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THE TRAGEDY OF THE CEDARS. |
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CHAPTER XXXV.

“Wxy should we waste time that.
Why should we keep
auspense’

is priceless?
my daughter
Every hour may mean a drop of her
heart's blood.. You will

longer in

an houvr tc break the news to her—
an hour that will seem to me lik
an age!
er—my unhappy friend—I will

forgive him all!”

«'im and freely

'
Locksley called Mrs, Rogers, say-:

ing:

“We are going now, Mrs. Rogers.
Let me tell you, in brief, that this
gentleman is my wife’s glther, Frank !
will understand, and may follow us:
to Richmond at once. I know that
the dear fellow will be wild with

delight.”

They left the good woman reducedz

to a state of happy tears, and Locks-
surprised to find his stréngth

Joy is the.grand-

ley was
returning rap‘dly.
all medicines.

cntered the cab, and decided

est of

'I‘mp}J

to drive all the way to Richmond, as

“Me of |

Bere would be a great
waiting for a trainm, and otha
it they broke the journey

After talking for nearly an_ hour

Lord Morden re-;

iMme in

er delavs,

of nothing but Dora,

fered, with much concen, to the at-

tack upon Edmund on Waterloo!
Bridge.
#T1 am sure,” he said, “that it must|

have been a preconcerted affair.

ordinary footpad or highwayman
would not have left his booty behind,
these people never murder for

Even the most hard-

and
murder’s sake.
enered ruffian must have his own safe~
1y'imperiled before he kills his wvie-
tim.”

“But I have no enemy,” Edmund
protested, for the twentieth time.

“There is this Richard Marlowe,
(who has dared to aspire to my daugh-
fer’s hand,” Lord Morden said, indig-
mantly, “The fellow was my steward
five-and-twenty years since—an un-
Pust end dishonest steward. There is
jmlsq the futriguing viscount, who has
RelBpout unhapyy father in his pow-
pr. ¥ Selleys thet efther of these
rcofiiirels ‘yould toop to any crime,
Jerfi® what your have told me, and they
PHMI} puswer fox fuis”

# Geay them mo Wil Tepited

Elidnd., *T am too happy to wish
ko pundsh eny one. Thelir bitten re-
jwas@ will gvertake them. There is
b auré@Namesig iy Dite, seoner-or lat-
er.®
mwwofﬁomdrm
couthveef almost in kflence. Both
mutmnd“.tmotmm
coming seunion.

“I am only atreM of one thing”
mmd. “I' am only afraid of

j= =

go ﬁrﬁ,‘
while I wait outside; I will give you’

Then I will see your fath-i{
see |

Ani

‘| but, with reasonable care, he did not

one thing, gnd that 1s that Dora may
. be overcome by the shock., It makes
me tremble-lest she should be ill—
;my poor, suffering darling.”

About two miles from Richmond,
the horse cast g shoe, and there was
: much vexatious' delay. In vain did
the cabman hunt fpr a shoeing-forge,
{ and the horse had to be walked slow-
ly until he came to the town. Here
fthe driver was paid and another ve-
hicle hired to take Edmund to “The
Myrtles,” it being arranged that Lord
Morden should follow in an hour.

! It is impossible to describe Locks-

ley’s feelings now. He forgot that he |
had been ill, and the blood pulsed |
madly through every artery of his be-
ing.

§ “I promised my darling that I
would come back,” he gaid to himself |
“and that I would
I have re-

' again and again,
tap at the oriel window!
! turned after many hours—many days
—an eternity to her, and I will rap
at the window—I will keep my prom-
| el
JAt the gates he dismissed the driv-
5er and was glad that it was fast
| growing dark—that it was quite dark
| under nﬂ!‘zhadow of the treee

He stepped through tha avenue on
| tiptoe, and paused to listen to the
rustling of the leaves under his feet.
everything was! How‘
A terrible fear stole
Oh, if anything had |
Oh, if she had

i How  silent
dark the house!
into his heart!
Ihappeued to Dora!
died of grief for him!

He stepped quicker—the suspense
was too horrible, and an awful faint-
ness seized him. He stood beside the
window—the oriel window of the lib-
rary, where Dora had promised to
await his return—he stood for a full
minute, and leaned against the wall
for support; then straightened him-
self, and, with an inward prayer, |
tapped softly at the window!

OHAPTER XXXVIIL

For a few moments, both the bar-
rister and Frank Rogers were held
spellbound with horror.

“It is Peters!” cried Fairfax. “Poor
fellow! He has been stabbed! He
has been murdered! Quick, Frank!
Help me to carry him into my room,
and while I stanch the flow of blood,
{Tum for a surgeon.”

