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Aubrey's 
Revenge.

Ll-il *--------------------------

CHAPTER XXXVI.

He was crouching far back in the 
corner of the carriage, and something 
in his attitude suggested a beast of 
prey that meditated a spring. His 
face was horrible beyond conception 
dark, exultant, devilish, the face pf a 
madman.

To her dying day Kelpie never for
got the horror of that moment. Like 
a lightning flash she comprehended 
the situation and realized that she 
had been caught in a trap. She had 
gone to the corner of Myrtle Avenue, 
expecting to meet Tom Holland, and 
had fallen into Tulliver’s hands in
stead.

The match flickered and went out, 
and with this awful conviction forc
ing itself upon her, Kelpie was again 
left in darkness.

Tulliver’s horrible laughter broke 
the silence that followed. He seemed 
to be in a high good humor.

“You weren’t expecting to see me 
my dear,” he said, when his laugh 
was over; “the look of surprise on 
your face when the light flashed out 
was too amusing. But you’re glad to 
see me all the same, of course? You 
couldn’t help being glad to see me 
when you and I were such good 
friends when we Jived together at 
New Castle Light.

“You remember that last night, of 
course, when I wanted to put out the 
light, and you blazed away at me 
with that city chap's revolver ? I 
told you then that I’d get even with 
you some day, and I've kept my 
word, you see.

“Let’s have another look at your 
pretty face, sweetheart,” he went On, 
and snap went another match, re
vealing the madman, still crouching 
in the corner of the carriage, and this 
time he held a glittering revolver in 
his hand, and there was an expres
sion of fiendish triumph on his dark 
face.

Kelpie’s heart stood still, but she 
kept back the cry of terror that leap
ed to her lips.

“It was your turn that night, at 
New Castle Light, but it's mine now,' 
Tulliver went on, as the light of the 
match died out. “I’ve got you 
snug and secure as if I had you shut 
up in a cage. The man on the box is 
a good friend of mine and he won 
stop the horses until daybreak unless 
I pul) the strap. Do you understand 
my pretty Kelpie?”

Kelpie was silent, and Tulliver 
went on, his eyes glittering like 
wild animal’s in the dark.

“Why don’t you speak? Has the 
cat got your tongue, as the children 
say. or are you too dignified now that 
you are playing the grand lady to 
speak to a poor fellow like me? 
You're going to marry that city swell 
who hung about New Castle Light 
last summer, they tell me. Well 
now, my pretty Kelpie, bear in mind 
that.' I’ve got something to say about 
that; besides, as you have doubtless 
heard, possession is nine points of the 
law. I’ve got you, than.ks to my clev
er management, and, what’s more, 
I'm going to hold on to you!

“Won’t the city swell and your lady 
mother, as she calls herself, raise a 
racket when they find that yqp’ve run 
away! But no matter how much they 
fuss and fume, it won't mend matters.

See If The Child’s 
Tongue Is Coated

Mother! Don’t hesitate! If cross, 
feverish, constipated, give “Cali

fornia Syrup of Figs.**
Look at the tongue, mother! If coat

ed, it ts a sure sign that your little 
one’s stomach, liver and bowels need 
a gentle, thorough cleansing at once.

When peevish, cross, listless, pale, 
doesn't sleep, doesn’t eat or act natu
rally, or is feverish, stomach sour, 
breath bad; has stomach-ache, sore 
throat, diarhoea, full of cold, give a 
teaspoonful of “California Syrup of 
Figs,” and in a few hours all the foul, 
constipated waste, undgested food and 
sour bile gently moves out of its lit
tle bowels without rgiping, and you 
have a well, playful child again.

You needn’t coax sick children to 
take this harmless “fruit laxative ; 
they love its delicious taste, and it 
always makes them feel splendid.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot
tle of “California Syrup of Figs,” 
which has directions for babies, 
children of all ages and for grown
ups plainly on the bottle. Beware of 
counterfeits1 sold here. To be siure 
you get the genune, ask to see that 
it is made by "California Fig Syrup 
Company.” Refuse any other kind 
with contempt.

