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CHAPTER XII.

“I'm going to tell you, little one,' 
said the old man, dashing the tears 
from his face. “Don’t mind me. my 
pet; I’m a foolfeh old man. that's all. 
But I’m not selfish, my dear. Old 
daddy loves his little girl too well to 
be selfish or to stand in her way, no 
matter rf it breaks his old heart.”

“Nonsense!” cried Kelpie. “What's 
the use of all this foolish talk, daddy? 
Tell me what has happened; that’s 
the first thing to do.”

“You’re right,” said the old keeper, 
standing erect, with a flash in his 
eyes, “and that’s what I’m going to 
do. Now, to cut a long story short, 
herd’s a letter from a very great lady 
in New York who claims you as her 
child.”

"Go on. daddy!” cried the girl 
breathlessly.

“Well.” continued the old man, “if 
what they say is true, and you are 
this grand lady’s daughter, you can’t 
be my dear little granddaughter, as 
you’ve been for so many happy 
years.”

“Then I am not the grand lady's 
child, and that's all there is about 
it!” cried Kelpie, with flashing eyes.

“Why< daddy, I can’t bear to think 
of such a thing. Tear up the hateful 
old letter—throw it in the sea. I 
won’t read a line of it. I’d sooner 
live here with you and be your own 
little granddaughter than to be the 
queen on her throne.”

And, clasping her arms about the 
old man’s neck, she hid her face on 
his shoulder and cried like a baby.

But, after all. there was the letter, 
and Kelpie was a daughter of Eve.

So, when her cry was over, and 
she had bathed her eyes and put bacl: 
her tumbled hair, she eyed the heavy, 
smooth, cream-tinted package with a 
wistful and half-timid glance.

“It won’t do any harm to read the 
letter, little woman,” suggested her 
grandfather.

"No, daddy, I don’t suppose it 
will,” she assented, with downcast 
eyes, and the old man picked up the 
letter and put it in her hand.

CHAPTER XIII.
Kelpie had read the letter a dozen 

times, perhaps, and had heard the 
story told by the old keeper almost 
as often,, and she had declared, again 
and again, that the whole thing was 
a trumped-up fiction, and she did not 
believe a word of it; and even if she 
did, if every word was gospel truth, 
what did it matter? She was not'go
ing to leave dear old daddy; nothing 
could induce her to think of such a 
thing, nothing in the round world.

So the days came and went, bright 
days, with the sky cloudless, and the 
sea a-glitter like liquid gold; daik 
days, wild with wind and gray with 
fog, until a fortnight was gone. Kel

pie had read the letter until she 
could repeat every word of It, lying 
in her little bed, with her eyes shut 
and the sound of the sea in her ears.

It wâs a kind etter, prettily writ
ten by the grand lady’s hand—a beau
tiful hand, white and shapely, and 
glittering with costly rings, Kelpie 
fancied, as she lay, night after night, 
thinking it over.

The letter ran:
My good Old Friend : You have 

been expecting to hear from me for 
some time, no doubt, and I had in
tended to’ write to you and settle up 
this matter, which, it is needless to 
say, lies very near my heart. But 
other duties, more imperative, but fa.’ 
less .pleasing, have claimed my atten
tion, and all the time while delaying 
to do my duty I was comforted by the 
thought that my dear little girl was 
in safe hands. But I have made up 
my mind not to defer the matter a 
single day longer.

I had intended to pay you a visit 
and claim my dear little daughter in 
person, but as you live in a light
house, and I am a great coward at 
sea, even in fine weather, I have de
cided to stay at home and to beg you 
to act as my agent in this matter. I 
know you, my good old friend, and 
can trust you to do what is just and 
right, trust you with my whole heart.

Now about the story of the little 
one's birth. You call her Kelpie, I 
believe, and really the name is so 
odd and pretty that I think strongly 
of retaining it. Wouldn’t you? Kel
pie Beresford van Cortlandt. That is 
the name by which she will be known 
hereafter.

But I had almost forgotten about 
your having had the child baptized in 
her infancy. Marion is her baptis-

Family
Remedy, Home-Made

Little

By making this old-time cough syrup 
at home you not only save about $2, as 
compared with the ready-made kind, but 
you will also have a much more prompt 
and positive remedy in every way. It 
overcomes the usual coughs, throat and 
chest colds in 24 hours—relieves eveij 
whooping cough quickly—and is excel» 
lent, too, for bronchitis, bronchial asth
ma, hoarseness and spasmodic croup.

