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Jinanimously agreed to;

“disentangle the whole business,

.%pady has the story gone the round

‘deving.

ca way of obtaining information which

“merrily as they had ever pealed be-

lore.

REFRESHING -

S'l' IMUI.ATING

(" LORD MORDEN'S DAUGmR

e

b’l’lll'l TRAGEDY OF THE%CEDAIS.

CHAPTER XLIL

“ In ten minutes they reappeared, the

past forgiven and forgotten, and join-
ed the group in the library, to listen
{o the terrible story that was all the
gutgrowth of one bad man's schemes.

“Viscount Melville is dead,” con-
cluded Fairfax; “Marlowe and Esther
Marsh, I understand, have left the
country, and I have here the lenl'
documents which restore every shil-
jirg of Lord Morden's money, with in-
to its rightful ownmer. I will,
relieve you - united

terest,
with permrission,

and happy people of the annoyance

of clearing up the present difficulties, '
and answering the inquiries which are |
sure to ensue, as much as in my pow-|
er lies, apd I would suggest that Thel

Cedars be immediately #bld, for its

{
associations cannot be otherwise than

‘unpleasant.”

Fairfax were
indeed, he
‘was vested with power of attorney to

The suggestions of

- * * * * - L

It is just one week later, and al-
2 the press and set the world won-

4As much s possible was hushed*
ap, Dat ia these daps mewspapers have

will ever be a mystery to the publle. l
There was a gay little wedding at
Richmond, and the bells pealed as

It was quite a select affair, only

rthe immediate friends and relatives
‘of the bride-and bridegroom  being

present. Then the couple went abroad
and spent their honeymoon, and the
papers told a most romantic story of
them.

Fairfax was kept busy for some
time in drawing up settlements, un-
der the eye of Lord Morden. Half of
his great fortune «as settled upon
Dora and her Lusband forthwith, the
in The Firs was purchased for
Deene, and a snug little

y attacned to it, while Frank
Rocers cama in for a meat sum of
r money snd an important posi-’

as my lord’s Steward.
mund Locksley divided his ownm'
ivate income with his father, l.nd:

hcuse
eld Captain

annuity

en Felers came out of the hos-
niial, the old man was happler than
-he had been for twenty years,

The beautiful city of Florence was
smiling under the beams of the morn-
ing sun,
flowers in
in every bregth.

On the piazza of a modern hotel
Dora and Edmund were seated. The
latter was .reading a letter that was
puzzling, while the former was gaz-
ing at the lofty Apennines, which
rose like huge giants'trom amid miles
of picturesque vineyards, shining
streams, and beautiful groves,

“Sweetheart,” he said, presently,
“can you guess who this is from?”

“No, we have had so many fond in-
quiries.”

“It is from Lady Clare Moncrieff.
Listen, Dora:

Dear Edmund—You may mnot be-
lieve me when I say that I wish you

‘and your wife all the happiness that

it is possible to have in this life, I
sinned because I did not wish to lose
you, When ‘I heard that you were
dead-—dead as much by my hand as
his—I nearly went mad with remorse
I now live only to repent, and shall
never meet you again. All I ask is
forgiveness from you and your wife,
whom I tried to wrong,
CLARE MONCRIEFF.

“Poor creature!” said Dora, softly.

“This is somewhat mystifying,” Ed-
mund observed, “but- it explains a
little the meaning of the strange
words she uttered to Fairfax. I pity
her €¥om the bottom of my heart.”

Dora twined one soft arm about his
neck, and presced her 1ips to hjs
cheek.

“My deat, dear husband,” she mur«
mured, *“How can we. help’ boiné
charitable to others, wihen Heaven
has been so good to us!”

[THE END].

The Pangs of Remorse

— OR —

A Complicated Tangle.

CHAPTER 1II.

Mr. Clifford looked up, transfixed
with utomshment but in a moment
his face fell, How was he to an-
swer? - If He-told the truth, then,
would he not be asked why he had
ever concealed it, and, being asked

| that, how could he expect these in-
| furiated men to believe or even un-
‘derstand that he had shrunk from

There were odorg of rich
e air; there was balm

biack beart cannot

were/ MM—QM you from
your purpose. No, with the most
diabolica] arttnlneq, you pursued
your course, set your met. You ‘way-

you poured your lmﬂuoma poison-
ous lovs sonu into: Bér ear, and at
last succeeded in getting, in 2 cunning
way, 2 present from her good, simple
rnature‘ What do you say?”’ he ex-
claimed, more Déeause Le wanted
breath than to hear the man, who,
white almost to lividness, had opened
his mouth for the first,time to utter
a hoarse N “No:!"

ing the beads of cold perspiration
from his forehead, but never remov-
ing his blazinz eyes from the wan
face for a moment. “It is false! I
saw the thing in your hand the other
moraning by ttie, river.”

“The rod!” was formed by the tu-
tor’s lips. “It came from one of your
men, - Misg Melville knew nothing of
| iy

“You speak falsely!” exclaimed the
baronet. ‘“All arranged by your cun-
ning. The man gave you the rod,
but my poor girl’s money bought it.
Ah, your effrontery fails you! Your
face betrays your black heart, Arm-
ed with this, you thought to comprom-
ise her; but it was not sufficient, Un-
der some pretense—Heaven knows
what!-—my child was enticed to meet
you in the gallery, where a set scene
was arranged for her.
you sham honor, betrayed into pity by
your friendship tears, and all " the
diabolical traps you had set for her,
the child began to believe in you, and
you thought your time had come.
Thank Heaven, my poor girl’s gentle
heart did not ruin her! Nb thanks
to you, villain that you are, for yom
would have forced her when you
found your black arts were failing:
You met her the morning of your
return. She was riding, had just
left this gentleman. You, of course,
wrung from her what had passed be-
tween them—wrung it from her, I
say, and, afraid that the marriage
might yet take place, in spite of you,
tried to persuade her to leave her
home, her father, and fly with you.
Smooth-voiced serpent as you are,
you could not make her forget her
father and her home. She refused fo
fly with you, You tried to force her.
She resolutely strove to escape you,
and in the struggle the horse threw
you down and broke your arm., Ah,
Heavén! why did it not break your
vile neck? My pgor child’s gentle
heart was melted by your just pun-
ishment, and she yielded her comsent
to the concealment of the true cause
of your accident. You knew that a
word from me and she would see you
in your trwe colors; you knew that al! |
hope of stealing her would ~be lost !
to you if your perfidy came to light.

