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“Yes, a letter of introduction,” said
the rector. “Lord Delamere—whom I
regret to say I have not the pleasure
of knowing, though his father was my
patron, and presented me with this
living—Lord Delamere writes, in real-
ly—ahem—the kindest way, asking me
to assist his friend, Mr. Hector War-
ren, in—er—ahem—the writing is a
little indistinet—"

Hector Warren smiled.

“Delamere dcesn’t write the plain-
est of hands,” he said, quietly. “As I
know the contents of the letter, per-
haps you will permit me to read it for
you.”

“Thank vou, thank you! very kind!”’
assented the recgor, with an air of re-
lief, and he handed the letter, and
put his head on one side, with an air
of respectful attention. The rector
dearly loved a lord.

“Dear Mr. Podswell,—The bearer of
this is a friend of mine, who is anxi-
ous to make acquaintance with some of
the old books in the library; .please
give him the key, which I believe my
father left in your care. I don’t know
whether the rats have left any of the
old books, but at any rate let Mr. Hec-
tor Warrcn have perfect liberty. I may
add that he bears a letter to the stew-
ard, authorizing my fricad to do pret-
ty much as he likcs with the Grange—
that s, if the rats and the winds have
not eaten it or biown it away.

“I remain, yours truly.
“Delamere.

Quietly, almost mechantcally, Hec®
tor Warren read the strange epistle,
The rector’'s mouth opened wider and
wider; Mrs. Podswell stared with all
her eyes; Signa herself could scarcely
keep her glance of ~urfous eurprise
fixed on the book beside her.

“Bless my soul,” exclaimed the rec-
tor, vaguely, ‘‘what an—ahem—extra-
ordinary ietter!”

Hecter Warren folded
handed it back with a smile.

“l am afraid Lord Deiamere has
earned the character of being some-
what eccentric,” he said, quietly. “You
think the letter gives me rather too
wide a power? Do not be alarmed, I
shall not take advantage of such carte
blanche, I am merely desirous of
amusing myself in the old library, if
there 1s any of it left, as Delamere
says, and that only for a few days,
perhape for a few hours only.”

The rector breathed a sigh of relief.
As a iriend of the great Lord Dela-
mere's, Hector Warrenm was esure of
a courteous weicome at the hands of
the rector; but the rector could not
quite mazke him out. He was a gentle-
man certainly, but why did he wear
such well-wopn clothee and such a
seedy hat, undess he were noor? and
the rector, who had an instinctive dis-
like for poverty, felt unusually glad
that Lord Delamere's mysterious
friend might only stay a few days.

“Some chance acquaintance \I:axg

it, and

Delamere has picked up on his tra-

vels,” thought the rector, “and whom
he has given permission to examine
the library. I'd better be civil to him,
1 suppose, ”

So, having come to this conclusion,
the worthy clergyman said, with the
usual smile:

“Ahem, we shall be delighted to be
of any service to you, Mr.—Mr, War-
ren; his lordship; his lordship knew
he could count upon us. Let me intro-
duce you to my wife in proper form.”

Hector Warren rose and bowed in
résponse to the half-civil, half-reserved
nod Mrs, Podswell bestowed on him.
Then he looked at Signa, and the
rector, with a little eough, added:

“And—ahem! - my niece, Miss Gren-
ville.”

Hector Warren bowed again, and
Signaz bent her head in acknowlelg-
ment, scarcely raising her cyves from
her werk. She felt guilty of Jecep-
tion and concealment in thus permit-
ting it to be thouzht that they had
met for the first time, but she so
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dreaded the flow of commonplace
questions which the rector and his
wifc¢ would shower upon her if she
made any explanation, that she re-
mained silent and did not say, “I
have met this gentleman before.”

He waited to sce if she would speak,
then he said in the most ordinary of
tones:

*Miss Grenville and 7 met by chance
on the beach this morning.”

“You didn’t mention it, Signa,” said
Mrs. Podswell, suspiciously.

Hector Warren gave a faint ghrug
with his shoulders and smiled.

“I imagine Miss Grenville would
scarcely think it worth while,” he
said, easily, and Signa felt grateful to
him for saving her the necessity of
a reply.

“And now, Mr. Warren,” said the
rector, “I trust you will become our
guest during your stay in the neizh-
berhood; we are  homely peoyle,
but—-"

But Mr. Warren shook his head re-
luctantly, and made haste to decline,
n:uch to the rector’s relief.

