
thim, my dear. Lord Delamere may 
return any day or hour, and if he 
should, I shouldn’t like to be anything 
but- ahem—a friend and neighbor; 
besides"—here the cough is very pro­
nounced—“there are the alterations to

ncisrimro I n-i. • . the church, and the paddock, 1 wantKLM&MDUt 1 JL he ointment to get Rcally i tlllnk we ougllt to
yon put on your child sskm gets treat this young gentleman in a
into the system just as surely as friendly 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—like It; he

- likes strange faces. 1 think, my dear,
50c. Box at All Druggists ana Stores. you had better make room for him, it

you can."
Mrs. Podswel; cougnec warnlngly 

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

Aunt Podowcll moaned laintly, and 
sighed apologetically.

"1 forgot to mention to Signs that 
we expected a few frimdo to dinner

=
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about the weather, and he agreed wltli 
her that England could boast of the 
worst climate In the world, and by 
that time the rector returned, dang­
ling a bunch of keys.

"Here they are," he said, In his 
feebly pompous way. “1 deliver them 
into your charge, Mr.—Mi*. Warren, 
with much pleasure. By the way, I 
don’t know whether you will need a 
guide," and he smiled.

DRS. SOPER & WHITE
“Put on your bonnet, Signa. You 

will knoiv what to say, ' he said, in a 
tone of resignation.

Signa colored faintly, 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," said Mrs. Podswell.

Signa smiled with good-natured 
irony.

"It doesn't matter what I tell him 
in the way of excuse," she said. “1 
don’t think he would believe it. But 
It doesn’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 
through the hedge this time, 
tor Warren’s strong hand had opened 
the tall iron gates, and they were still 
ajar.

With a vague sense of reluctance 
Signa approached the house. It was 
cot a pleasant mission to tell a man 
that after due consideration he had 
been considered respectable enough 
to be invited to dinner. She wished 
that she had refused, that she had sug­
gested that a servant should be eent; 
and yet in the Innermost recenses of 
her heart was a dim feeling of pleas­
ure at the near prospect of seeing the 
grave, handsome face, and hearing the 
deep, musical voice, which still seem­
ed to ring In her ears.

(To be continued.)

the leaves, it is a mistake to think 
that no action should be taken In re­
gard to games of this kind, for there 
Is a distinct principle Involved, and the 
child who Is allowed to play games of 
chance will become calloused to the 
finer sensibilities of right and wrong.

Games of chance are immoral, in 
that through them we hope to gain 
that for which we have not offered 
honest 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 !,j led Into -porting company ano 
so the ideals are bound to be lowered.

Perhaps one of the things which 
youn.g America needs to be taught to­
day 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 question soon Brisco. “How 
elec can 1 get what I want without 
effort on my own part?"

Any game of chance should be avoid­
ed and a child’s parents should take 
pains 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 
so that there will be no dispoeitjon to 
do anything of this kind on the sly.

This does not mean that competi­
tions may not be entered which offer 
a test of wits and skill, ?or this Is a 
different matter. In a competition 
each person is pitted against every 
other one and rewards are offered to 
those who can show the great ret effi­
ciency In seme given lines.

The very fascination and charm of 
games of chance scon make it difficult 
to break from their hold. The gambler 
Is not made in a moment, lie has to 
travel a long path before he becomes 
obsessed with the idea that if he kcepe 
on he may win large stakes.
** We arc all apt, to sneer at luck, es­
pecially if it comes to other people.

CHAPTER V.
Hector Warren rose, and took the 

keys with a smile.
"I don’t know," he said.
“Perhaps I’d better come. ’ murmur 

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 said, "and 
If the keys will not prove a sufficient 
‘open sesame,’ I dare say one of the 
windows will open. Good-afternoon."

“Gnod-afternoon," said the rector, 
with a sigh of relief, 
smothered In dust!" he added, with a Onco that flinched from the calm, 
faint touch of enjoyment. It is always steady regard. „
pleasant to anticipate the troubles and "A few friends in a quiet way. We 
anonyances awaiting our fellow-crea- should be very glad if you could have 
ture
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r Hec-to-morrow,” she said.

Signa looked up and 
“You'll be clear gray eyeo on the pale

turned her 
shifty

s, though we shrink from our dined with us. Signa, but there 
.” not bo room. I am sure you will not

“I should advise Mr. Warren to take mind; your good sense will tell you 
a dueler with him.” said the voice that little sacrificed must eometimes 
from the sofa. “Signa, ring the bell, be made." 
and tell Mary to bring one--that is,

will
own.

“Pray do not apologize," said Signa, 
If Mr. Warren has no objection to and her sweet, low patrician voice con- 

He can put it in his trusted awkwardly withcarrying it. 
pocket.”

