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The Countess
of Landon.

CHAPTER VI,

The secretary, a little man with a
#flark, haggard face—the face of a man
overworked and underpaid—Ilooked al
Jhis diary.

“Tosmorrow, my lord, at two ©0'-
elock, You have to open the new wing
of the asylum for Decayed Collar
Btarchers at Walham Green.”

YHem—yes! I suppose I shall have
%0 make a speech, Have you prepar-
jed the sketch Mr. Jowle?”

“Yes, my lord; here it is,” said the
gecretary, taking a roll of » papers
#from his pocket.

“‘Ladies and Gentlemen: A public
4man has many-duties to fulfill, but I
%know of none which could afford
(greater. pleasure than that which I
fhave been called on to undertake to-
Aay. "To aid, in however small a de-
gree, the efforts of so praiseworthy a
body as the Clean Collar Starchers
.of England in their endeavor to estab-
Mish a charity benefiting the poor and
needy of their class—'”

“Hem—yes! the usual thing, I sup-
wose,” said the earl, blandly, taking
She sketch, “It’s not too long, I hope?”

“No; my lord; half an hour,” sald
fthe weary secretary, “After you leave
ithe Collar Starchers you have to dine
Fwith the Indigent Umbrella . Frame
Makers’ Society.
sspeech.”

“The outline, you mean, Mr. Jowle?

“Certainly~<the outline merely, my
lord,” ‘Mr. Jowle ‘correctel himself,
with a digereet coug)i; and he read
“the opening-of & finished-and complete
rspeech,

“Thanks., Yes? And then?”

"Your lotdlhip has to take the chair
at a mﬁmg of the Lost Cats’ Soc-
jety.”

“I don't speak there, I think?”

“Yes, my lord. Here is the—ahem—
outline. I have drawn a picture of
the working-man- sitting beside his
fire-place, with the kettle and the cat
singing together.”

“Very good,” said the earl—'"very
mppropriate, indeed. I will—or—fill
5t in. Anything else, Mr. Jowle?”

“The meeting of the Society for the
Investigation  of Apparitions. But
that’s to-night, my lord—at midnight.”

The earl shook his head. N

“I am afraid I must forego the pleas-
ure of attending the Apparition Soc-
Mr. Jowle. Be kind
enough to write an excuse, You can
say that I am suffering from g severe
cold.”

“Yes, my lord,” said -the.  patient
secretary; and he rapidly wrote the
“That is gll, my lord,”

_ iety’s meeting,

required note,
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« Beecham’s Pills help to
_ overcome disorders of the

I hava. got your

4; then as he fose he looked up
| timidly at the grekt philanthropist,
Wnd clearing his throat, said: “I am}
gorty tb trouble your lordship, but my
quarter’s salary was due a week ago,
and—TI've a sick wife and four child-
ren, my lord—if you would kindly—"

The Earl of Landon raised his
brows,

“Really, Mr. Jowle, this—er—request
§s—er—most unusual and-—er—ser-
fous; if I may say 80, & want of taste
and delicacy on your part, I &m
afraid you must have Erown extrava-
gant, Your salary of sixty pounds &
year should be ample to keep you, and
enable you to put money by. Thrift,
thrift, Mr. Jowle, is the first duty of a
man with & family, and you should al-
ways—always, remember—have money
in hand. I was not aware your salary
was due. Mesntion it to-morrow,
please. It is too late to-night to get
a check cashed, or I would give you
one, Good-night, Mr. Jowle, good-
night.”

Thé unfortunate secretaty gathered
his papers togéther and trudged off
to his stk wife and four children,
and the Earl of Landon; taking up his
“outlines”-<théy were all complete
and finished speeches—commenced to
get them off by heart.”

He worked very hard at his lesson
—as hard as an actor who had so
many “lengths” of his part to commit
to memory—for a. couple of hours,
pacing up and down the luxurious
room: but toward the énd of that time
my lord grew restless,

His fair face grew into wrinkles of
impatience, his two light-blue eyes be-
came Wwistful, and his thin white hands
lost their placidity and twined to-
gether; and as the exquisitely carved
clock on the mantel-shelf struck
eleven, he started and tugged at his
long fair hair.

