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MAG
BAKING
POWDER

CONTAINS NO ALUM

The only well-known medium - priced
baking p! made in Canada that
does not corntain alumy (or sodic

Inig iphate, or ph of
slumina) and which has all its in<
gredients plainly stated on the label.

EW.GILLETT COLID.
e TORONTO,ONT.

—
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Revenge.

FIXNIF" ————
CHAPTER XXVIIIL

“I hate her, and I should be re-
joiced if she’d die. It is wicked to
feel so, of course, but how can I help
myself? She makes me think of a
snake when she comes creeping into
my room, with her stealthy tread and
strange, repulsive face.

“If 1 could only be sure that the
truth of the matter would never be

known. But murder will out sooner

or later. Snapdragon ‘knows, and, 2i-
though she seems to be a good crea-
ture, and has never deceived me, [
can’'t trust her witﬁ my whole heart.
I might purchase her silence, per-
haps; she’d sell her very soul for
gold.

“If 1 could only be rid of her for-
ever! I must try to get her out of
my ‘house under some pretext or oth-
er. Snapdragon might manage it, if
she would. I think I'll have a talk
with her. This terrible uncertainty
quite unfits me fox" anything else.”

This soﬁ)ewlmt unpleasaht train of
thought was interruppted by the re-
appearance of Kelpie, who came dan-
cing in, attired in a most becoming
gown, with her black hair down her
back, school-girl fashion, in two
glossy braids, tied at the ends with
scarlet ribbons.

v“Ilor\o I am, mother mine, how do
you like my hair done this way?”’ she
said gayly.

“It is charming,” replied the lady.
“You look like a pretty school-girl,
1hy dear.”

“l used to wear my hair like this
nearly all the time at New Castle
Light,” Kelpie went on. “Tom liked
it betteer -than any other way, and
T

“Oh, well, never mind about that,
you needn’t concern yourself about
Tom’s likes and dislikes nowadays,
vou know,” Mrs. van Cortlandt  in-
terrupted, a trifle impatiently.

“I don't see why I shouldn’t,” re-
torted Kelpie, the color fluttering to
her cheeks.

“Nonsense, my child, Tom may be
good enough in his way, but he has
passed out o.f your, life, and you out
of his, of course. So why should you
bother your precious little head about
what used to please him?

“Quite likely he has forgotten all
about you by this time, and is mak-
ing love to some pretty fisher girl,
better suited to his station.”

The color fairly blazed in Kelpie's
cheeks, and she threw up her fair
head with an air of proud disdain.

“Nobody cares if he makes love to
a dozen fisher girlg,” she said child-
ishly. “I'm sure I don’t.”

But while she gave utterance to the
foolish words, the image of a pretf}'
girl, with lips like ripe cherries, and
eyes as blue as the sea, arose before
her. 7

This girl lived near Thatcher’s
Rock, and supported her widowed
mother by making mats and, fancy

»

baskéts for the Shoal City market,
and Tom used to take them over for
her, and he 2lways bought a lot him-
gelf, not that he had any , use for
them, but because the pcor girl was
in sore nced of the money.

Hitherto Kelpie had approved of

the assistant keeper's Kkindness of |

“eart, but now the very thought of it
made her foolish heart ache with a
cruel pzain.

Perhaps Mrs. van Cortlandt was
right, and this selfsame girl had tak-
en her ‘old place in Tom’s affections.

Well, Kelpie did not care two
straws, not she, as she would take
pains to make Tom understand when
she answered his letter.

She tossed her head at this thought
and, catching sight of herself in the
French mirror on the opposite wall,
she snatched off the scarlet- bows
and -wound her black braids in a
shining coil at the back of her head.

Mrs. van Cortlandt, who was watch-
ing her,- smiled’ significantly behind
her fan, as she said to herself:

“That last
home. ‘'The sooner that fellow Tom is
disposed of the better.

“That way of wearing your hair is

Hint of mine struck

far more stylish and becoming, my

dear,” she said carelessly. “Your
school-girl braids did well enough at
New Castle Light, of course, but here
it is different.

“Speaking of your old friend Tom,”
she went on, with well-assumed ser-
enity of manner, “my suggestion that
he might be falling in l-ove with some
pretty . fisher girl was not guesswork.
I am quite friendly with one of the
officers of the lighthouse board, and
he called to see me, relative to a ma‘-
ter of business the other day. Your
dear father was connected with that
branch of the service, you know.”

Kelpie nodded, and Mrs. van Cort-
landt went on:

“I made inquiries concerning the

welfare of your so-called grand-

father, of course =

“There’s no so-called in the ques-
tions” put in Kelppie, with emphasis;
“he is my own dear grandfather, and
that’s all there is about it.”

