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CHAPTER XXXI.
Mrs. Mildmay had shaken hands 

with Mr. Thaxton, and invited them 
to be seated.

“Miss Mildmay,” said Mr. Thaxton. 
“did I not feel sure that you are as 
strong of heart as you are true, 1 
should approach the task before me 
with dread. As it is, I do so with re
luctance.”

“Stay!” said Violet, growing pale. 
“Answer me one question, and answer 
it truly. Is the business you have 
come about in any way connected 
with my marriage?”

“It is,” said Mr. Thaxton, “and with 
something which I know weighs 
heavily on you, though the reality has 
passed long since.”

Violet grew paler still.
“Mr. Thaxton,” she said. “I am no 

weak-minded schoolgirl. I have suf
fered much, and still live, and can 
bear more than you think. Be plain 
with" me, I entreat you. You have 
come to ppeak to me of that dreadful 
time long past but ever present in my 
mind.”

“I have come to speak to you of 
Penruddie,” said Mr. Thaxton.

Violet repressed a shudder, and 
closed her eyes for a moment.

The three watchers knew that she 
was putting up a prayer for strength.

“You have come to tell me that 
you have discovered something in 
connection with that terrible, cruel j
time. Have you found the—the----- ”

"We have found the man who was 
guilty of that crime," said Mr. 
Thaxton.

Violet shuddered, but sighed.
“It is dreadful,” she said, faintly.

“And. I had hoped—forgive me------ ”
“Speak plainly on your part,” said 

the lawyer.
“I had hoped that you might have 

found some trace of him who was 
wrongfully, _ cruelly accused of that 
crime. The noble soul whom I loved 
end helped to slay!”

And she clasped her hands.
“I have found more than that,” said 

Mr. -Thaxton.
Violet rose with wild eyes.
“Tell me!” she cried. “You have 

found him?”
“Hush!” said Mr. Thaxton. “You 

promised to be strong.”
Violet sank back and covered her 

face with her hands.
Mr. Thaxton bent over to her and 

took her hand.
“A great part of my task is done,” 

he said. “I ,come to prepare you for 
a great and -terrible trial, perhaps of 
sorrow, perhaps of joy. Tell me, are 
you strong enough to bear it? Are 
you strong enough to see the guilty

punished, though that guilty were 
one whom you held dear? Are you 
strong enough to witness what in 
your eyes, unprepared, might seem 
a miracle? Are you strong enough 
for a great and fearful, a sudden and 
tremendous joy?”

There was a moment's pause.
“I am!” said Violet, and once more 

she looked up with her deep, beauti
ful eyes.

“Then," said Mr. Thaxton, pulling 
out his watch, “your trial is near at 
hand. To-night and within ten min 
utes you expect Mr. and Mrs. Dodson 
and Mr. Howard Murpoint?”

Violet inclined her head.
“You may also expect Mr. and Mrs. 

Lennox Fairfax.”
“Bertie and Ethel?” said Violet.
Mr. Thaxton nodded.
"They have returned at my wish 

and suddenly,” he said.
At that moment there was a loud 

knock at the door.
“There are some of the guests,” he 

said, rising. “My friend and I will 
conceal ourselves behind that cur
tained recess. You trust all to me; 
and you promise to be strong?”

“I trust all to you, and I will be 
strong!” said Violet.

The two men quickly drew the 
curtain aside and concealed them
selves in the recess.

Scarcely had they done so when 
Howard Murpoint and the Dodsons 
entered.

He came up to Violet and kissed 
her hand with his subtle courtliness 
and murmured some soft greeting, 
then, as he shook hands with Mrs. 
Mildmay, he said;

“I met our dear friends and man
aged that we should all come to
gether.”

Mrs. Mildmay was about to touch

CAN’T FIND DANDRUFF
Every bit of dandruff disappears 

after one or two applications of Dan- 
derine rubbed well into the , scalp 
with the finger tipe. Get a 25-cent 
bottle of Danderine at any drug store 
and save your hair. After a few ap
plications you can’t find a particle of 
dandruff or any falling hair, and the 
scalp will never itch. 4

the bell, when at a gesture from Vio 
let she paused and said:

“Shall we have a cup of tea by 
moonlight? See, it is rising rapidly.

‘Delightful!” said the captain, 
charming idea. I can unfold our de 
licious plans in a congenial light. My 
dear Violet, I think I have sketched 
out a really agreeable tour. We 
shall run through Italy, see every
thing of any importance, and then 
come back by------”

At that moment, and as he rose to 
cross over to Violet, who sat pale and 
silent, nerving herself for she knew 
not what catastrophe, the curtain 
drew aside and Mr. Dockett stepped 
out.

