THE

EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND, MARCH 3, 19152

POWDER

CONTAINS NO ALUM

The only well-known medium - priced
baking p made In Canada that
does not contain alumv (or sodic
eluminic sulphate, or sulphate of
slumina) and which has alf its In-
gredients plainly stated on the label.

EW.GILLETT COLTD.
TORONTO,ONT.

Plot That Pailed;

i OB, e

Love That Would
Not Be Denied.

CHAPTER XXXI.

Captain Howard Murpoint was
working fast toward a completion of
his plans; but others were working
faster, and Mr. Giles, tHie city detec-
tive, had made his report to Mr.
Dockett. That report contained
enough of information to surprise one
more up - in the wiles of the wicked
than Mr. Dockett, but as he read the
story of Howard Murpoint’'s money
dodges he merely raised his eyebrows
and muttered:

“He’s a rare, clever one—a rare,
clever one; it’s almost a pity to in-
terfere with him.”

So it came to pass that time slipped
by, and Howard Murpoint quite un-
conscious of the Nemesis upon his
track, pressed Violet to name an early
day for the wedding, for though pre-
parations had for some time been in
course, no actual day had been fixed.

Violet shrank a little, but she, in

her gentle, dreamy way, agreed that

the day should be postponed no long-
er, and, accordingly, the 24th of Au-
gust was set down, and the lawyers
and the dressmakers bidden to has-
ten.

August the 20th came, and Violet,
still dreamy and quietly calm,
seated in the
trifling piece of lady’s work was in
her hand, but the needle was still,
and her hands were idle.

was

drawing-room; some

seated at the
open window, busily engaged in writ-
ing out a list of invitations for the
wedding breakfast.

From time to time she glanced over
at Violet and put some questions,
which Violet always answered in her
quiet, and Mrs.
Mildmay wrote on.

Mrs. Mildmay was

preoccupied way,

“Shall we have the candles, my
dear?” she said, at last, as the twi-
light fell and compelled her to pausa.

“If you like, auntie,” said Violet.
“Why do you not rest a while? I wish
you would let me help you,” and she
crossed the room, bent over her aunt,
and kissed her.

Mrs. Mildmay looked at her and
drew her down to a footstool beside
her.

“Violet,” she said, “you do not seem
much excited by—by the great event
coming.”

“No,” said Violet, with a smile and
a sigh, her face gradually growing
abstracted and her eyes more fixed.
“Aunt, am I wrong to take things so
_quietly? Sometimes I think it ig
wicked. Sometimes I fear that I ‘am
cold, indifferent, ungrateful for all
Captain Murpoint’s kindness.”

“No,” said Mrs. Mildmay. “I am
sure you are not that; but——"

“I know,” said Violet, “I know

' about to commit.

what you would say. But I eannot
help it, auntie. I feel sometimes as
if I were not myself—as if Violet
Mildmay were dead and I were her
shadow and wraith. Do you know
what I mean? As if this were all a
dream, and that I should in the end
find myself dead!" I am nct dead,
aunt, I know, and I strive to rouse
myself. I do rouse sometimes, but
cnly for a little while,” she sighed.
“The strange, numbed, feel-
ing comes over me again very soon,
and this wedding seems to be that of

unreal

some one else; but it is mine—mine—
mine!” : ;
She started suddenly, and looked up
at her aunt with a look of horror.
“There, aunt, I am roused,
see! I am shuddering. I feel

this were some dreadful crime I was

and,
as if

I hear Leicester’s
I feel his hand
No—no, I will not
be Howard Murpoint’s wife!”

voice warning me!
drawing me back!

Mrs. Mildmay rose with alarm.

“Violet!”

“Hush, aunt!” said Violet. “It has
gcene! I am wicked and silly. It has
gone, that dreadful horror and dread.
I am dreaming again and numbed.
Do not let us talk any more about it
Sit still, dear auntie, and talk of
something else.”

Mrs. Mildmay
and looked at
troubled heart.

“My dear Violet, you must struggle
against such feelings, especially to-
night. Howard is coming, you know.,
and Mr. and Mrs. Dodson. We are all
to talk over your wedding trip.”

“To-night are they coming?’ said
Violet.

