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THE TRAGEDY OF THE CEDARS.
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CHAPTER XXXV.

Peters put on his hat, and walked
out ‘into the night, He did not even
say good-night to the lodge-keeper
when he passed him, but he walked
with: quick steps to the railway sta-
tion;

There was no train for

minutes, and he paced the platform

impatiently.

“I' shall be late,” he thought. “I;
haye to meet Mr. Fairfax and Mr'

Rogers. t is elevea now; I cannot
get to the Temple until gast twelve.

He was right, for the train due at

midnight did not get into Ludgate'

Hill until about half-past twelve.
Peters strode along Fleet street,
his head bent in thought. He did not

dream that he was being followed by |
‘What.had he part of two days, and it is probable | | sight, and thought——
that ' Locksley would not have been |

a man in a gray suit,
to fear where it was almost as light
as day?

He turned into the Temple, and
the man hastened his
keéping well in the shadow,

He stumbled up the stone steps
leading to_the barrister’s chunbers.
and the man flashed across the paved
court, and into the dark passage af-!
ter him,

Peters half-turned, when he felt a'
sharp pain in his side, and saw the!

flash of steel. Again the weapon .
pierced him, and he staggered; then
gathering together, he
launched out his heavy right hand
and struck blindly at his assailant.

himself

It was an expiring effort, but thej

force of the blow was terrificc His
clinched fist crushed into the assas-
sin’s face, and hurled him over the
guarded the
stairway—hurled him as

iron balustrade that
spiral
though he had been but a feather’s
weight—into the blackness, thirty
feet below. An agonized cry startled

the echoes of the solemn cloisters,

followed by a horrible thud; but Pet- |

ers heard neither, for he had toppled
over, dead to all knowledge of the
world, his lifeblood gushing
iwo ugly wounds.

Then it was that. the
door was thrown open, and a flood

barrister’s

of light revealed the ghastly scene.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

The heavy blow that stunned Ed-
mund Locksley came from a loaded
stick, wielded by an expert and
pinewy arm.

He was conscious of the shock; the
plectric lights alomg the embankment
“then there
was a rush of air, and a plunge into

danced in a furious whirl;

jcy water.

He went down, -down with the
tound of clashing bells in hig ears,
mingled with a roar like that of a
mighty torrent. He struggled hard
for life, and found himself clinging
lo the anchor-chains of a great, black
barge. He mnever knew how he - got
there, for he was now ‘& hundred
yards from the bridge, and must have
been carried along by the force of
Jhe rushing, swirling waters,

At last he pulled himself up the

twenty !

movements, |

from
1

chains, and c;awled on to the barge.
In all his after years he mnever re-
membered the action. After lying for
a little while on the tarpaulin that
%covered hundreds of bales of fresh,
sweet-smeliing hay, the instinct of
self-preservation guided him under
its shelter, and he crept out of the
:night wind into the warmth.

He made no further movement or
sound, but relapsed into blessed in-
sensibility.

”| Before daybreak next morning the

barge was slipped from her moorings
and hitched to a pilot tug, which took
‘ her clear of the shipping. From this
fpolnt she started, with the tide, for
Southenl,  with only two men aboard.

The journey occupied the best

fdlscovered in a week, only he began
to toss and groan,
| The tarpaulin was removed, .and
I‘the as}onlshed owner of the barge
saw a man raving in the delirium of
fever.
! His first impulse was to hurry
'ashore and put the matter In the
| hands ot the police, but he was an
avariclous man, and his eyes greedily
devoured the beauty of a diaand
ring on one of Dockslers fingers. He
| had no thought or theft: or foul play,
but the dream. of a handsome ‘reward
flashed through his mind—a hand-|
some reward from the stranger him-
self, if he placed him under an ob-
ligation, ~
“How did you come here, sir?™ he
asked, and the only reply was “Dora!
I know that you will wait
and watch at the window!”

Dora!

“It's no use askin’ him any ques-
tions, guv’'nor,” his assistant observ-
ed. “Now, I'll tell you how he came
He got a spill out of his boat,
like as mnot, and. couldn’t swim
He’s got the fever, he has.
A tip-top swell, too. See here! A
gold watch in his pocket, worth fifty
quid}”

“Keep your fingers off what doesn’t
belong to you Will,” wasg the stern
reply. “And just bear a hand here.
I'll take him to my cot, and send for
a doctor. Now, mum’'s the - word
about this jobh.”

“Right, guv'nor,” replied Will,

| here.

ashore.

