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Aubrey's
Revenge.

CHAPTER XXXIV.
The man caught her hand and cov 

. ercd it with burning kisses.
“We are well met,” he said. "You 

shall help me, and I'll pay you yout 
jtrice. I’ve got plenty' of money here 
in my pocket. Will you premise tc 
be my friend?”

“Yes, I’ll promise.”
“Swear!” he cried; and with a sud­

den movement he drew a gleaming 
knife from his pocket; “swear to be 
my friend, to do my bidding, or I’ll 
take your life.”

The girl was startled, realizing for 
the first time that she had a madnian 
to deal with, but she managed to re­
tain her self-possession, and even to 
smile in the man's evil face.

“Put up your knife! ” she com­
manded quietly. “I am willing to 
help you. I have wrongs of my own 
to avenge. This man whom your 

• pretty Kelpie is soon to marry, was 
my lover once. But he deserted me 
for her sake.” ,

“Ha, that is good!” cried the, man, 
bringing his hands together with a 
sharp report. “We are well met. By 
helping me, you will avenge your own 
wrongs, and I’ll pay you handsomely 

-in tho bargain. What do you say?”
“I am ready to do your bidding,” 

was Aubrey's prompt reply. “But the 
storm ta,kes my breath here,” she ad­
ded. “Come with me to a place of 
shelter, where we can talk over this 
matter at our leisure.

She left the street, and went back 
into the Van Cortlandt grounds, the 
strange man following her step by 
step.

There was a shed attached to the 
rear end of the building, and in tlids 
they took shelter, and, sitting down, 
side by side, like old friends, they 
spent quite a little while.in earnest, 
intimate, confidential talk.

When Aubrey made her way into 
the house some little time later, she 
looked like another person. She no 
longer seemed gloomy and downcast; 
her step was light, her head erect, 
and her eyes glowed with excitement. 
She had proved the truth of the old 
lgend that when man wills the 
devil drives, and the vengeance for 
which her soul longed was within 
her reach.

CHAPTER XXXV.
Carroll Fitzhugh was not the happy 

man the world supposed him to be. 
His engagement to Mrs. van Cort- 
landt's beautiful daughter had been 
duly announced, and the date of the 
wedding was under consideration, it 
is true, nevertheless the expectant 
bridegroom had a good many secret 
troubles to worry him.

To begin with, there ,was that ugly 
skeleton in his close t. He was at 
Van Cortlandt Place a great deal, of 
course, paying court to his pretty 
fiancee, and no matter when he went, 
whether to make a morning call or an 
evening visit, he was sure to encoun­
ter Aubrey.

The girl had never passed the 
bounds of common civility, never ap­
proached him, nor in any way sought 
to remind him of the past, since that 
first time, but her strange gray face

md accusing eyes were a constant 
nenace, and the young aristocrat 
vould have sacrificed one-half of his 
larthly possessions to have been rid 
f her at once and forever.
He was puzzling his brain as to 

vhat course to pursue, when Mrs. van 
ortlandt quite opportunely took the 
mbarrassing matter out of his hands. 
“1 am going away for a few days, 

’arrcll,” she said to him one morn- 
ng when he came as usual, bringing 

great bunch of hothouse flowers for 
is betrothed, “and I want you and 
lelpie to be very good children while 

1 am away.”
“Oh, we, shall be sure to do that,” 

e answered gayly. “Shan’t we, 
;wectheart?”

Kelpie stood in the bay window, 
îolding out a bit of sugar to her pet 
roldfinch. She was thinking of Pete, 
.he green parrot, and heartily wish- 
ng herself back at New Castle Light; 

so her answer was not quite as plea­
sant as it might have been.

“I can't promise,” she said. “It de­
pends on what sort of humor I hap­
pen to be in. I never can tell, you 
know, until I try! But where are 
you going, mother?”

“To New Orleans,” replied the la­
dy. “I'm going to take Aubrey back 
to her cld home.”

Carroll's heart gave a great leap, 
but his handsome, high-bred face 
gave no sign of his inward emotion.

“Why do you persist in taking Au­
brey back to New Orleans?” Kelpie 
demanded. “She told me, only yes­
terday, that she preferred to remain 
here.”

“I don’t think Aubrey always 
knows her own mind, dear,” answer­
ed the lady gently. “Since I have 
made her understand that it is her 
duty to go. she isn't at all unwilling. 
The old lady, whose fortune she ex 
pects to inherit, is bedridden and 
needs her attention; so nothing re 
mains but for Aubrey to go.”

