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THE TRAGEDY 0F TIIE CEDARS

CHAPTER XIL

“1 feel that things #are n:n'—‘
rowing down to the erd, - atud
that will be blessed oblivion. I cnnoi
not ask God’s blessing upon: what !
have done, but in my heart ¢t hearts
I believe that it is at least human jus- |
tice, now that I know that ths daugh- !
er oi Dora Deene™—hi& voice failed
him for a moment—*“now thuat I know
that the child really died in her in-,
fancy.”

He paused for a few moments, and
geeing that Sir George and Peters had
sonsiderately withdrawn to the far end
of the spacious room, he turied upon
Melville and continued:

“I ask vou, Arthur Melville, upon
your oath, and in the sight oI Heav-
en, if all you told me was true—that
vou verily believe the daugater of
Lora Deene—of Lady Morder, to ‘be
dead?”

“My good fellow, you distress ms,”
remonstrated Melville. “Have I not
already proved it beyond doubt, The
grandfather wrote it nearly twenty
yvears since. You have his letter still.
_We had no reason to doubt his word,

sut to humor you I went in tihe
of Deal and mada
tearching and concluslvg inquiries.
It only confirmed what we already
knew, The child of Dora died of some
infantile complaint, and thera is a
tombstone bearing the record still. 1
saw it with my own eyes.”

“1 am satisfied,” said Locksley.

“And,” Melville went on, “I will
telegraph to Enmund to come home at
onc> I expect that he will be in a
tearing rage with me,” he added, with
a smile.

As Locksley complained of e head-
ache, he was left alone with his valet,
his

aeighborhood

and shortly afterward weni to
roon: to lie down.

Meanwhile the viscount sought Lady
Clare, while Sir George amused him-
gelf by envying the roguish powers ot'
subtle kinsman.

“I wonder,” he thought, “where my

his

Ehunéred a year.

§whnt claim he has over

| 1ittie cash, by Jove!

part of the plunder comes in! Heig-
bt

ho! I suppose I shall have to wait
until Clare is settled, then I can have
a definite income We reallv canuot
exist much longer on her paltry fifteen
Now, if I had a
thousand or two to work my infalliblc

system of breaking the bank at Monte

Carlo, I could pile up a fortune in cne
“I"1l see if.I can bleed young
Now, I wonder
the elder
If he doesn’t advance a
T'll set myse!lf

season.
Locksley or Melville.

Locksley?

to find out.,”™

He glanced mechanically from
window near te which he was stand-
ing, a big cigar between his teeth, and
saw his daughter and Melville disap-
pearing among the trees that skirtcd
the lawn.

A deep flush dyed his red f2ce crim-
son, and an oath escaped him,

“Curse it!” he muttered,( “my own
child takes sides against me with hir.
I haif-feared at one time that he
wouid have inveigled her into mar-
riage, but he knows a trick worth two
of trying all three of us up with a
paltry fifteen hundred a year! It is
lucky that matters are setiled wila
young Locksley, and I'll see that my
astute nephew gets no hold over him
and Clare, unlegs I share in it.”

ihe

In five minutes he heard voices, and,
drawing nearer, distinguisked tlec
tones of Viscount Melville, They were

clear, incisive, and there was :n them

a ring of triumph.

Sir George listened with glistening
eyes, a8 he crouched in the siadow.

“Clare, you must obey me in all,”
Melviile was saying “And if I put a
fortune within your reach, some day
you may repay my devotion, Feor
myself, all that which I have struz-
gled for I have attained, I hold that
which forever places me beyond want.
I now fight for your love, and you
shall yet see that one word ¢! hope
from you is worth more to ne than
lite itself.” ‘

“At present, Arthur, I have no lcve

e e e e

Mrs. E. R. Walsh,
R.R. No. 2, Navan,
Ont,, writes:—

“Dr. Chase’s Nerva
Food saved me from
a nervous breakdown,
I had ‘been nervous,
could not sleep and
was always tired.
The Nerve Food
built me up and
made me feel like &
different person.”.
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Tired Nerves

delicate nervous system.

