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CHAPTER XIV.
“They had rooms together in the 

same flat, their husbands being away, 
and two children, both girls, were 
born to them at very nearly the same 
time. The strange likeness between 
the twin sisters was inherited by the 
children, and, as .fianet declares, 
when the two husbands came home to 
visit their little families, it got to be 
a standing joke that if they happened 
to get the babies mixed, they were 
obliged to call upon the mothers for 
help before they could decide which 
was which.

“Janet Burns, as you already know, 
had lived witlr me and my wife for 
years, and after my wife’s death she 
kept house for me and my assistants 
at Thatchr’s Rock. When my son 
Fred married, and the baby came, he 
succeeded in persuading the good 
woman that it was her duty to go to 
New York and take care of his wife 
and child, as he was obliged to be 
away from home ; and she agreed to 
do so.

“She lived with them a year, grow­
ing very fond of Fred’s wife, but de­
testing her sister.

“As is frequently the case, the 
twin sisters, while they were the ex­
act counterpart of each other in per­
son, "Were dissimilar in disposition 
Carolyn, Fred's wife, was an angel, 
while her sister, Hortense, to use 
Janet’s own words, was a devil.

“She was crafty, jealous, and mis­
chief-making to a degree, and she 
very soon succeeded in making trou­
ble. not .only between her husband 
and herself, but between Fred and his 
wife.

“The misunderstanding between 
my poor boy and his wife wgs so 
great that at his last visit he took his 
departure without bidding his wife 
and child ‘good-bye,’ and declared his 
intention never to return again.

“Janet took sides With Fred, of 
course, and in a very short time after 
his departure she left, also, and came 
back to Thatcher's Rock. '

“So it turned out that something 
over six months later, when the sad 
news of poor Fred’s death came, his 
wife was alone in New York, and in 
destitute circumstances, her sister 
having deserted her.

“The news of Fred's death came 
upon her like a sudden blow, and 
proved to be more than she could 
bear. She expired of heart failure 
within an hour after receiving the 
Bad message, but not before she had 
wired to Janet Burns to come at 
once and take care of the child.

“Janet went, of course, without a

moment’s delay, or started on her 
journey, rather, but all manner of 
obstacles seemed fated to detain her. 
In the first place the sea was so 
rough that the boat was forced to 
put back to shore, and it was late in 
the afternoon of the next day before 
she succeeded in getting off. A blind­
ing snow storm set in that same night 
and the roads were blockaded, and 
when that was over, the poor soul en­
countered a railroad disaster and 
came within an inch of losing her 
life.

“It was a week, at least, before she 
succeeded in reaching her destina­
tion, and then she found, or was told, 
rather, that poor Carolyn, Fred's 
wife, was dead and buried.

“ ‘Where is the child?’ Jhnet asked 
at once.

“ Mrs. Stonestreet's child?’ asked 
the landlady, ‘oh. she died quite a 
while ago.’

“ ‘Then why did the mother semi 
for me to come and take charge of 
her child?’ said Janet.

“ 'Did she do that? Well, I don't 
suppose the poor soul knew what she 
was talking about; she was so work­
ed up over the news of her husband’s 
death. Anyhow, her little girl's dead, 
but her sister is here; she can tell 
you more about it than I can.’

“Janet sent for the sister and she 
came down, leading a little girl by the 
hand. She was in deep mournfng, and 
looked so much like poor Carolyn 
that Janet could not have sworn whe 
ther it was the dead woman or the 
living one who stood before her.

“ ‘Who are you?’ she asked.
" T am Mrs. Hilyard, of course. I 

should think you would kfiow me. My 
poor sister, Carolyn is dead and bur 
ied.'

“ ‘She sent for me to take charge of 
her little girl. Where is she?’ askked 
Janet.

“ ‘Little Marion, do you mean? Oh 
she’s dead. She died nearly six 
months ago; but poor Carolyn would 
have it that it was my child, Flossie 
who died, and she was so broken­
hearted, poor dear, that I let her have 
her way.”

“‘Whose child is this?’ asked Jan 
et, holding out her hand to the little 
girl, who was regarding hér with 
great, solicitous black eyes.

“ ‘Oh, this is Flossie, my little girl 
Don't you remember her?’

“ ‘No,’ said Janet, T had but little 
acquaintance with your little girl. I 
knew Marion, Mrs. Stonestreet's 
child. This little girl looks very 
much like her.’

“ ‘So she does ; the two children 
were as much alike as their mothers 
were, but this is Flossie.’