“Poor Aubrey, I pity her,” said 
Kelpie, as she went skipping out of 
the room, with Snip and Snap jing 
ling their silver bells behind her, and 
the goldfinch perched on her wrist 
taking no notice whatever of her loy 
èr or his roses.

Carroll was accustomed to the ca 
prices of his pretty sweetheart, so he 
merely smiled, and Mrs. van Cort 
landt went on, watching the young 

: man covertly as she spoke:
“Yes, I shall take Aubrey to New 

i Orleans, no matter whether she 
willing or not. I regret now that I 
ever invited her to my house. She 
isn’t a proper associate for my 
daughter. You and Aubrey were 
friends at one time, I believe, Car 
roll?”

Every nerve in the young man 
body thrilled, but his fine training 
stood him well.

“Well, yes, we were friends, after 
a fashion.. I met her in New Or 
leans during the carnival season 
few years ago, but our friendship 
didn’t amount to much. I found her 
rather a strange girl.”

“She is, and I shall be glad when 
she’s out of the house,” said Mrs. van 
Cortlandt, with a long breath of re­
lief.

“There's nothing between them,' 
she said to herself a moment later, 
“I’ve l^een making mountains out of 
molehills, that's all. I'll take Snap­
dragon along, and we’ll dispose of 
the girl in some way. She's a killjoy 
in the house. I’ll get her out of it 
to-morrow.”

Alas, how many of us lay our plans 
for to-morrow, taking no thought of 
what may happen to-day!

Kelpie was dreadfully homesick 
that night. She had received a letter 
from the cld keeper, and, while he 
had carefully avoided dropping a

“Syrup of Figs” For 
Constipated Child

Delicious ‘Fruit Laxative” fcan’t harm 
tender little stomach, Uver 

and bowels.
Every mother realizes,1 after giving 

her children “California Syrup of 
Figs,” that this is their ideal laxative, 
because they love its pleasant taste 
and it thoroughly cleanses the tender 
little stomach, liver and bowels with­
out griping.

When cross, irritable, feverish Or 
breath is bad, stomach sour, look at 
the tongue, mo.ther! If co.ated, give a 
teaspoonful of this, harmless “fruit 
laxative,” and In a few hours all the 
foul, constipated waste, sour bile and 
undigested food passes out of the 
bowels, and you have a well, playful 
child again. When its little system is 
full of cold, throat sore, has stomach­
ache, diarrhoea, indigestion, colic- — 
remember, a good “inside cleansing” 
should always be the first treatment 
given.

Millions of mothers keep “Califor­
nia Syrup of Figs” handy; they know 
a teaspoonful to-day saves a sick 
child to-morrow. Ask your druggist 
for a 50-cent bottle of “California 
Syrup of Figs” which has directions 
for babies, children of all ages and 
grown-ups printed on the bottle. Be­
ware of counterfeits sold here, so 
don’t be fooled. Get the genuine, 
made by “California Fig Syrup Com­
pany.”

Every Neuralgic Headache Cured ! 
Use “Nerviline”—It Won’t Fail

There may be a thousand pains; yet, 
excepting sciatica, neuralgia Is the 
worst. Most remedies are not strong 
enough or penetrating enough to re­
lieve neuralgia. You know everything 
you have tried has failed to give even 
momentary relief, and you have de­
cided that neuralgia must be borne 
forever*

Do not make this mistake — try 
NERVILINE.

Apply it to the sore spot. Notice the 
glow that spreads deeper and wider as 
Nerviline’s curative power is carried 
further and further into the * tissue. 
How quickly the pain is soothed! How 
rapidly It lessons! In a little while you

have forgotten the pain—It has actual­
ly gone.

Neuralgia gives Nerviline an oppor­
tunity ofi demonstrating its superiority 
over all other pain remedies. Not ma­
gic, as you might imagine after you 
have used it—simply the application 
of scientific knowledge to the relief of 
pain.

Ne rviline is a great outcome of mod­
ern medical ideas. You cannot afford 
to be without it, becaqge pain comes 
quickly and comes to us all. Guaran­
teed to cure.the aches and pains of 
the whole family. Large bottles, 50 
csStèiZîteial-size, 2T> cents; at druggists 
.or the Catarrhozone Co., Kingston, 
Canada.

hint that could in any way hurt or 
distress his little woman, even in his 
words of love and his tender prayers 
for her future happiness there was a 
tone of sad regret that went to Kel­
pie’s heart like a knife.

