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THE TRAGEDY OF THE, CEDARS.

Arriving at Deal Station, he booked 
for Broedstafrs, and in less than an 
hour was being greeted by Vis
count Melville, with' whom he had 
been spending a few days at the 
(risen of cockney watering-places.

Viscount Melville was a tall, aristo
cratic fellow of flve-and-thirty, or 
thereabouts. He was a cousin of Lady 
Clare Moncrieff, to whom Locks ley 
was supposed to be engaged, and a de
voted friend of Locksley’s father.

The viscount was unmarried, and 
it was popularly supposed that he was 
waiting until some lady of birth came 
in hts way who was well dowered, for 
he was notoriously poor. Why he 
and Locksley were so often together 
puzzled many people—indeed, it puz
zled Locksley himself, for there' was 
very little in common between them.

After a change of linen and a fresh 
suit of clothes, Locksley related as 
much of his adventure as he deemed 
advisable. Some way he did not like 
to speak of Miss Deene to his super
cilious friend, who considered emo
tions of any description a sure evid
ence of bad taste, and it was impos
able to mention Dora without ex 
pressing himself strongly.

"My dear fellow,” said the viscount, 
“whet a narrow escape you must 
have had! If you had been drowned, 
your father would have held me re
sponsible; and, considering the strain
ed relations between you at present, 
I am morally certain that the shock 
would have killed him.”

“But I am all right,” laughed Locks
ley, ’ “and actually mush pleased that 
I met with the mishap.”

"What a ridiculous observation, my 
dear fellow! And your hands! They 
will not be fit to look at for a week 
at least! And then the strain on the 
nerves must have been simply abom-
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When Baby cries 
it is Nature’s way 
of .telling you that 
something is wrong 
—probably it is a 
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Virol, by getting rid of 
digestive troubles and by 
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CHASTER IV.
inable! Lot us get away from this 
beastly place. Nothing but shop girls 
and city clerks in it”

“Not in so ranch hurry, thank you, 
Melville," replied Locksley. "Why, 
we have only been here four days, and 
I came for a week at least! I want 
to study character in all Its phases, 
and I intend writing a book some 
day."

“Stuff,” said the viscount. "I have 
humored you, so far, and except that 
you will consider my feelings a lit
tle."

“Well, probably I will after to-mor
row, I have business near this place 
to-morrow.”

“Business! Hateful wdrds! What 
has a gentleman to do with business? 
No, my dear fellow, you must come 
back to town. I have received a let- 
eter from your father, and I believe 
there is something for you from Lady 
Clare. I left it on your dressing- 
rom table.”

A shade of annoyance flitted over 
Locksley’s face.

"A letter, I suppose,” he said. 
“Yes, my dear fellow, a billet-doux! 

What else cap it possibly be? She 
simply adores you! A splendid girl, 
by Jove! What would I not have giv
en to win her! But, you séé, our fam
ily has always been averse to the 
marriage of cousins, and Sir George 
Moncrieff is a stickler on that point 
I am going upstairs, and will bring 
the letter to you. And, my dear fel- 
loy, for goodness’ sake, make up your 
mind to leave this horrid place by the 
evening express."

They were sitting on the piazza of 
the Queen’s Hotel, Locksley enjoying 
a fragrant cigar and his own happy 
thoughts, and the viscount professing 
that he was dying of ennui.

The latter walked lazily away, and 
Locksley would Ijave been glad If he 
had gone to return no more, only that 
he desired to question him concern
ing the house of Morden.

In a little while the viscount return
ed, and, with a yawn, tossed a letter 
oyer to his friend, and Locksley pock
eted It, after carelessly glancing at 
the superscription, and remarking: 

"Yes, It’s from Lady Clare.”
For a short time there was silence 

between them; then Locksley spoke 
“Melville, I want to ask you a ques

tion, which, I trust, you will he able 
to answer now. If not, I must seek 
for the information elsewhere.”

“I shall be most happy to oblige 
you, my dear fellow, as I always am,"’ 
drawled the viscount.

“Tes, yes—I know that, Melville.” 
Locksley paused for a minute. “Do 
you know anything about the Mor- 
dens?” he went on, presently. “I 
want to know if Lord Morden Is still 
living, and if he was a strictly hon
orable man, and all that sort of 
thing."

If he had not been looking away 
into Space, and trying to fancy that 
he coulthsee Dora Deene’; pretty face 
in the smoke wreaths about him, he 
would have seen that Viscount Mel- 
vUle started violently, and that hie 
white face had turned sallow.

