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“does the rule apply

as he was about to speak, Slgna held
up her hand.

<
A rival of the guests
drove round tae drive, and deposited

) their occupants just below where sie
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= LOVER =
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| ————— |

‘“And he?” with interest,

to him?

ghe said,

He was silent for a moment; thcn.\

“Sop!” she said with a smnile. “They
used to say that I had the gift of
reading character in faces; let me see
if | can read the present Lord Dela-:
mere’s in his portrait.”

came to the cnd.

atopped.

“Why, thero was no portrait of him!
There is the piace left but there is no
portrait!”

And she turned and looked at Hec-
tor Warren, - {

He shrugged his shoulders and |
smiled. #

“Perhaps he hags inherited the ugly
face, and was too vain to have it
painted and placed in the rank and
file,” he said lightly.

“Perhaps so,’ said Signa, laughing !
thoughtfully. “But | feel just a little
disappointed. i

/ CHAPTER VL

It is the evening of the dinner-party,
and Signa sits at ease beside the open
window of her little room, putting on
her black gloves and listening absent-
ly to the hub and huzz of conversa-
tion that floats upward from the din-
ing room. From her wincow she had
watched with amused interest the ar-
as the carriages

"

was sitting.
First came the modest brougham of

the doctor and his wife; then the
chaise of Captain Jenks and his son;
the third to arrive was of a different
order; a great barouche, drawn by 2a
pdlr of huge chestnuty, came thunder-
ing over the gravel; and Signa, look-
ing out, cculd see by the immense coat
of arms lozenged on the carriage that
it belonged to some one of importance.
Presentiy  she heard a gentleman’s
voice giving some orders to the pow-
dered tootman who had descended to
open the door, and the man's respect-
ful ‘‘Yes, Sir Frederick.”

Who ‘Sir Frederick” might be she
did not know, but she remembered
Mr. Podswell’s remark that he liked:
to meet new people, and concluded
that he was of some consequence. - A
~ftew minutes later a pair of dark roans
came up the drive, harnessed to a
peat brougham of Morgan's build. Al-
together a tasteful and fashionable
turn-out, that attracted Signa's atten-
tion and excited her igterest, which
increased as she caught sight of an
_elaborate dress inside the carriage.

She heard an old woman's’  voice,
thin, but clear as crystal, and heard
the servant answer her as “My lady.”

“Lady Rockwell, the terrible!”
thought Signa, with a smile. One or
twa other carriages arrived—heavy,
lumbering landaus, smacking a vast
respectability and solid wealtb; then

Cairo, and she had kept it by her, lit-
And | tle thinking that she should not wear
which is he—good or evil?” i it until the giver wag lying asieep in
his last slumber,
i with a sigh—a gentle sigh that was
| as tull of love as unreasoning grief,
: and ‘put it on over a soft cashmere,
i leaving
gleam like fivory through the filmy,
web-like tisaue of thedress. Therf she
[-looked through the modest contents ot
And she went along the line till she Iher jewecl-casn, but closed it azain, anid
.took
With an exclamation of surprise she \put it where
jgone; and o,
' mrnt save a pair of bangles,
‘Lad been bneught in Cairo with the

She took it out

the white neck and arms to

a white rose from a base, and
her brnoch would hove
without any other orna-
which

dress, vhe had finished her toilet.

The tiny glass gave back only a
portion of her tall, supple figure, and
<he did not study even so much or so
There was nct
much vanity in Signa, she must have
known tha: she was beautiful, and that
in no small degree, but the knowlypge
did not haunt her as it does smaller
She forgot it altogether for

little of it carefully.

minds.
the most part, and valued her loveli
ness as 2 ¢mall matter of accident. To
night, :f shé had known iv, that lewveli
ness ia, as the rector would

the keen, sweet air of the sea
brought a toueh of color to her

- door—tiiree times;

have
termed it, “really extraordinary”; for
‘has
oval

“More!” he exclaims, with inteunse
indignation. I haven’t had any. Mam-
ma left word thatlwunottogom
to dessert, and—and, Signa, I shouldn’t
have thought Mr. Warren was a story-
teiler, should you.