“Poor old daddy; poor, dear old 
daddy,” she sobbed. "He tries to 
make me believe he doesn’t mind my 
being away, but I know he does! he's 
almost heartbroken. He'll get sick 
and die some day, and then I should 
never forgive myself as long as 
live. I'm sorry I ever left him; 
was a wretch to do such a thing, a 
heartless, wicked wretch, and God 
will never forgive me. Oh, I wish 
was back in the dear old lighthouse. 
My heart aches for the sound of the 
sea. I wish I had never left my dear 
cld home.” i

Burying her pretty- - head in the 
silken cushions of the sofa, Kelpie 
sobbed and wept as if her heart woulf 
break.

Mrs. van Cortlandt was shocker 
when she came to see if her daughte 
was becomingly attired for dinner.

- “Why, my darling, my precious lit 
tie daughter, what’s the matter?” she 
cried, taking the girl in her arms and 
embracing her tenderly. “What has 
happened to grieve you? I came in 
to take you down to dinner, expecting 
to find you charming and radiant, 
and here you are, crying like a baby 
and not even dressed. My dearest 
tell me what has happened. Surely 
you and Carroll haven’t been foolish 
enough to quarrel ?”

“No, we haven’t quarreled.” replied 
Kelpie petulantly. “I don't care 
enough for him for that. I’m tired of 
the very sound of bis name, and of 
everything else about me. I made a 
mistake when I came to live with 
you, Mrs. van Cortlandt.” Suddenly 
Kelpie sat up, her hair in a tumble 
and her eyes brimming with tears.

“You’ve been very nice to me, and 
I feel like an ungrateful wretch, but 
the life of a grand lady doesn’t suit 
me, and I’ve half a mind to run away 
and go back to New Castle Light.”

’There’s no need for you to run 
away, my sweet,” said the lady kind­
ly; “you shall go back whenever you 
like, but don’t jump at conclusions, 
my pet. You’re out of sorts this 
morning, and Carroll, selfish fellow, 
has been teasing you about naming 
the wedding day. I’ll see that he 
doesn’t do it again. You shan’t even
think of getting married------”

“I don’t intend ever to get mar­
ried,” Kelpie broke in passionately.
I'm going back to dear old daddy.” 

Mrs. van Cortlandt laughed indul 
gently.

Very well, but don’t let us talk 
any more about it to-night,” she said 
“you may change your mind, by to­
morrow. May I ring for Kitty, my 
dear, to come and dress you for din­
ner?”

“I’m not going down to dinner.”
“Why, my precious child, Carroll’s 

mother and sister dine with us to-day.
I invited them in honor of your en­
gagement.” 1

“I can’t help it,” said Kelpie will­
fully. “I’m not going down.”

Mrs. van Cortlandt was at her

wits’ end, but she was too wise a wo­

man to lose her temper.
“Well, I won’t insist upon it, my 

love,” she said gently. “I'll go down 
and make your excuses, and have 
your dinner brought up.” '

“I don’t want any dinnef," Sobbed 
Kelpie. “Go away, please, and let 
me alone.”

Mrs. van Cortlandt was extremely 
fond of her pretty daughter, but at 
that moment she could have boxed 
her ears with all the pleasure in life.

However! she bent down and kissed 
her, instead, and when she had 
thrown a silken slumber robe over 
tbe girl’s shoulders, she left the room 
and went down to make up matters 
as well as she could with her guests.

She had scarcely gone when the 
side door of Kelpie's room opened 
softly and Aubrey looked in.

“Are you asleep?” she asked^

“No,” answered Kelpie, raising her 
head. “What do you wapt?”

“I'm going away to-morrow, and I 
want to say good-by,” said Aubrey. 
“Besides, I’ve got something to tell 
you. May I come in a moment?” 

“Yes.”

Aubrey entered and Kelpie sat up 
and put back her tumbled chair.

“I've been having a good cry,” she 
said, drying her eyes.

“What about?” demanded Aubrey. 

“Because I'm homesick, and be­
cause I want to go back to my 
friends.”

“Why, how funny! I-’ve just been 
crying" because I've got to go away," 
said Aubrey.

“It seems too bad for them to send 
you away.”

“So it does, but it c5n’t be helped." 

“Well, I hope you’ll come back 
some day. But what is it you’ve got 
to tell me?”

Aubrey's strange. eyes glowed as 
she took a folded paper from her 
bosom.

“I’ve got a letter for you," she said. 
“Here It is.”

