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CHAPTER XV.

“I think it quite natural you should 
want to go,” was his quiet answer.

“Oh, do you?” she cried, eagerly ; 
“then you don’t blame me, Tom?’

“No, I don’t blame you, dear.”
Kelpie’s eyes brimmed quite over 

this time, and, as she looked up in the 
young assistant’s face, two great 
crystal tears trickled down he 
cheeks.

The poor fellow would have given 
twenty years of his life for the privi
lege of kissing them away, but he 
stood like a stone wall.

“I’m so glad you don’t blame me 
Tom,” Kelpie went on, quite uncon
scious of her tears. “I feel easier 
since I know that, and now, Tom, 1 
want to ask ou something. I’m go
ing. I shall never rest satisfied if I 
don't; but, Tom, if I get there and 
want to come back, and Mrs. van 
Cortlandt tries to prevent me, if I
don't want to be her daughter, but to 
come back to daddy, and I send you 
word, Tom, will yo,u come and bring 
me home?”

His gray eyes flashed as he answer
ed :

"Yes, Kelpie, I'll come and bring 
you home.”

“You promise, Tom?”
“ifes, Kelpie, I promise on my hon

or.”
“Oh, Tom, how good you are! You 

have taken such a load off my mind. 
Why, I feel quite contented now, 
and you must do all you can to com
fort poor- daddy. Tom, promise me 
that, too.”

“Who will comfort me, when you 
are gone?” was on Tom’s lips, but like 
the hero he was, he forbore to utter 
the words, and merely answered 
quietly:

“Yes, Kelpie, I promise to do all 1 
can.”

"You dear, good, .kind, obliging fel
low, you have made me quite happy!” 
she cried, her face radiant. “I don’t 
see what in the world I should do 
without you, Tom."

“Oh, you ragamuffin,” she broke off 
suddenly, catching hold - of his tatter
ed sleeve, “so we’re to go down the 
secret ladder and find that belt at 
last, I shall be delighted, but I must 
run away and make a ragwoman of 
myself first. This is one of my pret
tiest gdwns I have on.”

“I say, Tom,” she added, with a 
gay little laugh, “what do you say to 
a dance before I don my ra%ged at
tire, our last dance, perhaps, for many 
a long day?”

She slipped her hand within his 
arm as she spoke, and went tripping 
forward, but he put her from him al
most angrily.

“No, I can’t dance. Don’t try me 
too far, Kelpie," he said, as he strode 
away.

“I wonder what made Tom so cross 
all in a moment?” Kelpie wondered, 
as she exchanged her pretty gown

for a threadbare wrapper. “I thought 
I should please him when I suggest
ed a dance. But he’s such a queer 
fellow; one never knows how to take 
him. I shouldn’t wonder if I find him 
as cross as two sticks for the rest of 
the afternoon.”

But she was agreeably surprised, 
Tom Joined her at the door of the lit 
tie storage room, with a smiling face, 
every trace of his late ill humor, if 
111 humor it was, quite gone.

“Well, Miss Ragwoman, here you 
are,” he said pleasantly, “so I sup
pose the next thing is to unlock the 
door and prepare ourselves for—well, 
it is difficult to say what.”

“For finding that mysterious belt," 
said Kelpie promptly. “At any rate, 
that’s what I’m prepared for, and I 
give you timely warning not to go 
nosing about on your own hook, Tom 
Holland, for, if you dare to get your 
hands on the prize before I do, Ï 
shall proceed at once to pitch you 
down the secret stairs.”

“You couldn’t have the heart to do 
anything so dreadful,” began Tom. 
as he opened the door. Then he stop
ped short, glanced about him, and 
exclaimed:

“Good gracious alive!”
“Why, what’s the matter?" said 

Kelpie.
“Matter enough,” replied Tom, “the 

secret ladder is gone!”
Kelpie stared in amazement.
There was the iron hoo.k in 

left-hand corner; there were 
stout iron rings from which the iron 
ladder had been suspended, but the 
ladder itself had vanished!
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CHAPTER XVI.
“It won't do, I tell you. Kelpie’s 

nothing more than a child, and L’m 
not going to pack her off on a jour
ney like that all by herself. You’ll 
have to go with her, Janet, so there’s 
no use In making any more to-do 
about it. If Mrs. van Cortlandt don’t 
like our coming, she can lump it, 
that's all."

“I don’t see why you can’t go with 
her yourself, sir.” said the old Scotc.i 
nurse bluntly.

“Well, I can. Who's here to look 
after the light, now that Tulliver’s 
gone? I can’t leave the whole busi
ness on Tom Holland’s shoulders. Be
sides, you can do better than a rough 
old fellow li,ke me. Come now, Jan
et, don’t be stubborn. You won't like 
to see the little woman going off all 
by herself, Vm sure.”

“X don’t like to see her going off at 
all, sir, for that matter,” answered 
Janet, with tears trickling down her 
cheeks.