‘“I’m not Flossie!’ screamed the 
child suddenly. ‘I’m not; I’m Mari 
on, and I want my mudder; oh, I 
want my mudder!’ and the little one 
threw herself on the floor in a par­
oxysm of childish grief and rage.

“ ‘Gqt up, you little pest!’ cried the 
mother, and, seizing the child by the 
arm. would have dragged her to her 
feet, but Janet interposed.

“ 'You shan’t abuse the child,’ she 
said. T don’t believe she is yours. 
Come with me, little Marion ! ’

“She took the child in her arms and 
carried her from the room, and that 
same night she escaped with her from 
the house and brought her home *.D 
Thatcher's Rock.” 
her little girl. Where is she?” asked 
Kelpie, in a low voice.

“Yes, my dear, you are the little 
girl,” replied the old keeper, “and 
now comes the end. When Janet 
brought you home, she told me noth-
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Simple, Home-Made Remedy, 
Inexpensive but Unequaled

The prompt and positive results giver 
by this pleasant-tasting home-made 
cough syrup has caused it to Le used in 
more homes than anv other remedy. It
Îfives almost instant relief and will usual 
y overcome the average cough in 24 

hours.
Get 2% ounces Finex (50 cents worth ) 

from anv drug store, pour it into a 16- 
ounce bottle and fill the bottle with plain 
granulated sugar syrup. This makes 10 
ounces—a family supply—of the most ef­
fective cough remedy at a cost of only 54 
cents or less. You couldn’t buy as much 
readv-made cough medicine for $2.50. 
Easilv prepared and never spoils. Full 
directions with Pinex.

The
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bad cough, chest or. throat cold is truly 
remarkable. It quickly loosens a dry, 
hoarse or tight cougli and heals and 
soothes a painful cough in a hurry. With 
a persistent, loose cough it stops the for­
mation of phlegm in the throat and bron­
chial tubes, thus ending the annoying 
hacking.

Pinex is a highly concentrated com­
pound of genuine Norway pine extract, 
rich in guaiacol, and is famous the world 
over for its splendid effect in bronchitis, 
whooping cough, bronchial asthma and 
winter coughs. *

To avoid disappointment in making 
this, ask your druggist for “ffVj ounces 
Pinex,” and don’t accept anything else. 
A guarantee of absolute satisfaction, oi 
money promptlv refunded, goes with this 

The Pinex Co., Toronto,

promptness, certainty and ease 
vhich this Pinex Syrup overcomes a
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Crusts in the Nose, Frequent Sneapg,
You Have Catarrh-A Disgusting Disease

Belief in Fire Minutes—Certain Cure
Follows if Catarrhosone is Used.
Don’t stay stuffed up with a sore 

nose, eyes running and breath had.
Use Catarrhosone!
Take one breath through the inhaler 

•—just one single breath and Bee how 
It clears out the nose, how It makes 
you breathe free and easy.

Relief from Catarrhozone is quick 
and effective—you don’t have to watt 
all day to get it either.

No other treatment is like Catarrh- 
ozone or is able to drive catarrh so 
completely out of the system.

You don’t take anything internally 
n using Catarrhozone—you don’t run 

tnce of spoiling digestion or les- 
appetite with a bad tasting 

Just breathe in that aooth- 
piney vapour, ao rich in healing,

so full of power to cure every type ot 
throat trouble, hoarseness, pain over 
the eyee, bronchitis and Catarrh.

Germs that may be lurking in the 
mouth, nose or throat, Catarrhozone 
will destroy them. In thin way it 
prevent» many an 111.

“I am never without Catarrhozone 
Inhaler,’’. writes E. J. Jameson, of 
Huntington. “Use It for a minute and 
It stops a cold at its beginning. If the 
cold haa a start, or if its catarrh or a 
bad throat, you can easily cure it 
with Catarrhozone.”

If suffering from throat droppings, 
running eyes, active nasal discharge, 
choked condition In the nostrils_re­
member Catarrhozone will quickly 
cure you. Get the large $1.00 outfit 
It does the trick cure. Small size 
50c.; a sample size 25c. at all dealers 
everywhere.

ing of what had happened, but gave 
you to my arms as my dear son’s 
child, and for ten years I loved and 
cherished you in happy ignorance.

“Two years ago Janet sent for me 
to come over to Thatcher’s Rock, and 
told me all. Tom Hilyard was dead 
and his widow Hortense, had married 
a Van Cortiandt, an old man, who 
had died a month after their mar 
riage, leaving her an immense for 
tune. She was childless, friendless 
and tired of pleasure, and, although 
she had given you up so long, she 
wanted you back. You were her 
child, as she readily could prove, and 
you would inherit an immense for 
tune.