The continuous whirl of social life, charitable and
church work, together with all the cares of home and fumly
entail 2 bL rden that the nerves cannot hear. ‘
rer physical bankruptcy must come and the

y ‘nst this by taking a reasonable amount
.. health and strength with the use of

~utive has long since proven its merits as
Livs, means of building up the exhausted

Nervelood
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“enitous path, a fresh cigar

of: m “gsatin turhln( over- the front
and :tewe-. ¢

to give any one,” replied Lady Clare.
“Even the wealth you foreshadow
would be valueless, if I could nnt
punish those who have so bitterly
wronged me.”

“Then let me explain myself, Clave
~-]at me make things clear to you. Let
me show you that all—all is in your
favor, I told you this merning that.
only as the wife of Edmund Tocksiey
was the confession of hig fa‘her of
valuc to you., When I said that, I liel.
I feared that when you knew the truth
you would bring some pressure upou
him to marry you—a pressure that fcw
men would care to ignore, even when
love stands in thé way—the pressure
of wealth against beggary. With that
confession is Mr. Locksley’'s will, in
which you are the principal legatee.
The bulk of his fortune, his houses
and his land, are left to you, in trust
for your children, if you should have
any, and for your children’s children.
Listen, Clare. I forced him to make
this will—I forced him with figura-
tively speaking, a knife at his throut!
But even then he turned upon me, and

Only your marriage with Lis
and to

defy me.
son would ‘reconcile him to it,
this proviso I had to consen: though
it was llke a hot iron in my soul. Do
you know ‘'what my thoughts
then? Murder! I hated that boy—I
swore to remove him from my patn,

werds

even after long years.

“But, enough! A propitious
has \smothed the way Nothing stands

between us and riches and revenge
but the-frail thread of that o'd maa’s
dife. Edmund Locksley must never
gse@ his father again Edmund J.ocksley
mus{ go on with this mad love of his,

fate

{

threatened to rend if to pieces, and to|

and the will and the confession muxl
be secured—Ilest the old man destrov
it, in a fit of remorse, This shall He
my task, Clare, while you Iool Ilc-
mun:l to the top of his bent Al el
all, I shall surely deserve some rec: .-
nition at your hands, for our futur
are of necessity strangely bound
gether.”

There was silence for a few
ments, when his pleading tones Pad
ceased, and Sir George Wiped his p:.-
gpiring brow,

“You

have spoken truly,

“You have spoken truly. What you
bewildering, but I see that you have
been working to one end.
dreamed that I would becor'n
wife sooner or later, and I canuotl
; but admire your persistent dectermin

aticn,
for your qualities as a husbarnd,

and T am not the same Ladv Clure

Moncrieff. I will be your wife

all is over!”

face, in

startled him.

the passion

“And now,

your father He is of too dense and

{ to suspect a motive of such delicate
movements as ours.”

him,” her ladyship replied, contemp-
tuguely. “We must ultimat?ly relire
{ him with a small pension, payable at
short dates. I dare not trust nim with
morg than & few pounds at a time, ov
e would disgrace himself in some
way.”

Melville laughed by saying:

“I dread our next . tete-a-tete, now
thit he is aware that T'am not exactly
& pauper. Come, we had b:tter re-
turn to the house. One or the other
must now be ever on the watch”
Sir George crouched low in his hid-
ing place behind a thick cinmp of
clematis, and as they passed within a

mo-

Arthur,”
replied the even voice of Lady Ciggc. |

have told me is most surpris.ng—most |
You have !

your

though I have no admiration |
Suli, |
there is a change in my life; this is |
not the world of forty-eight hours ago, ‘
when |

Sir George almost uttered an ooth, |
but if he could have seen Melville's '
it wouid have)|

Clare, not one word 10|

| brutal a hatdre to be allowed evaun |

“I have no reason to be proud 2f

few yards of him, he was seized with
a fierce desire to spring- but, and
dash Melville to the earth.’ Fiis hanis
were clinched, and his huge face was
purple with wrath,

“Pension me off, eli?" he muttered,
when they were gone, “A small pen-
sion, .too! My nature is brutal Iis
it? They shall see that my nature is
brutal. .My cléever nephew shall find
that I can outwit even him! He shall
stie to me for terms, and our next
tete-a-tete may be something to be
atnid of, in reality.”