Kelpie took the paper and, unfold­
ing it, glanced over the penciled 
lines, which ran as follows:

My Dear Kelpie : I have tried to 
ee you, but Mrs. van Cortlandt has 
efused me admittance. I bring 
nessago from your grandfather, if 
ou care to receive it meet me on the 

~orner of Myrtle Avenue at nine 
o'clock sharp. I have some import­
ant news to tell you besides.

Yours faithfully, TOM.

“Tcm here!” cried Kelpie, her 
hands trembling, and a vivid color 
rushing to her cheeks. “Dear old 
Tom! Oh, I must see him!”

She sprang to her feet ' excitedly, 
and ran across the room to lock at 
the clcck.

“It isn't time yet," said Aubrey, 
who was watching her curiously. 
“Nine o’clock, the man said.”

“Why, did you see him? Did you 
speak to him?” she cried eagerly. 

“Yes. I saw him,” Aubrey replied.
• (To be Continued.)

Sovereign Cure
for Rheumatism
Mrs. 15. W. Ilazlett, 163 Wyandotte 
Street, Windsor, Ont., says there is 
only one Kidney Remedy in the 
world for her-—GIN PILLS.

“Gin Pills, I know from personal 
expenenee, are the sovereign remedy 
tor Rheumatism and Kidney Trouble 
in any form. I was cured by them 
after months of suffering. I was 
helpless—had several doctors and 
many other remedies but all failed to 
fcure me. Then I tried Gin Pills with 
the result that I am well to-day. I 
heartily recommend them to any per­
son suffering froth Kidney or Bladder 
Trouble

GirtRitis
cure because they act directly on 
the Kidneys and Bladder—soothing 
and healing the in flammed tissues, 
and neutralizing uric acid.
Trial treatment free—regular size, 
50c. a box, 6 boxes fgr $2.50 and 
every box sold with our spot cash 
guarantee of satisfaction or money 
back. Sold in the United States 
under the name flGINO” Pills.
niar^aiiDruf a,"d Chemical Co., 
ol Canada. Limited. Toronto
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THE LATEST AND BEST IN

War Literature
They Need no Recommendation. They 

Speak for Tliemsches.
The Day of Judgment, by Jos. Hock­

ing, cloth 80c.
The Man of Iron, by Rd. Dehan, paper 

60c.; cloth 80c,
The Graves of Kiimorna, by Canon 

Sheehan, paper 60c.; cloth 80c.
The: Woman Ruth, by Curtis Yorke, 

paper 60c.; cloth 80c.
The Patrol of the Sun Dance Trail, 

Tty Ralph Connor, paper 60c.; 
cloth 80c.

Innocent, by Marie Corelli, paper 60c.; 
cloth 80c:

The Great Hazard, by Silas R. Hock­
ing. paper 60c.; cloth 80c.

The Soldier of the Legion, by C. K. 
and A. M. Williamson, paper 60c.; 
cloth’ 80c.

The Pretender, by R. W. Service, pa­
per 60c.; cloth 80c.

Oxford Garlands of Patriotic Poems, 
cloth 18c.

Rhymes of a Rolling Stone, by R. W. 
Service, $1.10.

Songs of a Sourdough, by R. W. Ser­
vice, $1.10.

Ballads of Cheechako, by R. W. Ser­
vice, $1.10.

Daughtefs of Ishmael, by R. W. 
Kauffman, cloth 60c.

Broken Pitchers, by R. W. Kauaffman, 
cloth 60c.

Treitschke and the Great War, by Joe. 
McCabe, cloth 65c.'

With the Allies, by Rd. Harding 
Davis, cloth $1.10.

Germany’s Swelled Head, the book 
that impressed King Edward. 30c.

Can Germany Win, by an American, 
30c.

Diplomatic Correspondence of the 
Belgium* Government, 12c.

Sir John French’s Despatches, Nos. 1 
and 2, 18c. each.

Martial Law Within the Realm of 
England, 30c.

Secret History of the Court of Ber­
lin, 30c.

Secret History of the Court of Vien­
na, 75c.

Britain as Germany’s Vassal—Bern.- 
hardi, 60c.

Swollen Head William, E. V. Lucas, 
30c.

Germany and the Next War, by Bern- 
hard!, 30c. each; cloth 75c.

Why We Are at War, Great Britain’s 
Cause, 60c.

GARLAND'S Bookstore
177 and 353 Water Street

CEMENT
Just received ex 

' Gnciana,” from London,

White’s
Portland
Cement,

In Barrels and Bags.