“Well, well, my pet, have it your
awn way. I'm sure 1 don't object,”
the lady went on indufgentl_v. “But,
to return to the point in question—
2llusion was made to Tom Holland,
in the course of our conversation,
and Captain Jenkins spoke of him as
a most worthy young man, and added
that he had a very fair chance of pro-
motion, and was paying marked ai-
tention to a very pretty ' girl, whose
people were fisher folks. " He men-
tioned her name, but it has_escaped
my memgory.”

“Was it Margery Rusk?”’ asked
Kelpie, with studied—and stupid!—
carelessless.

“Yes, that's the Margery
Rusk,” said Mrs. van Cortlandt, “and

name,

(‘aptpain Jenkins spoke of her as be-
ing an extremely pretty girl. You
know her, I suppose?”’

“Yes, indeed, quite well,” answered
Kelpie; “she’s a charming girl, and
as good as gold! But what is it you
have to show me, mother mine?”
pretty ‘gowns, just
from Paris,” replied the lady. “The

“Why, your

box came while you were engaged
with your riding master, but I would
not allow it to be opened until youa
were present. I know how a girl en-
joys taking the first peep at her pret-
ty finery.”

Mrs. van Cortlandt touched the sil-
ver call bell at her elbow, and a mo-
ment later her waiting woman ap-
peared.

“Miss van Cortlandt is imipatient to
look at her pretty things, Snap-
dragon,” said her mistress, “‘so open
the box with all possible speed.”

The clasps and screws having been
previously loosened, it required but
a short time to remove the lid, put

. France sends out no
0 finer brandy than this
“fin champagne” grape

vintage.

Mother! If Childs
Tongue is Coated

I1 eross, feverish, constipated, bilious,
stomach sour, give “California
Syrup of Figs.”

A laxative to-day save a si¢ck child
t,gmorrqw. Children simply will not
take the time from play to empty t.helr
bowels, which becorge clogged up with
waste, liver gets sluggish; stomach
sour.

Look at the tongue, mother! If
coated, or your child is listless, cross,
foverish, breath bad, restless, doesn’’t
eat heartily, full of cold or has sore
throat or any other children’s ailment,
give a teaspoonful of “California
Syrup of Figs,” then don’t worry, be-
cause it is perfectly harmless, and ir
2 few hours all this constipation poi-
son, sour bile and fergenting waste
will gently move out of the bowels,
and you have a well, playful child
again. A thorough “inside cleansing”
is oftimes all that is necessary. it
should be the first treatment givén in
any sickness. ;

Beware of counterfeit fig syrups.
Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bottle
of “California Syrup of Figs,” which
has full directions for babies, child-
ren of all ages and for grown-ups
plainly printed on the bottle. ILook
carefully and see that it is made by
the “California Fig Syrup Company.”

aside the folds of silver tissue, and
take out the wonderful treasures the
box contained. There were gowns of
every conceivable style and material,
oxquisite laces .and ribbons, and no
end of costly trifles. '

“Oh, how lovely!
cd of so many beautiful things.”

“And they are all for you, my dar-
ling,” said the lady fondly.

“All for me?” cried Kelpie.

I never dream-

“Every article, my sweet.”

“Why, they are worth a little for-
tune, mother, darling!”

“So much the -better. I consider
nothing too pretty or too costly for
you, my precious child.”

“Oh, how shall I thank you? What
shall I do for you in return?” cried
Kelpiel, with brimming eyes.

“Love me, dal‘liné, that is all T ask.”

“I should be a wretch not to love
vou,” said Kelpie, and, bending down,
she kissed the lady’s hands as they
lay folded in her lap.

At that moment there came a light
tap on the door, and Aubrey looked in.

“I beg pardon for intruding,” she
said, “but pray let me come in and
see your pretty things; may I, Miss
van Cortlandt?”

“Why, to be sure!” cried Kelppie,
but Mrs. van Cortlandt’s beaming face
clouded, as she answered, quite un-
graciously:

“Oh, I suppose so, but T didn’t know
you cared for such things, Aubrey.”

“Because I never wear them my-
self, I suppose?” the girl replied, with
' a sudden glow in her somber eyes.
“Oh, well, I think one admires things
sometimes that are beyond one'’s
reach.” | :

Then she seated herself and looked
serenely, while all the lovely Paris-
ian gowns and costly trifles were tak-
en out for inspection.

,CHAPTER XXIX.

“That girl gives me the horrors,”
said Mrs. van Cortflandt, when all the
pretty things had been admired and
put away and Aubrey had left the
room. “I'd give anything in reason
to get her out of my house.”

“Poor Aubrey,” said Kelpie pitying-
ly, “it makes me feel uncomfortable
to see her sit here -and admire all
those bheautiful things; I would much
-prefer that you should give her part
of them, at least, than to have them
all myself.”