HEADACHES
Thousands of men and women enfler from 

headaches every day, other thousands have 
headaches every week or every month, and still 
others have headaches occasionally, but not at 
regular intervals. The best Doctor is often unable 
to find the cause of many of these headaches, 
and in most other cases, knowing the cause, he ness, 
does not know what will remove it, so as to give 
a permanent cure. All he can do Is to prescribe 
the usual pain relievers, which give temporary 
relief, but the headache returns as usual, and 
treatment to again necessary If yon suffer from 
headaches, no matter what their nature, take 
Anti-kamnia Tablets, and the results will be satis-

SICK-HEADACHES
Sick-head eche, the moat mfaerable ot all elck- 

nesses. loses its terrors when A-K Tablets ire 
taken. When von ieel an attack coming on, 
iîo?>.two *5? 5e’ ">a ip many cases, the attack vrto be wanted 08. During an attack take one 
4$ Tî?l?‘feT,er3r two bouts. The rest and corniest which follow, can be obtained in no other

Gonainm A-K TabUt, leer thm /K mono. 
gram. At off rfrnggirts.

I’ve got you, my pretty darling, and 
you’ll be my lawfully wedded wife be
fore the good friends you've left be
hind can pull themselves together 
and start out in pursuit of you. 
Won’t that be no end of a joke?”

He laughed uproariously, and, put
ting the revolver on the seat beside 
him, drew an ugly-looking knife from 
his breast pocket and began to drag 
the keen blade across his sleeve.

It was still very dark, there was a 
tinkle of sleet against the carriage 
window, and the horses seemed to be 
going at a risky rate of speed. But 
Kelpie took no heed of this. She sat 
motionless, almost breathless, her 
eyes fixed, with a sort of fascination, 
on the dark figure in the corner.

“I had quite made up my mind to 
take your life,” the madman went on. 
after a moment. “I’ve got a revolver 
and this knife besides, and it’s got a 
fine, keen edge. It would be the 
easiest thing in the world to slip it 
across that pretty white throat of 
yours. I should like to do it im
mensely; then I’d put a bullet in my 
own head, and that would be the end.”

Kelpie heard him get on his feet, 
and felt rather than saw that he was 
moving stealthily toward her. He 
got so near to her that she could 
hear him breathe, and see the glitter 
of his eyes in the dark. She did not 
move a muscle nor utter a sound.

That curious feeling of indifference 
that comes to us sometimes in mo
ments of great peril made the little 
lighthouse girl strong and calm.

Sitting there in the dark with the 
crouching figure of the madman com
ing nearer and nearer, an incident of 
her lonely life flashed like lightning 
across her brain. She was out in 
little dory with her grandfather when 
a storm overtook them and tossed the 
little boat about like an egg-shell, 
and when, trembling and terrified, she 
had clung to the old man, he looked 
down on her, calm and smiling, and 
said : ,

“What’s the use of being frighten
ed, little woman ? We are in God’s 
hands, and whether we live or die. He 
will care for us.”

The words came back to Kelpie 
and gave her strength as she sat 
there in the dark, with the flash of 
the madman's murderous knife before 
her eyes.

I am in God’s hands,” she said to 
herself, "and whether I live or die. 
He will care for me.”

Tulliver came nearer, and, with a 
thrill of terror, she felt his touch 
on her wrist.

I had made up my mind that we 
would die together,” he said, his hand 
closing over hers with a grasp like 
hot steel, “but all things considered, 
it will be just as well to make you 
my trife. Don’t you think so?”

Why, of course I do,” answered 
Kelpie, wondering at her own calm-

said. “Dear little hand, it is mine 
now.”

Raising it to his lips, he covered it 
with burning kisses.

Kelpie shivered with terror and al
most unconsciously made an effort to 
free her hand, but her mad lover 
held It in a grip of steel.

“Maybe you don’t like me to kiss 
your hand,” he said, with an ugly 
laugh. “If you object, all you’ve got 
to do is to say the word. I’d just as 
lief draw the knife across your pretty 
throat.”

Then, even as he uttered the horri
ble words, Kelpie felt the touch of 
cold steel on her face.

Frantic with terror, she tore her 
hand free of the madman's grasp, and, 
with the strength born of despration 
threw herself against the carriage 
door. The glass crashed and shatter
ed. the door gave way, and Kelpie 
was thrown out with terrible force.