H.J Stabb&Co.
mar4,eod,tf

Southwarth Library!
10c. ; Post 2c^ at

BTllNE’S BOOKSTORE.
Retribution, Ishmaei, Self-raised,
The Missing Bride,
The Curse of Clifton,
The Lost Heiress, The Deserted Wife: 
The Disgarded Daughter,
The Wife’s Victory, The Family Doom, 
The Bride’s Dowry, The Bridal Eve, ' 
Dove’s Labor Won, Fair Play,
How He Won Her,
The Broken Engagement,
The Bride’s Fate,
The Changed Brides, A Noble Lord,
A Beautiful Fiend, Victor’s Triumph, 
Cruel as the Grave, Tried for Her Life, 
Unknown, The Mystery of Raven Rocks 
The Artist’s Love, Nearest and Dearest 
Little Nea’s Engagement,
Only a Girl's Heart,
Gertrude’s Sheri lice,
The Rejected Bride,
A Husband’s Devotion,
Gertrude Haddon, Em, Em’s Husband, 
The Unloved Wife, Lilith,
The Bride’s Ordeal, Gloria,
The Trail of the Serpent,
A Tortured Heart,
A Skeleton in the Closet.
Brandon Coyle’s Wife.

Garrett Byrne,
BOOKSELLER and STATIONER.

Coal!
BEST SCREENED

North Sydney

IN STORE.

Anthracite Coal,
Furnace* Egg, Stove, Nut

M. MOREY & CO.
Office: QUÉEN STREET.
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The coming of Spring means the shedding of the old coat 

and the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat 
and dressy in Spring Coatings. Have you seen our Greys with 
silk facings ? Topnotchers, aren’t they Also something good 
in Scotch suitings, Gleniris and Wha-haes; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER.

--/✓,/* x V V>

Most People
Are now Economizing in the 

matter of Dress.
• WE ARE HELPING

the average man to dress as well as 
ever by placing on the market stylish, 
well-made Suits at a saving of at least

^ OXE-THHtD.
* If you are pessimistic, ask any reli­

able dealer for any of the following 
brands:
F1TREF0RM, TRCEFIT,

AMERICÜS, STILENFIT, 
PÈ0GRESS.

MADE ONLY BY

%
The NM Clothing Company, Lid.

<r

you will be glad to own we can make for you. 
You needn’t be ashamed of the style, the quality 
nor the fit, if you come here to get an overcoat 
or a suit that

WE
TAILOR
to your measure.

We cater to high-class trade, yet our prices 
are always reasonable. Come in and let us take 
your measure.

J. J. Strang,
Ladles’ and Gents’ Tailoring.

153 Water Street, • - St. John’s.
mar3i,eod,tf
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MAY Patterns
NOW ON SALE.

OUTPORTS—Cash must accompany order. When 
ordering, substitute, so as to avoid delay. Price of Pat­
tern, 17c., postage included.

CHARLES HUTTON, Sole Agent.
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War Ne1
Messages Receive! 

Previous to 9
OFFICIAL.

LONDON. Apj
The Governor, Newfoundland :

The Russian Government 
successful progress between! 
Laborez and Uzok. and the 
of twenty-five officers, more till 
thousand men find three guns j 
A reports pursuit of the 
Veben and Breslau by the Blf 

fleet, on April 3rd.
The French Government 

the capture of three success!] 
of trenches southeast of St. j 
Precise information has beei 
ed by the French military atj 
that the British air-raid 
26th resulted in serious damd 
airship and shed; the -destrl 
two submarines and damag 
third at the Hoboken yards.

ZEEBRUGGE BOMBA !lipi>|
AMSTERDAM. aJ 

A squadron of British wai 
lying off the German naval ; 
Zeebrugge to prevent sail 
from entering or leaving. Otj 
day evening the warships 
Zeebrtigga. to a terrific bomli^ 
On Sunday the Germans exp 
resumption of the attack, 
ships cruised off the coast 
renewing the fire. A Sluis | 
to the Telegraf says that prep; 
are being made in Belgium 
withdrawal of great masses < 
oned troops for the Eastern fi 
is expected they will be replace 
recruits that have been drill : 
Germany for four months.

OCCUPY WARMBAD.
CAPE TOWN. Aptl 

Troops of the Union of Sont j 
ca have occupied Warmbad. 
in German South West Alt 
miles north of the Orange 
without opposition. An an til 
nient to this effect was made rq 
to-day.

GERMAN OFFICIAL.
■ WASHINGTON, Apt] 

An official statement was 
to-day at the German Embassy] 
ing a message from Berlin
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