“He did mot strike me as
particularly untruthful person,
ie,” said Signa.

“Ah! I'm afraid he is, though,” sayé
Archie, with a strong sense of wrong
in his voice. “Didn’t you tell me, the
other day, no lady or gentleman ever
broke their promise?”

“1 have a faint recollection of eX-
pressing euch a sentiment,” saye Sig-
na, with a smile. “Are you going to
turn and crush me by proving that
tue sent:ment is talse. dear?”

“1 Gon't know. Ail I can say 1s, Mr.
Warren hasn't kept his promise.
got away from Jane, and crept down
the stairs, just as the dessert wine
wae being taken in, and I passed the
but de never took
any notice. Tuen I watted and mewed
—oh, quite Joud! But he never took
any notice of that; and when 1 mew-
ed again, papa said, ‘Drive that cat
away, Mary!’ and 1 came upstairs. It's
a beastly shame, isn't it, Signa? 1
thought he'd have kept his promise
like a gentleman.”

“pPerhaps he didn’'t hear you.
you gee him?”

Archie shakes his head, and kneels
on the chair at her dressing-table, to
ransack her jewel-box.
“No, I couldn’t eee him. 1 expect he
was behind the door somewhere.
saw Sir Frederic—him that pap2 says
is so rich and so proud.”
“go proud, is he?” says Signa, amus-
ed; “and what i his other name?”
“Blvte—Sir Frelleric Blyte,” replies
Archie. ‘Tle is— oh, so rich ineed! and
that land you see over there '—and he
points across the bay—"is his. “He's
young and fair, with a big yellow mus-
tache. I don't like it so well as Mr.
\warren's, but Sir Frederic is very
fond of it.” *
“0Oh?" laughingly.
“Yeas' eays Archie, shrewdly. “ He
ig always pulling it and twisting it up,
like thie, and he always taiks about
“my place, and my land, and my peo-
ple,” like—iike cne of the kings in the
Fnoiish Historyl”

Signa laugzhs, and Archie,
aged, goeg on: .
“Papa savs he's the
in this part of the county,
Lord Delamere never comes, and the
Grange's shut up. [ suppose if Lord
Delamere came, Sir Frederic wouldn't
like it. Then I saw Lady Rookwell—
‘old Rook, papa calls uer when she's
gone—that's because she's
eves and a nose like a bird
2That will do, Archie,”’ saye Signa,
with a shake of the head.
“But it's truc. Well, I won't say it ir

being a
Arch-

Did

encour-

principal person
now that

()

like a bird, and she speaks sharp anad
quick like, and ebg doesn't care what

PSR

you den't like, Signa dear; but she is
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Aunt Podswell opens her eyes sad
ears. ' ¢
v “But there, I woa't talk about him.
Poor Jack!” and the old iady sigas and
dabs a lace pocket-handkerchiet
againet her eyes almost flercuiy. "Neva
er mind. But, great heavens! Low lika
you are to him! And you have buried
yourseif here!”
Signa glances at her aunt, wio has
turned almost livid with vexation.
“Hem!” says heg ladyehip. “Ab, i
see! Never mind. Blees my soul, what
focls people are!” she continues, im
a voice which she flattered herself was
quite inaudible, but which Aunt Pods~
well could hear with awful distinect-
ness. *“Talked to me about the girl as

T

I

I

= if she was a commomplace sort

= governcss! And here she is like a pearl
= or a princess!”

%‘,{ “\Will you take some riore tea?’’ says
= Signa, feeling for her aunt, and wish=
E= ing to stop her ladyship's soliloquy.

“No,’ eays her ladyship, brusquely.
“The men will be here presently, and
I like a cup then. You must come over
and see me. I live at the great, gaunt
house across the bar. You will be
bored to death and glad to get away
again, but come all the same. Great
heavens! Jack Grenville's daughter!
In this hole!”