He retmed to the house by a cii=

mouth, his usual sood-humored sm-‘
on hig face.

He met Peters in the hall and
valet looked K worried

(To be conthmed;)
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Motor. Boat

- Ignition

. Gas Engine
-Ignition

4 Door Bells
Starting Fords
Telephone, Telegraph

and for many, many
other uses

Columbia Hot Shot Batteries con
-tain 4, 5 or 6 cells, in a neat,

WHALE of a battery —Columbia Hot Shot. It éroduces in-

water-proof steel case,

tense, snappy sparks in gll kinds of weather. Can’t be short-

c'rcuited by snow,

rain,

sleet or the waves that wash abo-rd

? Wonderful lasting power. Run on it all day and in the morri=<
you'll find it vigorous and strong. It picks up new strength

resting at night. A

great battery, Skipper!

Radlo Batteries

Eveready Radio Batteries answer every requirement of the receiv-
set. Made of extra large sized cells, they are cxceptionally

powerful and-last an unusually long time.

1)’ Flashii:its

There is an Evei-eady Radio
Battery for every radio
requirement—

Clarity—Volume— Distance

You should always have a brilliant, powerful Eveready Flashlight

in your home,

automobile and motor boat.

Always insist upon Eveready Unit Cell Batteries, too

NATIONAL CARBON CO., IN

0 East 42nd Street

Manufactured by

For sale by leading jobbers in St. Johns

New lor.\, N.Y

" Made in 20 differcnt ¢
styles and sizes
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SIDE TALKS. |

By Ruth Cameron.

AT HALF PAST THREE

What do vou
think of yourself
when  you: wake
up at .three
¢cloc k in the
morning?

O n e wonders
sometimes w h y
datkness w a 8

- ever sent to cum-
ber the earth. And then one remem-
bers some of its usages; as an anti-
dote to too much _sunlight; as & time
in which td have moonlight as a pre-
lude for the miracle of the dawn. And
also,—as a tinre in which to become
detached from omeself and "get a

o'~

glimpse of him. ‘\ot as others sce him |

but as he is,
And one of the measures of a man's

true Sugcess in life ig, What he thinks !

of himself then.
Anl You Vevor Pursne llm

There are times éven in tbe~d‘aytxme
when you cateh fugitive zlimipses ‘ot

:l,
O’CLOCK.

this real self. You see him just van-
ishing around a corner,—and you
never pursue. You suspect his pres-
ence and hurriedly turn to other pre-
occupations to rid yourself of the sus-
picion.

But the night is very different.
Yourself stands at the foot of the bed,
as it were, and it is no use to close
your eyes. He only waits until
open them.

You may try feebly to erect between

| you and him some of the subterfuges
| and justifications and preoccupations

l’and false reckonings of the noonday.

jaway. You have to look. You have

{¢ see him,
What Do You Think 01 Him?

Does your heart sink when you look
.at him?

(Or is it in
your- Heart?- It is" hard "to tell at half
past three ln the morning.)

mmwv«-m orvre aw‘fw\ s s W s

It ooolhu and softens thexgﬁn Jw ;:poture to sunburn and wmdbm. 2‘
“Vaseline” Jelly taken w for coughs, colds and sore throats, gives -

great relief lndii odnrlqu’ ﬂi.mtchu.

(Sm-'for copy of our free book—"Inquire Within") ~ |
COMPANY (cousomxm» :

17 STATE 8

An"v-ng‘."w can be.