The barge-owner's cottage' was on
the verge of a cornfield, a quarter of
a mile away, and occupied an isolat-
ed position. He was blessed with
a large family of young children, and
had to scheme in many ways to make
both ends meet. In the season he
had a sitting-room and bed-room to

suited to an invalid who liked to be
away from the noise of the beach.
He was also the owner of three or
four bathing' machines, and half-a
dozen boats, which he let out by the
hour when there was anybody- desih
ous ot hiring one.

The longer his eyes rested mpon

er, the more certain was he that the
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the flashing 'rig’ on Locksley's fing- |
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consequence to his quick movements.
With Will's sssistance, they  got
him gshore in' a row-boat;.and from

oné whit the vher. Then John
Tomkins—for tlmt was the barge-
man’s name-—then held a brief con-
sultation ‘with- his- better half, and
Locksley was put to bed in the room
that they usfially let to boarders.

This . much accomplished, John
Tomkins sent Will for a doctor,
while he examined the contents of the
sick man’s pockets, There was a
purse, with a good sum of money in
it, and though it made the barge-
man's eyes glisten, he did not ap-
propriate one penny. He only count-
ed it carefully, and wondered what
he would make out of his imitation
of the Good Samaritan.

Then he opened Locksley’s -pocket-
book, and took out a small bundle of
banknotes.

“Why, he'ﬁ a millionaire!” thought
Tomkins.

His next proceeding was to read a
few of Locksley's private letters, and
make the discovery that the man
who had so strangely been cast upon
his care was Edmund Locksley, of
the Prince Albert Club, Picadilly.

He quickly hid the pocketbook from

“Of course, an outsider would say
that it was my duty to communicate
with the Prince Albert Club at dnce,
{ but what would be the result? Why
some of his fine friends would come
down here by the first express, and
whisk him away almost without a
thankee, and Mr. Locksley would not
even know how much he is indebted
to John Tomkins. No, that game
won't suit me, Let him get- well
enough to realize what a poor man
has done for him!”

The pocketbook, and all else likely
 to be examined by an officilous doc-
tor, were carefully placed under lock
and key, and John Tomkins instruct-
ed his dutiful wife to know nothing
when the physician -arrived. She
knew quite sufficient to understand
this, and having an absolute confid-
ence of her lord and master, assent-
ed, with a nod, a slight compression
of the lips, and a fluttering of the
eyelids,

The doctor .came, and, after exam-
ining his patient, wag the recipient
of a wicked but ingenious story from
the lips of John Tomkins.

“Is he very il1?” asked the barge-
man. ;

“Not dangerously, - He has had a
serious blow ovei' the head, but 1is
suffering principally from ocold and
exposure,
in ‘a couple of days, ~Who is he?”

“Well, now, sir” " replied John
Tomkins, “you‘'ve fairly got me. He
came to the wharf while me and Will
was loading the barge. We've brought
twenty tons of hay down from Bat-
tersea, you know, sir, Well, the gen-
tleman here was looking on, and
said he would like a trip down the
river... I said I didn’t mind, and nev-
er asked him his name or anything
else. Well, he boarded her from a

let, and the situation was aamxmb)x rowboat, after thevdug’ had: diopped

her, and all-was right till this morn-
ing. Me and Will heard a splagh, and
we calculated that -he had, pitched
overboard. There he was floating in
the water like a log and we fished
him out. He must have struck his
bhead hard against something, for
he's never spoke sensibly since.”

" It was your duty to obtain medic-
al assistance at once,” the  doctor
‘sald, severely,

“Well, how was I golng to get it,
and leave him when I felt responsible
for him?” ,mau Tomkins.

“Ag 1t hlnluu ‘he. vm soon tot
Lwell, but you m "7 ”—

Wﬂy i?hposed ‘:of ‘across” his ‘braad 5
shoulders, the wéight- a&arcam. »

the rowboat he Was carried to the|
cottéige, without another soul being|
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Only Selected Seville Oranges :

and Refined Sugar, but so skil-

fully blended as to préserve the ™}
valuable tonic properties of the #
Olde English 4

fruit. . “Your O
Marmalade . . . makes break«
fast worth while," writes a user.

Flavoured w:th Ripe Fruit Juices. :

The family and visitors, children
and adults, all delight in CHIVERS'
]ELLIES—they are delicious,
wholesome and' refreshing.