Realizing what had happened, Tul
liver leaped after her, with the yell 
of a demon.

The crash of the breaking glass had 
frightened the horses in the mean 
time, and .they shot off at a breakneck 
speed, and instead of alighting on his 
feet, Tulliver was precipitated down 
an embankment with terrific force 
and landed amid the debris of an old 
mill race, where he lay like one dead.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
In the meantime, having recovered 

from the shock of her fall. Kelpie rose 
to her feet and stood looking about 
her like one dazed. She felt a trifle 
dizzy, and her hands were cut and 
bruised, but otherwise she had sus
tained but little injury.

Her first thought was of escape.
The frightened horses, with the 

carriage rattling at their heels, and 
the driver tugging vainly at the reins 
had long since vanished from sight 
and Tulliver, as has already been 
stated, lay down below, amid the de
bris of an old mill race; so the way 
seemed clear.

The night was bitter cold; a fine 
rain that congealed into sharp sleet 
before it reached the ground was 
falling, and there was not a rift to be 
seen in the lowering clouds.

The situation was not a pleasing 
one, but Kelpie drew a long breath of 
gratitude as she stood, solitary and 
alone, by the wayside, and again the 
words of her old grandfather came 
back to her:

What’s the use of being frighten
ed, little woman, we’re in God’s 
hands, and whether we live or die, He 
will take care of us.”

The little girl took heart of grace, 
and cast about her as to which way 
she should go.

Before she had made up her mind, 
the sound of approaching wheels fell 
on her ear. She darted into-a thicket 
near by like a frightened bird. Was 
Tulliver coming in pursuit of her? In 
dismay, she watched from a covert of 
tangled vines with terror-filled eyes.

In a very short time a buggy, with 
a lamp burning brightly on each side, 
came in sight. Two men occupied 
the seat, a colored driver and a gen
tleman with a long white beard.

Kelpie's heart gave a curious 
thrill. •

“He’s an old man,” she said, peer
ing forth from her hiding place, "his 
beard’s white like daddy’s. I wonder 
if he wouldn’t help me if I asked 
him. I shall freeze to death if I stay 
here.”

Impelled by an impulse which 
seemed over and above her own will, 
she darted forth as the vehicle was 
passing by.

“Please, sir, won't you stop one 
moment?” she called.

The driver drew up instantly at, the 
sound of the pathetic young voice.

“I’m a stranger here, and don’t 
know where to go,” explained Kelpie, 
going close to the wheels, “and it’s so 
cold.”

“Take her up, Jim,” said the gen
tleman with the white beard, and 
moment later Kelpie found herself 
tucked away under a buffalo robe 
with a feeling of safety and security 
in her heart that made her eyes brim 
over with grateful tears.

“Don’t attempt to explain matters 
to-night,” said her protector kindly. 
“You’re too tired. I shall put up for 
the night at a roadside inn, just 
little way ahead, where we’ll get sup 
per and lodgings, and in the morning 
you shall tell me your story, and I’ll 
do what I can to help you.”

Kelpie’s heart was too full for 
speech, so she hid her tired head un
der the warm robe and sobbed like a 
child.

The roadside inn turned out to be 
a very cheerful place, with roaring 
fires and a hot supper that filled the 
house with appetizing odors.

"I want you to take this young lady 
to a warm room,” said the gentleman 
with the Rip van Winkle heard, pre
senting Kelpie to the landlady who 
came in for orders. “She’s too tired 
to go to the. table, so you’ll kindly 
have her supper sent up to her.”

(To be Continued.)

Great Dramatic 
Playlet at Rossley’s.