“You are quite amusing, my dear,”
laughed the lady. “What do you sup-
pose poor, plain Aubrey would do
with jewels, and laces, and French
gowns? A home of uiercy and the
black habit of a nun would suit her
far better.” '

“She is you niece,” said Kelpie,
“and her plain face is her misfor-
tune. I should think you would feel
it your duty to make the poor girl
as happy .as possible.”

: The lady winced visibly; it hurt her
like a knife thrust to be spoken’ta in

4 this way by the daughter she adored,

 but she ‘put a bold face on the matter.

“l beg your pardon, my dear, but
you don't know what you are talking
about,” she replied. “Aubrey is not
my niece to .begin with—— A

Snapdragon says she’s your n’jéc‘e;” #
“No matter, my love; I say :
not, It is’a whim of the girl's

- Py 4,

‘“Why, she calls you ‘Aunt’ and|

me ‘aunt,’ and I -have not fﬁrbiddela
her, but she is merely a= dependent
on-my bounty, and a most ungrateful
one, 1 aasure‘you. You've hear'd\ cf
the fable of the woodman who warm-
ed a serpent at his fireside? Well,
you can draw your own cenclusions.
whiech I never intended should come
to your ears, so we'll drop it at once
tnd forever, and speak of something
more pleasant.”

Kelpie looked dubious,and thought-
ful, and Mrs. van Cortlandt *went on.
with her most winning and persuas-
ive manner:

“I "think I mentioned, my
that I had something to tell you, and
you shall hear it now, I am so pleased
that you like your pretty things, and
I want you to make yéurself as

sweet,

charming as possible to-night. You
must wear your prettiest gown, I was
going to say, but Snapdragon’s will
is law for us both in matters of
dress, and I suppose you will have to
wear whatever she selects.”

“I consider Snapdragon’s taste far
superior to mine,” said Kelpie, “but,
tell me, pray, mother dear, why you
wish me to look so /uncommoul,\' pret-
ty to-night?”

Mrs. van Gortlandt drew the girl
down beside her, and embraced her
fondly, as she heard Kelpie’s artless
question.

“My _beautiful -darling, you will feel
quite flattered, no doubt, when I tell
you that I have had three proposals
for your hand in ma'rriugc to-day.
And from -the \'ery. best men in our
set, tco.” .

“Three proposals,” echoed Kelpie;
“you are joking, mother; I have
scarcely made the acquaintance of
three men.”

“Oh, yes, you have, my pretty one,”’
said the lady; “at any rate, that num-
ber, by their own confession, have
fallen in love with you, and asked my
permission to win you, if possible.”

“Why, I never heard of such a thing
in my life,”” cried Kelpie, greatly
amusged. ‘“Who in the world are they,
mother?”

“I am.prectty certain you can guess
the name of one, at least. Ah, your
telltale
might as well confess the truth.”

“Was Carroll Fitzhugh one of the

blushes * bétray you; you

three?”’ asked Kepie, blushing furi-
yusly. : 3

“You know he was, you witch, and
vou were expecting what has happen-
n?”’

“Indeed, you are mistaken.”

“Nonsense, child,-1 know the whcle
story. _Carroll has told me every-
{hing, and I have given my consent.”

“He hasn't won. mine yet” said
Kelpie, ‘tossing her-head. “But who
were the other two? I am just dying
to know.”

(To be Continued.)

Various Forms
Of Headache

«
It 1s necessary in order to treat head-
aches properly to understand the causes
which produce the affection” says Dr.J. W.
‘I‘{sy of Blockton, Ala. Continuing, he says:
Physicians cannot even begin the treat-
ment of a disease without knowing what
causes give rise to 1t, and we must remem-
ber that headache is tobe treated according
to the same rule. We must not only be par-
ticular to give a remedy intended to coun-
teract the cause which produces the head-
ache, but we must also give a remedy to
relieve the pain until the cause of the trouble
has been removed. To answer this purpose
Anti-kamnia Tablets will be found a most
convenient and satisfactory remedy. One
tabletevery one to three hoursgives comfort
:23::15;&11téhedmosbts’everecasesofhendache-,
nd particular
Sonmles o p ly the headaches
When we have a patient subject to regular
attacks of sick headache, we should cag::]lon
him to keep his bowels regular, for which
nothing is better than ‘““Actoids’”, and when
he feels the least sign of an oncoming
attack, he should take two A-K Tablets.
8Buch patients should always be instructed
to carry a few Anti-kamnia Tablets, 80 as to
have them ready for instant use. These
tablets are prompt in action, and can be
depended obn to produce relief in & wvery
!evAv xshgtes. Askfor A-K Tablets.
nti-kamnis Tablets ean
Bl o be obtained atall

CEMENT

Juast received ex
“ @raciana,” from London,

" Cement, .