“This was what the letter contain 
ed, but the great lady added that she 
was not quite ready to claim you iust 
then. She was going abroad, and 
had a few matters to straighten ou 
but she would let us hear from her i 
good time.

“So Janet and I have waited for two 
long years, hoping against hope that 
the blow would never come, but 
has fallen at last.”

Then and there the old lighthouse 
keeper bowed his grave head and 
covered his face with his hands.

Kelpie had heard at last the story 
of her birth.

CHAPTER XV.
The last day was not far off, the 

day on which Kelpie was to leave her 
old home at New Castle Light, and 
she had not yet made up her mind.

“I can’t go; I won’t!” she declared 
again and again. “I don’t believe one 
word of Mrs. van Cortlandt’s story 
I don’t believe that she has any proof 
that I’m her child. My own heart is 
a better proof than anything else, and 
that tells me I am your own, your 
dear little granddaughter, daddy, and 
I don’t intend to leave you, never as 
long as I live.”

And then she would cling to the old 
man’s neck, and hide her face on his 
shoulder, and sob fit to break her 
heart.

So the days came and went, and 
Kelpie lived in a state of miserable 
uncertainty. She decided not to go a 
dozen times a day, and as many 
times she wavered, and, going up to 
her little nest, read over the grand 
lady’s letter.

It would be very pleasant to have 
a suite of fine rooms, and servants 
to wait on her, and learn to dance, 
and sing, and go to balls and parties, 
oh, yes, she would like all that im­
mensely, and then she might meet 
Carroll Fitzhugh in New York. He 
had never come back to New Castle 
Light as he had promised, but he 
must have sent her the chain and the 
dainty little locket containing his 
picture. Who else could have fasten­
ed it under the white bird’s wing? 
His home was in New York; he had 
told her so, and she might meet him 
if she went to live with Mrs. van 
Cortiandt.

This thought was very alluring, and 
had a great influence with the foolish 
little girl.

“I wonder if I couldn’t go and come 
back again it I get tired ?” ehe 
thought, at last. “I shall come back, 
of course, no matter how well pleased 

might be. I couldn’t think of leav­
ing daddy in his old age. I’ve half a 
mind to try it, anyhow. Mrs. van 
Cortiandt can’t compel me to stay 
against my will!

“I really think I’ll do that. I’d like 
to see how it feels to be a grand lady 
for a day or two, and, besides, I 
should like to investigate Mrs. van 
Cortland’s proofs that I am her 
daughter, and find out all about that 
great fortune that is to come to me 
when I am twenty-one. Yes, I really 
think I’ll' go and try it for a while.”

“I knew how it would be from the 
first,” said the o)d keeper, when he 
had heard her decision. “Yon 
wouldn’t be a woman if you could re­
sist such a temptation. But I haven't 
a word to say against it.”

“But I'm oming back, daddy. I’m 
coming back to you very soon,” urged 
Kelpie.

“Ail right, little woman, old daddy 
will be glad to welcome you when­
ever you come."

Old Janet took the news a great 
deal harder.

“God bless and protect you, my 
bairn,” was all she could say, as she 
turned away, with tears streaming 
down her furrowed cheeks.

“It seems wicked to go,” thought 
Kelpie, her own eyes brimming over; 
“they all love me so. I don’t knotv 
how they’ll live without me, even for 
a few days. Ah, here comes Tom. I 
wonder what he’ll say.”

Tom hastened to meet her, calling 
up all his courage to ystain him. He 
had been expecting what was coming, 
day after day.

“Well, I’m in rags, you see,” lie 
began, exhibiting his tattered sleeve, 
“and I’ve been huntipg you every­
where. I thought we’d take a trip 
down the secret ladder, if you don't 
object.’”

“Oh, I don’t know that I do,” re­
plied Kelpie drying her tears. “I’ve 
been having a talk with daddy and 
poor old Janet, and it seems a sin for 
me to leave them.”

"So you’ve made up your mind to 
go?” said Tom desperately, determin­
ed not to betray the anguish in his 
heart.

“Yes, if I don’t change my mind. 
I’d like to go for a little while, any­
how.”

“If you go,” he said, quietly, “you’l! 
never come back.”

“Yes, I will; you’ll see. I'll come 
back to daddy and poor old Janet as 
3ure as I live.”

Tom set his teeth hard together.
“And to------ ” he began, but he did

not finish the sentence. What was the 
use? No, she had no thought, no pity 
for him.