Then, as the last stroke sounded, he
dropped on the table the mamuascript
of one speeches which the secretary
had composed, and ascended the broad,
thickly carpeted stairs to his dressing-
room, %

His valet was busy—he had been
reading a novel a moment before—
brushing his master's clothes; but
Lord Landon dismissed him.

«I ghall not want you to-night, Per-

¥. Perking bowed and disappeared,
and the earl sunk into a chair as it
he were bent upon meditating on the
%work& of chgu'ity for which he
Was engaged.on the morrow; but pre-
séntly he got up, and stealing on tip-
toe to thé door, listened intently.

Then, as® if assured that  all was
qniet,' he went to his wardrobe, un-
locked a drawer at the bottom with a
lttle key, and took out a box.

From this box he lifted a wig of
gray hair, It was an elaborate  and |
skillful example of the perruquiers
art. At the bottom of the box were |
ment used by actors—and by the aid |
of these and the wig the Barl of Lan-
don disguised himself so completely |
that it may safely be said that his own |
| mother would not have known him. |
He exchanged the sober dress-coat for
a rakish covert-coat, and turning the
collar up, he stole out of the room and
down the stairs of his own house like
a thief,

A hansom was crawling al_ong, and
he hailed it and got in,

“Drive me to Regent Circus,”
said.

The cabman whipped up the tired
horse and reached the circus, and the
Harl of Landon got out, pald his fare,
and, after glancing to right and left
cautionsly, walked quickly down a
\{ side street.

He stopped outside an ordinary
tobacco-shop.. Its door was closed, and
its shutters were up; but he knocked
with his knuckles at the door, and a
| ¢all, soldierly looking man opened it.
' “Who's there?” he asked.

“All right; it's me, Scotty,” said the
earl; and the man opened the door
fust enough for the earl to enter.

The shop was in appearance just like
the other thousand and one tobaccon-
ists’ in London; but the earl, lifting
the eomot-ﬂsp passed behind the
oounter, into a lonx passage, and
traversing this, reached a long room
faitly filled with men and women. The
men were, most of them, in evening-
dress, the women elaborately aftired;
and they weregathered ingroupsround
green tables, upon which stood eards
and money, Wu wine and slu-
ses,

‘ “Jw; m,at ‘was one of London’s

he
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acquaintances, made his ﬁay to a
table, and sitting down, joined in the
game,

At first he was cool ard cautious,
but as the game proceeded—it - was
baccarat—his face grew flushed and
his thin lips tremulous—the voice to
which the audiences at Exeter Hall
had listened with such edification
grew thick and husky, and his hands,
as they dealt the cards, shook like an
aspen leaf,

He played all through the night and
the small hours of the morning, drink-
ing the hideous champagne and smek-
ing the more hideous cigars—played
with that intense absorption of which
only the born gambler is capable.
Some men are cursed with a love of
drink, some with a love for the cards
and the dice. Seymour, Earl of Lan-

“one can not tell.
eral,
whist, and never for motre than shil-
ling points; but the taint in Seymour’s
ly, from some gambling ancestor;
spring up like a upas-tree.

Now, he might have played at his

dicted to the vice; but then he could |
not haveibeén chairman ofithes I’ecay-
ed Collar Skarchers Society’ ete., ete.;
and Lorfl Landon was weak and vain
He loved the
cards and the dice ag8 a horge loves

as well a® viclous.

corn, but he also loved to-stand before
an gudience gasing with admiration,

and kind-hearted chairman.”
He wanted to serve the gods of re-

spectability and Mammon at the same
| time, and the “silver bell” in the side
| street off Regent Street enabled him
| to do so. Scarcely a night passed but
he stole out of his house like a thief
and indulged his craving for the ex-
| citement of the gambling-table,

‘ To-night the cards had gone against
,him with a steady persistenee which
He loved to
win for winning’s saks generally, but

| almost drove him mad.

to-night he was particularly anxious
that fortune should smile on him, for
he had a run of bad luck lately, and
| money was getting scarce. Your born
gambler can hever leave off, let the
luck be as bad as it may, while there
is a penny in his pocket; and Seymour
sat at the table until his last bank-
note had gone,
(To be continued.)

MOTHER!