There was a very crowded house at 
Rossleys last night, when the Ireat 
Ballard Brown and Miss Madge Locke 
presented the beautiful one-act drama 
entitled “As it, was in the Beginning,” 
one of the most fascinating playlets 
ever seen here. The drama deals 
with a young Indian girl who has 
nursed back to health one of the Gor
don Highlanders, who had bdfen hurt 
while on a visit In America. Then 
comes the news of the war, when he 
is compelled to leave the Indian girl 
who has grown to love him ; he must 
choose between love and duty and 
he chooses duty. The Indian dance 
is very fine. Mr. Brown sings the 
March of the Cameron Men, which 
brings unbounded applause: Miss 
TvOCke, with her marvelous voice 
sings two songs, and last night a 
prominent St. Jtohn's citizen asked 
for that great dramatic recitation 
“The Charge of the Light Brigade,” 
and they finished with “Excelsior.” 
They were encored again and again; 
both have magnificent voices. “As it 
was in the Beginning” with the beau
tiful scenery and costumes, is worth 
ten times the price of admission. Be
sides the full house a large box party 
of the elite of the city were present. 
On Monday the act is entirely Irish, 
and Mr. Ross ley has secured the film 
of the Regatta, also a film of the boys 
leaving Government House Grounds, 
going on board the Neptune and be
ing transferred to the Dominion. See 
yourselves on Water Street, at the 
wharf; see the boys wave their last 
farewell to the crew of the Neptune 
when on board the Dominion, on 
Monday these wonderful films.

To whom it may concern : This is 
to certify that I have used MINARD'S 
UNIMENT myself as well as pre
scribed it in my practice where a 
liniment was required and have never 
failed to get the desired effect.

C. A. KING, M. D.

WHEN SHIPS COME IN.

Easter
Foot
wear!

b
Don’t neglect your Easter Footwear! 
The Shoes of every well dressed 

Man or Woman should be as faultless 
as the balance of their Easter Attire!

We invite every Man, Woman and 
Child to come to see our large and 
attractive lines of
HANDSOME EASTER FOOTWEAR!

Many of our handsome Styles are 
entirely exclusive with us.

We’ve just the Shoes a well dressed 
Man will want to go with his new 
Suit—or an elegantly dressed Woman 
will want for her Easter Gown.

Shoes, Oxfords, Pumps, Colonials, 
Slippers, &c.

OPR PRICES
Remember that a quoted Shoe price 

stands for nothing until you see the 
quality of the Shoes—and that this 
Shoe Store always says—

SHOE AT ANT PRICE!THE BEST

PARKER & MONROE, Ltd. 
The Shoe Men.
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Sprinkle salt on the tablecloth 
when wine has been «.pilled. When 
the cloth has been removed, pour boil
ing water through the stain until tit 
has disappeared.

Let Us Fill Yonr 
Order from
FRESH

“You’re a sensible girl,” said Tolli
ver, with an exultant chuckle. “Since 
you’re willing to marry me, .I’ll lay 

%side my weapons, and put an en
gagement ring on your finger. I’ve 
got a real diamond right here in my 
vest pocket”

He produced a ring as ' he spoke, 
and, not daring to refuse, Kelpie suf
fered him to put it on her finger. 

'"Why, bow cold your hand is,” he

A Million 
Corns

Went Last Month
Last month, a million corns 

were ended in this easy, simple 
way. And every month a million 
more go like them.

To each corn was applied a 
little Blue-jay plaster. In every 
case the corn pain ended there.

Then the wax in the plaster— 
the B & B wax—gently freed the 
corn. In 48 hours nearly every 
corn came out without any pain 
or soreness. A few stubborn 
corns required another plaster.

That s the story of some 
seventy million corns ended by 
this invention. It will be the story 
of your corns in 48 hours if you 
treat them in this scientific way. 
Your friends will testify to that.

If you don t do this, in all 
probability, those corns will stay 
for years.

Blue-jay
Ends Corns

IS and 25 cents—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

Baner* Black, Ctirag. .ad Mew Yek
Maker» of PhyaicJaoa’ Supplies

ELUS & CO.,
Limited.,

203 Water St.
Fresh New York Turkeys. 
Fresh New York Chicken. 
Fresh New York Ducks. 
Fresh N. Y. Corned Beef. 

Fresh New York Sausages.

Fresh-Codfish, 
Fresh Halibut.

New Cabbage.
Parsnips, Carrots.

Ripe Tomatoes.
Florida Celery.

New Cucumbers.
Fresh Lettuce.

Parsley, Radishes.

