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I.ORD M@RBEN’S DAUGH‘!‘ER

| TEE_TRAGEDY OF .THE CEDARS.

‘-_,v

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

“If he makes a clean breast of
everything, and promises to get out
of the country, we will withdraw
our charge,” Fairfax said. “It is use-
less making further exposures, for in
the end the poor old grandfather
may have to answer for his pretty
smuggling practices.’

“There is not much more for Mar-
lowe to tell,” Rogers replied. ‘“Mel-
ville has cleared up his part of the
transaction, in decoying Mrs. Locks-
ley from home.” @

They had an early breakfast at a
hotel, for thefe is no respectable cafe
cpen for business men in the city of

London umtil ten o’clock. Then they|
retureed to the Temple ot complete !

their arrangements for the morning’s
work,
find a lady waiting for Mr. Fairfax.

The barrister immeeciately recog-
nized her.
c.ieff. He had never spoken Laif-a-
dozen words to her in his life, for
the friends of Edmund had found few
“The Ceda.s.”

‘He greeted Ler grarely, saying:

attractions at

“I krow the import of your visit, |
inside !
This gentleman is al

Lady Cl:re. Will you come
and be s2a*cd?
detectlve, and is in all the secrcts cf
thiy miss ~bdle t-ouble.”

Lzdy Cis.e walted into the barris-
ters ruy "2 wr cHize, and he placed |
t Lez servica

ticn?” ke 1mri.4 p esently.
‘I Pave,” Her lips quivered, and

ter face was gray with terror, “Ani

‘they sent me here, after I hel seen ;

him.”
“Did- they tell you nothing?”
“Not one werd.”
“And—M 1ville?”
“He is dead!” subbed Lady Clare.
“Dead!”

Fairfax walk<d vneasily to the win- '
.4dow, and drummad .on the

pane,
while Rogers Isoked at her, pityingly.

“This is awkward,” Fairfax observ-

ed, “and you must nerve yoursslf,
my lady, for terrible news.”

“I am already prepared,” she re-|
plied, bravely. *“My cousin has been

in disgrace before, but I cannot un-

derstand why he should be allowed

to die a prisoner—why two police-
jmen should be sent to *The Cedars.’”

As gently as he could, the barris-
ter told his terrible story, and Lady
Clare did not once interrupt him.

When he had finished, her pallor
plarmed him, but she waved him back
when he approached with a glass of
water. 5

At last she rose, and half-staggered
lo the door, moaning:

“So Bdmund is desd—murdered by
him! And my  father! Oh, God!
what bitter vengeance is Thine!”

and were much surprised to|

It was Lady Clare Mon-

Rogers opened the door, and she
passed out of their lives, and out of
those of all who had known her, for-
ever.

CHAPTER XXXIX,

On the morning following Dora’s
narrow escape from the clutches. of
Richard Marlowe, she was surprised
by the announcement of a lady visi-
tor. .

“She will not give her name,” said
Madam Bell. “And there is some-
thing about “her that I cannot under-
stand.”

“I do not wish to see any visitor,”
replied Dora. “I suppose that this
is a kindly neighbor, who has called
upon me, with well-meaning words of

coudolence.” .
“No, my dear.
bor, she would ot least

If she were a neigh-
leave her
card.”

“I am too ill, madam—too distress-
ed to be worriad by callers,” Dora
eaid, with a deep sigh. “Tell the lady
' this—tell her anything—unless—un-
» less—she brings new, ¢f my darling.”

a thing were impossidle.
See left the réom, anl again faced
thke strange lady in tha reception-
hall.
‘ “l am sorvy, madam,” she said,
"but my mistress is ill. She cannot
If you have—*
veiled' lady,
“Who are you

see you to-day.
“I11? exclaimed the
! clasping her hands.
{
ed, vshemently.
41 am” Mrs, Locksley's houzskeep-
th dfg-
" mity.. “Oad in turn, let me ask who
ycu ars t3 thus wish fo intiride ugom
my misirecs’ privacy?”
' “Who am I™

The lady gave a short, systerical
! langh.

er,” roplied Madam Eell, 7%

/‘Who am I? -Of course you do got
knew—ycu do not even guess? I havs
' seen. you before, Madam Bell—I have
; heard of you often, “and T shall always

| bless you for your kindness to Dora
!Deene, for I am her mother!”

Madam gazed at her, in an incredu-
lous manner,

“Her mother? Dora’s mother died
many years ago,” she said; then she
paused, her doubts and mhplclons
vanishing, for the lady had thrown
up her voil, reyealing a face so mar-
velously like that of her young mis-
tress that she could doubt no longer.

“Take me to Dora—take me to my
daughter, madam,” she entreated. “I
know of her trouble, and who should
comfort and protect her now, if I
may not!”