“Thank you very much, my dear sir,
but I have already taken up my quar-
ters at the little cottage at the end
of the lane, Mrs. Thompson's, and 1
cculd not think of troubling you. Be-
sides, my stay is uncertain, and I am
I regret to say, such -an irregular
member of society in the matter of
mweals and appointments generally,
that T should be a nuisance in a well-
crdered household.”

The rector murmnred a faint, half-
licarted expostulation, but Mr. Hector
Warren remained firm.

“At least, you will let me offer you
some luncheon? My dear,” to Mrs.
Pcdswell, “‘there is some cold salmon.”

But Hector Warren shook his head.
again.

“I rarely eat in the middle of the
day. A crust of bread and a glass of
water is generally my lunch, and I
have already had that.”

The rector stared, and his mouta
dropped with mild horrcr, and Hector
Warren smiled, adding by way of ax-
planation:

“You see, I have been travelling for
some years—have been in fact, a wan-
derer on the face cf the earth, and
Lave found it wise to limit my re-
quirements. In some countries a crust
of bread, a slice of melon, are the
test fare one may expect.”s

“Just so, just s0,” murmured the
rector, who would have fretted to
c¢eath without at least threce good

raeals per day.
Then we may
dinner?”

Hector Warren hesitated, and the
rector waved his hand.

“At any rate, we are—ahem!—very
pleased to see yoa. We dine :\t six,
and shall make no ceremony.’

Hector Warren bowed.

“That is true hospitality,” he said,
gravely.

The rector glanced at the letter and

“Exactly! ‘Very wise!
hove to see you to

coughed.
“When did you see his lordship
last? This, I see, is dated Genoa. s

he there now?”

“I should think r0,” was th2 reply.
“Delamere is always on the wing. He
may be at the other end of the world
by this time. Indeed, he was start-
izg for Egypt a few months ago.”’

“I hope his lordship was in go
u(allh " sald the rector.

Excellent replied Hector Warren.
“He is always i

od

well.

The rector shuffled his feet.

“It is a pity that his lordship
Goesn't favor us with a visit. He
wculd find Northwell well worth a
few weeks’ stay in the course of the
year. You will be surprised to hear
that I have never seen him. In fazt.
1 don’t think he has even been nere.”

“I believe not,” assented Lord Dela-
merd's friend. *Yes, it is a pity. The
Grange—already i have had a glimpse
of it--is a fine place,”

“Yes, too fine to be so neglected,”
said the rector; zomplainingly.

“Some one ought to maka it his
duty to inform Lord Delamere of the
cendition of his property, and reecall
kim to a scnse of his responsibility,”
said Mrs. Podswell, acidly.

liector Warren imnclined his head
toward the sofa with an air of re-
spectful deference,

“Indeed, yes. That is quite true. 1
am quite sure, from what [ know of
Delamcre, that if any such reminder
had reached hml he would nave given
it his attention.

“Then ii's a pity I don’t write,”

i-the rector. *But, reaily, one dislikes
| interfering in other’s people’s bLusi-
ness; aud besides”- naively—"1 don’t

Lhnow his address. No one seems
know. The steward even does not.”
| “Delamere is very erratic,” remark-
| ed ilector Warren. “l have neard him
| eay that he never reads nor writes a
. tetter umnless he is comipelled; and 1
| believe that he does not have them
! worwarded from place to place.”
¢ YA most extraordinary young man,”
| =aid the rector, frowning, with strong
disapproval.

Lord Delamere’s friend assented
with an inclination of the head.

Thnere was silence for a moment,
then the rector shuffied to the door.

“l will get you the key.” he said.
“I don't fee! certain that you will be
able to get in with it. It 18 months
since the door was unlocked. I had a
fire there in the winter; 1t was a lib-
erty, 1 am afraid, but I ventured on it.
1 hope his lordshi-- will not deem me
ioo presumptuous.’

Del.lmmp will be much (vbllged
am sure,” =aild Hectcr Warren.
| The rector left the room, and there
+ was silence again. Signa, bending over
| her work, felt rather than saw the
' dark eves turn her way, but he did not
!address iter. Mrg. Podswell made a
few ifnane and commonplace remarks
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about the weather, and he agreed with
her that England could boast of the
worst climate in the world, and by
that time the rector returncd, dang-
ling a bunch of keys.