Get from anv drug store 2% ounces of 
Pincx (50 cents worth ), pour it into a 
16-ounce bottle and fill the bottle with 
plain granulated sugar syrup. Full di
rections with Pinex. Keeps perfectly and 
tastes good.You can *feel this take hold of a cough 
or cold in a way that means business. It 
quickly loosens the dry, hoarse or pain: 
ful cough, and also heals the inflamed 
membranes. It also has a remarkable 
effect in overcoming the persistent loose 
cough by stopping the formation of 
phlegm in the throat and bronchial tubes.

The effect of pine on the membranes is 
known by almost every one. Pinex is a 
most valuable concentrated compound of 
genuine Norway pine extract, combined 
with guaiacol and other natural heali 
pine elements.

There are many worthless imitations 
of this famous mixture. To avoid dis
appointment. ask your druggist for “2% 
ounces of Pinex,” and do not accept any
thing else.
* A guarantee of absolute satisfaction, 
or money promptly refunded, goes with 
this preparation. The Pinex Co., To
ronto, Ut t.

but you left, and I want you to know- 
all about this affair in case she 
should need help.”

“I shan’t need any help,” put in 
Kelpie, “because I have made up my 
mind not to accept Mrs. van Cort- 
landt’s offer, but Tom can read the 
letter, all the same.”

“Do you wish me to read it, Kel
pie?” inquired the young man, re
garding her with a grave, earnest 
searching gaze.

“Yes, Tom, I want you to read it.” 
She gave him the letter, and he 

read it in silence.
‘Well,” said Kelpie, with a little 

laugh, “what do you think of it?”
“I can't tell you until I have heard 

the story.”
“Sit down, Tom,” said the old 

keeper, “and you shall hear it now.

Think of that, dearest! Three mil
lions to do with as you please 
Won’t that be jolly?

Over and above all these money
considerations I expect to love you
very dearly, little one, and I hope
you will learn to love me.

You cannot remember me. of
course; you were taken from me
while you were yet a baby, as your 
old daddy, as you call him, will ex
plain to you, and through all the 
years that followed I have never seen 
your dear face. But I have pictured 
it in my dreams time and again, and

mal name, I believe? Oh, well, that I I am sure I shall soon get to be very 
can be arranged. There is no need of j fond, as well as proud, of my dear 
dropping it. We will call her Marion I little girl.

. CHAPTER XIV. 
Captain Stonestreet put aside 

pipe, and, turning 
he could look out

his
his chair so that 
across the wild

THE
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SAFETY RAZOR,
50c.

With 7 Blades!
The Real Thing.

No Complication.

A Keen Cutter,
Cleans Instantly. '

The Wonder of the Town.

Kelpie Beresford van Cortlandt How- 
does that strike you? Quite high- 
sounding, isn’t it?

Well, our dear little Kelpie is to he 
a very grand lady in the future, and 
it is quite proper that she shall have 
a very grand name. I hope she’s 
pretty; a woman without beauty sel
dom achieves a grand success in life,
unless she is as rich as-----  Ah, weli
as rich as our little Kelpie will be 
when she comes into possession of 
her great fortune. Three millions! 
Think of it! Miss Cortlandt, heiress 
of three millions in her own right.
and hitherto she has been as glad as 
other children toi get hold of a nickel 
to spend in molasses taffy. Doesn’t 
it seem incredible? But it is true 
nevertheless.

Dear me, what an endless yarn 
am spinning, and Kelpie’s story is to 
come yet, and of all things I detest 
being obliged to write. I can talk by 
the hour and never tire, and this sug 
gests a happy idea.

I won’t write the story, I’ll leav 
you to tell it to the child. Don’t you 
think that will be better? I do, so 
shall only add a few words for the 
dear child herself and leave you to 
tell the story in your own way:

Kelpie, darling, mamma meant to 
come for you herself, but you can 
come to me as well. When you have 
hetrd the story which our dear old 
heard the story which our dear old 
cide for yourself. I don’t thinjc it 
will be right for me to decide for 
you; so, mignonne, I shall leave the 
matter in your own hands.

If you are willing, and, of course, 
you will be, to leave your old life be
hind you and come to me, I will make 
you the very happiest little girl un 
der the sun, and, besides, when you 
are twenty-one, not quite three years 
longer, you will, as my daughter 
come into possession of a fortune of 
three millions! in your own right.

