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SANDERSON

—BY—
HALLIE ERMINE RIVES

CHAPTER X
The Game

wonder why I have come here.”
Harry did not answer the implied

SRR S AERAT U RE . (tha question. His scrutiny was deliberate,
Sanderson stare E 5 3 ; e
1'\ trange fecling, like Critical and inquinhg. “What have
ang ton with a § J¢ lecling, . s
ar 5 \‘ the ‘dead: Thepe' fashed |-you been doing the last year? he
rromn {4 - . das Y
risin aid
: ¢ : aid,
into his mind the reflection he had ' ® : : ek Y
seen once in the mirror above the| “A little of everything, replied
;n'umlﬁthc face on which fell the| Hugh. “I ran a bucket-shop with
mber ray from the chapel window, | Moreau in Sacremento for a while.
a = T . fol
shining through the figure of the un-| Then I went over in the mining
;qu ntant thief—the face that had| country. I took up a claim at Smoky
med so like his own! Mountain—that's  worth something,
see L ¥
or may be sometime.
The likeness, however, was not so il de AR
he e 5 T} (stoesatic. doa Why did you leave it?
li 10W. he aristocratic fea- % : 3
frarting - 4o RGed diler - cuaiatad Hugh touched his parched lips with
:re ravage <e y . 3 :
l,l!”; “l()i ii})a!io&l’l exposure, shame his tongue—again that nervous, side-
biade. SS » S y Sha ’ = e 94 ; wa
and unbridled passion had each set ;k?ng‘}lm);\d that fearful glance  over
its separtate seal upon the handsome MS shoulder.

“I had no money to work it. I had
to live. Besides, I'm tired of the whole
thing.”

Hugh’s clothes were |
shabby-gentee! and the old slinking
grace of wearing them was gone. ,.»\
thin beard covered his chin, and his! The

countenance.

backward glance, the look,
shifty look, as he turned it first on E of dread, were tangible tokens. Harry

Harry and then nervously over his translated them :

shoulder, had in it a hunted dread, “You are not telling the truth,” he
a dogging terror, constant and in- g3id shortly.

definable. From bad to worse

had J
been a swift descent for Hugh Stires.

The wave of feeling ebbed. Hurryl
drew window swung a
shade before the light, and mnlinm"rl‘
chair.

“What have you done?”

Hugh flinched, but he made sullen
answer: “Nothing,

What should I have done?”

“That is what I am now inquiring
Harry. “Your
is a book for any one to read. I see
written on it, Hugh—things
that tell a story of wrong-doing. You
are afraid.”

the curtains,

of
to the 1

“Sit down,” he said.

myself,” said face

. 11 fe: . thing:
Hugh looked his oeld friend in the i
face a moment, then his um(r:uly]
gla fell the

in his lapel as he said: “I suppose you

to white carnation |

Hugh shivered under the regard.
Did his face really tell so much?

t "I don't care to be seen in town,”
- | he said. “You wouldn't either, prob-
ably, under the circumstances.” His

| eums
’ . 'gnzr dropped to his frayed coat-
o el s sleeve. In his craven fear of
. | thing that he dared not name

some-
even
to himself, and in his wretched need,
before,

remembered night once

he a
when he had sidled into town drunken

7 | and soiled—to a  luxurious room, a
of the Lxtract of God ro‘ﬁr. refreshing bath, glean linen n_ndv a
: FO" COUGHS, COLDS = welcome. Abject drops of self-pity

started in his eyes.
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Sore Throat
Hacking Coughs
Bronchial Troubles

November, the windy month, the month pf
climatic changes is often responsible for Bronchial
Troubles.

one in the world I
he said miserably.

“You're only

dared come to,”

Bronchial Troubles aggravated cause sore
throat, coughs, colds and lung troubles.

Be prepared for these climatic changes by
carrying a package of Lozenges. in the pocket to
relieve that Sore Throat or Hacking Cough.

Wampoles Formolid Throat Ease, pkg. - 10¢, 25¢
Smith Bros. Cough Drops, 4 - 10c
Smith Bros, Menthol * 10c
Medicated Throat Discs 4 - 25¢
Melloids - - - & - 250
Mentho Paraform Lozenges - 25¢
Paraformic Throat - 25¢
Maltese Cross Cough Drops % - 10c

We also have Cough Lozenges in bulk, Linseed
Licorice & Chlorodyne, Menthol&Euca]yptus, Men-
thol Plain and Paregoric Drops.

J. E. Richards & Co.

‘“

“TI've walked ten miles to-day, for I
have'nt a red cent in my pocket. Nor
clothes,” hg ended.

partly remedied,” said

se. He took a dark

en decent

“That

can be

and tossed h-(n ° °
wr €1ICIOUsS are peverage
Hugh caught the garment. In an- ’
other moment he had exchanged it
for the one he wore, and was empty-

ing the old co ckets.