“Here they are,”” he said, in Ris
feebly pompous way. ‘I deliver them
into your charge, Jr.—Mr. Warren.
with much pleasure. By the way, 1
don’t know whether you will need a
guide,” and he smiled.

— )

CHAPTER V.

Hector Warren rose, and took the
keys with a smile.

“I don’t know,” he saild.

“Perhaps 1'd better come,”
ed the rector, reluctantly; the day
was warm, and it was his time for
“reading” in his study—that is, snooz-
ing comfortably in the easy chair.

Hector Warren made haste to as-
sure him that it was not necessary.

“I can find my way,” he sald, "and
if the keys will not prove a sutficient
‘open sesame,” I dare say one of the
windows will open. Good-afternoon.”

“Good-afternoon,” said the rector,
with a sigh of relief. “You’ll be
smothered in dust!” he added, with a
faint touch of enjoyment. It is always
pleasant to anticipate the troubles and-
anonyances awaiting our fellow-crea-
tures, though we shrink from our
own.”

“I should advise Mr. Warr2n to take
a duster with nim.” saad the voice
from the sofa. *‘Signa, ring the bell,
and tell Mary to brinz one--that is,
if Mr. Warren has no objection to
carrying it. He can put it in his
pocket.”

Signa could scarcely repress a smile
as she rose to obey, but Hector War-
ren bowed gravely and graterully.

“Thank you very much,” he sald:
“that is \'en thoughtful and ccnsider-

murmur-

ate of you.” And he took the duster
and put it in his pocket. “Good-after-
noon.”

And, with a pleasant bow, he took
his departure,

The door had scarcely closed before
the rector gave vent to his bewilder-
ment. -

“A most extraordinary business!"”
he cxelaimed, using his favorite ejacu-
lation—*“really extraordinary! What
do you think of it, my dear?”

And he took up the letter and sean-
ned it curiously.

“I suppose it's all right,” responded
Mrs. Podswell, querulously. “There’s
no mistake—or deception? This is a
very wicked, designing world, Jos-
eph.”

“There’s no' deception, my dear,”
said the rector, in the tone of a con-
juror addressing his audience. “Here's
the letter, the Delamere coat of arms
and all correct.”

“It may be a forgery,”
Mrs. Podswell, grimly.

“It—may,” admitted the rector.
“But—ahem!—I can’t see how it
would be anybody’s while to cocmmit
such a—ahem!—crime.”

“Robbery!” answered Mrs. Pods-
well, in an awful voice. *“The letter
may be a forgery to obtain possession
of the keys, Joseph.”

“Ahem!-—I think not, my dear,” sail
the rector, “considering that any cae
could get into the place, as Mr. War-
rén remarked, by opening one of the
windows.”

Signa smiled; it was about the most
sensible remark she had heard her
uncle make since she had entered the
house; and even that was Mr. War-
ren’s, and therefore second-hand.

‘Besides, .if we may judge from ap-
pearances, Mr.—er--Warren doesn’t
strike me as a burglar, my dear.”

remarked

“Appearances are deceitful,” said
Mrs. Podswell solemnly. “‘I must say
that there is something about the

voung man that does not prepossess
me in his favor.”

“A gentleman, I think, my dear—
evidently a gentleman. I wish we
knew something more about him. It
would be rather awkward—if he

should turn out to be a real friend of
Lord Delamere’s. We were quite right

to be cautious, but I think, my dear | ter ask him,

Amelia, we
cough—*‘rather cool.”

Mrs. Podswell sniffed. . |
“Who is to know who he is?” she
replied. ‘*‘He doesn’t look anybody cf ‘

any consequence.”

“Appearances are deceptive,” eaid '
the rector, timidly retorting on his
beloved Amelia. “He may be Lod Dela- *
mere’s ozt intimate friend; now I |
tnink the matter over, Jfeel convinc- |
ed that he is! and if he should be, we |
—we—ahem!—we ought to be civil to I

him, my dear. Lord Delamere may
return any day or hour, and if he
should, I ghouldn’t like to be anything
but—ahem—a friend and neighbor;
besides”—here the cough is very pro-
nounced—"there are the alterations to
the church, and the paddock, I want
to get. Really I think we ought to
treat this young gentleman in a
frieridly way if we trust him at all.”

