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THE TRAGEDY OF THE CEDARS.
CHAPTER XVIII.

"You must not—you must not,” in- “Even 
terrupted Locksley. “Wait until I am 
gone.'”

He looked out at the gloomy sky, 
and saw the trees shivering in the
first blasts of autumn. He looked bo- 
low, and recoiled, for Melville wak 
there, and Lady Clare.

"Peters,” he said. “I do not think 
that I have been sufficiently grateful 
to you for your long and faithful ser
vice. I have been so enveloped in my 
shroud of misery that I have had no 
thought of others. My one dream has 
been to keep inviolate the secret that 
has for long years been sapping my 
very heart's tflood. You know how I 
have secluded myself, my one excuse 
being illness, and it is a w -nder to 
me that you have been content to re
main in this gloomy place. I had nev
er given this a thought before.

“I am not what I appear to be, Pet
ers, and I fondly hoped that my 

trouble would die with me, until Vis
count Melville’s plausible face found 
its way into my life. He had met my 
son somewhere, and Insisted .that he 
knew me. I avoided him for a long 
time, but at last he thrust himself 
into my presence, and I knew ihat my 
peace had forever flown.”

-*‘I remember it well, master,” the 
valet observed.

“I will not tell you the nature of 
the mystery that is about me the 
knowledge of which has turned Mel
ville into a kind of Old Man of the 
sea; let it suffice that its disclosure 
would mean eternal disgrace to my 
boy, and every shilling of whiclj. I, 
am possessed would he forfeiied.”

He beat his breast frenziediy.
"Do you wonder, then, that I have 

been ready to make almost any terms 
with Melville? Do you wonder that I 
am but a child in his hands? He and 
that dissolute scoundrel, Sir George 
Moncrieff, have preyed upon me for 
years. They have made my . home 
their home, and I dared not say them 

. nay. I shut myself up here to avoid 
their hateful society.

under Melville's bitterest 
threats, I have refused to do enythlng 
unless the future of Edmund were 
made secure In answer to my many 
prayers—end wicked men pray some-
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times, Pete^y—in answer to my pray
ers, I was at last gladdened by the 
news that Edmund and Lady Clare 
Concrieff might marry. With all 
her father’s faults, she comes of a 
good and honq^^e family and at 
last I saw light amid the gloom. I 
saw that such an alliance would seal 
the lips of Melville forever, and 
though he was averse to It, I at last 
induced him to consent—I at-last ob
tained his assistance—by settling up
on him an annuity, and leaving the 
bulk of my fortune/to Lady Clare.-’

Peters smiled, a4d a shrewd light 
came into his eyes.

“And this brings us to matters as 
they are now?” he asked. ‘Master, 
there is some further plot in progress. 
I- cannot see what it is, but Mr. Ed
mund is being deceived—is being kept 
away from you by the viscount. It 
you wej« to die—and Mr. Edmund 
never married Lady Clare, ha would 
lose everything ! " t

“Yes, h£ weuld lose everything, 
even honor, for then Melville would 
hold him at his mercy. My son’s dis
grace would not affect the viscount 
or his family it he were not the hus
band of Lady Clare.”

“Then I should destroy the will, 
sir, until there can be- no manner of 
doubt,” advised Peters. "It is your 
duty to your son to do so."

Mr. Locksley was silent for a little 
while; then he said:

"I will take your counsel, Peters. 
The will is In my safe, with a. short 
confession to my son and Lady Clare, 
only to be read after their marriage. 
Bring them to me, Peters, and destroy 
them in my presence. When you have 
done this, I will have an understand
ing with Viscount Melville. You will 
And the documents ln^The second in
terior drawer n the large library safe. 
Here are the keys.”

Peters went away with a strange 
misgiving at his heart. He could not 
help wondering what was the nature 
of his master’s jprrible secret, aud 
he felt that he hated Viscount Mel
ville.