Signa could scarcely repress a smile eat; indeed, I would rather”—and her 
as she rose to obey, but Hector War- voice dropped—“remain in my own 
ren bowed gravely and gratefully.

“Thank you very much,” he said;
“that is very thoughtful and consider­
ate of you.” And he took the duster tor. with the air of a man conferring 
and 
noon.

And, with a pleasant bow, he took refusal. As you say, my dear, perhaps 
his departure, under the clrcumetancee”—glancing

The door had scarcely closed before at her black drees—“your absence 
the rector gave vent to his bewilder- from the dinner-table would be only 
ment.

“A most
he exclaitned, using his favorite ejacu perfect propriety.” 
iation—“really extraordinary! What
do you think of it, my dear?”

And he took up the letter and scan­
ned it curiously.

the thin,
mean one. “I do not mind in the ellght-

room."
“Oh, but you muet join us in the 

drawing-room, my dear,” said the rcc- Applied in
5 Second»

Sore, blistering feet 
from
toes car. be cured by 
Putnam’s Extractor 
in 24 hours, 
nam’s" soothes away 

that drawing pain, eases instantly, 
makes the feet feel good at once. Get 
a 2Ec bottle of "Putnam's’’ to-day.

Corns
Cured
Quick

put It In his pocket. “Good-after- a tremendous favor and benefit. “You 
u” must, indeedr»Come, we will take no

corn-pinched

“Put-
proper and—ahem—consistent, but you 

extraordinary business!" can join us In the drawing room with

“Thanks," said Signa, quietly, and 
she went on with her task.

There was silence for a moment. The 
worthy couple felt rather awkward 

"I suppose It’s all right," responded and ashamed of themselves, and fell 
Mrs. Podswell, querulously. "There’s 
no mistake—or deception? This Is a 
very wicked, designing world, Jos­
eph.”

LSI IN THE LIGHT.

Fad d Carpets Are Not as Piti­
ful as Faded Cheeks.

SLSWÎÜvSS1 How utterly weak 
Bn<* helple** on® 

vjr*SÜI «1 become* when the 
iJfflllr. nerve* give way.

Slwplm, nervous, 
Vm _ Irritable and de*- 

pondent, life be- 
comes » burden. 

But there le Dr.
M'lBBir- ®ba*e'e Nerve

Food to rebuild 
your exhausted 
nervous system, 
restore the action 
of your bodily or- 

ns and change 
and dee-

Frcsh air enthusiasts are familiar
enougli to most of us, but we hear 
less of enthusiasm for light. Darkened 
parlors, darkened bedrooms, darken­
ed sickrooms are too common.

Sir B. W. Richardson, the eminent 
London scientist ad nphyslcian, de­
clared that when the professors of 
healing enter a sickroom their first 
words in most cases ought to be Goe­
the's dying exclamation, 
more light!”

The light of the sun is God's own 
microbe killer, germicide, disinfectant, 
prophylactic, sickness healer. There 
in no physician, no chemical antidote 
no compounded prescription to be 
compared with sunlight. Without it 
nature could not perforin her func­
tions. Man, beast, bird, insect would 
fall victims to the deadly gases that 
would prevail. The horrid mists and 
deadly gases are dispersed and decom­
posed b ytlie action of light.

Let it in, everywhere! Let the light 
in more and more abundantly .Faded 
carpets arc not rs 
cheeks. Soiled cuchlons 
compared with spoiled health. Dark­
ened rooms are too suggestive of dark­
ened lives.—Christian Herald.

ilBTijT“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 
“But—ahem!—I can’t 
would be anybody's while to commit 
such a—ahem!—crime.”

B
remarked

8Sthe rector, 
see how It IS)

1 “More light,
gloom 

II pondency 
id bopr and

, 86
all dealers.

iii"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," said 
the rector, “considering that any one 
could get into the place, as Mr. War­
ren remarked, by opening one of the 
windows.”

Signa smiled; it was about the most Bure that siSna saw through the thin 
sensible remark she had

uto new
courage. 

It—to-day. 
ct*. a box, at

â

her excuse.heard
uncle make since she had entered the 
house; and even that was Mr. War- Jos^P,l’ al

not?

Slip.“Well, my dear.” said the Reverend 
last. “Wili you ask him or

ren’s, and therefore second hand.
‘Besides, ,if we may judge from ap­

pearances, Mr.—er—Warren 
strike me as a burglar, my dear.”

“What will Lady Rook well cay? She 
will be sure to ask all eorts of ques­
tions as to who he is!”