Nose Colds Run Into Catarrh 
io Minute Cure, Is “ Catarrhozone. »»

Doesn’t' Matter Where the Cold Is 
Catarrhozone Will Core It

Don’t sniffle and sneeze with a nasty 
cold—you can kill It In a Jiffy by 
breathing in the healing vapor of Ca
tarrhozone. It’s the quickest, surest 
thing for colds ever known—simply 
knocks them right out. No medicine 
to take when you use Catarrhozone,— 
you just Inhale the richest of healing 
piney essences through a specially de
vised inhaler,—this medicated vapor is 
death to the germs of cold or catarrh, 
it heals and soothes the inflaihed air 
passages, clears out phlegm, stops dis
charge, enables you to breathe freely, \tfcere.

Catarrhozone braces up the throat_
gives It strength—stops the hacking 
cough, gives the lungs a chance. In 
tenz minutes you have wonderful re
lief.

In an hour you feel like a new being. 
Colds or coughs simply can’t exist It 
Catarrhozone Is used.

No treatment so direct,—Catarrho
zone goes right to the spot — acts 
quickly, and thoroughly cures coughs 
and colds, bronchitis, catarrh and ir
ritable throat No failure, success 
every time. Complete outfit $1.00; 
medium size 50c.; small (trial size 
only) 26c. Sold by dealers eveiy-

If you prefer your old life and pov
erty, which, of course, you will not 
I shall not force you to come to me 
but if you decide to come, I want you 
to reach New York by the eighteenth 
of the next month at the latest, and 
after that, your life will undergo a 
wonderful change. Instead of a li 
tie den in the lighthouse tower, and 
the sound of the sea for company, you 
will have a suite of splendid apart
ments fit for a queen, half a dozen 
servants to wait on you, and a grand 
corps of dancing masters, music, and 
French teachers besides.

Now, ma petite, I’ll stop and say 
good-by until I have the pleasure of 
seeing your pretty face, for you must 
be pretty, bear that in mind. I de 
test a plain woman. I remain yours 
fondly and affectionately,

Hortense Beresford van Cortlandt. 
Kelpie was silent for some minutes 
after she had finished reading this 
letter. She held it clutched in her 
hand, and looked straight out to sea 
with a curious look in her eyes. She 
rallied in a little while, however, and 
turned to the old keeper, who was 
watching her anxiously.

“Well, daddy,” she said, drawing 
long breath, “I’ve read the letter 
now tell me the story, please.”

“Well,” Captain Stonestreet began 
at last, his voice a trifle unsteady 
“since it’s got to be told some day, 
you might as well hear it now, 
s’pose. Where’s Tom?”

In the watch room, I believe, 
daddy.”

Well, send Briggs up to relieve 
him. 1 want Tom to hear the story 
and I don’t care about having to tell 
it more than once.”

What’s Tom got to do with it?” 
demanded Kelpie.

“Never mind; do as I bid you.”
So Tom was summoned from the 

watch room, and came in, with an ex 
pectant look in his handsome brown 
eyes.

Tom,” said the old keeper, making 
a desperate effort to control his voice, 
the time's come when the little 

girl’s got to hear the story of her 
birth, and I want you to hear it, too, 
if you will. Sit down.”

Perhaps Kelpie doesn’t want me 
to hear her story,” said the young 
assistant.

Nonsense ! ” laughed Kelpie. “I 
don’t mind, of course. Sit down, 
Torn, and listen. You may read this 
letter, too, It you will,” she added, 
holding it forth.

Yes, read it, Tom,” said the cap
tain. “You’ll understand the story 
better if you do. Don’t hesitate about 
it, my boy,” he added, "if I should slip 
off, the little girl would have nobody

gray sea, cleared his ’ throat once or 
twice, and began the story he had to 
tell.

“It was in the month of November 
and I had filled the position of keep 
cr at New Castle Light for over six 
years, when a messenger came from 
Thatcher's Rock one stormy evening, 
bringing me very bad news. My son 
who held the position of inspector on 
the lighthouse board, and came to 
New Castle Light on the government 
steamer about four times a year, had 
fallen overboard and been drowned 
and his wife, hearing the terrible 
news, had died almost instantly of 
heart failure, in the city of New 
York, leaving one child, a little girl 
not quite three years old.

“That little girl was I, daddy?” in 
terrupted Kelpie, in a tremulous 
voice.

The old man put forth his hands 
and drew her to his side.

“I thought you were, little one. 
I’ve thought so all these years, in 
spite of all old Janet’s fears, but it 
seems now that she was right, and I 
was wrong.”