A

i

Scientific Odds and Ends.
Chicago has a barber shop where
patrons shave themselves. The im-~
plements are hired by patrons.
X-rays are now used by dentists to
determine whether or not root canals

bave been properly filled.

A bronze paint has been made which
will act as a conductor of electricity,
serving in the place of lightning rods.

Simultanecus tests_are being made
of the air ol Cuicag?, St. Louis, Pitts-
burg and Cincinnati to determine
which is “the smokiest city.”

A motoreycle with side car attach-
ment fitted out for fire department
gervices, with axes, extinguishers and
other s:milar apparatus, has been
| adopted by several municipalities for
quick response to fire cails.

Approximately 1,000,600 barrels of
| lime are prepared in the vicioity of

Rockland, Maine, annually.

'n the construciion of a Czlifornia
home, the pipes of an organ are hid-

= — Office and Factory 2

den in the grill vork of the room, 80
| (;~t only the consele jo visible, and
| tnis may be drawn about the rocm to
{ 4nv cenvenient location.
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pin from some mysterious _hiding-

rlace, to readjust the Dblossomis—Qa

thing she would not dreai of doing

for her mistress; hul Signa's beauty where.
g

¥
i grenville!
1
I
. \ ‘.
and loveliness, and lovingz «<are ct) en?
1

yvou are Sigzna

and the sharn

Arciiie, have won Alary’s heart long cieave  throuvgh signa’s
ago. tesom.
“Thank you, Mary,”

her sweet voice, never

says Signa, in

Dedswell, hurriedly.

hurt you or awake sad thot

bave known io if I had met vou any-. \ o
s s K T . LY
Why didn't you dipe Wity e, ! {I’@

eves

“Will vou have eream in vour 100, | gncns the pain
swecter ori dear Lady Rookwellt” murmurs Mrs. | gilg a ccra tor all ume
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T el Paint ok Putnam’s
Ccrn  Cxtractor to-
night, and coris feel
Levin ‘be morn-

AR betier in
1oLl Guﬁ ing. N 3‘1:15“0‘“‘ tho
wav “ Putnam'g "

destrovs  the roots,
No paln.

race, that was co pale and ivorylike
when she first came, and the prospect
of a little amusement has bestowed a !
gubtle light on the dark eyes that ren- |

ders them as dangerous as the beaccns
that shine on the roast outside North- l‘

gentler than when clie
: inferiors, and Mary is fully repail; she;
’ is alzo encouraged io add, Lhurriediy:

I -
‘ cobweb!”

gnealks to her&

LT

“\What a lovely dress, miss! lor
—tcvrching it reverentiy it is like a

. Cure guarantevl. Gey a 25¢ bLottle of

ClKh, my dear?” reiterates tuce tor- wpytnam's” Extractor to-day.
|

“Hem! ©

rible old ladv, taking no wmore notice
of poor Mre. Podsweil than if site bad
not spoken.
Strange!

understand.
Some people have no gump- |

— e k- O——

Is Oid Age Hereditary?
(1t qs interesting to note
| cenionuriuh

that the
\irs. Arihur Mozley, who

well Bar.

ing of coming triumpus; she is simpl

ing with amusement at the reflectio
that she

daughter, had been used to the societ

But she is not conscious of, or think-

leaning back with quiet, calm pati-
¢nce, waiting for the maid who is to
come and tell her that the Jadies have
gone into the drawing-room, and smil-

who, as Jack Grenville's
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“{ am glad vou like it,” says signa, ! tien. If voa had been amonzst s, ;
smiling, and not by any means 0[-\ the mea! would have been a "ittlv\: so rceently celebruted her hundred
fended. 1 am fomd if it, too.” !ighter—and  mora  cheerfal. (ooa | tud first birthduy, speni her vemer-
Mary COUTtQSiES and opens the dgcr'l heaveus' Qe D“O‘ﬂL‘ would &‘i\'(‘t able blr(hdii‘y um‘..‘:x: felicitous cir-
wnG Signa enters. D anvthing to have vou it at fese Cainelanges= in .L'.‘\“‘E.;‘ gopfl health,
So caimly and qui=tly that for al dinner-table.” ) and 30 §8e S-0 e, 0‘.“20;_{,:‘“?(}5' by
moment - the three iadies . carcely i “I id net care to corie,” said f"‘.‘,w,f{x"\f,' 11 - ‘“ “;w,‘,“",?l,f, ycol;z;
hotice her entrance. Signa looks round. j taiine pity on huor Mz, Podswoil, | s and s P .”,‘E’ :
\rs. Podswell is at the tea-wble, an now erimeon aind nall cuekiny  with, ’ lt secms that 3irs. llozley’s grand-