“Oh, you may come back,” he said 
“but never to live here.”

“How do you know? What makes 
you think so?" she demaiided ir 
ably.

“Oh, I just feel it, that’s all.”
“Tom,” she said, changing sudden 

ly and catching hold of his" arm with 
both hands. “Tom, tell me, do you 
think I ought to go?”

(To be Continued.)

TWO WOMEN 
SAVED FROM 

OPERATIONS
By Lydia EL Pinkham’* Vege­

table Compound—Their 
Own Stories HereTold.

Edmonton, Alberta, Can. - - “ I think 
it is no more than right for me to thank 
you for what your kind advice and Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound have 
done for me.

1 ‘When I wrote to you some time ago I 
was a very sick woman suffering from 
fèmale troubles. I had organic inflam­
mation and could not stand or walk any 
distance. At last I was confined to my 
bed, and the doctor said I would have 
to go through an operation, but this I 
refused to do. A friend advised Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and 
now, after using three bottles of it, I 
feel like a new woman. I most heartily 
recommend your medicine to all women 
who suffer with female troubles. I have 
also taken Lydia E. Pinkham’s Liver 
Pills, and think they are fine. I will 
never be without the medicine in the 
house.”—Mrs. Frank Emsley, 903 Col­
ombia Avenue, Edmonton, Alberta.

The Other Case.
' Beatrice, Neb.—“Just after my mar­
nage my left side began to pain me and 
the pain got so severe at times that I 
suffered terribly with tt I visited three 
doctors and each one wanted to operate 
on me but I would not consent to an op­
eration. I heard of the good Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound was 
doing for others and I used several bot­
tles of it with the result that I haven’t 
been bothered with my side since then.
I am in good health and I have two little
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YOUR 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.

PERŒ JOHNSON,
Insurance Agent

NOTICE.
Whereas it appears that some 

misunderstanding has arisen 
with respect to the free delivery 
of Parcels mailed to our Volun­
teers in Great Britain, the Pub­
lic will please take notice that 
such parcels cannot be delivered 
free of postage. I have been no­
tified that the Postmaster Gen­
eral of the United Kingdom 
could not undertake the delivery 
without charge of unpaid or in­
sufficiently paid parcels to the 
troops on active service in Great 
Britain. Consequently all par­
cels mailed to members of the 
Newfoundland Contingent must 
be stamped according to the es­
tablished rates.

H. J. B. WOODS, 
m5,6i,eod Postmaster General.

NOTICE.
I am in receipt of a communi­

cation from the Postal Depart­
ment of the United Kingdom in­
timating that the Postmaster 
General has agreed to a reduc­
tion of the postal rates on Regis 
tered Newspapers and Maga­
zines published in this Colony 
and mailed to Great Britain.

On and after this date all such 
Magazines and Newspapers will 
be accepted and forwarded at 
the rate of two cents per pound 
or fraction thereof instead of 
eight cents (8c.) per pound as 
hitherto.

H. J. B. WOODS, 
m5,6i,eod Postmaster General.
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OF ALL KINDS SELLING CHEAP AT

HENRY BLAIR’S.
MEN’S STORM I. R. SHOES—

Worth 85c. Now..........................■............75c.
MEN’S HIGH GRADE I. R. SHOES—

Worth $1.10. Now.....................................99c.
WOMEN’S STORM I. R. SHOES—

Worth 65c. Now.........................................59c.
WOMEN’S PLAIN I. R. SHOES—

Worth 55c. Now.........................................49c.
LADIES’ HIGH GRADE I. R. SHOES—

Worth 80c. Now....................  69c.
MISSES STORM I. R. SHOES, sizes liy2 

to 2 ; all sizes .. ...........................................50c.
CHILDREN’S STORM I. R. SHOES, sizes 

6 to 10 ; all sizes...........................................47c.
YOUTHS’ PLAIN I. R. SHOES, sizes 11 

to 3..............................................................   65c.
BOYS’ STORM I. R. SHOES, sizes 1 to 

5......................................................................75c.
THE PRICES OF ALL RUBBER SHOES 

REDUCED AT

Henry Blair’s.

New Cabbage, etc.
To arrive ex Stéphane, March 17th.

75 crates New Green Cabbage, 30 sacks Siiverpeel Onions—100 lbs.
10 brls. Choice Hard Cranberries, 100 bris. Good Keeping Apples.

25 brls. Good American Baldwin Apples, 10 bxs. Table Apples, choice stock. 
20 sacks N. S. Turnips, 10 sacks N. S. Carrots.