Howard Murpoint turned with his 
teacup in his hand, and frowned. The 
sudden entrance had startled him.

Mr. Dockett came across the room 
softly and, with a slight bow to the 
rest, touched the captain on the 
shoulder.

“Captain Howard Murpoint, I ar- 
est you upon a charge of conspiracy.

The captain turned pale for a mo
ment, then looked round with a ra
ther displeased laugh.

‘“Is this a piece of premediated 
fun?” he said/ “If so, don’t let me 
spoil it. What shall I say? Make a 
confession?”

“Ay, make a confession,” said Mr. 
Dockett. “Here’s a man who will 
help you.”

And as he said the words Mr. Giles 
stepped from behind the curtain.

(To be Continued.)
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Surprisingly Good Coifk Syrov 
Easily and Cheaply 

Made at Home

If some one in your family has an 
obstinate cough or a bad throat or chest 
cold that has been hanging on and refuses 
to yield to treatment, get from any drug 
store 2% ounces of Pinex and make n; 
into 16 ounces of cough syrup, and watch 
that cough vanish.

Pour the ’214 ounces Pinex (50 cents 
worth ) into a 16-ounce bottle and fill the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar syrup 
The total cost is about 54 cents, and gives 
vou 16 ounces—a family supply—of 
uost effective remedy, at a saving of i 
A day’s use will usually overcome 
severe cough. Easily prepared in 
minutes—full directions with Pinex. 
Keeps perfectly and has a pleasant taste. 
Children like ft.

It’s really remarkable how promptly 
md easily it loosens the dry, hoarse or 
tight cough and heals the inflamed mem
branes in a painful cough. It also stops 
the formation of phlegm in the throat 
and bronchial tubes, thus ending the per
sistent loose cough. A splendid remedy 
for bronchitis, winter coughs, bronchial 
asthma and whooping cough.

Pinex is a special and highly
md of genuine Norv ,___

ixtract, rich in guaiacol, which is so heal- 
ibri

concen- 
orway pinetrated compound of genuine 

ixtract, rich in guaiaco" 
ing to the membranes.
• Avoid disappointment bv asking your 
druggist for “2V4 ounces of Pinex,”" and 
do not accept anything else. A guarantee 
of absolute satisfaction goes with this 
preparation or money promptly refunded. 
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont,
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Count Ten ! Bad Cold Relieved
Figure Three Hours—Cold Cure.

Never a Failure With Catarrhoione; It 
Cures Completely.

Don’t sniffle and sneeze with a nasty 
cold. Kill it .at once by “Catarrh- 
oione.” It’s the surest thing on colds 
ever known; simply knocks them out 
in no time. The medicated vapor of 
CATÀBRHOZONE spreads through all 
parts of the breathing organa, and Its 
beneficial action Is felt Instantly. 
Doesn’t matter whether the cold is In 
the head, cheat or lue vs, Catarrhozone 
Will reach It and cur. It quickly.

Bear to use—you bet It la—not a 
single drug to take because you «Imply 
breathe la the most healing and sooth
ing of piney vapors that eome from 
the wonderful Catarrhozone inhaler.

“I can cheerfully testify that Ca
tarrhozone la simply a magical cure 
for colds," writes P. F. Clement, of 
Augusta. “For days last winter my 
head was completely filled up with 
cold. My eyes ran water, I sneezed 
and coughed constantly. I took many 
medicines. I was alck of the sight of 
them. Finally, I tried Catarrhozone. 
Its effect was magical. It soothed the 
Inflamed membranes, stopped the 
sneezing, and cured in no time. I 
never met anything to kill a cold like 
Catarrhozone.”

Get the complete $1.00 outfit; it does 
the work quick. Small size 50c.; trial 
sample size 26c. at all dealers every-

CHAPTER II.

A sudden sound, faintly heard above 
the clamor of the storm, brought this 
pleasant pastime to an end.

Boom! boom! boom!
The old lighthouse keeper dropped 

his fiddle and leaped to his feet. At 
the same moment one of the men 
rushed in with an excited face, cry
ing:

“Good land, cap'n! there's a wreck 
out beyond the breakwater, and it’s 
going to pieces!”

“Run out the boats, and tell the men 
to get ready,” commanded the cap
tain, “and be quick about it, my 
good fellow.”

“Get a move on you! Storm’s a- 
brewin’!" screamed Pete the Prophet 
ruffling up his green feathers.

A great bustle followed. The boats 
from the life-saving station were got 
out, life preservers collected, life 
lines thrown out, and then the men 
set out to execute their perilous task.

Kelpie pulled an oilskin cap on her 
head and followed in their wake.