Fresh Smoked 
Salmon.
Ripe Bananas.
Dessert Apples.
Russett Apples.
Navel Oranges.

Fresh Pineapples.
Dessert Pèars.

California Lemons.
Grape Fruit.

FRESH SMOKED HADDIES. 
FRESH SMOKBD" FILLETS.

Fresh Consignment

CELEBRATED
CONFECTIONERY 

H, 1 and 2 lb. boxes.

\®|T M»<yx

When our ships 
come in from the 
sea of dreams, 
where the scented 
zephyrs blew, all 
our cherished 
plans and our 
golden schemes 
will then in an 
hour come true. 
No more to toil 
for a pauper’s pay, 
no longer to hew 
and spin, we shall

THE ALADDIN
LAMP,

(KEROSENE OIL)

Surpasses all other Incandescent Burner Lamps, 
timonials from users throughout Newfoundland.

Tes-

50 per cent.
Oil saved along with a brilliant light.

6 Times
greater than the ordinary lamp.

(Bhesley Woods,
Sole Nfld. Agent and Distributor.

all be glad on that joyful day, the day 
when our ships come in. There are 
many things I would like to do, if 
only had the price; I’d give the orphan 

needed shoe, the widow a cake of 
ice; I’d help the pastor repair the 
church, but I’m always short of tin; 
to raise a dime takes a lengthy search, 
and will till my ship comes in. I’d 
help the poor in a lavish way, if 
were a millionaire; I’d feed them oys
ters three times a day, and banish 
their grief and care. I’d like to bat
tle with stark disease in slums that 
are dark with sin, but I can’t get busy 
with things like these till my good ship 
comes in. I do no good as I plug 
along, for I’m always dreaming 
dreams; I haven’t the money to com
bat wrong, or baffle the wicked’s 
schemes. I’ll do fine things on a fu
ture day—to that theory my faith 1 
pin, when over the sea and over the 
bay, my beautiful ship comes in.

Inefficient eyesight 
efficient work and

INEFFICIENT PAY.
Don’t allow defective vision 
interfere with your work a 
.ay Bee to It now.

THEN SPAKE THE DEAD,

It was a suit in Chancery, and there 
was a great gathering of the de
ceased’s family, quarrelling, as rela
tives will, over the division of the 
spoils. The lawyers engaged chuck
led, for the suit seemed likely to be 
prolonged and complicated.

There were many lawyers, too, and 
the judge marvelled at the immensity 
of the deceaseJ man’s family as silk 
and stuff rose in rapid succession, in
troducing themselves with the usual 
-formula: “And I. my lord, am for the 
nephews, or nieces, or fifteenth cous
ins removed, as the case may be, cf 
the deceased.” The procession seem
ed interminable, but at last it came 
to an end. Then a small voice was 
hoard timidly saying from tha back 
of the court, “May I bo allowed to 
Speak, my lord?”

There was dead silence as his lord- 
ship adjusted his spectat les and ask
ed. ra her dejectedly, “Who are you?”

The answer was, to) say the least, 
unexpected. '

“I am the deceased, by lord,” said 
the modest voice from the back of the 
court. That ended the .action.

Quite unknown to his relatives, the 
“deceased” had turned up from the 
wilds of Rhodesia. Obviously a man 
of humour, he must have taken a de
light in watching how "the beat-laid

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

By S. S. Carthaginian :

“Camp” Coffee.
Per S. S. Flerizel :

WINDSOR SALT.

T. A. MACISAB & Co.
Selling Agents for Newfoundland.

Telephone 444. Cabot Bldg., St. John’s.
4*cl«,w,f,m,tf

■

To Consumers of High-Grade Tobacco*
We desire to call your special attention to

OVR
Master Workman

TOBACCO.
Famous the world over for Its rare deli
cacy and flavor. You can get the Genuine

MASTER WORKMAN
▲T

O-X-OvO-9

CASH’S Tobacco SIRemember our Telephones, 
482 uud 788.

At the Houst
il:e.

ittTHURSDAY, April I 
petitions were presented b|

:er from Brigus, Burnt He a 
t jjead, Bryant’s Cove, Job’s Covel 

peed, Salmon Cove, Clarke’s 
Grate's Cove, Cupids, Caplin 1 
gay de Verde, asking for the afl 
ment of a commission to fix the 
of Labrador fish.