Madam hesitated. no longer; indeed
her' face was wet with tears. She had

—

But madam shook her head. Such!

| trat dars stand in my way? shs add- |

her leut leaped with a mad thrill
‘at sight of the clogely-veiled strang-
er. : :

When the door opened, and she saw

away as quickly as #t had come,

The lady walked into the room, and
stood motionless in the center of the
floor. Then she tossed aside her veil,
and held out her arms, murmnrlu

“My child! my Dora!”

There was no mistaking the mys-
terious sympathy that throbbed from
soul to soul. Dora gave ome long
look at the sad but lovely face of the
stranger., How often had she seen
it in her dreams? How long had she
cherished it in her hért—the sweet
face in minfature ' photographed _ln
the brooch she ever wore at her bos-
om? It was younger than this, and
the lips were wreathed with smiles;
but it was the same—Iit was the
same!

“Mother!” she gasped; and in a
moment they were clasped, in an em-
brace that neither ever forgot.

“To you, my child, I ' must’ seem
like one back from the Vtrnve," Lady
Morden said, lateri- “And now that
you are old enough to understand,
you shall hear my sad story.”

Then she related much that is al-
ready known to the reader—the story
of her love—her  marriage, and the
deception played upon her by the man
she worshipped.

“I wes no wife,” shoe sohbed. “That
horrible actress brought witnesses to
prove it. She showed me her wed-
ding certificate, letters from the man
I loved, and proof thai her marriage
had been duly recorded at Somerset
House long years before your father
met me, and won my fond, but fool-
ish, heart. I fled, Dora—I went back
to my father, with my two babies,
you and a little brother, who died. I
went back to receive his curses, to
| be reviled by Esther Marsh, to be
itveafced s a thing whose touch was
,’ pollution. Your father wrote to me,
but I was not permitted to read his
letters. ~ I was wvery ill, and ‘“they
wonld not let him see me,

“Then my bady boy dl&d, and was
buried in the little churchyard at
Deal. My life almost went at the
sams time, but at last I recovered, to
| hear again the taunts of my father,
and the sneers of Fsther. I was told
that I was a burden, and a disgrace,
and I went away in .secret. I went
away, where none should know who
‘and -what I wasT to earn my own liv-
ing, and to forget, if I could.

“I changed my name, and was for-
tunate enough to enlist the sympathy
of a middle-aged lady of -title, who
engaged me as a companion, and who
never becamd curious to learn my
history, until we were more like sis-
ters than mistréss and servant.

“Ify father and Esther gave out the
news that I was dead, and I thought
that it was better for your sake, my
fwnocent child. Why should your fu-
tures be embittered by my shame? But
I kspt a careful watch upon -you,
though nore but myself and my kind
mistress knew of it. I never meant
to reveal myself; I never meant that
you should know your unhappy moth-
er. . I heard of Lord Morden’s death,
and Llhall ever mourn the memory
of the man I loved beyond all things
on earth.”

She cried, softly, for a little while,
then went on: :

“And now I have come to you, my
darling child—I have come to you in
your trouble, so nearly like my own.
I heard that you had left your grand-
father'’s house, and then came the
news of your dsception, and byem
who. was good te look upon,  but
whose heart must be

‘of you, then all was revealed b;h-
in the msuumwgw

that some one was with Madam Bell |
she was angry, but her anger faded |
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It also explainsg the

Millions of people, all over the world,
use Carnation Milk regularly; it comes
to them from some of the fmest dairying -

It seems foolish to pay timpor‘utiun
on all the natural water in this milk, so
most of the water is removed.

Such removal serves to concentrate
and enhance the food values in the milk,
making it richer and smoother.
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A Milkman Who Takes Water Out
One of the favorite themes of the Jokesmxth is the milkman who
Though the joke has httle basdis in fact, yet you have heard it many
But have you ever ‘thought of the mllkman who does exactly the

opposite—the milkman who takes water out?

That’s what the Carnation milkman does—and here’s why he does it:
Milk undiluted in place of costly cream,

or on cereals and fruits.

Remember, Carnation is simply pure
milk, evaporated, sterilized; nothing is
added, no sugar or preservative of any

You can restore it to its original
strength and consistency merely by put-
ting back the water that has been taken

Order with the groceries—sceral tall
(16 oz.) cans or by the case of 48 cans.

The Label is Red and W hite

‘Cafna'ﬁqn Milk Products Ch., Limited, Aylmer, Ont.
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arnation Recipe
oak tells you how
lot more besides. Over
tested recipes—beau
fully illustrated. Send ;
- coupon below toda *‘&
Meanwhile, try these re-
. cipes:

" CARNATION CREAM PIE
1 Carnation Milk, 1
water, 3

&u?n '3? cup sugar,
yolks

non ilk and water, add rice,

sugar and alt.
nntxt thick in double boiler,
move from fire, add stiffly
Add vanilla,
th cream, This -ervu

whites of
and serve
six

whh:h contains over 100
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WHAT IT’S LIKE AT LLOYD'S.