“I- will be even with him yet,” he 
thought, bitterly. “He has threatened 
to kick me through these doors with
out a character before long. We shall 
see! A good character from him 
would condemn me in the sight of any 
honest man.”

He was rather annoyed to find the 
subject of his thoughts in the library, 
and was the recipient of a savage 
scowl.

"Well, sir, what do you want here?” 
demanded Melville. “What are you 
Pfying after now?”

“Prying Is not my business," re
torted Peters, with a show of dignity.

"It Isn’t, eh?" sneered Melville. 
"Asking impertinent questions at iho 
post office is not prying, eh? I am 
quite aware that-you suspect me of 
detaining letefs from your master, and 
hark ye, fellow! if I find that yu 
make trouble, you go at once. 1 
have kept back several letters which 
would mean death to my. friend. Does 
that satiety you?’« •

"Hot quite,” retorted Peters, stung 
out of his usual deference and cau
tion "I don't see how the letter from 
a good eon to an anxious father can 
Inarm either ot them.”

Mehrille sprang upon Peters with 
sn oath*. but he met him coolly, and 
cast him off as though he bad been 
but a snarling cur. Though past mid
dle life, he had a frame of Iron and 
muscles ot steel. It had been his 
boast that in defense of his colonel’s 
wife he had once held thirty Sepoys at 
hay. He had charged and put them to 
flight! Not even for these had he
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felt the contempt that he did for this 
scion of a noble name.

White with passion, Melville refled 
across the room, and dropped panting 
into a chair, for the breath had been 
nearly shaken out of him. Then he 
rose, hissing:

"I will see your master, you low 
scoundrel! Within an hour you leave 
this house!” * (

He stalked out of the room, and 
Peters opened the safe. Hç loked In
to the drawer as Mr Locksley had di
rected him; he looked into every 
drawer, into every recess, but nothing 
was visible that answered to the de
scription of the documents sealed with 
red wax.

“Perhaps my master has made a
mistake," thought the valet, "and per
haps Viscount Melville has been here 
already!”

He • returned to Mr. L-xrksley's 
rooms, but, hearing voices, did not en
ter.

“The viscount Is there, and, as I can
not trust hlm, I will keep close at 
hand.”

So saying, he passed Into an ante
chamber that communicated with the 
sitting-room beyond, and waited.

Meanwhile Melville had walked in
to the presence of Locksley unan
nounced.

His. face was white, and there -was 
an ugly look in His eyes.

“My dear fellow," he said "You 
will pardon me, I know. Do you ob
serve anything strange in my appear
ance? Ruffled shirt front, broken 
collar, and lapel half-torn off my coat 
The fact is, I have just encountered 
that ruffian It valet of yours asked him 
his business in prowling about the 
library, and ) e made a puuching-bag 
of me. Must be drunk, or mad, so I 
inland discussing him atyonce, !( you 
don’t relish '.he job.”

“T will not submit to this!” frown
ed Locksley 'T will not be ridden to 
•iiath by you! Peters Is in'ispen; 
abie to ms."

‘He leaves to-day, nevertheless, 
was the cool retort 

He cast a sharp glance at big victim, 
continuing:

“And, by L:e way, Locksley, I may 
as well confess that the marriage be
tween Edmund and Lady Clare is im
possible.”

“I do not understand," was the hus
ky rejoinder.

“No? I didn't expect you would, 
all at once. That little fiction of mine 
about having sent him away, was .all 
invented for your good The fact is, 
he bolted off without a word to me, 
and has jilted my cousin in the most 
shameless way. I hear to-day that he 
is married, but my vengeance shall 
follow him!”

Mr. Locksley’s form became almost 
rigid.

“I have kept one or two letters back 
from you, fearing that the shock 
would kill you, but as this infernal 
family does not appreciate my sym
pathy, It shall feel my displeasure.”

“Married!" gasped Locksley. “No- 
no! Unsay those words, Mei^Ue!”