"ÿ doesn’t hurt you one bit more 
to see her go than it does me, but we 
can’t help ourselves,” said the old 
man brokenly. “She’s going, and it's 
only natural she should want to go. 
And I don't like to stand between 
her and her good fortune.” 
from what X know of Mrs. van Cort- 
it will be good fortune or bad, sir,” 
put in the old woman. “But, judging 
from what I know of Mrs. van Crt- 
landt, I’m afraid 'twill be bad.”

"Heaven forbid!” groaned the old 
keeper. “Let’s hope for the best, 
anyhow. Kelpie’s got to go. She’ll 
never be contented, now that she’s 
got the idea into her head. She’s 
bound to go and try it, and we might 
as well make up our minds to make 
the best of it, Janet. So get yourself 
ready and go with the little one on 
Thursday, and I hope you’ll make up 
your mind to stay with her for a week 
or two, if no longer.”

“It isn’t a bit likely that Mrs. van 
Cortlandt will invite me to stay, sir.1

"Never mind whether she does or 
not. You’ve got a right to stay, any
how, as the little girl's nurse.”

"That won’t count it Mrs. van 
Cortlandt don’t want me, sir. I .know 
the woman and you don't, you see, 
sir!” And old Janet shook her head 
gravely.

Nevertheless she set to work at 
once and got herself in readiness. 
Kelpie’s preparations were already 
made, her sweet, fresh linen neatly 
packd, and her prettiest gowns put m 
immaculate order. The little light
house girl’s wardrobe was very sim
ple, and by no means extensive, but, 
like herself, R was very sweet and 
dainty.

Jlanet had spent many an hour of 
loving, painstaking labor over her 
bairn’s pretty things, but her own 
preparations were speedily made. Her 
bombazine gown was dipped and 
pressed, her ancient black sil.k aired 
and shaken out, and, with an apron or

two and a fresh cap, the good soul 
was ready for the journey she was so 
reluctant to take.

But at the last moment, when 
everything was in readiness and the 
two old-fashioned trunks stood locked 
and strapped, and Janet was engaged 
In making cream biscuits to serve as 
lunch for the nekt day's journey, 

‘there came a message by telegraphp' 
from Mrs. van Cortlandt.

She was delighted that Kelpie had 
made up her mind to come to her, and, 
as it would never do for the dear 
child to travel alone, Mrs. van Cort 
landt’s maid—Snapdragon by namr 
and a most excellent creature—would 
be waiting at Shoal City on th 
morning of the twenty-first to mee 
and take charge of her and bring he. 
safe and sound, to the arms of he 
loving mother.

“That settles the matter as far. a 
I am concerned,” said Janet, whei: 
she had heard the message, “but I’ll 
go as far as Shoal City with my lit 
tie bairn, anyhow.”

Kelpie was in a flutter of excite 
ment the last night she spent in .the 
old tower. She could not keep still 
for a moment, but flitted about, busy 
ing herself with first one thing an 
then another, her cheeks flushed an 
her eyes bright.

“I’m afraid you’ll tire yourself out 
little woman," said the old keepe 
watching her with sad. fond eye. 
“Why don't you sit down and rest a 
bit?”

“I cqn’t. I've got so many thing: 
to do, you see, daddy; I want to put 
everything in applepie order for yon 
and Tom before I go. I’ve tidied up 
your rooms and arranged all your pa
pers, and now I’m going to put the 
cupboard in shape.”

“You’ll have to be housekeeper 
when I’m gone, Tom, and I’ll make i 
as easy for you as I can. You’ll find 
the jars all labeled, and a little book 
filled with suggestions as to what you 
shall t have for your meals; but I’n 
afraid you'll get things dreadfully 
mixed up.”

The young assistant lookekd up 
from the desk with a brave face, de
termined not to betray the pain at his 
heart if it cost him his life.

“Oh, don’t worry on our account," 
he said cheerfully. “We shall get 
along famously, I assure you. At all 
events, we shan’t starve, if I’m to car
ry the keys.”

‘Oh, I had quite forgotten about 
the .keys,” said Kelpie, taking a jing
ling bunch from her pocket, “though 
to tell the truth, I seldom use them. 
There’s not much use in locking up 
things, though the boys do steal the 
preserves and pickles once in a 
while. Tulliver used to make away 
with a jar every now and then. I 
caught him in the act once."

“Speaking of Tulliver reminds me 
of the secret ladder,’' she went on, 
seating herself on the edge of Tom’s 
desk. “You havn’t found anything 
more about it, I suppose?”

“Nothing at all,” replied Tom. "The
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cap’n and I went down yesterday and 
made a thorough ^parch.”

“What did you find, Tom?”
“Not a thing, only the ladder had 

been taken away.”
“Have you any idea who took It 

away, Tom?”
“I suppose Tulliver must have done 

It.”
“That’s what I thin.k, and one of 

these nights he’ll come up and mur
der you and daddy in your sleep."'

"You forget that the cap’n and I 
never sleep at the same time, Kel
pie,” laughed the assistant.

“But he might kill one of you and 
then overpower the other.”

“That’s not very likely. Besides, the 
door of the storage room is generally 
kept locked.”