The King will lay the foundation
stone of the new headguarters of
Lloyd’s iu Leadenhal!l Street, London,
on May 23rd.

Many times I have passed the fam-
ous centre of marine insurance activ-
ity (writes the T.-B. man), but it was
not until a few days ago that I was
privileged to enter and see for myself

what ‘an amazing h.lve of industry it )
really is.

Passing up the wide starway, vhere
a scarlet-clad janitor asked my name
and that of the member I wished to
“call out,” I saw rows of desks,
known as boxes; strangely reminig-
cent they are of the old coffee-shop
days when Lloyd’s was but an idea.
Bach box, occupied by a morning-garh-
ed underwriter, is more difficult to ob-
tain than many a City freehold. It is
not easy for a visitor 1o enter Lloyd’s;
the right to sit at one of those boxes
costs some thousands of pounds, and
even then it is gained omly with the
personal support of other members.

Fortunes At-Stake.

. A casual glance suggests that the

- i

—

“You Certainly
Don’t Look Well”

‘lare they consulted, for most of the

underwriters’' chief business in life is
to exchange documents with, those to
the right and left of them. Compared
with the stock Exchange, Lloyd’s is
almost a house of silence; all one
seems to hear i{s the rustling of num-
berless papers, and the voice of the
“Crier” calling out the names of mem-
| bers wanted outside.

Here and there little knots of men
! gather round a particular desk. They
are the brokers through whom- the in-
;surances are transacted. You wish
{ to insure a ship. Its history is stored
away in the endless files, but seldom

men about you have more knowledge
of ships in their heads than could be
got into a file.

The underwriters and brekers are
| themselves encyclopaedias of shipping
ifacts and figures. A féew strokes of
ithe pen and an underwriter will com-
mit himself for thcusands of poonds
~—in the time that most of us would
need to consider risking ten shillings!

Tracing A Ship’s History.
- The Reading Room, with its great
/parchment-tabbed ledgers, in which
are kept the register of ships and their
voyages, is- almost as impressive as |
the library at the British' Museum.
flere you can trace the history of sny'|

marine officer from the time he was
first grantgd a certiﬁcate Ther are,
too, books. of rmmw n

ol ]

| ship you care to name, and in lddtt- 2 F
ion, the record of every mercmtﬁer

Lloyd, to please his seafaring cu
ers, posted up the first of his 8
he could not have d
that he was founding an -“'
destined to exercizre dominant §
not only over the shipping inte
of this country, but of the W
“A 1 at Lloyd's"—this
hall-mark that has added ";.'

Lists,”

world.

ably to Britain’s prestige—Tit:
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8 Flowers Face Cream,
8 Flowers” Pace Powdee,ach
8 Flowers Talcum . -
8 Flowers Traveleites '
L;FlowiersBCompacts - o
rafgmic Bal Masque
wder. Reg. $1.30, un:a“
Erasmic Nordy's Faoe po'
‘llef Reg. 80c., now !
Colgate's - Splendor, Rad
Rose Florient, etc. p‘:::
Powder. Reg. 90c., now &
Ceolgate’s Caghmere D"“Quet d
and Eclat Face Powdep
17(‘ }]nd
Colgate’s = Bandoline
dressing and keeping the
hair in place, now .. .
Roger & Gallet’s “"r\m“,tn
de Amour” Face Powder f
Reg. $1.30, now .. .
Roger & Gallet’s Cold (‘ream
pot:.. ., o
Woodburys Face Powdor B
Woodbury’s Face and Colg
Creams, large pot .. .. .
Luxor Face Powders .. .
Parke.Davis & Co. Cold and 1
Vanishing Cream, large 4
o3 pots .. .. 20
English Blades to ﬂt ﬂ\]ntte
Razor, made by Jos. Rog-
ers & Sons, doz. .. .. 4§
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Women’s Job Shoy
Only $1.90 Pair,

Women’s Strap and La
in Black, Tan and Paterd
Leathers.

Only $1.90 Par.

e

F. SMALLWOOD,

“The Home of Good Shog

218 and 220 Water St.
may22,tf

SCHOOL AND PO
FURNITURE
BLACKBOARDS, E

Cash paid for OId 4

i New Furniture. Honest d
value for Antiques, Cun

Plctures, ete.

Send  ske

#Shop Blinds—our speci
f—on leading store winds

8 apr25,20i,s,w

N. W. CHOWN,

'PHONE 861
10 New Gower

A Trust Cempany

EXECUTOR

A TRUST Company as E¥
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best private Executor vifl
none of the weaknessd
which are inseparable frof
‘mdividual Executorships.
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