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CHAPTER XVI.

But as he gazed, quivering______
rapture, a torrent of impassioned 
words trembling on his tongue, he 
caught the glitter of the slender gold 
chain around the girl’s throat and 
stood silent, letting his last oppor
tunity go by.

“Well, give me that bolt,” he said, 
when he could command his voice, 
"and I’ll put it on, if it’s got to he 
done.”

Kelpie turned away, withdrawing 
her hand from his arm, with a vague 
sense of pain and disappointment.

The door of the storage room was 
unlocked when they approached it.

“See how careless you are,” she 
said. “This door is seldom locked. 
I wish daddy would consent to nail 
it up. I think I’ll try to persuade 
him.”

She thr(?C‘’“8pen the door as she 
spoke and ran down the steps to the 
floor below.

“I don’t suppose I shall ever find 
that belt now,” she said, and, moved 
by a sudden impulse, she caught hold 
of the iron hook in the left-hand 
corner and gave it a jerk.

A sharp snap followed, and the se
cret panel slid aside. Kelpie stared 
in speechless amazement for a mo 
meut and then gave utterance to a 
shrill shriek.

Tom Holland threw aside the 
screws he was assorting and rushed 
to her side, just in time to see a man 
disappear down the iron ladder 
which was hanging in its accustomed 
place.

“I saw hie face,” gasped Kelpie 
“He isn’t Tulliver. Oh, it was an aw 
fill face! He’s the ghost! the ghost!”

With a long sigh, she fainted away 
in Tom’s arms.
MKErr- —

CHAPTER XVII.

“When a womqn wills, she will, 
and that’s the end of it.”

There never was a truer saying, 
perhaps. When a woman once makes 
up her mind to do a thing she may 
falter, and waver, and hesitate, but 
she is almost certain to carry out her 
first purpose in the end, no matter 
how bitterly she may repent of it 
afterward.
Notwithstanding all that happened 

the previous night, Kelpie carried out 
her intention of leaving New Castle 
Light at an early hour the following 
morning.

Her fainting spell, to be sure, was 
nothing to speak of, as she emerged 
from it experiencing no other dis
comfort than a pretty thorough 
drenching and an irritating feeling of 
vexation.

“I don’t see how I ever camé to do 
such a stupid thing,” she said the 
next morning. “I never felt so thor

oughly ashamed of myself in my life. 
Why didn’t you give me a good shak
ing, Tom, and keep me in my sen
ses?” <.

“Well, the whole thing was so sud
den there was no time for anything 
but to catch you in my arms before 
you went tumbling after the ghost,” 
said Tom, laughing in spite of him
self. “And, besides, I was a good 
bit rattled myself.”

“And daddy rushed to the rescue 
and dipped my head in the water 
bucket, I suppose,” Kelpie went on 
ruefully, shakikng out her damp 
locks. “I shan’t be able to get my 
hair in shape for a week. Did you 
ever see such a fright as I am? And. 
worse than all, I can’t ever make fun 
of a fainting woman again.”

“But tell me,” she added seriously, 
“what became of the ghost?”

“The man you saw was no ghost, 
child; he was Tulliver,” said the old 
keeper wrathfully ; “and the scoun
drel managed to make his escape be
fore I go down. I only wish I could 
have got my hands on him.”

“Did you see the man, daddy?”
• “No; but I found the doors all op

en and signs that convinced me that 
a boat had just pulled out.”

“You’re mistaken, daddy. The man 
on the ladder wasn’t Tulliver,” said 
Kelpie, solemnly. “I saw his face 
distinctly.”

“Well, what did he look like, little 
woman?”

“Like a dead man. I tell you, dad
dy, he was the ghost.”

“Fiddlesticks! I gave you credit 
for having more sense, Kelpie,” said 
the old man impatiently. “But. 
ghost or not, I intend to keep a look
out for him, and I’ll bet he tells his 
business the next visit he makes.”

“Tom," said Kelpie, beckoning the 
assistant aside a few minutes later, 
"you didn’t put that bolt on the door 
of the strong room last night?”

“No, Kelpie, I didn’t.”
“Well, come right up with me and 

do it now, please, Tom.”
He followed her without a word, 

and she stood by and watched him as 
he put in the strong screws that held 
the heavy bolt in place. •

“It won’t be an easy matter to op
en the door from within now, will it, 
Tom?” she said, when he had finish
ed his task.