or seen him, Had he come or had he
resented the cool insolence of the
tardy invitation and stopped away?—
as they certainly deserved that h:
should. ’ ]
A faint thrill of hope—too faint to
raise a blush—agitated her at the
thought. She would like to sée him
again, she thought. And why ni®” It
was only natural. Since her fatoee
died, and she had come to this place,
who, beside Archie, had spoken a kind,
sympathetic word to her saving the
handsome, distinguished stranger?
With a2 warm gratitude she recalled
the scene of yesterday—his close, de-
voted attention. the respectful tone of

all was still outside, the servants hur-
ried up and down the -hall, and she
knew that dinner had commenced.

It was time for her to dress then,

and she went to the wardrobe and
turned over the few dresses she DpoOs-
pessed. They were all black, of

course, and some heavy with crape,
She chose one that was composed of
a soft grenadine—a grenadine that
had been woven in the East, and was
as unlike the ordinary grenaaing one
puys in Oxford street as an Indian
Wghaw! is unlike a aack. It had been

his voice, when he addressed her, the
kind glow of sympathy in his magnui-
ficent eyes; she recalled them all and
—ves, she was not so foolish as to be
afraid of admitting to herseif that she
should like to see him again.

A knock sets her thoughts flying
like a flock of wood-plgeons, and she
opens the dcor to find—not Mary, but
Archie—Archie, with a disappointed
face and a lack-lustre eye.

know. Then there was Captain Jenks.

I heard him growling becauee Mary
upeel 'some wine on his back. And
there was young Mr. Jenks, with such

a big bunch of flowers in his cozt! and
I saw him wink at Mary, Signa dear.”
“1 think not. You must be mistak-
en,”’ says Signa.

“Then he must have got a crumb in
his eye,”’ suggests Arciie.

“That is more likely. assents Signa.
“Then there was Dr. Plumbe and
Mrs. Plumbe, with a big cap od —like
Mary’s, only with more lace on it. Dr.
Plumbe has got a red face, and he
drinks a good deal of wine with papa
after the ladies have gone——"

“CUpon consideration, ' Archie, I ra
ther think your mamma is.- wise in de-
clining to permit you to join in des-
sert,” says Signa, significantly.

“But I didn't see Mr. warren,”
Archie sums up, with a sigh, ‘“and
when I do I shall-tell him that he
hasn't kept his promise.”

“wWill you come down now, if you
please, miss?” says Mary, appearing

“Isn’t it a beastly shame?” he says,

at the open door. )
“Good -night, Archie,” sals Signa,

flininx hipzelf ha'7 wav oD the h-d.
“What's a beastly shame?” asks

‘ene of poor Jack Grenville's last pre-
sents to her; he had picked it up in
S

Signa. ‘v ou ¢ trey give you anv more
alimonds and raisins, Archie?”

—
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stooping and Kkissing him. ‘‘Perhaps
you will sleep beiter for your abstin-
ence from the deleterious sweets of
dessert.”

“What big words you use'!” he says,
laughing. “You think I dem’t under-

sleeper, and her ladyship swings rouad |

Her voiee, low as it is, rouses

“Yes, I knéw,” cuts in her ladyship,
abrutly, still staring at Si2na, who |
seems totally unconscious o her gaze,
and is apparently absorbed with the
tea things. “1 know, but you didn't
say—them!—we didn’t expect—is the
child deaf?”

“Deaf?” echoes Aunt Podswell, aerv-
ously. *“No, dear Ladv Rookwell.”