“Does Nurse Janet say that I am 
not' your granddaughter ?” cried Kel
pie, with flashing eyes. “Does she 
dare to assert such a thing?”

“Never mind, little one,” said the 
old man sadly, “I'll tell you th 
story, and then you shall decide for 
yourself. That will be the best way 
won’t it, Tom?”

“Yes, I think it will,” replied Tom 
gravely; and the old .keeper went on:

“My son and a young friend of his 
named Tom Hiiyard, my assistant 
aboard the lighthouse steamer, mar
ried two sisters, twins, and as much 
alike as two peas. For my own part 
I couldn't tell one from the other if 
they happened to be dressed alike.

(To be Continued.)

WAS MISERABLE 
COULDNTSTAND

Testifies She Was Restored 
to Health by Lydia E, 
Pinkham’s Vegetable 

Compound.
Lackawanna, N. Y. - "After my first 

child was bom I felt very miserable and 
could not stand on 
my feet. My sister- 
in-law wished me to 
try Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound and my 
nerves became firm, 
appetite good, step 
elastic, and I lost 
that weak, tired 
feeling. That was 
six years ago and I 
have had three fine

For sale at the Central 
Pharmacy, J. M. F. Wadden, 
J. M. Devine’s, National 
Stores and

Chesley Woods
Sole Nfld. Distributor, 

140 WATER STREET.
Outport orders 5c. extra 

to cover postage.

healthy children since. For female trou
bles I always take Lydia E. Pinkham’a 
Vegetable Compound and it works like 
a charm. I do all my own work. ’ ’— Mrs. 
A. F. Kreamer, 1574 Electric Avenue, 
Lackawanna, N. Y.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, made from roots 
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be 
used with perfect confidence by women 
who suffer from displacements, inflam
mation, ulceration, tumors,irregularities, 
periodic pains, backache, bearing-down 
feeling,flatulency,indigestion,dizziness, 
or nervous prostration. Lydia E. Pink
ham’s Vegetable Compound is the stan
dard remedy for female ills.

Women who suffer from those dis
tressing ills peculiar to their sex should 
be convinced of the ability of Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to re
store their health by the many genuine 
and truthful testimonials we are con
stantly publishing in the newspajs1! s
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TOUB POLICY
should be kept up. Don’t you 
often hear of a friend’s loss? This 
should be a warning to you to 
look after your own

INSURANCE POLICIES
and- not let, them. run, out . „

If you take out a policy with my 
companies you know that any loss 
will be met promptly. Cost is 
low.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
insurance Agent

St, Patrick’s Day
Is Near.

Here is a list of good old Irish 
Songs, with music, for that day. 
There is o.ne among them that 
you want. Come and get it.
St. Patrick’s Day...................30c.
Colleen Bawn.........................30c.
The Wearing of the Green.. 30c. 
Dear Little Shambrock, 10 & 30c
That’s Irish Love...................30c.
Kathleen Mavoumeen .. .. 35c.
Blarney................................... 35c.
As Long as the Shamrock

Grows Green....................35c.
Come Back to Erin.............. 30c.
My Irish Rose......................30c.
My Rose of Old Kildare .. 35c.
Kate Kearney.......................30c.
Sweet Eileen Asthore .. .. 35c. 
Believe me if all those en

dearing young charms.. 15c. 
It takes an Irish heart to 

sing an Irish song .. .. 15c. 
You’re the sweetest rose 

that grows in Old Kil-
lamey . . ..«................... 35c.

Killarnr-y, My Home O’er the
Sea................................... 30c.

Barney Take Me. Home
Again...............................10c.

Bell Mahone......................... 10c.
The Mulligan Guard.............10c.
His Nan tv is Patrick Bran-

nigan................................10c.
Branrvgan's Band...............10c.
The Four-leaved Shamrock, 10c. 
it’s Patrick's Day Parade. . 10c. 
The Irish Jubilee . . ,'lflc.
Break Away, McCaflerty . . 10c.

GARl*ND’S
Bookstores,

177-9 Water St., St. John’s.

Stafford's Prescription “A” 
cures Ind5ueslion, Dyspepsia, 
Gastritis, Catarrh of the Stom
ach and Nervous Dyspepsia. 
Price 25 and 50c. Postage, 5 and 
10c. extra.—febll.tf
MIN ARB'S LINIMENT FOB
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MILL SUPPLIES, ETC,
Rubber Belting, 4 and 5 ply.

Leather Belting, Single and Double.
Belt Lacing.

Circular Rip Saws.
Circular Cross-Cut Saws.