Clean Child's Bowels with
“California Fig Syrup”
e i
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| stipated or full of cold, children love
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By EDGAR A GUEST

THE TWO TRAVELLERS 4
An old niah met’ ah ardent youtn
along the road one day,
His beard was flowing in the win@:
his hair was silver gray,
His back was bént wjth heavy time,
hia hands Were wrinkled brown,
He was departing while the boy way
coming into town,

They met. as travelers often do. ms
ward and outward bound,

And so the young man questioned him
to tell what he had found.

“I've never. seen this place betors,
you kn,ow its every turn,

How ‘shall T prosper i the tewn?
What shall I-have to learn?”

“Boy,” said the old m#n slowly then,
“Time was I came as you

of it I khew.
I wondered just what kind of ‘men
they were who struggled thers,
And would they .make a place for me
and were my prospects fair? .

“Now I am bound away from it,"for I
old ‘and gray,

Andl yet I wish that I were young and
going there to-day.

If you are entering the town strofig
in the wish to do

Some useful sétvice Tor mankind,
they'll make & place for you.:

“The city teems with countless men,
yet more and mote they cry

For youth that willingly will wark,

o for youth that will not le,

For wyouth with honest strength to
give, for wouth with courage rare.

If these you're taking into town, then
you will prosper there.

“Go in and win, and have no fear.
With honor as your guide

You’ll find whatever cares you face,
good friends aré at your side.

| And thouegh you hear the thoughtless
jibe, do not be led astray,

You shall command the town’s respect
when you are old and gray.”

Britain’s First Aim

don, was afflicted in the latter way. |
Where he had got his passion from:
His father, the gen- |
had never played anyfhing but |

blood had come down, slowly but sure- ;

travelling like a root underground tof

club openly, and like other men ad-|

and was never happy unless he could |
| see his name in the newspapers, and |
hear himseif spoken of as “our noble |

LONDON.—(Can. Press)—What will
probably be the largest assembly of
British war vessels away from home
waters since the Great War will be
| seen when the Atlantic and Mediter-
| ranean Fleets, of the British Royal
| Navy, join at Pollensa Bay, Majorca,
on March 10th, for combined exer-
| cises. From the 11th until the 15th
all available vessels under the ‘com=-
| mand of Admirals Sif John M. de Re-
| beck and Sir Osmond Brock will-be
| off this island. A contribating "fac-
tor to the size of the gathering is'the
fact that no ships are now on’'de-
tached duty in®Turkey.
present arrangements,:all six ships of
the Fourth Battle' Squadron, five of
| the Third Light Cruiser Squadron,
| (the Comus being absent) and 16 ves-
| sels of the Third and Fourth Destroy-
er Flotillas (the Woolsey and Woel-
gton being away) and will accompany
Admiral Brock to Pollensa.- On the
| conclusion of the exercises, while the
bulk of the Atlantic fleet returns €
| Gibraltar, the First Submarine Fleet
{ is to accompany the Mediterranean
| Fleet to Malta.

EMUI.SION
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Canadian Newsprint

OTTAWA, Ont. — (Can. Press) —
l(‘anada supplies over 80 per cent. of
the newsprint paper imported -an-
nually into the United. States and over
two-thirds -of the total consumption
of newsprint by that country is either
of Canadian manufacture or is made
of pulpwood or wood-pulp imported
from Canada, according - to  figures
from the census of the pulp and paper
industry for- 1921 and 1923, just som-
pleted by the Deminion Burean of
Statistics. The - United States is
Canada’s best customer for paper and
paper products, taking 86.9 per cent.
of the total value of - the eiports.
Newsprint- paper has formed about 80
per cent. of the total paper produc-
tion in Canada since 1917.  Paper
boards take up about 8 per cent .of
the production -and wrapping paper
about 6 per cent. - The total value of
paper imports into Canada in, 1922
was about ome-ninth that of exports,:
leaving a-trade balance of $66,530,-
799.

In the Good Old Days

MONTREAL = (Can. Press)—In old

is said to have lasted. for over six:
months. If all that has been record-
ed, the superstitious folk of the per=
iod must have trembled for their sins,
for besides the earthquake they' were
visited with signs and wonders. Fory
forty days men on chargers rushed
through the air, wars were waged and
& multitude was armed “in helmets
and naked swords.”” Another histor-
ian relates: “Earth and Heaven spake
to us many times this year ‘Last au-~
tumn we saw serpents “Which flew
through the air bearing wings of fire.”