“Ng? Then I'd bvetter not finish
what I was going to say. [ hate vain
pecple too muci t0 help to make one.
Send her to me.”

Aunt Podswell nods and smiles n a
weak, feeble kind of way ot Signa.

“Lady Rookwell wishes to speak to
you, my dear.”

Signa, with a mischievous timpulse,
looks round from >Mrs. Plumbe to her

ried the cup of tea to her Iadvshiv.

if he'd asked miel so would havd the
| girls | know.

’ : o wit] ; . ; e oieatio ) :
of t.lxe‘ highest in the land, should be DRS. SOPER & WEIT™ old lady with palpable paint and pow.; OTLE.Calion. . 1 meiher was ulso a centerarian, she
searcely good enough for Aunt Pods- |t 25 Toronto St., Torento, £at der, and a very nice but also galpabla! “liem! Ahl Veov nicely mut. PrNT peinz the widow of the late Rev
well’s country guests. Here again a |- i __J i front, is scuted, half azicep, in 2 chair | me a cup of tha, my dear. [ wuat 10 arthur Morley. who, as will be re-
¢maller mind would have felt  and Please Mention This Paper. b\ the window. Sizna guesses tl ;_r.! talk to rvoul” eaiaahered Ly many of our readers,
cshown resentment at being excluded it is the terrible Lady Rookwell. Andy Qiopa rosc to faten the toa, whienr ! jiad livines in Lendon and  Devon:
from the dining-room, but Signa only - ihe docter's wife is talking to ,\la's.i Aunt Podseell hands ber with a glances | chire,  wud who dicd scme twenty-
felt amused and highly gratified; she <lle says. One day I heard her ask papa | pedswell; and smiling with all .he=i of mingled fisllke and deference 171 hs e avs qee ot Chieltenha
3 ; hy h sached the s 3 ’ = : 1 g s fereneco, I chpee years ane it Cheitertham.
could imagine a dinner party at a | Wiy e preiciae z{ h"a&n,? ?frl‘ilons teetil, like the good-natured scul she | che won'd  but  have  suefsed | cihe fact inat two aimost direct
» 3 etine v o hd ver 3 / . - N . . 2
lcountry r(;(,i‘orquu‘to d:stinetly encugh fve;;t ?‘({)t?:l,jf‘”' and. e d1an no is. Signa looks arouad, standing me- { that Lady Reekweil  would have] feeondants of the same family have
‘o prevent her longing 1o be on~ of it. “Ths e Septgedis de.” . tionless for a moement, then she goes | taken 1o the  girl as  she has | seached @ cente rarvinn age  would
One other thought she had—it was ) . at was decide ni'l rude,” £a¥S | yp te the tea-table. | done. she wouid have hal her]secm to point to the inference that
. T« . Sy ana re ressing a 2 ile. h - = % . i . PSS .. 2 bl B ¢ 31 ‘ A S 1 ; N
of Hector Warren; she had not hewrl Fof, TERLEsS = &w . «Spall T help you?” she says. | to dinper; bmt there was no countinz ceptonarigniem s heroditary
Wasn't it? But papa does, you ! " o s . : ' ke - . o -
the | on the terrible ¢ld woman. Signa car- : Certpinly  observaiion  avors  the
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with a start and a stare. I ¢ dewn.” she savs, “How long ; ditory.

“Hem'” she savs. “Who's this?”’ | have you been here? I wish 1'd kaown What a comforting thourht for
Aunt Podswell coughs and sigas as | it 1'd have cailed. You can't talii | those who ore ahlo to trace their am@-
usual. ' about vour father just now. No—no; | ¢eo'urs uack throush long vears!

“My niece—DMiss Grenville—I.ady | know. Dut yvou will be anle eome day, | —— =
Rookwell. 1f you remember, I told | and then I'li tell you about nim, 'l‘imi_ ITe (reading the paper!--There's &
you » most charming and wonderful man | bigfi reback coming.,  Sho—Dear me!

ever mct: !t have run awav with him | And 1 was sure 1 saw where all the

new  ekirts
¢ paitimore Americun.

ordinarity longenity is here-

were to hang straight.—

v

old ladyship as if she did not kaow
where to go to.