"It is true. He will be married ear
ly to-day—is married by this time, and 
now I swear that I will not spare 
him—or you!”

“Fiend!" shouted Locksley, jump
ing to his feet “I defy you now, as 
I should have done years ago! I will 
destroy the will—I will destroy all! 
Go to the police with your story and 
prove It! I "will find my boy, and he 
sjiall hear the history of his father’s 
temptation and sin. For tho rest I 
care nothing. Go, and take my curse 
with you!”

(To be continued.)
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Just Folks.
By EDGAR GUEST.

p » i-\ « « rN to t /wz-s a/s

DIGNITY.
My sense of humor says "tee-hee,” 
Unto my solemn dignity.

My dignity would strike a pose 
And be an image wearing clothes.

I think ’twould rather be refined 
Than .either lovable or kind.

It paints me greater than I am,
And glories in the frills of sham.

Whenever I. am dignified 
My children run away and hide.

When lofty manners I assume 
My dog gets up and quits the room.

Full-panoplied with dignity
My best friends wouldn’t speak to me.

My sense of humor laughs out loud 
To see me arrogant and proud.

Though 
In me

Tnity in some is good, 
;uld be misunderstood.

I couldn't be myself and hold 
The- world at bay with manners cold.

If joy is running, with a grin,
I take the dare and plunge right in.

I can be dignified and will
When life no longer holds a thrill.

I’ll wear a solemn face and keep 
The graven look of wisdom deep.

My friends shall see me dignified, 
The morning after I have died.
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Anxiety in Britain 
Over American Films’ 

Propaganda Influence
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TALCUM POWDER

Use Mavis Talcum Powder 
freely after your bath—it gives 
a luxurious sense of perfect 
comfort. Its sweet perfume 
adds to the effect.
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MINABD’! UNIMENT
PAW.

BELIEVES

LONDON, April 16.—(British United 
Press).—The activities throughout the 
British Empire of American producers, 
and especially their general diffusion 
throughout Britain is arousing in
creased anxiety and there is an outcry 
from many quarters for a counter 
move on, the part of Britain to break 
what is regarded as â dangerous hold 
on the youth of the Empire through 
the deliberate spread of American pro
paganda by men of the film.

Both politicians and the press here 
do not hesitate to express their fears 
that American life and customs and 
which are filled with American senti
mentality are having a most demoraliz
ing effect on the youth of Great Bri
tain.

The Daily Mail in a featured article 
to-day says that these American films 
“show conditions of life and thought 
which are altogether alien to our Eng- 
iflh world. They are often quite ab
surd, whether consciously or uncon
sciously.” The Daily Mail proceds to 
quote an Instance of an American film 
which was supposed to be screened In 
the Elizabethan era showing a quan
tity of Queen Anne furniture wh'ch, 
it says, is Just as absurd as filming 
George Washington holding a camera 
in his hand.

The paper further complains that 
one film displayed a caption which 
was supposed to represent the words 
of a peeress of the Elizabethan age 
who declares "Clumsy, you have 
spoilt my faint.” Thiif 1» the lan
guage of the small» burgs of the Mid
dle West says the Dally Mail and not 
of Elizabethan England. ,

In summing up its case against the 
foreign film the Dally Mall 'dubs It 
"an attack on the English soul* 
Among Imperialists here the effect of 
American films on Canadian youth 
Is the cause of much anxiety, and it 
is feared their presentation may have 
consequences which it is difficult to 
estimate. “There la a call to-day for 
English films for the Empire” Is the 
general concensus of opinion.

Some Amazing Values in

Low Priced Footwear !
Choosing is made easy as the styles are many. Won
derful money saving opportunities for your Spring

Boys’ Bargain Boots
Mahogany, Blucher style, with rubber heels attached, 
strong and durable—

Sizes io to 131/2 $2.50 Sizes 1 to 5'/z $2.85

J MEN’S LOW SHOES
Smart, up-to-the-minute styles.XMen’s 
Brown Oxfords, stylish and dressy, 
rubber heels, Blucher style ; all sizes.
Special...............................