“Don't sneak!” I Harry with sud-

den contempt, you suppose
I know a deck of Is when 1 see
T i confidence.
T'he thin sc on Hugh's brow
reddened. He st into his pocket
| the pasteboards he had made an- in-14

stinctive move

to conceal and button-

around him. 'It fitted

| His eyes avoided the
well-set ure standing in  white

| negligee shirt, norfolk jacket and
{ leather belt. As they had beén wont
to do in the comfortable past, they

fixed themselves on the little safe.
“Look here, Harry,” he bagan, “you
were a good fellow in the old days.
I'm sorry 1 never paid you the money
I borrowed. I
what

would have, but for—
happened. But you won't go
back on me now, will you? I want
to get out of the cou.try and begin
over again somewhere. Will you loan
me the money to do it?”

Hugh was eager and voluble now.
The man to whom he appealed was
his forlorn hope. He had come with
no intention of throwing himself up-
on his father’s mercy. He had wished
to see anybody in the world but him.

In

his urgent need, he had a wild
thought of appealing to Jessica, or
at worst to get speech with Blake,

the old butler who many a time of
old had hidden his backsliding from
the parental But he had found
the white house in the aspen closed
and desolate, the servants gone. Harry
Sanderson was his last resort.

L1 g will, T'll never forget it,
Harry!” he cried. “Never, the longest
day I live! I'll use every dollar of it

eye.

you

myself. I paid every debt o fhonor I
had. That's why I'm in the hole now,
But I get no credit for it, even from
you. I wsh you could put yourself in
my place!”

Harry had been looMing steadily
at the sallow face with its hoof-print

of the satyr, not seeing it, but hear-

“Put myself in your place! I wish
I coMld! I wish to God I could !”

The was involuntary,
automatic, the cumulative expression

exclamation

asked of Cain! Suddenly a whirl of
rage siezed him, unmeasured, savage,
malicious. He had despised Hugh, now

was Jessica's husband, and more than
all, because he was the symbol of his
side of old Satan Sanderson that he
had chained and barred, rose up and
took him by the throat. He struck
the oak wainscoting with his fist,
feeling a red mist grow before his
eyes.

“So you paid every ‘debt of honor’
you had, eh? You acknowledge a
gamester’s honor, but not the ob-
ligation of right action between man

“ The Rexall Store *’
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Carries Blanchard’s Offer

“I want you to try Postum for thirty days. I
want to start you out on your test by giving you
your first week's supply.

“It seems to me that it would be a wise plan for
mothers, particularly, to think of this test in cone
nection with the health of their families.

“Will you send me your name and address?
Tell me which kind you prefer—Instant Postum
or Postum Cereal (the kind you boil). I'll see that

Children Like This

OUR children like a hot drink

as well as you do. Here is one
you can give them with perfect
Instant Postum is
healthful, satisfying and absolute-
ly harmless for all. An ideal family
beverage for those who realize the
dangers of taking into the system
the poisons Caffeine and Tannin
—found in tea and coffee.

Yo/u’ll welcome as well the ease
with which Instant Postum is
Simply put a teaspoonful
in each cup, pour on boiling water
or hot milk and stir and sweeten
to taste. It makes a delicious hot
drink — fragrant, full-bodied.
Costs half-a-cent a cup. For those
who prefer it, there is Postum
Cereal, made by boiling for twenty

ing his own voice say to Jessica; “I|
was my brother's keeper! I see it |
now.” And out of the distance, it
seemed, his voice answered:

he hated him; hated him because he |

and man! Very welll Give me that}

you get the first week’s supply right away.”
FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW!

the first week's supply of

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.
45 Front St. East, Toronto, Ont.

I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum,
Please send me, without cost or obligation,

INSTANT POSTUM [] Check which
POSTUM CEREAL O you prefer

on the train.

the coupon.

Canadian Postum

Name.
just as I say! I will, on my honor!” Street. Head Oﬂj‘xce:45 Front St. East, Toronto
But the sight of the poker deck City. pm"""""’.?;«? Factory: Windsor, Ontario
had been steel to Harry's soul. It had
touched an excoriated spot that in
the past. months had grown as sen- 6 ’ R »
sitive as an ('Xpnw'!l“ nerve. The There s a eason
pictured squares were the ironic
badge of Hugh's incorrigibility. They
had ruined him, and the ruin had f
broken his father's heart, and wreck-
ed the life of Jessica Holme. And out
of this havoc a popular rector named
Harry Sanderson had emerged piti- 4 S
fully the worse.
“Honor!” he said. *“Have you
enough to swear by? You are what
you are because you are a bad egg!
You were born a gentleman, but you
choose to be a rogue. Do you knn\\'!
the meanng of the word honor, or You imow how many children do not like the taste of milk. You know how they
right of justice? Have you a single like to have the same drink as the “grown-ups.” You know, too, how good it is
purpose of mind which isn't crooked?” for them to have a hot drink! .
Hu;?u rl:m ::1:(11 hl}t”zhl{mr:‘:\x( lIhC:l]i.(l R leah Instant Postum for them, using hot milk instead of boiling water! They'll
E . aus Children love ike the taste immediately! And they will get the food elements of wheat, plus
that one thing, you”ll give me no Instant Postum the mourishment of milk, in a hot drink that is economical and 80 easy to make!
more chance. Yet the first thing I o k]
did with that money was to square