“Yes. Captain Murpoint has to take
a journey to Penruddie”—Violet
shuddered—“to-m’orrow, and may be
away for all the time before the 24th.
Think, my dear! You will be the wife
of a great and good man. Perhaps—-
for they are all talking of it—you will
be Lady Murpoint,”

At that time a servant knocked at
the door.

“A gentleman wishes to see Miss
Violet, madam.”

It is very late,” said Mrs.
may. “What is his name?”

resumed her

her

seat,
darling with a

Mild-

“He has given no name. He wishes
to see her on business, I believe.
madam.”

“Will you see him here, Violet?”
added Mrs. Mildmay. “I do not like
to send him away.”

“No; why should you?” said Violet,

rising and taking her former

CORNS Applied in

seat.

5 Seconds

CURED Sore, blstering feet
from corn-pinched

. toes can be cured
QU[CK by Putnam’s Ex.
tractor in 24 hours.

“Putnam’s” soothes

away that drawing pain, eases instant-
ly, makes the feet feel good at once.
Get a 25c. bottle of “Putnam’s” to-day.

“I _will see him here, John.”

The footman returned and ushered
in an ordinary-looking gentleman ip
black. There was another one with
him, who came forward with out-
stretched hand.

“Mr. Thaxton!” said Violet.
did you not say it was you?”

sl | feared;" said Mr. Thaxton, “that
you might think I had come on busi-
ness, and would refuse to see me.”

“You wrong me,” said Violeet,

“This,” said Mr. Mildmay, “is a very
8reatly respected friend of mine. 1
have brought him to assist me in
making a statement which it is neces-
sary you should hear.”

Violet bowed to . Mr. Dockett—for
the gentleman in black was he—and,

with a vague look of expectation, sat
down. :

“Why

(To be Continued.)

A BACRACEL

—with burning, highly colored
urine—are sure signs of weak or
inflammed Kidneys. Gin Pills
cure all Kidney and Bladder
Troubles. 50c. a box, 6 for $2.50.
—at all dealers. 268
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Aubrey’s
Revenge.

CHAPTER 1.

The event which, for the time be-
ing, had changed the hopes and
prospects of two happy “young lives
had happened in the following map-
ner:

For ten years—indeed, for the bet-
ter part of her life, and she was still
in her teens on the stormy night in
question—Marion Stonestreet, or Kel-
pie, as her grandfather had nicknam-
ed her, because of her fondness for
the sea and her adroit skill with the
oars, had made her home at New
Castle Light.

Sometimes
Thatcher’s Rock to spend a week or
two with Janet, her Scotch nurse, or
to visit the families of the lighthouse
inhabited a littlz
scattered about
But her
favorite abiding place was the gray
old light tower, and she seemed nev-
er so happy as in her tiny little box
adjoining her grand-

she went over to

assistants, who
village of cottages

over the bare, bleak rocks.

of a chamber
father’s room.

As for Captain. Stonestreet, he had
kept a “good light,” as the coast men
phrased it, for twenty and.
next to Kelpie, the great tower lamp,
glittering and

reaching light, was the pride and joy

years,

with its lenses far-
of his life.

He made it his boast that never for
had the New Castle

Light failed to send its grateful rays

a single night

far out to sea, and during the long
years of his arduous service scores of
have
from watery graves in the shoals be-

men and = women been saved
low.

Kelpie was his idol, the apple of his
eye, the comfort of his lonely, isola-
ted, perilous life. His granddaughter,
he called her, but when she was born,
or how she came to make her home
at New Castle Light, nobody seemed

to know.

It may be that old Janet, the Scotch

woman who kept the cottage over at
Thatcher’s Rock and supplied the old
lightkeeper and his pretty grand-
daughter with clean apparel and
toothsome dainties from time to time,
might have enlightened the
had’she chosen to speak. Perhaps
this worthy woman might
thrown some dight on the mystery,
but she had never felt called upon to
do so; so kelpie's histQry remained
shrouded in darkness, and as she
grew and thrived, fgpm year to year:
she: was known only as the old cap-
tain’s pretty granddaughter.
The captain spared no pains . to
make her young ' life pleasant. He
supplied her with pretty apparel and
sent. her across to a select school in
a neighboring town when the weather
would permit.

curious,

have

During the midwinter  months.
when New Castle Light was inacces-
sible for weeks at a time, an old Ger-
man professor took up his abode in
the gray old tower and taught the
.pret'ty child to speak French and Ger-
man, to sing and dance, and twang a
guitar.