Pmmui Mpponlbxs. Gne _wp
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Unto the city walls of life, and naught

According to |

books on Montreal you may read of|.
the Great Earthquake of 1662, which]:
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pure cow’s milk richer
than the legal standard re-
quires, when you addan equal
patt of water to one pint of

water, and you have a quart
of excellent cooking milk.
Just as it comes, Petisrich to
the last drop and meets per-
fectly evefy need for cream—
with coffee, cereals, fruits, sal=

ads, puddings.
only one-third
dinary creéam.

get a quart of

d two parts of
dealer today.
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SIDE TALKS.

By. Ruth. Cameron.

]

TREES AND MEN AND WOMEN.

We . went walk-
ing the other day
in a grove of
trees . on. - wWhch
there were hun-

.dreds _of dead
branches, '

The reason fori
this was that the
trees on which
too- close to-

gether. At the top where the  upper
branches were unshaded and
erowded, they were. fully alive. But !
down below the crowding too .close
together had killed some branches on
most of those trees, and had killed a |}
few of the smaller trees altogether. |

I wonder if you will think of the |
same analogies that I did.

Of'course the analogy to the crowd-
ed tenement districts is immediately
and poignantly obvious,

But that is not the-only comparison |

un-.|

I thought of. Perhaps because I ha:l-
Féceéntly had -a letter from a woman |
whe unconsciously described another |
kind “of crowding.

Unconscious Crowding,

She said that she-and her husband
had been married five years. They had
always done everything together as
she was unusually athletic, and they
had no children. They weére great
trampers, they played tennis,
swam together and both being fond of
bridge they played cards a good deal
in the evening. But last summer, she
went on to say, he had taken up-golf.
She had been away at the time with
her mother who was ill and so he got
a head start, but when she came back
she expected to take it up and play
with him. But from something in his
manner she felt that he didn’t really
want her to take it up. Nothing that

they ;

| had ‘ever liappened to her \made her

feel so bad. They had ‘lwaya done

. his companionship.

{ effort to shape all the woman's opin-

avoided.

|

everything together and now he no
longer wanted to. Did I think it was
the beginning of some deep change in
fiim. Was there something sheé ought‘
to do about it? !

Overcome This Dependence.

I wrote her that I thought there'’

| was something she ought to do about

it. She ought to find some pleasure of

her own in which she did not require

Plainly those two had been living '
too close together and plainly the man
unconsciously felt the bad effect of the

{ crowdng.

I think there are a great many

couples who unconsciously crowd each !
other.

The woman’s form of crowding is,
generally too great a dependence on |

{the man for her pleasures, a resent-
{ment of the pleasures that he enjoys

away from her, a jealously of his men
{ friends, sometimes even an unwilling-
ness to let him be alone with - his
thoughts or his book without trying
to crowd into his mind and find out
what is going on there, ~

How Men Crowd.

The man’s form of crowding 18 more
apt to take the form of an unconscious

:igns and reactions to life to his owm, i
It is the masculine nature to try toy.

crowd out opposition to his own opin-

ions ,and wishes. But so it ig _that’;

“each- man kills the thing he. loves,”
for whether they know it or not, most
men love &pirit in women. B 14

Don’t let yourself crowd. ngnt the
instinct, if you have it, For ﬂ&truly
close and beautiful unions are ‘those
in which the unity is of the upmt “and
in which the crowding is ¢afefully
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For cuts, burns, wounds, scalds. A
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g lima beans with a

be a little more moist

grapefruit,
Btrivs of green
etive salad. ]

@ balls that are to gar-
jlad are nice rolled in

gats
neually tempting.,

dried cur’,rots, onion
or. : .
s to he baked, the

A v 4
Titama’s Palace

mre than 100»06 people have v
ited Sir Nevile Wilkinson’s Tlﬁan&
Palace, which has been.on exhibjg
in London.  In 12 months it has e
ed mearly two thousand pounds g
the charities which work for cyy
ren.