The wounded man was lald en a
couch, and -the barrister pressed his
handkerchief to the puncture, whish
wag draining his heart, while Rogers
harried away, in search of a doctor.

A policeman directed him to Fetter
Lane, and in fifteen minutes Peters’
wounds were being cared for by ex-
pert hands. They were serious—they
were dangerous, the surgeon said,

think that they woyld prove mortal.
The poor fellow had missed death al-

mew’s Hospital.
‘“I will go with you,* he dﬂol.
“snd explain that it is mot
touboa..tb»hmdmodn‘“

most by a miracle, and he advised his ,‘
immediate removél to St Bu-mlo-_j

“mmqnw-mu's.

ill;l whispered, eagerly: (" i
“Look after my ‘master, sir! Don’t
let him be murarsd too! The man

| who stabbed me - was empluyea by

Viscount Melville, Find him,- and
you may get him to confess. He can’t
be far away. I threw him over the
balustrade, Find ‘him—~find him!”

He tried to rise on one elbow, but |-

the doctor’ pressed him back.

“I will do as you wish, Peters”
Fairfax promised.

“Yes, and you may then learn the
fate of Mr. Edmund!”

" He closed his eyes, and -began to
mumble incoherently. .

“I must administerr a sleeping
draught,” the doctor decided, “or he
will make needless trouble for him-
self and us.” Then' he-added: “I
suppose his assailant’'is in" the hands
of the police?” ;

“I had. quite forgotten .the wretch
in my anxiety about-the poor fellow,”
Fairfax confessed, “though if what
he says be true, it is more than prob-
able that he is beyond all need of
earthly interference.”

He drove back fs the Temple with
Rogers, and a couple of policemen
were called, who were on duty about
the law céurts.

“A man hag been stabbed,” Fairfax
said, “on the steps leading to my
chambers. We have left him at St
Bartholomew’s and ‘he informs us
that he threw his assailant over the
balustrade. If this be true, you ought
not to have much difficulty in finding
the would-be murderer.. The fall is
enough to kill a man; but he was not
killed, because there. is no trace of
him.” s

The policemen examined the stairs;
and saw the bloodstains; then they
hunted in the dark cdspers of the
court until they-came upon what ap-
peared to be a heap of huddled-up
clothing.

It ‘was fully fifty yards from the
scene of the attemptled murder, and
when one of the officers touched ‘it
with 'hig staff, a moan of agony made
him ‘start-back.

“He's here, safe epough!!” he re-
marked td his companion, and both
flashed their-lanterns simultaneously
| at the black object.

“Hello! what-yer doin’ here?’ de-
manded the officer whe had taken the
initiative all through.

“Go away, and let me dle;
voice whispered,
don’t touch me. The agony is more
than I can bear, I feel that I haven’t
a whole bone left in my body.”

» a faint

The sergeant sent his companion
for an ambulance and at the same
time called to Fairfax and Rogers,
who were searching in another court. |

“We've got him, gentlemen,” he

said.

They looked at the wretched mass
of humanity and shuddered,’ for the
left hand was swollen to double its
normal size, and was a black as soot.

“Poor devil!” muttered Fairfax.
“His hourg are numberer, but I hope
he will live long enough to confess
gll that he knows—that he will con-
fess the motive for his foul crime.”

With ths ambulance came the pris-
on surgeon and two  extra men.

There wss no sound from the crushed '

body now, for the man had found re-
lief in insensibility.
(To be continued.)

“For Heaven's sake |

comn BE!!‘ l!A

1. ‘travelled onoe
in foreign lands,
to see - what
“might be seen;
men welcomed me

Wit h cordial
 hands, with gra-
¢i o u s kindly '

mien; when I
.was hungry they |
would ' fry fine
victuals, cheap
for cash, but no-'l
where would myI

money buy a plate of corned beef |

.

éntertained ‘me well, I dined with
knights and belted earls in mansion
and hotel; and things they knew 1
might desire they got me in a flash,
but nowhere could I buy or hire a
plate of ‘corned beef hash. I mingled
with the peasant folk in lonely thorpe
and grad, and in their cabins filled |
with smoke, they fed me what they
had. And they had fish and barley |
bread and leeks and succotash; but |
nowhere, when the feasts were spread,
could I find corned beef hash. “These
countries boast their bills of fare,” I
used to sadly sigh; “that they frame
dishes rich and rare no fellow can;
deny; to doubt their skill in many !
things would be unwise and brash; !
they turn out dishes fit for kings, but
where’s their corned beef hash? I'm
weary of the fish and game they feed
me, ounce by ounce, and of the grub
whose frightful name I .shudder to
pronounce; I'm weary. of the mystic
stew, the ragout and goulash; I'd give
them all to find in View a plate of
corned beef hash . : liked the culture
of those lands” wherein I pushed my
cart; and I ‘admired the German
bands, and, eke.Italian art; but little
visits will sutﬂce, one’s goes
to smash {f He" chnt buy,
price, a dish ol’ cornied byg hash.