So, on the stormy night in question
the young gir] was not only a pretty,
bright, bewitching creature, with her
graceful figure, her raven hal‘r reach-
ing far below her slender waist, her

“Faint heart never wins fair lady.
Tom,” he ‘was wont to' say, with a
chuckle, when the poor fellow, de-
claring he might as well try to win a
butterfly, was on the point of giving
up in despair. “Persevere, my boy,
and you'll come out conqueror gn‘ the
end.”

Then came that fateful happening,
putting an end to everything.

CHAPTER II.

It was on the 23rd day of March
that the Ocean Queen was driven
ashore on the dangerous shoals below
New Castle Light. A regular north-
easter had been raging, or mustering
its forces, rather, for Several days,
and on the evening above mentioned
it broke with terrific fury. The wind
shrieked and howled like a pack of
demons, and the wild waves beat
against the lighthouse until it was
almost buried at times in billows of
seething foam. ;

But the good light that had burned
steaciily for so many years bravely
defied the raging elements and shone
like a golden-hope star far above the
treacherous rocks and swirling bil-
lows.

There were three assistant keepers
in the tower that night, and 4 pair of
strong, clear, faithful eyes kept con-
stant watch from hour to hour on the
far-reaching light.

Kelpie was in the old tower that
night; she adored a storm, and, al-
though her grandfather had insisted
on sending her across to Thatcher's
Rock early in the afternoon, she beg-
ged to be allowed to remain
she was.

where

“Don’t send me away, daddy,” she
implored. “I would rather be here
with you if I were certain the oild
lighthouse would be blown out to sea.
Don’t send me away, daddy; I shall
Cry my eyes blind if you do.”

So the old man let her have her
own way, never dreaming of what the
night would bring forth.

Kelpie quite adored a storm. As
has already been stated, she was nev-
er happier than when the winds were
abroad and the sea in a mad commo-
tion. She seemed in wonderful spir-
its that night; her restless feet were
Lere, there and everywhere, and the
sound cf her merry laughter filled the
old tower with strange, sweet music.

She had been cooking a great heap
of doughnuts to comfort the poor fei-
lows who had to keep watch through
the wild, black night, and when she
came out into the sitting room, her
cheeks were~ scarlet and her
shone like stars.

eyes

Tom Holland watched her with his
manly heart thumping
against his ribs.

furiously
In the whole world
there was no one ag brecious or ag
charming in the eyes of the assistant
keeper as this wayward little sea
nymph. For her sake, to spare her a
moment's pain or to win a smile from
.her rosy lips, the gerat, strong, fool-
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The Home Dressmaker should kec
fera. Guts,  Theee! wilt be Howns Lo
tern * These ound very
useful to refer to from time to time,

Ladies’ Waist with or without Rolled
Collar, and with Sleeve in Either of
Two Lengths.

This model may be worn " over a
separate guimpe, if collar is omitted,
or, for high neck a chemisette could
be added. As here shown striped taf-
feta in blue tones, with white pique

eite crepe, white satin, or crepe de
chine, are al] fashionable materials
for this style. It is equally effective
in voile, linen, madras, cashmere,
flannell or ratine. The sleeve with
deep cuff is new and smart but the
short length is equally popular. The
Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,
42 and 44 inches bust meagure. It
requires 23 yards of 40 inch %haterial
for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address, on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

1220,—A DAINTY LOUNGING
OR NEGLIGEE.

SACK

Ladies® Dressing Sack.
This pretty style was made of white

for collar and cuffs, was used. Georg- |:

Let Us F:ll Your
Order from

FRESH
SUPPLIES!

ELLIS & CO.,

Limited., -

203 Water St.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Ducks,
Fresh New York Chicke..
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef.
Fresh New York Geese.

. Scotch Beef Ham,
Ayreshire Bacon

(Not Smoked).

FRESH CODFISH.
FRESH SALMON.
FRESH HALIBUT.
IO 0000000000000
California Oranges.
Palermo Lemons.
Dessert Apples.
Cooking Apples.
Tangerines,
Bartlett Pears,
Grape Fruit,

FO00000000000000000<

LOCH FYNE SMOKED
HERRING.

English Cheddar Cheese
(Prize Dairy).
Gorgonzola Cheese.
Blue Nose Butter.
N. Y. Fresh Butter.