Titahia's Palace is an elaborate g
éxqulsite piece of miniature crapg
manship. It was designed by 5
Nevile Wilkinson, Ulster king of am
and the making of it was for sop
years the chief . occupation of
gpare time of Sir Nevile and Lagy
Beatrix Wilkinson, with a few g
tributions from a few other 4
craftsmen, amateur and professiong

The palace is a handsome and cop
modious mansion, replete with bagy
electric light, and every miv»v,%
convenience, from state apartmegy
and a private chapel to a motor ey
a perambulator, and a razor. It
built round a courtyard, so that g
the rooms can be seen from the oy
gide.

The palaée récently returned
London after a trial tour in fl
country; it is to visit other parts ¢f
the United Kingdom, and will then g
to the Dominions and America.

SPREADING THE NEWS,
1 took a
cent ecan
to Gaffer
bat, in his coop
where he Iy
iong been

“O d s
quoth I
kindly
formed wlt
courtesy a n
tact,
you're a
When one
stretched upon a bed, the i
with a can of dope and smilc
ing cheerful hope, seems a scranhl
guest.” A hundred men I told
how-I had gone my kindly. wa)
Dingbat’s couch of pain; */
costly soup I bore—It cost me ]
cents at the doer,” I'd carefully e
plain. I .moved about from gr
group and told about that

soup, and of no good it Wwrought: |
told how Qaffer Dingbat yipped with
happiness the while he sipped ths
peasoup I had bought. “Now, by 3
Paul,” the parson said, “a 1
rests upon the head of him wi
the sick, if quietly the deed is
but you are telling évery one, inform
ing every hick. The merit of you
kindly deed is ruined by your
greed for credit and applause; of
by stealth and do not try to captivae
the public eye as Pruneville’s Santh

twelva
of &0y
Ding

act

assures

dong

frantly

stuffing is excellent |

little onion juice and

B seasonéd with onion, |
fid cheese is delicious |

Bfor fruit salad is im-

g into it some stifly

‘i'ng a crust on a deep
ple, cover it with tiny

biscuits,

meats.
| Bermuda 6nions and

Blictous =erved on let-

jeh dressine.
ins, candied
make

cherries
chocolate

rice, then: browning |

il serving with tomato |
: “with\cheese.

tomato on crisp let-
with finely ‘minced
rated —cheese and

are - delic!pns when
h maple syXup, or as

served fruit.

any tonder* left-over
~add them' to eges,
lscrambling them.
Bl ‘of crushéd. caraway
[Séd in sugar cookies
P extract.
Bly shredded cabbage
en it begins to stif-
sliced ha@-cooked

e ,w
Ewith a smalf pitcher
it and one af maple
sh of cinnamon and

g
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canned |
pepper

| any, for a mile.

Claus.” I'said, “I hold my condutt
vigse; my kindly deed I advertise, the!
others may exist; and soor

| seé ‘a whole blamed troop g

| Dingbat cans of soup, and

| pies, T wist.”

' Would Make
L]
| Good Detective
87, JOHN, N.B.—(Can. Press)—A

young man, on entering a local thed
'tre the ‘Other night, was given
agreeablé surprise.. The young
‘who ‘was about to skhow him
'se"t, apparently recognized his face
and asked him if a year or m

| he had lost a roll of film. The
hnan replied that he had, bul 1
[ jdea where he lost it. There

ugher informéd him that & 'M°’
film' had been picked up in the the¥
| tre more than a year ago, and thd
after the management had kept it 1@
some time, they had had it pr

vp[ﬂﬂ
On secing the young man enter the

theatre this time, the ypung lady net

recognized his as-ope of the faces ap
pearing in the prints.

The Snow Birds

NEW YORI\——((‘an Press)—>
teen men and five women were recent
1y seen in Courtlandt Park, runmﬂ:
barefoot in the snow. All were ““:’n
fifty. It was the “Hot Dog Club’- ‘d
organization devoted to health .80
maintenanee in persons beyosd ﬂ"‘:
dle age” They are also called “sn0
birds.” Long hikes were tried f
‘but there was no warming upb to thé
work until the trainer in charge m p
them run in the snow, when there
He follows with &
-stockings .n

Qeven*

slad-load of shoes,
Turkish towels.
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