Her ladyship chuckles.

“Vtry nice—very nicely done; and
serves me right. Quite serves me
right, my dear! I am ap awfulky proud
oi¢ thing, but, like most bullies, 1

stand 'em, but I do. Kiss me again,
igna. | say, how beautjful you look
to-night! More like a princess than
ever!'” and he regards her with wide
open éves of childish awe and admir-
ation. *Signa, don’t let young . Mr.
Jenks wink at you, will you?” ..

“Not if I can prevent him, certaimly
not,” eays Signa, going to the door.

“And Signa, promise me Yyou will
come in and kiss me, as usual. I shall
keep awake for you.”

“] promise—and, unlike Mr. War-
ren, I will keep it,” she says, with a
smile. “Good-night, and be a good

boy.” A

“Good-might,” he eays, and he fol-
lows her to the top of the staircase,
looking after her over the banisters,
wistfully.

Signa descends the stairs slowly,
and Mary, waiting to open tho draw-
ing-room door, looks at her with a
woman’s critical appreciation, and
wenders how they will “take” this
beantiful young creature who is about
to swim into their midst, the picture
of youthfal loveliness.

. “Your flower is falling,

miss,” she
'm a8

know when I have met my master.
Amelia, introduce me to the young
ladv in proper form, since that is what
she wants.” ’

Aunt Podsweil snorts indignant
anger at Signa—Signa standinz with
a teacup in her hand, as calm and
serene as a dueen.

“Signa—Lady Rookwell,” she stam-
mers, awkwardly. “Ladv TRookwell,
this is my-my husband’s niece.”
~ “You have no caus? to be ashamed
of her, my dear Amelia.” savs the
awful old ladv. “Now, come and sit
by me, my dear; your aunt can pour
out the tea. And so your name is
Grenville, is it?”

Signa seats hr—,\rself‘beside the firce-
lcoking old countess, and inclines her
head.

«Gren—why you must be Jack
Grenville’s daughter!” exclaims Lady
Rookwell. “Handsome Jack! yes, yes,
1 know, my dear; forgive me,” she
adds. quicklv, as Signa’s fage pales;
and the old lady puts her hand on the

ekin.

GUNS
Traps— Animal Balt, Flsh
Nets, Tackle, and

gauze-covered arm affectionately. *I
know my stupid tongue always runs
away with me. But ¥ didn’t mean to

nas

hairs
QA BEAr o

We doubt §f there fsany person in Carala who is
ntot;mw:ostv\i in Furs, and who docs not admire
;x‘::r Leauty, softness and warmth; but how many
qa":‘ ie\t'(r thought of the gizat number of hairs re-

uirtd to cuver a exin to pi y 2 4
gl produce thus warmth and

The actual number of hai i

v : :mi wirs on anv given skin cam
be actuwily determined by mathernatics und an:
acce of patienca,

We Lave cut a piece out of a black hear skin, one
inch square in size—=bave scaled and de-
posited it with the bank and are givieg

This contest is entireiy free to every one who compli i ocam-
ditions, and we might frunkly state that the eale omfclt"of‘fﬁ.‘h'
l:to f_n:;.xlme as many people in Canada as possible with the wondesd
ATgal can secure in stylish guaranteed
g e L :df Furs and Fur garments,

ALLAM'S FUR
STYLE Book

on the back cover of which are full particnlars of this Zoo~ =

rect * From Trapper te Wearer™

logical comtest.

This 1916-17 edition i printed healk
—fully m..;m\fh:e:zmwm “ug

compiete
line of sportamen’s suipplies,
at very low prices. 32 Page
catalog free. -

of sharing this $3500.00.

e

TORONTO .

?

*300°°
IN PRIZES

tp the 64 persons who arc nearest correct | i i
of the actual number of hairs on that one square im‘:h';)h(ﬂhlackr mhu

605 HALLAM BLDG