PODL000000000000000

CORNED
SCOTCH HERRING
(Small Kegs).

WMW
Remember OQur
Telephone 482 & 876

Macken

OLD MATURED

OTCH )v\lm ;

North Sydney,

Well screened. From the old

mines.

Scoich Household,

Good Household Coal.

Anthracite,

Best Lehigh—Nut,
and Furnace sizes.

H. J. Stabb & Co.

jan20,tf,eod

Stove, Egg

<

Fezeds
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AND
TOTALLY

.
Not onl- -ofter, smmootker, more satisfying
than any other, but distinguished by the
“True Oriental Odor,” & terance nimi

lawn figured in pink. The edges were

ish fellow ‘would have risked his life.

Kélpie's €yes were sharp as well as
bright, She was not ignorant of he:
power over the young man, and now
and then it pleased her to exercise it.
She came tripping out, her scarlet
skirts held up in either hand, her
black braids fastened with a goldén
arrow, that glittered whenever she
turned her head. B
“Which will you have, Tom?’ she
demanded, with a coquettish glance
over her shoulder, “doughnuts smok-
ing hot, or a dance with me?”

“A question’ like that needs no an-
swer,” said the happy fellow, with his
heart in his eyes. :

“You'll take the dance, then,” sajd
Kelpie, with' a gay laugh. “Well, vou
will play for us, won’t you, dadd}"l?,’

The old lighthouse keeppr chuckled,
and tdking an old violin from its
place on the wall, fell to ‘scrapiug
away with a_will. {

There are some women who are
born darcers. Kelpie was one of

them. She whirled, and glided, and
pirouétted all in the same breath, her
sraceful arms thrown over her head,
leading her_‘partner on, one moment
with sweet allurements and bhewil-
dering glances, and eluding his eager

arms the next, until the poor fellow

bound with pink wash ribbon, and the
tlosing affected at the side. A fancy
button ornamented the front. The
style is unique, simple, and the model
will make a comfortable sack, easy, of
adjustment and becoming. It could
be developed in any pretty shade of
French or Scotch flannel, or in
pretty novelty crepes. Embroidered
scalloping or feather stitching would
be a pretty finish. The sleeves may
be.in either length illustrated. The
pattern is cut in three sizes: Small,
Medium, and Large. It requires 214
yards of 36 inch material for a Me-
dium size.
A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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rable in its subtlety ang - arn

in addition to Massatts
{me of Lazell 's Famous Specicities, including
the most exquisite FPerfumes, delightful Toiley
Waters superp Créams. and Powders of um-
questionable excellence

At all Draggists, St. John’s, Nid

Ve carry « complefs

Special for 2nd
N'fl'd Contingent.

Pipes, with or without Cases.
Cigarette Cases from 25c.
Cigarette Holders from 15c.
Cigar Cases and Holders.
Match Boxes, Pocket Pencils.
Pocket Knives, Pocket Scissors.
Key Chains, Cigar Cutters.

Name .. .. .. .. ..

®e o0 se oo o0 os se *e o8 00 o8 e

“% @s 00 s o5 se e we

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
carefully filled out. The pattern can
not reach you in less tham 15 days.
Price 10c. each, in cash, postal note,
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pat.
tern Department. :

Fountain Pens, Stylographic Pen
Writing Cases, Blotters.
Combined Paper and Envelope
Pads, Swagger Sticks.
Purses, Wallets, Card Cases.
Khaki Covered Bible.

GARLAND'S

Bookstores.

All the fat from beef and what is
taken from the soup stock should
be hut into a can and saved until you
have a goodly quantity, then buy lye

Per S. “ Stephano,”

for

of time and labor-saving devices
business "places and offices and we are
sure that office appliance of the fa-
mous

GlobeWerpicke

standard are the most advantageous
that have ever been offered.

When you need Filing Cabinets,
Unifiles, Cabinet Safes, Sw‘t‘«_n:ll
Book-cases or anything in this line,
'Lhone me about it.

PERCIE JOHNSON, Agert
GlobeWsrnicke

Company.

For Your Boy!

Give him sqehting to remind
him of home and mother.

Daily Text Books.

R. C. Devotional Books.

Small Prayer. Beads.

Prayer Bead Cases.

Scapulars, Crucifixes.