- |

I civilization lays on men and women?

i Would You Want Others To See Him? '

you |

 strength.
But it is no use. He brushes them all :

| omniscience sees him.

| 2umber of buttons for you.
Is there a‘queer 8ick feeling in the |
Jpit .of your:stomach?

e _«rm

£ N-wfomdland.

THE SAFE WAY.
All day, in v
smallp
stand,
trade,
when the eveni
is . at

Do you wonder clairvoyantly why:
Lie finds the things he hag been work- i
nz so hard to get worthwhile?

Do you aonder how he can have left |
undone the really beautiful things? | # )

What do you think of his attitude | bLH -
toward all the responsibilities that '

Would you respect him if he were
some other man’s gelf and- had gotten |
mixed up with yours?

I've made,

scamper home

the
and

serene
afraid,
will
too
way you nail the dime;

! ! i e beat
|

Would you be willing to have other !
people see him as you see him now?.
In short, what do you" think of
yourself when you wake up at half
past three in the morning? { fifty cents or so,
For one of the measures of a man’s | (rade’s sublime;
true success in life fs what he thinks |
of himself then, |
But another is what he
himself in the full tide

. say,
ALY MASON slowl
and
far

think ¢
better caph

| crime.” And so they go and p
| booze, or rob or cheat for kale;
| husky cops, in gum-soled sho
'bvsy on their trail, and soon or
i by threes and twog; they’re l)uu!
land in jail. I'd hate to slink ol
i the street, an outcast, full ef e
.lhat any low-brow sleuth I meet

thinks of !
of noonday |
And somewhere. between, I sup-
pose, lies the real truth,—the man as

If “you
have

have a divan upholstered,

the upholsterer make an extra {©R his beat may chase me far

near.
that fills the outcast’s breast, if
one taps him.on the arm at law’s
ere behest, to put him where hed
no harm, the hoosegow’s- cherish
guest. I sell my peanut in th
pokes, and draw five cents a thre

A curved wire coat hanger, one énd
of which is wrapped in cloth, enables
you to clean out the back of the fur-
nace easily.

to patrons, ere they go ,and I am
sed withhonest folks. no terrors de
know. I look the peeler in the e
when near my peanut booth; I do 1
hgsitate to guy the falgsely be
Vsleiith; the well kidown laws I d
dely; T heed them all, in sooth.

1 it is better far to earn a nickel
¢'| time, than gain a wad too big to b
a stagk too ;all “to climb, and fear
cops at every turn, because ot‘
and crime.

y suller from Constipatl
/Boals Rolls, the real
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PA Round Roast is a Roy
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you takes

heaps of dough by means of midnig

séize me by the ear, that every copp

I'd hate to feel the cold al;

and hand out chaste and breezy jol :

tEllis & Co.

203 Water St

Fresh N. Y. Turkey
Young Hen Birds.
Fresh P.E.I Chicke
Milk Fed and Tender, |
Fresh N. Y. Ducis
Very choice
Fresh P. E. 1. Lam}
Legs, Shoulders, Chops
Fresh Native \ea]
Loins, Fillets, Cutlets,
Choice Canadian Steer
(Chilled) Beef.
Qirlris +
Pova g

Primas Rnaste
Lyu  wal

Steaks.
Fresh Native Pork
Loins, Legs, Chops, t
New York Fresh Comy

Beef
Very choice.

Beech Nut Hams & Bay

\FRESH SAUSAG

Our own special made daj

Pork or Beef.

Fresh Boiled Ham,
Rolled Ox Tongue,
Pressed Veal Loaf
Minced Collops.
Pressed Brisket Beef
Chicken Ereasts.
in glass.
Whole Chicken
in Aspic.
Ozxford Brawn
in glass.
Chicken and Tongue

in glass.

Fresh Smoked Haddig

Fresh Smoked Nippen
Fresh Blue Point Ovst
.
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Bluxor Face Powds
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Save the surface .
you save all™
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