, , “Introduce him as Lord Delamere’s
Appearances are deceitful, said friend,” said the rector; “that ought 

Mrs. Podswell solemnly. “I must say to satisfy her.”
that there is something about the “if should not. she will not fail
young man that does not prepossess f0 badger him until she io satisfied.” 
me in his favor.” said Mrs. Podswell, with grim satis-

“A gentleman, I think, my dear— faction, 
evidently a gentleman. 1 wish we “At any rate it is the safest course.”
knew something more about him. it .remarked the Reverend Joseph, rub- There is ro beauiv in nailer lmt be rather nwkward-if he bing his chin. “He ie a gentleman, and "f £ ±n?v of we-tkness Exert on 
should turn out to be a real friend of he may be Lord Dolamer's intimate makL vour ^
Lord Delamere's. We were quite right ; friend, and-yes, 1 think you had bei- “nj HmbsJheand on shdlv need 
to be cautious, but I think, my dear | ter ask h.m, my dear. Write him a i £ to nut rfnVnto
Amelia, we were"—a deprecatory , note, saving -saying that you forgot" se'tem Kinder into
cough—"rather cool." , —he caught a smile en Signa’s face viUs. mak„ , , v ,
™I>fr1lSnift'‘V „ , , | and atopped, stammering—-better eend ’«act to do tiling Thev'renew
Who Is to know who he Is? she I a message pcrhnpe he said; " t will . if the blooJ. then Cl)m6

replied. He doesn t look anybody ct . seem less formal. Say that-that -he | ttron ner, rosv chei*3> ,auKhlng 
consequence. «topped again and slmf ed. then a e>es, robust, good health. Y.uTll bl,

Appearances are deceptive, eald bright idea struck h.m Perhaps Sis- : , in a hu,vlrod waV8 ' bv Dr.
the rector, timidly retorting on his ■ na would not mind walking up to the , naml'ton’s Pills wkici ir-. m r.lrl beloved Amelia. "He may be Led Delà- Grange—lie won't be gone yet—and ex- | f j]v renle<lv ’ f 
mere’s most intimate friendujow-,I plaining, I am cure she will know how - Tllou’and3 i!se ,w medicine and
think the matter overvJfc-f6el oofnTnc- Sne can take Archie i.itli her, he will , , ... ,
ed that he to! and If heYhouU. be we him the run-eh :i,v dear»" to “bv T-------
—we—ahem!—we ought to b.e civil to My dear wailed an accent.
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Tlio boats will beof the new year, 

laid up at drydock at Hong Kong for 
renovation and repair. The Empress 
of Asia will be Uie first to be laid up. 
She will be out of commission tor 
about a month. Tiie Empress cl Russia 
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in turn—the fermer have a month 
and the latter 2u days at Hong Kong. 
The big liners are kept la the best, of 
trim, being all thoroughly overhauled 
once n year. Tim ’ ninress of Asia 
ai d Empress of Russia have not been 
completely overhauled rince ’.key were 
released from the Admiralty service, 
toward the latter part of last year. 
The Monteaglc, which Is row on her 
way across the Pacific. v:as lecently 
ovethauled in Hong Kong.
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old. The human mind seems to be 
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TV is. coupled with the -tope 
Fnrinen eternal in every breast, makes 
the average individual of even tender 
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the expectation of winning ^something.

* Toll nm likely to m°e* this prob­
lem soon after their children begin , 
t: I’lay with other children or to go to 
school. Playing marbles for "keepe” 
seems to appear every spring with the 
passing of the snow and the coming of
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dreaded the flow of commonplace 
questions which the rector and bis 
wife would shower upon her if she 
made any explanation, that she 
mained silent and did 
have met this gentleman before. '

He waited to see if she would speak, 
tli en lie said in the most ordinary of 
tones:

“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 ageist his friend, Mr. Hector War­
ren, in--er—ahem—the writing is a 
little indistinct—”

Hector Warren smiled.
“Delamere doesn’t write the plain­

est of hands,” lie said, quietly. “As I 
know the contents of the letter, per­
haps you will permit me to read it for 
you.”

“Thank you, thank you! very kind!” 
assented the rector, with an air of re­
lief, and ho handed the letter, and 
put hie 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 ie anxi­
ous to make acquaintance with some of 
the old books in the library; please 
give him the key, which l 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 Warren have perfect liberty. I may 
add that he bears a letter to the stew­
ard, authorizing my frh .id to do pret­
ty much as he likeo with the Grange— 
that is, if the rats and the winds have 
not eaten it or blown it away.

“I remain, yours truly.
“Delamere.

Quietly, almost mechanically, Her* 
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 curious surprise 
fixed on the book beside her.

“Bless my soul,” exclaimed the rec­
tor, vaguely, ‘ftvhat an—ahem—extra­
ordinary ietterf”

Hector Warren folded It, and 
handed it back with a smile.

“I am afraid Lord Delamere 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 Is any of it left, as Delamere 
says, and that only for a few days, 
perhaps for à few hours only.”