Mrs, Podswell sniffed again, but ra-
ther more faintly.

The rector shuffled his feet abcut
uneasily, for a few moments.

“Don’t you think we'd better ask
him to dinner to-morrow? There will
be some people for him to meet. Sir
Frederic would—ahem—Ilike it; he
likes strange faces. 1 think, my dear,

you had better make room for him, if

You can.”

Mrs. Podswei: cougneG warningly
and glanced at Signa, and the rector
colored and was silent for a moment,
then he looked across at her uneasily.

Aunt Podewell moaned faintly, and
sighed apologetically.

“I forgot to mention to Signa that
we expected a few fricnds to dinner

\*":
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to-morrow,” she said.

Signa looked up and
clear gray eyes on the pale
oneg that flinched from the
steady regard.

“A few friends in a guiet way. We
should be very glad if you could have
dined with us, Signa, but there will
not be rocm. I am sure you will not
mind; your good sense will tell you
that little sacrifices must eometimes
be made.”

“Pray do not apologize,” szid Signa,
and her sweet, low patrician voice con-
trasted awkwardly with the thin,
mean one, “I do not mind in the slight-
o6t; indeed, I would rather”—and her
voice dropped—'remain in my own
room.”

“Oh, but you must join us in the
drawing-room, my dear,” said the ree-
tor, with the air of a man conferring
a tremendoui favor aad benefit. “You
must, indeed™Come, we wiil take no
refusal, As you say, my dear, perhaps
under the circumsetances’’—glancing
at her black dress—'your absence
from the dinner-table would be only
proper and—ahem—consistent, but you
can join us in the drawing- room with
perfect propriety.”

“Thanks,” sald Sigaa, quietly,
che went on with her task.

There was silence for 2 moment. The
worthy couple felt rather awkward
and ashamed of themselves, and felt

turned her
shifty
calm,

and

sure that Signa eaw through the thin
excuse.

“Well, my dear,” said the Reverend
Joseph, at last. “Wiii you ask him or
not?”

“What will Lady Rockwell eay? She
will be sure to ask 2zll soris of ques-
tions as to who he is!”

“Intreduce him 2s l.ord Delamere's
friend,” said the recior; “that ought
to satisfy her.”

“If it should not, she will not fail
to badger him until she is satisfied.”

said Mrs. Podswell, with grim satis-
faction.
“At any rate it is the safest course.”

remarked the Reverend Joseph, rub-
bing his chin. “He ie a gentieman, and
he may be Lord Delamer's intimate
friend, and-—yes, 1 think you had bei-
my dear. Write him a

were”—a deprecatory | note, eaying -saying that yeu fnrzot
;»—he cauglit a smile on Signa

s face
and stopped, stammering—"betier send

a message, perhaps,” he said; “it will
seem less formal. Say that—that”—he
stopved again and shuffled, then a

bright idea struck him. “Perhaps Sig-

{ ©1ia would not mind walking up to the

firange—he won’'t be gone yet—and ex-
viaining, I am eure
She can take Archie with her, he will
like the run—eh, my dear?”

“My dear” wailed an acsent.

Write to-day for the 1916-17
edition of HALLAM'S FUR STYLE BOOK.

64 Prizes. $300.00 in CASH given away free.
Address as followa:

Johnfallam .

408 Hallam B!dg., Toronto

32 Pages illustrated, which shows beautiful stylish
fur sets and fur coats moderately priced, and also gives
full particulara of HALLAM'S ZOOLOGICAL CONTEST.

GUNS, traps, animal bait, nets
and supplies are described and
ie our 32 page Sportsman's Catal
we mail free.

RAW FURS—We are the largest Cash Buyer
of Raw Furs direct from the Trapper in Canada.—
Our Raw Fur Quotations sent Free.

riced
& which

she wiil know how. !

|

“Put on your bonpet, Signa.
will know what to say,”’
tone of resignation.

Signa colored faiatly, and sat for a
moment silent and hesitating, then she
rose; after all, what did it matter?
Yes, she would go.

“Tell him in the excitement and con-
fusion of the moment, we forgot our
little party,” maid Mrs. Podswell.

Signa emiled with good-natured
irony.

“It doesn’t matter '\hat I tell him
in the way of excuse,” she said. *)
don’t think he wculd believe it. But
it doesan’t matter.”