It was Tom Holland who discover
ed her crouching down in the bottom 
of the boat, conceaed under a lot of 
canvas, after they had left the shore.

“Heavens above. Kelpie! you here?” 
he cried. “We must put about and 
take you back.”

“If you do, I’ll never speak to you 
again as long as I live!” she answer
ed, facing him with glowing eyes.

“Oh, Tom,” she added, with her 
next breath, clasping his arm with 
both hands, “please, please let me go 
and see the fun.”

The touch of her soft hands con
quered poor Tom, and reaching forth 
his strong right, arm. he ârew the 
wayward girl down beside him.

Out beyond the breakwater, on the 
dreadful shoals, there was terrible 
work. The Ocean Queen was already 
going down, and the tossing sea was 
dotted in all directions with human 
beings—men, women and even help- 
les little children struggling for life 
against fearful odds.

The rescuers worked with a will 
and many were saved ; but alas a 
number went down to darkness and 
death before helping ■ hands could 
reach them.

Tom Holland made a fine record 
that night, and so did his pretty com
panion. No persuasions on his part 
could induce the daring little light
house girl to keep out of danger, and 
at the risk of her own life, she lent a 
helping hand in the rescue of more 
than one perishing, soul.

Once, while Tom was doing all he 
could to save the half-crazed vic
tims who were going down with the 
sinking wreck, taking her’ life in her 
hands, she plunged headlong into the 
seething sea, and, swimming far out. 
brought in a little infant, bound by 
its frantic mother to a life preserver, 
and left to the mercy of the storm- 
swept sea.

But the work of mercy was done, 
the wreck had gone down, and the 
life-saving boats had made their last 
trip when the events upon which our 
story hinges took place.

Tom Holland, spent and pallid, with

Kelpie safely ensconced at his feet, 
was beating his way through the 
breakers, when a piteous cry was 
heard above the commotion of the 
storm.

“Help! Help, for God’s sake!”
It was a man’s voice, and, almost 

in the same breath, a man’s head and 
shoulders shot up above the seething 
foam—a shapely blond head clearly 
defined in the strong glow of the 
New Castle Light, and at the same 
moment there was seen a beseeching 
hand, on which a diamond solitaire 
blazed like a fallen star.

Kelpie heard the cry and caught a 
glimpse of the agonized face.

“Stop, Tom," she entreated, “we 
can’t leave the poor fellow to perish.”

“Of course we can’t," he answered 
simply.

Tom Holland’s heart was the kind
est that ever beat in a man’s breast; 
but more than once, in the days that 
followed, he said to himself, in the 
bitterness of his pain and heartache: 
“Why didn’t I let him go down that 
night?”

It was the work of a moment, how
ever, to put the boat about and res
cue the drowning man.

A little later they had him in com
fortable quarters at the lighthouse, 
and, before the week ended, although 
his left arm was broken and there 
was an ugly wound on his head, ho 
was so far recovered that the captain 
sent him oVer to the cottage on 
Thatcher's Rock, and consigned him 
to his old housekeeper’s care.

How it came about nobody seemed 
to quite understand, but Ttxturned out 
that Kelpie followed the very next 
day. She was tired of the old tower, 
and, besides, the poor young man 
wanted some one to read to him, and 
to write letters to his mother. Sc 
Kelpie insisted upon going over to 
Thatcher’s Rock, and, as usual, she 
had h%r way about it. This was the 
beginning of her romance; but, alas! 
poor, inexperienced, foolish little girl, 
she had not the faintest foreshadow
ing of what the end would be.

A fortnight went by—two short 
little weeks, and then, on a capri
cious April day, when the sky was 
bathed in tears one moment and 
bright with sunshine the next, an ex 
tremeiy high-bred old lady, wrapped 
in sables and wearing costly gems on 
her fair old hands, came down from 
New York, accompanied by a man 
servant, and took her only and dearly 
beloved son home.

She was all sweetness and gratit 
ude to Kelpie when she had heard 
her son’s story.

“My dear child,” she said, patting 
the girl’s flushed cheek with her soft 
hand, “Carroll says he owes his life 
to you, and I am sure it is true. We 
shall not forget you, my dear, and if 
we should ever have a chance to 
serve you in any way, we shall be 
only too delighted to do so.”

And then, patting Kelpie's shoulder 
caressingly, she slipped a well-filled 
purse in her hand, begging her to ac 
cept it as a slight token of gratitude 
from herself and her son.

Kelpie flushed with anger, and 
rudely tossing the purse at the grand 
old lady’s feet, hurried away choking 
with indignation.

The young man followed her, how
ever, and they had a few parting 
words together.