, 2, g 3 o 4

Serve breade(' :
sauce seasoned with, 8 | little mlnceﬂ
sweet pepper.

hash. T met a lot -of noble girls who '§
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Limited,
203 WATER STREET.

Montserrat’ Lime Juice
pints and quarts.

|
§
) Montserrat Limetta
{ pints #nd. quarts.
f “O-ay-sis” Finest Lemon
Squash. .
Rose’s Lime Juice.
Rose’s Lime Juice Cordial.
“Lemon Cup” Squash.

)  Welches Grape Juice
nips, pints and quarts, A

| Finest Scotch
’ Confectionery
Assorted Fruit Bon Bons.

Dessert Fruit Bon Bons.
lﬁ'uit and Nut; Bon Bons.

Tan Calf, ﬂigh lace, rubber heels at-

tached. ' Sizes 814 to 2
Special Price. the Pair ..

Other styles at

$'2;50,

--$1.96

$2.95 = §3.30

EVERY REQUIRED hﬂND FOR EVERY
MEMBER OF THE FAMILY.

' MENS WORK BOOTS

Suitable for construcéjon work, heavy
grain leather, solid doles and heels,

: Boys’ Mz iy shade Boots, Blucher bad after ef
Black and Brown; al] sizes. Only :;cyle, RReE heels, real value for very short ¢
1e mon ;
Slzes 9

$3.00

This is the t
are 80 chang
for your he
good health
various disez
feeling up to
take no bett

J

"Calf Leather, made

eal wear.
~$2.50

BRICES T
it according
makes the v

Sizes 9 to

Sizes 1

P . YA |
$2.85

THE
PAIR

Slzes lm
1 yle m Black

ey e

MISSES’

.

- BARGAIN
SHOES

In Black Kid, Mary Jane strap,

rubber heels; sizes 1115 to 2. A
snap while they last.

Special Price the Pair . $l.75

LADIES’ SHOES

Mahogany shade, medium heels
and toe, xlfery dressy, lace style;
Sizes 3 to 6.

Special Price .. . .~ -+ --$2.50

Other styles in lace and strap
designs at

sz 75 3 00 3 30 3 50 Strong and durable, extension sole; 510 2:. $1 35 s

——

SNEAKERS | %

IN’S
OW
HOES

.'rown shades, point-
I Blucher style, shapes

$  For Sportht.

; In Black, Brown

& White, strong
rubber soles.

% Child’s—

5 to 10 ..90e. feveryone, all sizes.
Misses’ -
11 to 2 ..$1.00 00, 5.50, 6.00 ™
Youths'— 1 B Bowring B
11 to 2 ..$1.00 EN S Geo. Kno
Boys'— T. McMurd
\ { A. W. Ken
e agh 0 e : ; VALUES Peter O'M¥
Women’s— J. F. Wiselig
3 to 6 .31.15 ogany shade Boots, F. Lukins.
Men’s— Evle, all solid leather,
6 to 10 ls

$1.25 Special Prices:

CHILDREN'S - SANDALS

Strong Leather soles; size 5t0 10 ..., ... TR $l 25

h20, $5.00

fher styles at

$96.00, $6.75

P PATENT ONE-
IRAP SHOES

$1.40, $1.50

br.

THEATRERE

- SKUFFER SHOES

NOTE:—
Tasteless, p
purchases a
you sent to

try have bo

Parker & Monroe, |

what you ne

Limited S
R

ie Shoe Men

OLDBBT MAN wno SERVED IN

- There resides at Belvedere, Kent,
the oldest man who served
Great War, - Mr. John Cunningham,
who 1s 88, retired after his last voy-
age three years ago at the supposed
age of 65. When war broke out he
hit upon the expediency of ' putting
| his age back 15 years, During the | :
whole of the war he was ongsxoddn‘
).fw snd helped to bring the 2
8 mmmm convoy to Eng-

Put His Age-Back

THE WAR.

in the

Dr. M.F. Hogan,
Dentist, . °

" over Lamb's Jewol!ory smg‘,
(Opp. Royal dsore-). b
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