She found Archie in the echoolroom
brooding over one of his fairy books,
which he threw down with alacrity
when informed of the object of their
walk, and they started.

There was no occasion creep
through the hedge this time, Pr Hec-
tor Warren's strong hand had opened
the tall iron gates, and they were still
ajar.

With a vague senee of re:uctance
Signa approached the house. It was
not a pleasant mission to tell a man
that after due consideration he had
been considered respectable enouvgh
to be invited to dinner. She wished
that she had refused, that she had sug-
gested that a servant should be sent;
and yet in the innermost recesses of
her heart waes & dim feeling of pleas-
ure at the near prospect of seeing the
grave, handsome face, and hearing the
deep, musical veoice, which still seem-
ed to ring in her ears.

(To be continued.)
———
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LET IN THE LIGHT.

Fad:d Carpets Are Not 25 Piti-
ful as Faded Cheeks

Fresh air enthusiasts are  familiar
enough to mest of us, but we hear
less of enthusiaem for light. Darkened
parlors, darkened bedrooms, darken-
ed sickrooms are too common.

Sir B. W. Richardson, the eminent
Londca scientlst ad nphysician, de-
clared that when the prefessors of
healing enter a vickroom their first
words in most caees ought to be Goe-
the’'s dying cxclamation, ‘“More light,
more light!”

The light of the sun is God's own
microbe killer, germ:cide, disinfectant,
prophylactic, sickness healer. There
{8 no physician, no chemical antidote
no compounded prescription to be
compared with sunlight. Without it
nature could not perform her fune-
tions. Man, beast, bird, inzect would
fall victims to the dcadly gases that
would prevail, The horrid mists and
deadly gases are dispersed and decom-
posed b ythe actlon of light.

Let it in, everywhere! Let the light
in more and more abundantly .Faded
carpets are not s pitiful as faded
cheeks, Soiled cushions are trivial
compared with s&poiled health. Dark-
ened rooms are too suggesiive of dark-
ened lives.—Christian Herald.

Delicate Young Girls,
Palg, Tircd Women

There is no beauniy in paller, but

the leaves. It is a mistake to think
that no action should be taken in re-
gard to games of this kind, for there
Iz a distinct principle involved, and the
chila who is allowed to play games of
chance wil become calloused to the
finer sensibilities of right and wrong.

Games of chance are immoral, i
that thrcugh them we hope to gain
that for which we have not offered
henest and adequate return. They
teach us to expect something for noth-
ing and so discourage the disposition
to proper effort. Sooner or later the
one who indulges in pleasures of this.
kind is led inio sporting company ana
so the ideals are bound to be lowered.

Perhaps one of the things which
younz America needs to be taught to-
(ay is that it takes continued effort to
accomplish worth while things. A
game or a lottery which awards some-
thing of value creates false standards
and the questicn soon arises: “How
else can 1 get what I want without
effort on my own part?”

Any game of chance should be avold-
ed and a child’s parents should take
pzains to explain why it is wrong and
forbid participation in plays of this
kind. Every effort should be made to
arouse the sense of honor in the child
s0 that there will be ao disposition to
do anything of this kind on the sly.

This does not mean that competi-
tions may not be entered which cffer
a test of wits and skill, Zor this is a
ifferent. mattor. In a competition
each persen is pitted against every
other one and rewards are offered to
those who can show the greatest effl-
clency in scme given lines.

The very fascination and charm of
gumes of chanca scon make it difficult
to break from their hold. The gambler
is not made in a moment. e has to
travel a long path before he becomes
ohsessed with the idea that if 1e keeps
on he may win large stakes.
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pecially if it comes to other people.
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renovation and repair. The Empress
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ana the iatter 26 at Hong Kong.
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GAMES AND THE CHILD.

Influence O» Vounyg of Games of

Chance.

There i8 a certain faecination about
games of chanca for young as well as
old. The human mind seems to be
made np alon~ l'nes whirh eriay
(lement of susvense and surprice.

conpled with which
srrines eternal in every hreast, makes
the averaze individual of even tender
years. enijov ‘‘laking a chance” with
the expectation of winning something.

the

the

wope

“fothers ara likelv to m~e* this prob-
lem soon after their children begin ,
te piay with other ehildren or to go to
&chool. Playing marbles for ‘“keeps”
scems to appear every spring with the
passing of the snow and the coming of *
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