“It will require a battering-ram 
and noise enough to wake the dead 
he replied.

“Well, then, there’s nothing re 
maining but your promise. You know 
what I told you, Tom? I want you to 
be here every night at eight o’clock 
and see for yourself that this door i: 
bolted. You’ll promise me not to for
get, Tom?”

“Yes, Kelpie.”

“Well, give me your two hands 
Tom. Now repeat the words after 
me: T promise you, Kelpie, before 
God, to come here every night at 
eight o’clock, and to be sure that this 
door is bolted.’ ”

He repeated the words obediently, 
and when he had finished, he still 
held her hands.

Now, I want you to make me 
promise,” he said, “not to think of 
me every evening at eight o’clock 
that shall be optional with you. 
want you to promise me this: that 
if you ever stand in need of a faith
ful friend you’ll let me know. Will 
you promise me this, Kelpie?”

“Why, to be sure I will, Tom. I 
promise you with my whole heart.”

“All right. I shanlt see you again, 
perhaps. I have duties to attend to 
now, so this is my good-by. God 
bless you, little woman,” and, still 
clasping her hands, he raised them 
to his lips.

“Dear, helpless little hands,” he
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Do you suffer from

Nerve Troubles
Our nerves are like an intricate network of telegraph wires. They are 
controlled and nourished by a portion of the brain known as the nerve 
centres. The condition of the nerve centres depends upon the 
condition of the bodily health. When the bodily health is lowered 
the nerves suffer in sympathy. Then it is thpt we are tormented 
with “nerves,” headaches, neuralgia and nervous debility. In such 
cases there is nothing to equal ’ Wincarnis,’ the “ Wine of Life.’’ 
■ Wincarnis ’ is a powerful nerve food which acts directly upon the 
nerve centres and gives them new life and new vitality. The result 
is wonderful. ________Begin to get well FREE.
‘Wincarnis* is made in England, and you can obtain a liberal free trial bottle—not 
a mere taste, but enough to do you good, by sending 6 cents stamps (to pay postage) 
to COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis Works. Norwich, England. Regular supphec 
can be obtained from all leading Stores. Chemists, and Wine Merchant».

Agents for Newfoundland 
Messrs. MARSHALL BROS., Water Street, St. Johns. Newfoundland.

GLAD NEWS TO ALL WITH BAD COLDS 
INSTANT RELIEF-FEW HOURS FOR CURE

tarrh because It destroys the cause. 
Doctors say nothing Is more scientific, 
nothing possesses such might of mer
it In winter Ills.

"To clear a cold out of your nostrils 
and to be able in a minute or two to 
breathe freely again, I can’t conceive 
of anything better than Catarrhozone,” 
writes J. H. Galvin, of Port Limon, C. 
B. For any sort of Catarrh,' throat 
trouble or Bronchitis, Catarrhozone Is 
a specific. I know scores of people 
who use Catarrhozone and all speak 
wonders of Its merit.”

Get the complete $1.00 outfit it does 
the work sure. Small' size 50c.; sam
ple or trial size 26c. Sold by dealers 
everywhere.

Nothing Known to Science Is so In
variably Sure to Cure as “Ca

tarrhozone.”
Just Breathe Catarrhosone!

The Ozonated Air Cure, better 
known as “Catarrhozone” Is death to 
colds.

Its health-laden fumes contain the 
leading balsams of the pine woods.

Soothing and antiseptic, It gives in
stant relief—stops gagging, hawking 
and sneezing.

Mucous and phlegm are cleared 
away, breathing made easy, and Ca
tarrh symptoms entirely disappear. 
Delightful and pleasant is Catarrh
ozone, simple to use because you 

It—sure to cure colds and ca-

murmured brokenly. “Who can tell 
when I shall ever kiss them again?”

"It won’t be ong, Tom,” faltered 
Kelpie, her eyes brimming with tea re. 
“I shall come back soon; I shall 
come back soon to you and daddy.”

But .Tom .was already gone, and 
Pete, the green parrot, was perched 
on the back of a chair, watching her 
with solemn, reproachful eyes.

“Poor Pete, I’m going away to 
leave you,” sobbed Kelpie, holding 
out her hand. “Come and tell me 
‘Good-by.’ ”

But the parrot stood on his head 
and sulked, and Kelpie ran away to 
her own room, and, kneeling down 
by her little white bed for the Iasi 
time, cried like a child.