These little things don’t cost
much, is suitable for the pocket,
and would be the means whereby
many a happy hour wquld be
spent which otherwise might be
dull and lonely.

GARLAND’S Bookstore.
Household Notes

H flour ig placed in the oven until
it is thoroughly heated, it will not be
§0 apt to lump in making thickening
for gravies, soups:and sauces. ;
Ratine dresses; when washed satis-
factorily, are not . put. through t.he
wringer, but are loosely wrung with -
the hands £hd hung out rather heavy
with water.

The annual meetings of sevelq
the .princip#l English banking in
tions which ha\'e taken place d
the -current week have afforded
ers an opportunity of putting
cord the impressions created in
minds by thé events of the lag
months, says the Glasgow H
Those who have had the privile
listening to" the pronouncemer
bave taken the trouble to read
in the newspapers must have d4
considerable encouragement frc
confident although cautious tone]

“This is the first great war
the existing generation of bh:
"have been called_upen to face, af
principles of _British rbankingA
been subject to the most ris
possible test. That the institutic
emerged with flying colors is a
to the soundness of its found
and to the success of the mx«
which were taken by the Gove:
after seeking the counsel of
sentatives of the greatest f
interests when the outbreak «

dislocated the credit machiner}'
preling

“With scarcely any
warning the war ‘crashed int«
credit structure, and for a
threatened a complete paralys
medial measures had, therefor
hastily prepared and
plied.
result of many
prosperity
crept over the country, rend
reluctant to see what it did n
to see and indisposed to sugj
sanction any great departure f
tablished .usage. We perhajs
not have been so completely

promptly ‘
No doubt it is true tha

years of peadQpy
a certain enervatiol

scious of the assiduity with ¥

e ' - :
- SECOND THOUGHTS.

By GEORGE FITCH,

Author of “At Good Old Si

Seconﬂ thoughts are like
street cars during the rus
Very few people
them. S

Second’ thoughts are timic
est and don't like to crowd
brain during the rush and !
a great idea. They slip qui
little later and introduce
clammy 1line of logic which {4
causes the great idea to «
die like a geranium plant in
rost.

For this reason many peo
posed to second thoughts.
depressing, after having dec
a certain course of action wi
thinker $1,000,000 profits
months to have a second thou

. dér into the scene and inquir
er or not the first thought
examined by the lunacy conj

Many a man does business
or first thoughts and allow
ceiver to cempile the second
later on in a neat little obitua
business.

Many a man also proceeds
to war on first thought and
to face an adversary; wher
had. waited for his second th
Would have weighed in said :
and calculated the ballistic |
his fb?earm in foot pounds.

Seéond thoughts kill more
tures than rainy weather d
they also prevent a vast n
Somber, gloom-spattered pas

When Austria went to war
she only had one thought.

' avenge herself on Servia.
done jt to some extent, but
Dot as profound and wids

- Satisfaction in Galicia over
2% might be wished.

A second thought last Jul
have saved several million
lives. . Belgium did the seco
g for all Burope last sun

- Couldn’t-make it contagious

care to

1

A great many people marry
th‘w“: and. on second tho
they are separate marric
€nsive divorce court bd

We ghould all be kind and
ble to our second thoughts :
tently for them to arrive
=Y come by freight long a
ght has arfives by :

|
|
|

s January 23, 1915,

, . California Oranges,
. New York Table Apples,
+ P Bananas, Parsni

If after a pumpkin has been cut you
‘do not use it all, pour melted paraffin
over the cut surface; it will keep the
{ pulp of the leftover portion sweet and
solid. o5 X
\ When the fastener comes off your
glove, pull out the other side of the
|ifastener and work a buttonhole then
L T e e weyae. . [JAMES ST the gloves aro as good s defore,

LRy

and make very good kitchen soap.
. A cheap wire hair brush, which can
be bought in a five and ten cent store,
|18 an excellent thing for cleaning the
brushes of carpet sweepers. = =
i1 1f the windows look cloudy and the
weather will not permit of thejr be-

wild-roge bloom and starry eyes, but =
she wds a charming dancer ax;d fairly
well informed. L2404 = ;
Tom Holland, the assistant keeper.
adored the very earth, or the rocks,
rather, under pretty Kelpie’s dﬂnw :
little feet, and the old captain ap-|s«
| proved of his love. Rl

quite Iost his'hea