Bills relating to the Sale of 
on the Labrador Coast; The Ad 

| ment of the Customs Act; Nature 
tion of Aliens; > Adminlstratiod 
Local Affairs ; the Seal Fis! 
patents and Trade Marks, wen I 
a first time.

rpi,e Local Affairs apd Sealing I 
wjH be discussed by a Commit tj 
(he Whole before going to 
Committees for consideration.

The report of the Committq 
draft the Address in Reply was 
sented by Mr. Downey, after whit 
speech from the Throne was 
with.

Mr. Clift in opening the disci 
referred to the Great War, and 

"reviewed the work of the Specia 
sion in September last, when a 
war cloud hung over the E 
which since then has been to 
extent lifted. In a forceful spee 
emphasized the necessity of un 
purpose on the part of the Hoi 
the cause of the Empire durin 
great- crisis. He paid a high t 
to the part played by Newfoun 
since the outbreak of hostilities 
equipping and sending of some 
men for both services. He sail 
authorities differ as to the prc 
duration of the war, and thou g 
are assured tv those who have c 
cf affairs that success will event 
crown our efforts we must pr 
for the days that are to come, 
response to the call of the El 
has indeed been a noble one. but 
read needs were brought home 
the respuonse would be still gr 
H wished to heartily congratulât 
men who have offered their se 
on land and sea and the grand 
of loyalty displayed hy the son 
Terra Nova Newfoundland 
them God speed, and feel sure 
they will return with victory p 
ed upon their banner. “Only beH 
we have an Army and Navy.” said 
Clift, “are we assembled here to-| 
our trade and commerce are 
conducted as usual because of | 
protection to those who rally i 
the British flag. Therefore our 
mount diity is to dhe .Empire an 
behoves ps as loyal subjects of 
Empire to give the Empire first j 
sidération.

It was gratifying to note thatl 
per measures will be taken to| 
vide for the assistance of thosq 
will be left behind. Our soldisi 
sailors have gone forth on thcirl 
ous mission to protect us and 
should do all in our power to j 
those whom they haVei left behiri 
who have made such a noble I 
lice. He was pleased to see tlij 
efforts of the Patriotic Asso 
had been rewarded with a subs^ 
fund, which he felt sure would 

I further augmented when the 
I of the fund which have been ':<i 
I forth in clearer terms and 
I details were better known. He 1 
I ed to place on record his apprcl 
I of the work done by the Worn!
I Newfoundland both in supplying!
I forts for the men in the trench el 

the whole hearted sympathy ,s| 
the Belgians, who suffered so 
at the early stages of the war. 
sympathy for these heroic peopl >| 
widespread and of the amount 
scribed for the Belgian Relief 1^ 
threewfifths of the sum consiste ( 
unsolicited subscriptions from 

I outports. He then went on to 
with the Colony's finances. He 

I ferred to the deficit for the past i l 
year. During he pas ô or 6 years ! 
annual expenditure had been inefe | 
While the fixed annual charges of 
country continue to increase 

I revenue may not so increase. In 
I to maintain the financial standing I 
I the Colony it was necessary to re J 

late affairs so that the deficit mi a 
he made up, at the same time proi j 
inS for indispensable require men! 

j blow the government proposed to \ 
this he did not know.

1 _ He felt that it was absolutely nec J 
8Ery to cut down expenses but won] 
hot favor of indiscriminate cutting 
the Civil Service as it was one of t j 
hest assets of a country. There wel 

in the Civil Service who were J 
adequately paid, and were renderil 
faithful service, whereas others w--j 
aitogether overpaid for the amount 
Work they perform. To make 
Civil Service the asset it should 

,, it w* necessary to increase the ei 
; . avies of the deserving ones and dij 

Pense altogether with the inefficiei 
In the speech from the Throne he nfl 
ticd th reference to some wonder fl 
industry that is now on the horizJ 
hut felt that this project would hal 
the fate of some of the others he hi 
°ften heard mentioned at the openiij 
°f the House, and from which

ilte had ever reeuR<4

and spoke briefly on