Don’t mind my mother, sweet
heart," he said, getting possession of 
her hands and looking down at her 
flushed face with tender, dark-blue 
half-smiling eyes. “She means well 
but she doesn’t understand. But yov 
and I understand each other, don’t 
we, sweet? You saved my life, and 
it belongs to you. You won’t refuse 
the poor gift, will you, dear?”

Kelpie blushed and was silent, and 
the handsome young stranger put his 
arm about he? and drew her close to 
his breast.

"Good-by,” he whispered, and 
would have kissed her on the lips, 
but Kelpie drew herself away.

“What, you refuse to kiss me, my 
shy little mermaid,” he said, with a 
gay laugh. - “Well, I shall come back 
before long, all the same. You'll 
suffer me to kiss your hand? Adieu, 
little sweetheart, until we meet

NEW SHIPMENT of BABY CARRIAGES
1915 PATTERNS.

These Carriages have just arrived and include the very latest in style 
and workmanship. Come early and make your choice.

Folding Go Carts,
Folding Runabouts,
Pullman Runabouts,
English Carriages.

All well finished and upholstered in various colors. Also in stock: 
Wheels, from 10 to 16 in. diameter.
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again.”

A moment later he had joined hie 
mother and the smart manservant, 
and Kelpie stood alone amid the de
solate rocks, pressing the hand on 
which hfs kisses still burned against 
her heart,

(To be Continued.)

that we at coffering this week in

Pink, White, Cream, Sky,e and
Cardinal, at

cents per yd.
You are not limited to quantity. Buy 
as much as you want of each shade. 
Good Value for 15 cents.

MOTHERS ! Can 3 on afford to let this chance slip by?
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\f he Meeting
CHAPTER XV.

On arriving at Harbour Bret<J 
found that Magistrate Way had 
arrangements completed for our 
ing, and that he had selected! 
parish Hall for the purpose, an ] 
spread the news far and near idj 
favour. This proved a great hi 
and when the meeting was cal!I 
order, every seat was filled and I 
many people were standing in the 
of the building. The Magistrate I 
as Chairman and spoke very hig.i 
what was being done for the Enl 
and assured the visitors of his f 
personal loyalty, arid of the suppd 
the people of Harbour Breton.

All the speaking at this nn I 
was very good, and the music <1 
pipers, as usual, was highly en 
and though there was but one v ( 
teer there were impressions 
which cannot be easily forgd 
Men. women, and children, wei ; 
earnest to ,hear something new 
the war, and while they had been I 
hstructed by the leaders of the i 1 
ffiere was still plenty of roon | 
what our meeting accomplished, 
local Patriotic Association, and 
pecially the ladies' branch of it I 
done excellent work, and too 
praise cannot be given the good 
of our country in general for 
splendid service which they haye I 
dered.

At many homes along our ton ,1 
saw the women and girls busily 
gaged as they plied their knij 
needles, and checked off how 
they had done towards the com ft J 
our boys at the front. At Haij 
Breton the good work of the It 
seemed to hakjs come more promi:(
1) before us, and their zeal* was

rrkeit indfed. To make the mo ( 
% occasion these good ladies ha< I 
ranged a supper to be held at the <1 
ft the meeting, and we are pieaseq 
sap that the tables were liberally 

1 ronized, and that the good ladies <d 
out victorious in their enterprise J

When our meeting was over 
vork at Harbour Breton was 
aid our good captain made prepj 
tiens for getting under weigh. . 
then a signal for help was heard 
oar good captain readily responded 
•he call. It was froin a bank] 
adiooner which had grounded wl 
■caking por£ at midnight. In a s'J 
time lines and cables” were sent 
aod every preparation to float the ’ 
sel was provided. The first atteu 
Proved fruitless as the cables snapj 
trfcen the strain increased, but in 
chort time a new cable was borr. 
™ from a sister ship néarby, and J 
k* meantime seven dory-loads of s| 
had been amoved from the strand

another defeat FOR T1
Tl’RKS.

Petrograd, Feb. 23.—The reinfo 
Turkish army that is renewing it 
tensive against the Russians has 

another reverse, according t< 
hcial advices received from Tiflis 
”ay- The commander of the Rue 

in the Caucasus reported tc 
ar Office that th'e Ottoman tr 

been repulsed in the tr 
“fichorokh region on Sunday, t 

rown back across the Olty-Tcha

CONTROLLING LOANS. 
London î)aiÿ Mail:—The ai 

^ngg of the British public in 
*** times may reach 300 mil 
^P'ng. But these times are not 

**. and some diminution in the 
available for investment is 1

Still lead in quality] 
; In'eight hooped, 
•iNo dearer than tl