. Also to arrive ex Tabasco Next Week:
35 cases Valencia Oranges, 714’s; 20 cases Valencia Oranges, 420’s.

We are now booking orders for above at lowest market prices.

BUfti & LAWRENCE, 14 New Gower Street.
Box 245. TcL 769.

%
If there is any one articl of food which appeals to us all is

Pure Sweet Butler.
Try BLUE NOSE.

Put up in 30 and 10 lb. tubs and 2 lb. slabs.

Real Irish Hams. 
English Bacon. 

Cheddar Loaf Cheese. 
McLaren’s Cheese.

Peanut Butter. 
Apple Batter. 

Hartley’s" Marmalade. 
Robertson's Marmalade.

Hartley's Jams.
Fry’s Breakfast Cocoa. 

Merchant Navy Chocolate.

Strictly Fresh Eggs.

CEMENT
Jo»t received ex 

' Griciera.' fr< m London,

Portland 
Cement,

In Barrels and Bàgs.

H.J Stabb&Co.

CHOCOLATE.
Whitman's Instant will make a 

cup of Chocolate instantly.

MUSSELS in Glass.

California Oranges. 
Palermo Lemons. 

Table Apples. 
Cooking Apples.

CRANBERRIES.

Pure Leaf Lard in 3 and 
5 lb. tins.

Lard Compound in 3 and 5 lb. 
tins and 20 lb. palls.

BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,
GRQvERY.
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Ladies^ CORSETS!
We are now showing full lines of the celebrated

P C. & D. & A. CORSETS.
Correct style and perfect quality in every pair.

See our -SPECIAL EXTRA LONG CORSET with the four 
Garters attached at 80c. pair.

WILLIAM FREW.

’Phone 768.

Messages Received 
Since Last Issue attti 
Previous to 9 a m.ti
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girls. ’ Irâ.R.B. Child,Beatrice,Neb
MIN ARB’S LINIMENT CÜÊES 8AM. 

«ET IN COWS.

ST. ELOI RE.CAPTURED.
LONDON, March lifl 

To Governor, Newfoundland :
The French Government rcp:i| 

that , British troops, who at first v. i 
compelled to fall back before a v| 
lent attack on St. Eloi, have re-c:f 
tured the village with almost all 
the neighboring trenches, despite er) 
my counter attacks.

By a violent attack, French inf;-.I 
try carried three lines of trench) 
north of Arras, capturing one hui 
died prisoners xind two machine Run) 
Fresh progress has been made 
Champagne and there is considérait] 
activity at other points.

The Russian Government reporl 
progress on the whole front in t!| 
region of Przasnyz and the encmv 
heavy siege batteries put out of aj 
tion by the guns of Osowiec.

HARCOURT J

ST. PIERRE BULLETINS.
PARIS, March 16.—(Official.!

The Belgian army made continu 
progress iii thé curve of the Yser 
south of Dixmude. The Bri| 
troops were violently attacked 
night at St. Eloi. south of Yj 
and were t'orced- at first to witlnlj 
hut in a counter attack they ref 
a part j>f the lost ground. Fighf 
continues at that point. In the ref 
of Neuve Chapelle there is no cha 
In tire Argonnc the enemy atteij 
ed late in the afternoon of jested 
a third very violent counter attj 
at Polante to try and recapture 
trenches taken by us between 
lante and Tour de Paris. This 
sault was repulsed, as were all pj 
vious one?T “ ”

The day was marked by numer 
attacks, all favorable to us, in the 
gion of Lombaertzvde, The Germ! 
tried to recapture a small fort taf 
by us during the night of March 
and 12th, but they wrere repuiq 
leaving fifty dead on the ground, 
losses were very few. The Bri! 
Army, which had withdrawn furd 
inland than St.- Eloi before a Genf 
attack, recaptured this village 
well as most, of the neighP | 
trenches, notwithstanding seve 
German counter attacks. North 
Arras our infantry, bj" a very bri! 1 id

Open Every Night !
STAFFORD’S DRUG STORE. Theatrj 

Hill, selling 
PHORATONE COUGH & COLD CUR I 
to all persons suffering from Coughs 
Colds, Bronchitis and Impressions ed 
the Chest. Hundreds of people ail 
suffering fromCoughs and Colds at th j 
present time. Phoratone Cough an I 
Cold Cure IB what jrou want.

STAFFORD’S LINIMENT and CAM-I 
PHORATED OIL is also an excellenl 
remedy to use for children suffering 
from Bronchitis and Impressions o) 
the Chest.

AND

only
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON, 

St John’s,
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