Same style fin Black
$4.50
$4.50

MEN’S DRESS SHOES
In all the newest styles and shapes. 
Black and Mahogany shades, plain 
and perforated vamps, rubber heels, 
at prices such as

1

$4.50, $5.00, $5'50, $6.00, 
•$6.75 '

• % y

MEN’S BOOTS
Black ahd Mahogany shades, all solid 
leather, Blucher style, rubber heels ; 
sizes-6 to 10. Special prices on this 
lot—

the Pair$4.20, $4.50, $5.00

SPECIAL!

< LADIES’
BLACK STREET SHOES

Calf Leather, fancy perforated toes, 
medium heels. These Shoes are very 
stylish and good fitters. Sizes 3 to 
7.

THE PAIR.

■LADIES’
FANCY SUEDE SHOES

Ladies’ Fawn Suede 1-Strap Shoe, 
leather heels ; all sizes—

Special;.......................... ^2 Jg

LADIES’
GREY SUEDE SHOES

Leather heels, rubber heels attach
ed, fancy Sally and plain straps ; all 
sizes.. Special Prices—

$3.00, $3.50, $4.00

Mi
(DIES’
STRAP SHOES

vamp;

Ladies’ Mahogany Shoes, one strap, 
two button, medium heels, rubber 
heels attached, perforated 
real value. Sizes 3 to 7—

Special’Price...................$2 75
Other styles at $3.00, $3.50

I LADIES’
PATENT STRAP SHOES

One Strap, cut-out side, low work
ing heel; all sizes. Special Price

I $2.85 z~
L1TTLE GENTS’ BOOTS

BLACK CALF (6 to 10 only) .. .................................

BROWN CALF (9 to 13y2 only)........................... ; .

Parker & Monroe, Limited 
Shoe Men

NOT SO CALLOUSED.
There are pes

simistic ranters 
who denounce 
the human race, 
saying man for
ever ôanters to 
and from the 
marketplace, al
ways keen to 
make a killing, 
only happy, only 
thrilling when he 
nails another 
shilling, all his 

aims and objects base. True, we are 
intent on gaining every kopeck that/ 
we can, always striving, always 
straining, following a thrifty plan;

'tyMlMAfON.

A novel sandwich filling is made 
by washing together some ripe ban
anas with the same number of hard- 
cooked eggs, a few slices of crisp 
bacon, and seasoning.

MINABD’S LINIMENT BELIEVES 
NEURALGIA.

Easy Riding

Dodge
Brothers

Car

Dependable

when we see a coin we grab it as' a 
coyote nails a rabbit, it’s a grim an
cestral habit deep Ingrained In mod
ern. man. Thus we go when things are 
normal, chasing after useful scads; 
in a manner most Informal putting 
crimps In other lads; buying things 
when they are cheaper, selling when 
the price Is steeper, wresting from 
their transient keeper silver dollars 
of our dads. But behold, a1' town is 
stricken by tornado, flood or fire; and 
our Jaded spirits sicken of the normal 
day’s desire; let us go where help is 
needed, Jet cur bags of coin be speed
ed where the normal’s superseded by 
disaetr black and dire. And we ask of 
one another, “Is there more that we 
can do?" We would help the beaten 
brother who is In misfortune’s slough ; 
and there goes for every quarter 
money till our wads are shorter, and 
the pessimist exhorter has a little 
qualm or two. It is good, this cheerful 
giving, done with fanfare or by 
stealth, for it justifies our living, and 
our keen pursuit of wealth; It Is good 
the marts to master so that when 
there comes disaster we can shell out 
fast and fhster, it improves our moral 

1 health. •*
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ROYAL GARAGE.

Lett-over mashed potatoes can be 
moistened with cream, weJU seasoned 
with onion juice, chopped parsley, etc., 

. beaten up with an egg ÿolk, and made. 
' into croquettes.
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