“My dear fellow,” he replied, with 
a forced laugh, "What a funny nay 
you have of putting questions. Of 
course I will tell you all \ know about 
Lord Mofden, if you wish ifc,r •

"I do wish it,” said Locksley, puf
fing away contentedly at his cigar, and 
thinking of Miss Deene.
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CHAPTER V. ’
Viscount Melville produced a fresh 

cigar before he spoke, applied a light 
to it In his usual lazy manner, and I 
stared hard at his companion. ‘

“My dear fallow," he said, “are you 
particularly interested in the Mor- 
dens?—that Is, da you want a concise 
history in categorical order of the— 
er—family. If so, I—er—I must have 
acceee to my library, tm the teak is 
positively archaeological—tact—I as
sure you."

“Don't talk ret, Melville," observed 
Locksley, inelegantly. “Most men have 
a hobby of some kind, and ypmr hobby 
is to have a pedigree of every man or 
woman of„the beau monde at your 
fingers* ends. How many times have 
I told you that yon ran your hobby 
to death, when you have been detail
ing to me some exploit, scandalous 
and otherwise, of the remote ancestor 
of this and that Lord Tom Noddy? I 
don’t think that I shall tax your mem
ory very much. I merely want you to 
tell me all you know about the pres
ent Lord Morden, It such a being 
really exists.”

“Then you are in doubt about his 
existence?” remarked MehrtlTe, grad
ually recovering his color.

"I simply know nothing about him 
at all. A—er—person who is interest
ed in the family asked me if Lord 
Morden still lived. It appears that 
the person knew him a great many 
years ago, and finding that I knew a 
great many people, put the question 
to me. Personally, I do not care a 
farthing about Lord Morden, but I 
promised to send what Information I 
could, and that Is why I put the ques
tion to you.”

"Yes, but my dear fellow, I am not 
an animated edition of Burke’s Peer
age," laughed Melville. “Who was 
the person, may I ask, that desired 
the infontiation ?"

“That does not signify," replied his 
friend. “Come! out with what you 
know.” .

“On one condition."
"And that?”
“You must consent to return to town 

this evening. Your father specially 
desires it, and Lady Clare may have 
made a similar request in the letter 
you have in your pocket. Remember, 
you placed yourself In my hands un
conditionally. I brought you here, my 
dear fellow, for an entire change of 
scene——”

"And left me to my own devices lor 
two whole days,” laughed Locksley, 
“while you came and went like a 
private detective.”

“What nonsense you talk,” Mel
ville replied, in tones of annoyance.

"I shall not leave here until to
morrow evening,” Locksley said, de
cidedly.

“Not If Lady Clare desires it?"
“Lady Clare has never yet inter

fered with my pleasure, Melville, and 
we understand each other perfectly.” j 

“T ou must remember, Edmund 
Locksley, that she fg ray cousin, and 
that I will not have her affectif ns 
trifled with,” the viscount retorted, 
angrily.

“Melville, yon are making an ass of 
yourself,” Locksley said, with height- j 
ening color. “I repeat once more that j 
Lady Clare and I understand each j 
other perfectly.”

Melvlllé was silent for a minute ; 
then he said:

“If I spoke hastily, forgive me, my 
dear fellow. You are quite aware 
that your father and I care very much 
for each other.”

“You seem to share confidences 
which are not granted to the son,” 
Locksley said, a little bitterly.

“And he has recalled me to town to 
give my advice upon a matter of vital 
importance to him and to you. Per
haps Lady Clare’s letter will decide 
you, and I will retire while you read 
it"

. (To be continued.)
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THOSE GLITTERING TALES.
I’ve, heard men tell those golden tafee 

of fortunes quickly made,
I've heard the glittering accounts of 

wealth one plunge has paid.
“I know a man who knows a man," a 

stranger says to me,
“Who bought six shares of stock and 

now a millionaire is he.”’
I do not doubt the truth of this! I 

hope it may be so
But things like this have not occurred 

to men I chance to know.
I listen with a willing ear to all the 

yarns they spin,
They tefll these tales of easy wea\£h, I 

gladly drink them in.
"There was a man,” they say to me, 

“who bought a patch of ground. 
And woke next day to find himself 

the richest man around.”
I do not doubt this tale at all. Wise 

men buy real estate,
But fortune usually commands a man 

to work and wait.
These wondrous lucky men, 'tls 

strange, I never seem to meet,
I hear their fortunes talked about by 

people on the street;
I do not doubt they live and breathe 

and strike it rich, and yet 
It puzzles me when I reflect that none 

of them I’ve met.
Throughout my brief career on earth 

some millionaires I’ve known. 
But they have all been earnest men 

who worked for what they own.
Success comes slowly, I have learned.