“It would be easy enough to unlock 
it from the inside, Tom/’ and Kelpie 
moved nearer to the young man’s 
side and laid a trembling hand on 
his shoulder. “Tulliver’s a bad man. 
He threw you over into the sea once.”

“I know it, Kelpie.”
“He’d do the same thing again, or 

something worse, if he got a chance. 
Oh, Tom, I shall be dreadfully un
easy about you. I’ve half a mind to 
give up going away, after all, and 
stay here and take care of you and 
daddy.”

Kelpie’s voice trembled, and 
though he did not raise his eyes, Tom 
knew that tears were trickling down 
her cheeks. The impulse to take her 
in his arms and tell her how fondly 
he loved her and entreat her not to 
leave him was so strong that the poor 
fellow quite lost his breath for a mo
ment.

If he had yielded to his great, mas 
terful passion, the girl might have 
been won then and there, and all the 
peril and pain of the future spared to 
her; but a sudden thought of the loc
ket'found about the white bird’s neck 

on the night of the storm flashed like 
lightning across Tom's mind. He 
looked up and saw the slender chain 
around the girl’s white throat and 
was silent.

“If I ask you to do something, will 
you consent, Tom?" Kelpie weht on, 
her soft little hand still resting on 
his shoulder.

“Why, certainly, I will, Kelpie,” he 
replied, controlling his voice by
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desperate effort. “Have I ever refus
ed to do anything you asked me?"

“Never, Tom. You’ve been good to 
me always. But, listen : I want you to 
put a bolt on the door of the storage 
room to prevent its being-opened from 
within. Will you, Tom?”

“Yes, Kelpie.”
“But when will you do it, Tom?”
“Oh, before long.”
Kelpie shook her head.
“That won’t do. Tom. I want you 

to put it on now. I’ve got a strong 
iron bolt and a box of tools out here 
on deck. Come along, please.”

She slid down from her perch on 
the desk and slipped her hand within 
his arm as he arose to his feet.

“Come along,” she said. “I want to 
see you do it with my own eyes, and 
then I shall know it's done ; and, 
Tom, I want you to make me a solemn 
promise to come here every night at 
eight o’clock sharp—and see for your
self that the door of the storage room 
is bolted. You’ll promise me, won’t 
you, Tom?”

“Oh, yes, to be sure I will.”
"Very well,” she went on, a little 

tremor in her voice and a sudden mist 
softening her uplifted eyes. “I’ll 
make you a promise in return. No 
matter where I am, or what I am do
ing, when the clock strikes eight i'll 
go to the window and loo.k at the 
stars, and I’ll think of you, and say. 
in my heart: ‘God bless you, dear 
old Tom.’ That will be almost as if 
we stood face to face and shook 
hands with each other, won't it, 
Tom?”

Tom could not answer. A great, 
wild, mad hope filled his heart for the 
instant, making his pulses bound and 
his very breath stop. Could it be pos
sible that Kelpie cared for him, after 
all, he wondered, looking down at her 
fair, uplifted face. •

(To be Continued.)
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f^T. PIERRE BULLETIN.
PARIS, via St. Pierre, March 18.
Official.—On the Yser the Beigid 

iy progressed anew and repuls-| 
several German counter-attacks, 
the British front very fierce artilb 
duels took, place. North of Arras tl] 
enemy vainly tried, late in the aft" 
noon, to deliver anothér counte 
attack against trenches situated < 
the spur of Notre Dame de Lore -1 
Hillock. Soissons and Rheims wcj 
again shelled, and ten projects 
struck the Rheims Cathedral. 
Champagne, north of Mesnil, and wc 
of Hill 1?6, we captured, on a fri.'l 
of about 500 metres, an importai! 
height occupied by the enemy. In th 
Argonne several German count! 1 

attacks between Bolante and Four i 
Paris, were thrown back. An art.! 
lery contest is reported in Woevr 
district One of our aviators thi, J 
bombs on Colmar Barracks.

THE BATTLE OF NEUVE CH 
PELLE.
LONDON, March IS.

SA remarkable tribute to Germ 
ivery at the great battle of Neu' 

elle in Northern France, is pai 
k the Official Eye Witness' narrai h 

to-day by the Governme: 
Bureau. This account, whit-i 

(■describes the fighting around Neuv, 
Chapelle, reports that three Germa 

inces. including Prince Leopold 
[ohenzollern, member of the retel

ling family of Germany, were kill, : 
in the conflict. The narrative tells c I 
desperate fighting. and terrifr f 
«laughter in the ranks of the Go, | 
mans. On the night of March 12t: 
and 13th, the statement says, th, 
Germans attempted to retake thei" 
old position, but their attaeks_ wet, 
repulsed. For three days the enemy

reinforcements from man> | 
mitisthat had been arriving contin- 

since the 10th. attempted t 
best as back, but all attempts failed. I 
fie "German reinforcements were | 
thrown into the fight as soon as they 
arrived on the field. Captured offi- 
- re very optimistic. It was a 
prlsoqk who gave us information 
about the three princes having been
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