Steam Jointing, Rubber Insertion. 
Rubber Sheet, Asbestos Gaskets. 
Asbestos Sheet, Asbestos Cement.

Steam Packings, High and Low Pressure. 
Superheat, Babbit Metals.

Magnolia Metals, Rubber Fire Hose. 
Cotton Mill Hose, Condenser Tubes.
Hex Bolts and Nuts, American Axes.

Axle Handles, etc., etc.
SELLING AT LOWEST PRICES.

BOWRING BROS., Ltd.
’Phone 332.

HARDWARE DEPARTMENT.

Inefficient eyesight means in
efficient work and

INEFFICIENT PAY.
Don’t allow defective vision ta 
interfere with your 

See to It now.

R. H. TRAPNELL,
Eye Specialist. . Water Street

Great 
Reduction 

in Prices.

The Big 
Furniture

Store.
Visit our Home Furnishing Department and examine tor 

yourself our excellent qualities in all lines shown there:
BRASS and WHITE ENAMEL BEDSTEADS, BUREAUS, 
WASHSTANDS, TOWEL HORSES, MATTRESSES, BOLSTERS, 
PILLOWS, CUSHIONS, SIDEBOARDS, BUFFETS, TABLES, 
CHAIRS, BOOKCASES, HALL STANDS, CAKE STANDS, 
COUCHES, LOUNGES, PARLOUR SUITES, OAK CHAIRS, 
And a splendid variety of WICKER, BAMBOO and RATTAN 

GOODS._________________________________________ _

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
DUCKWORTH & GOWER STREETS.

Artistic
Cut!

CL01HES
WITH STYLE AND 

INDIVIDUALITY.
There is something to our 

custom garments which 
makes them lool^as if they 
belonged to the wearer. Not 
only the well selected mater
ials, but also

The Artistid 
Cut and the 

Thorough 
Construction,

make our suits stand out 
above all others for fit, fin
ish and quality.

CHAPUN,
The Store that Pleases.

Over 40,000
Read The Telegram

’none 768.

War Newl
Messages Received 

Previous to 9
OFFICIAL.

LONDON, March | 
The Governor, Newfoundland:

The War Office reports sligh 
ther progress near Neuve Oh. 
On Friday the enemy were reir] 
ed, by two divisions. Our a 
destroyed the railway junction 

• Don and Douai and blew up» a j 
A compter attack was repulsed | 
Neuvfc" (’haiielle on Saturday, 
prisoners number 1,7Éh. The eu| 
losses are estimated at not far 
of 10,000 in the three days’ fighl 

The French Government 1 1 
continued progress by the Be 
troops near the Yser, and fu| 
progress in Champagne.

The Russian Government"' 
less activity, but successful 
ments in various points.

HARCOk

en I

THE DRESDEN SUNK.
, LONDON, March

The Governor. Newfoundland;
The Glasgow. Kent and 0| 

caught the Dresden near Juan 
nandez. After five minutes' fig 
she hoisted the white flag, and 
sank. The crew were saved, 
were no British casualties and 
damage to our ships.

HARCOUi

THE ADMIRALTY
MENT.

ANNOll

LONDON, March 
The British Admiralty ' annoul 

» to-night that on the 14th inst., n| 
Glasgow, ' Capt. John Luce, 
Auxiliary Cruiser Ora ma, Capt. 
Seagrpve, and H.M.S. Kent, 
Alleqgcaught the Dresden near 
Fernandez Islands. An action 
sued.,and after five minutes' fig:| 
the Dresden hauled, down her c 
and displayed the white flag, 
was much damaged and set on 
and after she had been bnrnincl 
seme time her magazine expie 
and she sank. The crew were sa 
fiftebn who were badly wounded, 
ing landed at Valparaiso. No lit | 
casualties and no damage to ship.

TRIED BY COURT MARTI.!l|
, HALIFAX, March
(By mail to New York to 

censor.)'—It is stated on oxr 
authority that a number of fisliei

Open Every Night
STAFFORD’S DRUG STORE, 1 

Hill, selling
PHOHATONE COUGH & COLD 
to all persons suffering from ( 
Folds, Bronchitis and Impress! 
the Chest. Hundreds of peoi 
suffering fromCoughs and Colds 
present time. Phoratone Con;

[• Cure is what you want. 
LIFFORD'S LINIMENT and 

JRATED OIL is also ap ex 
unedy to use for children su 
ora Bronchitis and Impressii 
ie Chest.

/ -