’Tis rung by rung men climb,
The leaders of today, I’m sure, are 

working all the time;
And running down the list of those 

whose place is now assured 
I find that all have labored long and 

many a loss endured.
I’ve never known success to crown the 

lazy man or shirk,
A few may get their wealth by luck, 

but most of us must work.

RICHARD HUDNUT
THREE FLOWERS COMPACT 

With Puff and Mirror 
Meets the requirements of those 

wishing an individual 
box o^touge or Powder. 
Supplied in all Popular 

Shades.

Because—
The Quality of 
our Merchandise 
is guaranteed to 
be just as we re
present it—con
sistent with qual
ity — the Prices 
are the Lowest in 
the City.

AVIS
de Yivaudou.

FACE
POWDER

Use Mavis Face Powder
and you will be fascinated
with the result. It adds
charm to the most perfect
complexion. ^
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TIPPING.
I hand' a cent 

to the wait)er 
gent who fetches 
my grub to me, 
and he watches 
out that i have 
good kraut, and 
brings me an ex
tra pea. He sees 
that the milk is 
as fine as silk, 
the salt of the 
purest b r an d, 
with à bow and 

smile he presents my tile when I’ve 
eaten a dinner grand. I give a cent 
to the porter who brushes my rain- 
ment rare, at the barber shop, when 
my whisker crop is pruned by the ar
tist there. And his spirits lift when 
my princely gift is pressed in his eag
er fist ,and he cleans my vest wlthan 
ardent zest that’s pleasant to see, I 
■vftst I gave a cent to the youth who 
went nine blocks at his hardest gait, 
to catch my lid, which the wind made 
skid away from my gleaming plate. 
He fairly wept as his glances swept 
o'er the largess thus bestowed; he 

$ would like to chase—thus I read his 
j face—-more hats up the dusty road. 
There are men who claim that the tip
ping game knocks righteousness all 
awry; it should well suffice if we pay 
the price of service or goods we buy. 
But as best I may I shall smooth the 
way, the road that my feet must tread, 
and I'll always slip quite a handsome 
tip to Harry and Dick and Ned. I 
walk in peace with my aunt and niece, 
where others have grief and care; for 
a groat to Nick and a cent to Dick 
have lightened the load I bear.
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With detailed particulars of the Goods! 
shipped and the Colonial and Foreign 
Markets supplied; ____ 1

STEAMSHIP LINES j
Arranged under the Ports to whfdfc 
they g all,^ and indicating the approx-j

One-inch BUSINESS CARDS of Firms 
desiring to extend their connections, 
er Trade Cards of

DEALERS SEEMING AGENCIES
can be printed at a coat of 8 dollars 
tor each trade heading under which 
they a reinserted. Larger advertise
ments at 80 dollars per page. __ I
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The directory is Invaluable to every
one Interested in overseas commerce, 
and a copy Fill be sent by parcel post 
for 10 dollars nett cash with order.
THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO, LTD.

85, Abchareh Lane, Leaden, EX. 4. 
England.

SPRING
This time of the year, people as a rule feel that they nee 
Tonic and Blood Purifier. They feel tired, no energy 
caused by impurities in the blood, and what they want 
these impurities out. You can take no better Spring
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fier of the blood. A safe and certain remedy for Bill' 
Loss of Appetite, General Debility, etc.
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nv Architect, Builder or Contractor who knows his business, 
ill tell you that /—
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Are BEST of Their
Barrett’s Felts are genuine felt saturated with 
tar. The 2-Ply and 3-,Ply Felts have a layer of 
between each ply. z-----

Barrett’s Felts are guaranteed full size, full 
rolls. You get what you pay for, when you buy

[refined coal 
1 tar pitch

it standard 
hrett’s Felts.

Barrett’s Felts although costing but very little more than ordin
ary dipped felts, will give twice the wear. f+-

Ask any storekeeper who knows what’s what, and|e will always 
recommend Barrett’s Felts. ^------------
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Other Novel» by 
Captain Blood—Cloth, $LB&

If you have not read these 
Fortune’s Fool—Cloth . $1.50 
The Snare—Cloth .. . .$1.25 
The Strolling Saint—

Cloth, $L26 
The Gates of Doom—

- Cloth, $1.85 
Love-At-Arme—Cloth . .$1.26 
Trampling of the Lillies— 

Cloth, $L26 
Bardelys the Magnificent- 

Cloth, «1.25 
The Tavern Knight . ,$L25 
Scaramouche—Cloth .. $L25 
Torquemada and the Spanish Inq 
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