The rector breathed a sigh of relief.
As a triend of the great Lord Dela­
mere’s, Hector Warren was sure of 
a courteous welcome at the, hands of 
the rector; but the rector could not 
quite make him out. He was a gentle­
man certainly, but why did he wear 
such wdl-worn clothes and such a 
seedy hat, unless he were poor? 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. , any rate» we arc ahem.—very

“Some chance acquaintance hard We dine at six.
Delamere has picked up ..n hie shal1 make ceremony.’
vels,” thought the rector, “and whom 
he has given permission to examine 
the library. I'd better be civil to him,
I suppose. ”

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

“Alicni, 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 
response to the half-civil, half-reserved 
nod Mrs. Podswell bestowed on him.
Then he looked at Signa, and the 
rector, with a little cough, added-

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

Hector Warren bowed again, and 
Signa bent her head in acknowledg­
ment, scarcely raising her eyes from 
her work. She felt guilty of decep­
tion and concealment in thus permit­
ting it to bv thought that they had 
met for the first time, but she so

re-
“1not say

“Miss Grenville and T met by chance 
on the beach this morning.”

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

Hector Warren gave a faint Elirug 
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, “1 trust you will become our 
guest during your stay in the neigh­
borhood; we are homely people, 
but------”

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

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

Tho rector murmured a faint, ha'.f 
hearted expostulation, but Mr. Hector 
Warren remained firm.

“At least, you will let me offer you 
some luncheon? My dear,” to Mrs. 
Fcdswell, “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 1 
have already had that."

The rector stared, and his mouth 
dropped with mild horrer, and Hector 
Warren smiled, adding by way of ex­
planation:

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

“Just so, just so,” murmured the 
rector, who would have fretted to 
death without at least three good 
meals per day. “Exactly! Very wise! 
Then we may hope to see you to 
diuuer?"

Hector Warren hesitated, and the 
rector w’aved his hand.

If

*

Hector Warren bowed.
“That is true hospitality,” he said, 

gravely.
The rector glanced at the letter and 

coughed.
“When did you see Ills lordship 

last? This, I see, is dated Genoa. Is 
he there now?”

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

“I hope his lordship was i;i good 
health,” said the rector.

“Èxcellent,” replied Hector Warren. 
'He is always well.”

The rector shuffled his feet.
"It is a pity that his lordship 

doesn't favor us with a visit. He 
would 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 fact. 
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 ii is a line place.”

"Yes, too fine to be so neglected,” 
said the rector, complainingly.

“Some one ought to make it his 
duty to inform Lord Delamere of the 
condition of his property, and recall 
him to a sense of his responsibility,” 
said Mrs. Podswell, acidly.

Hector Warren inclined his head 
toward the sofa with an air of re­
spectful deference.

‘ Indeed, yes. That is quite true. I 
am quite sure, from what 1 know of 
Delamere, that if any such reminder 
had reached him, he would have given 

i it hi.-, attention.”
' Then it's a pity I don’t write,” said 

j Hie rector. “But, really, one dislikes 
I interfering in other's people's Lusi- 
; ness; ai.d besides” naively—“1 don’t 
j know his address. No one ieems to 
know. The steward even does not.”

! “Delamere is very erratic,” remark- 
j ed Hector Warren. “1 have heard him 
j cay that lie never reads nor writes a 
. letter unless he is compelled; and l 
j believe that he does not have them 
! jorwarded from place to place."

“A most extraordinary young man,”
' said the rector, frowning, with strong 
j disapproval.
1 Lord Delamere's friend assented 

with an inclination of the head.
There was silence for a moment, 

thin thy vector Shuffled to the door.
“1 will get you the key.” he said. 

“I don't fee! certain that you will be 
able to get in with it. It is mouths 
since the door was unlocked. I had a 
fire there in the winter; it was a lib- 

| erty, 1 am afraid, but I ventured on it. 
j I hope Ills lordship will not deem me 

too presumptuous.”
“Delamere will be much obliged, I 

am sure,” said Hector Warren, 
j The rector left the room, and there 
• was silence again. Signa, bending over 
I her work, felt rather than saw the 
j dark eyes turn her way, but he did not 
! address her. Mrs. Podswell made a 

few inane and commonplace remarks
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Pears
For clear, white 
delicately flavored 
preserved pears use

Lan*ic
«gar

The i /‘al sugar for all 
preserving. Pure cane. 
"FINE” granulation.

2 and 5-lb cartons 
1G and 20-lb bags

"TUeÀll-PurposeSugar” i
PRESEmXC LABELS FREE: 54 
Kui.itntil ami" printed label» for a red 
ball trade-mark. Send to

Atlantic Sugar Refineries, Ltd. 
rower i$2v«y;., Montreal JQ
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