You knew this, and the flend lent
yaa strangth to arawl hors and speak |
alsely with an open frce and
altering toangue!”

Sir Ralph puised end glared at the
accueed with a long-drawz breath,
then exclaimed:

“There iz your whale piot lald hare,
sir—-and yet sot all, for, flled with
removrse {or your viliainy by the treat-
ment your recelved during your
wreil-doserved -ilinses, you were no
socner recovered  thdn ‘¥ou were at
work ngaln. You wrumg from ker
anolher promizo thet she would. keep
esorct m story of the gocldent Yom

93941 upon her pity; mands capital

Sf yaur weakness and i health, ‘ahd
even mnow Had the insolance to
iorca youreel? um W.@lmﬂnz her
te come hers WiE & mim-iws tace
to brazem out yous &u!u“'

&mumwmmwm

! -
£

{
}
¥
|
i
|
Iy
{

“It ig false!” said Sir Ralph, wip- :

Deceived by |
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Chivers

Only Selected Seville Oranges
and Refined Sugar, but so skil-
fully blended as to preserve the
vnluable tonic properties of the
fruit. " Your Olde English
Marmalade .. . makes break-
fast worth while,” writes a user.

Chivers
& eHes

Flavoured with Rlpe Fruit Juices.
The family and visitors, children
and adults, all delight in  CHIVERS'
jl-_LLlEs——they are delicious,
wholesome and refreshing.

Chivers
J a m Fresh from

»n'.mq

the Orchard
to the Home -~}

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 picked
from their ‘“own orchards and
preserved as soon as gathered
with refined ‘sugar only.

Chivers
Custard
Powder

; *‘ “would w
Either very ntt or m\ | music

would bring it down. 5

leader of the orchestra pa larly
noticed .a spider which descended by

whilst & violin Solo was being played,
but directly the solo was finished it
ran back quickly.

With regard to other instinets pos-
sessed by these insects, some interest-
ing expériments have been made to
test their powers of vision and sense
of colour,

It was found that when their prey,
which cOnsisted of small insects, re-
mained motionless, they could see
them 4t a distance of five inches, but
when the insects were moving they
could see them at a much greater dis-
tance, As for each other, a spider could
sight another spider at’ leut twelve
inches away.

British Trade Triumph

The British motor-cycle industry
now leads the world. During the year
it will produce and sell 140,000 ma-
chines. -

Th second largest producer, Ameri-
ca, has fallen behind in the race. Last
wear her output was 48,000 motor-
cycles, and there arc no signs that
this figure will be exceeded during
the pregent season. Only 397 foreign-
made machines were sold in . this
country last' year, and it would ap-
pear that foreign competition in the
home market is dead. This year 80,000
British made motor cycles will be
sold at home; the other 60,000 will be
sold abroad as a part of our export
trade.

The supply of motor cycles involves
the export of spare parts, and the sale
of such parts abroad in 1925 should
represent a figure equal to the addi-
tional velume of the production of
British motor cyeles up to 190,000 a
year.

The capital invested in the Britlsh
motor cycle trade amounts to £15,-
000,000, and 33,000 people find em-

During a concert at i tho‘

the same means from a.  chandelier

o fich and poor, Purty Condensed

of “milk and sugar,” for Purity is b
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ployment in the:zork of productlon.l
s B W,

J SILVE

In town and country, on land and seay

daily use.  For cooking™and for use i
and Cocoa it is universally favored.™
supply in the house and you'll never

ARE!

“»

10
DAYS

Comnbines highest Qwﬂvfy der;
"utest mlomv.
‘up into a nutritive Custud of
esquisite {lavour.

#. Pucket makes 1' Pinu
muices ove: 100 cups.

CHIVERS & SONS Ltd.
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A ’Drum

Tea Sets

Tea Pots
Biscuit Barrel:
Cheese Dishes
Salad Bowls

Cake Baskets
Marmalade Jars

5O'CLOCK TEA SPOONS, DESSERT SPOONS—6
*BOUILLION SPOONS, COFFEE SPOONS—6 in |
SUGAR SHAKERS DINNER CRUETS, SWEET DISHES, ECG |

Cold Meat Forks

Z-Plece Carvers 3Piece Carvers and Cases

For ten days only, we offer our entire: abnek of Blectro-Plated Ware at;

Cash--10

Spirit Kettles
Butter Cooler-
Sugar Bowls
Toast Racks
Cake Plates

Breakfast Cruets
Entree Dishes

: DISHES.
FLATWARE, in Individual Boxes, as follows:
Jam. Spoons
Pickle Forks
Butter Knives
Baby Spoons.

also,

Berry Spoont
' Cream Ladles

- Sugar Tongs )

scount of

10

DAYN

S, CASSEROLE

10
P.C.
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HARACHI
‘6D0
Choice Fru

i il 1/4’

2.1b. Tins §

Pints

d
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“ST.

Strawberr
Raspberry
Black Curl
Strawberr
Crab Appl

7;-11) Tins
2-1b. scre
1-1b. scre

Arctic
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