In Barrels acd. Bags.

But this is a mecst unpleasant subect, |

* BOOKS AND ARTICLES OF
DEVOTION,
AT BYRNE'S BOOKSTORE.

Rosary Beads, in all prices, from 5c.
to $5.50 a pair.

Horn Rosary Beads, made in Ireland,
very strong, 20c. to $2.00 a pair.

Crucifixes, to hang and stand, in dif-
ferent sizes.

Crucifixes for the pocket, in Nickel,
Brass and Gold-Plated. ;
Scapulars, Brown and Redemptorist

Order.

Prayer Books— Key of Heaven and
Catholic Piety—jin all sizes, from
be. to $2.50 each.

The Little Treasury of the Sacred
Heart in different styles of bind-

_ ing, 35c. to $2.50 each.

The Imitation of Christ, in different
bindings, from 30c¢. to $1.50 each.

The Little Treasury of Leaflets in 6
vols., cloth 30c. volume.

The Little Treasury in different styles
of bindings, 45c. to $1.50 each.
The Little Treasury, 2 volumes in 1,

60c. to $1.75 each.

The Little Treaasury, 3 volumes in 1,
90c. to $2.50 each. p

The Way of Salvation, meditations
for every day in the year, 35c.

Meditations on the Passion of Our
Lord, Thomas A. Kempis, 10c.

Method of Saying the Holy Rosary,
8c.

The Glories of Mary, 35c.

Lives of the Saints, in 4 volumes, $1.90
the set.

Lives of the Saints, in
$1.90 the ‘set.

Reflections on the Passion of Our
Lord, 35c.

The' Catholic Christian Instructed, 35
cents.

The Life of Our Lord, 35c.

Visits to the Blessed Sacrament, 35c.

Pleadings of the Sacred Heart, 35c.

Lessons from the Passion, by Rev.
Bernard Feeney, 95c.

The Story of St. Martin of Tours,
75¢. 2

Manual of a Happy Eternity, by Fr.
Sebastian, 90c.

The Client of the Sacred Heart, 47c.

Instructions on the Commandments
and Sacraments, 35c.

The Elevation of the Soul to God, 47¢.

The Devout Client of St. Joseph, 35c.

Lenten Meditations on the Passion,
Rev. S. Fieu, 47c.

GARRETT BYRNE

BOOKSELLER and STATIONER.

13 volumes,

A AB RIS 2T B DRI PST
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- OLD MATURED

otcH WHI

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 net let them run out.

11 you tuke out a policy with my
companies you know that any loss
wili be met promptly, Cost is
low.

PERCIE JOUNSON,

rammruiieoe  Agent

EVER READY

Electric Specialties

Britishi Manufacture,

ARG, (g LR

Henry Blair’s.

NOW SHOWING:

‘Torches,
Pocket Lamps,
Batteries,

Bulbs,
‘All the Best Makes. Lowest Prices.

e

HENRY BLAIR

r

|\

To Consumers of High-Grade Tobaccos:

We desire to call your special attention to

OUR
Master Workman

TOBACCO.

Famous the world over for its rare deli-
cacy and flavor. You can get the Genuine

MASTER WORKMAN

AT

CASH'S Tobacco Slore, water St.

J

£ye Specialist.

jmefficient eyesight means in-
aficient work and
INEFFICIENT PAY.

Don't allow defective visior te
{nterfere with your work and
pay. Bee to it now.

R. H. TRAPNELL,
Water Streel.

———

{r
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To the House Wife!
You will have no trouble to make your selection from our
New Spring Stock of

WALL PAPERS.

A large collection of newest and most attractive patterns to
choose from. Prices range from Sc¢. a piece up.
yAlso New Floor Canvas, Linoleums, etc., now showing.

- WILLIAM FREW.

ik ol A7 S g B
for your filing cabinets should appeal
to.you with considerable force.

t .
SR

: The Big
Reduction Furpiture
in Prices.! Store.

Visit our Home Furnishing Department and examine for
yourself our excellent qualities in all lines shown there:
BRASS and WHITE ENAMEL BEDSTEADS, BUREAUS, ;
WASHSTANDS, TOWEL HORSES, HATTRESSB%EB(}L TERS,

Great

PILLOWS, CUSHIONS, SIDEBOARDS, BUFFET
CHAIRS, BOOKCASES, HALL STANDS, CAKE

COUCH LOUNGES, PARLOUR SUITES, OAK ¢ 3
hd’Gao(s'g)lg.ndld variety of WICKER,” BAMBOO and RA

’

- DUCKWORTH & GOWER STREETS.

'CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,

2 : LONDON, i]ar(
- PHE KAISER AND Hi
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