minutes. Ask for Instant Postum
at your restaurant, your club and
Take advantage of
Carrie Blanchard’s offer. Send

Cereal Co., Limited

244

pack of cards.
| here it is!”

You want money—

He swiftly turned the clicking com-

from the neck of one of these and
ringing stream of double-eagles swept

hand in the yellow pile.
mad as the hoofs of runaway horses

was careeing through his brain. He

tingling of every nerve and muscle,

you ever play again!”

felt an odd lightness of mind, a tense |

I Hugh gazed at Harry in startled
} way. This was not the ministerial
this gauche figure, with the white

| infuriate face, the sparkling eyes and
| the strange, veiled look. This remind-
‘cd him of the reckless spirit of his
| college days, that he had patterned
after and had stood in awe of. Only
| he had never seen him look so then.
| Could Harry be in earnest? Hugh
glanced from him to the pile of coin
and back again. His fingers itched.
“How can I play,” he said, “when you
know very well 1 haven't a sou mar-
! kee?”

Harry stuffed the gold back into the

aj

jingling on the table. He dipped his |
A thought :

“talk like Bob Ingersoll or an angel,”
as the college saying was—the cool,
daring, enigmatical Abbott of The

bination of the safe, wrenched open | Saints, primed for any “”‘_]“C”-‘" It
the cord and took out two heavy | was_ the old clmr;u:lcr ikl b'A't
canvas bags. He snapped the cord | curiously changed. The new overlaid

it. Under the spur of some driving
impulse the will was travelling along
a disused and preposterous channel to
a paramount end, ¢

Hugh's eyes were fastened on the
gold in Harry's fingers. Two thous-
and dollars! If luck came his way he
could o far on that—far enough to
escape the nameless terror

fair ¢ A YR i “Here is two thousand dollars !— 40 s fegte ol
of every throe of conscience Harry ey e _ sued him in every shadow, Money
had endured since then, the voice of | youus,, if i it! For you shall agaimst red wafers? Why, it was
that remorse that had cried inniSt-: p?zfy tor n._ you gambler who pays plenty if he won, and if he Jlost he
ently for reparation, dinning in his‘ h"‘“ dcl)t§ ot h“”f”'_ and xlo'nlllur! had staked nothing. What a fool
ears the fateful question that God| You shall play fair and straight, if |

Harry was!
Harry saw the shrewd, calculating

look that came to his eyes. He caught

is wris R
his wrist. G

“Not here!” he said hoarsely. He
flung open the chapel door and push-
ed him inside. He scized one of the
altar candles, lit it with a match and
stuck it upright in its own wax on the
small communion table that stood just
inside the altar-rail, with the cards,
the red wafers and the bags of coin.
He dragged two chairs forward.

“Now,” he said in a strained voice,
“put up your hand—your right hand
—and swear before this altar, on the
gambler’s honor you boast of, win or

Continued on Page Four

Every farmer—every member of
his family—every man who
works out doors in all kinds of
weather—needs the dry, foot-
«womfort given by RHINO boots.
For use on the farm, RHINO
Rubber Boots are easy to wear

brcause they’re ounces lighter
in weight.

This footwear is m
bag. He snatched the cards from RHINO Rubbu‘—me.focuiﬁ;hm|
Hugh's hand and a box of waxen en-
velope wafers from his desk. There

was a strange light in his eye, a tremor
in his fingers.

“It is I who play with money!” he
said. “My gold against your counters!
Each of those hundred red disks re-
presents a day of your life—a day do
you understand?—a red day of your
sin! A day of yours against a double

eagle! What you win you “keep.
and for every counter I win, you
will pay me one straight white day,

a clean day, lived for decency and for
the right!” i

He was the old Satan Sanderson
now, with the blood bubbling in his

veins—the Satan Sanderson who could '

For Mud and Slush
You Need These Rubber Boots

“Compare The Wear”

L. O. McClennan

————

and most wear-resistin g that
Science has yet discovered—

which will wear. up to twice as
long as ordinary rubber.

RHINO Rubber Footwear is
buil't for long wear, i
the iron-clad guarantee couldn’t
be given with each pair. We
stand behind it because it means
full value for your money,

The next time you need rubber:
ask us for a pair of RHINO., .