Chivers

Fresh from

Jams =i

Chivers & Sons own 6,000 acres
of land, a large proportion of
which is devoted to fruit culture.
They use each year thousands
of tons.of fruit freshly picRed
from their own" orchards ~and

preserved. as soon.as ga
with refined sugar only
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¥ "Llsbsn, neighbor, usten to my llttle
. |‘The wite a.nd I were married nearly
afe wenty years ago,

‘ he told her time and time again to
“f* leave my' ciothes alone, -

.|;But I have never had a pair of pants

{4've set aside old suits, old shoes, for

I've said: ‘When gardening time re-

-;;, But when I've gone'to get them out I
ili ~ couldn’t find them there;
B #1That wife o’ mine will never let a

' think she has a mania tor giving

P B
;..3'80 that is why you see me here in |

gardeners ought to use,
up and fish? I ‘asked him,

a.ndI aughed to hear him say:

other clothes away.

tale of woe.

to call my own;

: gardening in the sprlng,
‘But’ when I've gone to get them out
she hadn’t left a thing.

g “T've_hoarded suits for fishing trips :

and hunting trips to be,
Now there’s an army wearing clothes
that once belonged to me!

turns, these.duds I'll want to
wear,’”

garment rest a day,

duds away.

4% evening clothes to-day,
f#And why my pdtent leather shoes are

13 hat charity begins at home, and |

| Snowden reduced ‘thé téam duty, which

‘fib. had taken place.
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] rmwtuncﬁon,u&‘m expert | |

thick with*mud and clay;

'm teaching her - a lesson,

these duds will be a mess

I'm gardening in the ‘only other suit
' suit whigh I possess,

‘m trying to cqnvince her, though I
' doubt if that can be,

though

ought to start with me.”
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“ A QUERY CONCEBNING LAST
YEAR’S BUDGET.

“In last year's Budget Mr. Philip

then stood nominally at 8d. per 1b.,
by one-half—nominally, but not ac-
tually, because the bulk of the tea we
drink comes from India and Ceylon
and enjoys Imipéerial® Preference. ‘So
the actual reduetion of the duty was
from 6d. to 3%d. per 1b.,” writes F. B.
in the Star.

“Mr. Snowdén said at the time that
he had received a guarantee that the
reduction. of the duty would reach the
consumer.

“It did, instantly and emphatically.
The Budget was introduced on April
29, and althoughithe reduced duty did
not come into force until May 5, on
April 30 practically every shop in the
country announced a reduction in the
price of every description of tea by
4d. per 1b.

“To the housewife it seemed almost
too good to be true.

“It was.

“Before very long the price of tea
began to creep up again, and by Sep-
tember an all-round rise of 2d. per

“This is the actual record of a
well-known variety that has not
changed A quality:—

Per 1b.
: 8. d.

April, 1924 (before the Budget) 3 4
May, 1928 .. . Geg baidar diime 30
September, 1924 .. .o ¢ oo -0 8 2
December, 1924 .. .. ‘es .. .. 8 4

“Since then: there has - beéen no
change in this particular sort, and as
far as can be ascertained the prices of
all teas are back at the old level of a
year ago.

« “Mr. Snowden estimdted 1in his
Budget speech that the cost of reliey-
ing the tea drinker of half the duty
would be £6,000:000 in the last finan-
cial year and £5,000,400 in a full
year. Who is getting these millions?”

For pain in the back—try
Juniper Pills—25¢. at STAF-

iAberdgen Callmg

The cult of the wireless is having
its troubles and its joys across the
Atlantic just now as well as in Am-
erica.X The ltoryhtoldotswlnhl
novice in London whose “apparatus

g

Dependable ten years ago, and five years ago, nd

ever to-d.y, D.d‘e m Motor Car simply
ina process of eontmua] Bettermmt

The first cars Dodge Brotlwrs built established a
The cars they are building to-day mcorpaute the

-of those ten intervening years.

That important improvements in the comfort and

are made from time to time, implies no basic. dep:
thers traditional policy of PROGRESSIVE rat

development.

,The Royal Garage

- LESTER & ELTON, Propriete
CARNELL STREET

vamps,

he latest phase
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Dodge Bro-
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BER BOOTS

for

L AND BOYS.

Wear in each Pair.

Farmers, Lum-
and all out—door

fuse EXCEL RUB-
JOOTS throughout
ié country.

IS A REASON.

IRUBBER BOOTS
Pehafe, wrinkle or

peing scientifically
b at the heel and
prevent slipping.

'RUBBER BOOTS

tred soles, snag
, re-inforced
g tops. Moisture-
pings and insoles,

them cool and com-

RUBBER BOOTS

only Rubber Boots
ffoundalnd . to-day
il in one piece” by
§ vacuum . process
gkes them "light in
pft and pliable, and
ded on Foot Form
i conform to the
ftape of the foot.
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