She was ready to go, however, 
when the time came, a pretty flush 
in her cheeks, her eyes radiant and 
her step brisk and buoyant as she 
followed the old keeper and Janet 
down to the shore, -where the Sea 
Nymph, a trim little craft, was wait
ing to take them across to Shoal City.

“Well, you couldn’t have had a 
finer day for your journey, little wc 
man,” said the old man, with 
cheerfulness he was far from feelin. 
when the little craft was well unde 
way.

Kelpie made no answer. She wa 
looking back for a last glimpse of thr 
old lighthouse and thinking, with : 
sharp little ache at her heart:

“I think Tom might have come ou 
and wished me Godspeed.” ’

She was no clairvoyant, dear, fool 
ish little Kelpie, so how was she tç 
know that poor Tom at that same 
moment was on his knees at the high 
window of the gray old tower, strain
ing his eyes for a last sight of her 
sweet, girlish face, with a feeling of 
desolation and misery at his heart 
that seemed more than he could bear.

Presently, even while he knelt 
there, Tom remembered the words of 
an old song that his mother used to 
sing to him when he was a lad, when 
he was discouraged or disheartened 
by the problems of youth. Somehow, 
he had not thought of the song for 
years ; but now, In his loneliness and 
misery, it came drifting back to his 
memory, through shadows of the 
past, like a message from the dead:

Your mother sent me to take charge 
of you, if you please, miss, and we 
have scarcely ten minutes to catch 
our train. Will you say ‘good-by’ to 
your friends, here, or will they ac
company you to the depot?”

Kelpie was a great deal bewildered 
but something in the woman’s man 
ner and the half-insolent, half 
amused expression of her bold, yel 
low eyes roused her temper.

“My friends will accompany me to 
the depot, of course,” she answered 
promptly.

“All right. Here comes the car 
riage. W’e’ll have to tumble in quick, 
said the woman, as a carriage drov 
up.

“Come along, da*ddy,” said Kelpie 

catching hold of the old man’s arm 
“Come, nurse.”

The old keeper was a gentleman 
no matter if his face was weather 
beaten and his hands rough. He 
helped his granddaughter and Janet 
to get into the vehicle and then turn 
ed to Mrs. Snapdragon.

“Allow me to assist you, madam.”
But she drew back with dancin;; 

eyes.
“Get in yourself, sir, and I’ll foi- 

’ow,” she said.
Captain Stonestreet obeyed, and 

the woman sprang in with airy grace, 
the door closed, and the carriage rat 
tied away over the stony street.

A train was blowing and whistling 
when they got ont at the depot.

(To be Continued.)

Hot-water bottles, before being 
hung away, should first be dried, then 
inflated with air and the stoper put 
in securely. This prevents sticking 
together, which in a short time ruins 
the rubber.

IOWA WOMAN 
TELLS OTHERS

How Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg
etable Compound Carried 

Her Safely Through 
Change of Life.

the cloudsBetter to hope, though 
hang low,

And to keep the eyes still lifted. 
For the sweet blue sky will soon 

peep through,
When the ominous clouds are drift

ed.
There never was a night without a 

day,
Nor an evening without a morning: 

And the- darkest hour, the proverbs 
say,

Is just before the dawning.”

It was a pleasant, cheery, welcome 
message. Tom could almost hear 
his mother singing It now, as she 
had sung it long ago. He rose slow
ly, with a prayer in his heart.

At Shoal City there wap but Utile 
time lost.

Our little party had scarcely land
ed when a fine-looking woman, at
tired in the tip of the fashion, 
pounced upon them.

“Captain Stonestreet and Miss van 
Cortlandt, I presume,” fahe said pleas
antly. “My name is Snapdragon.

Cedar Rapids, Iowa.—"At the Change 
of Life the doctor said I would have to 

give up my work and 
take my bed for 
some time as there 
was no help for me 
but to lie still. I 
took Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound and kept 
up my work and 
now I am over the 
Change and that is 
all I took. It was 
better for me than 

all the doctor’s medicines I tried. Many 
people have no faith in patent medicines 
but I know this is good.”—Mrs. E. J. 
Rickets, 364 8th Avenue, West, Cedar 
Rapids, Iowa.

Such warning symptoms as sense of 
suffocation,hot flashes,headaches,back
aches,dread of impending evil, timidity, 
sounds in the ears, palpitation of the 
heart, sparks before the eyes, irregu
larities, constipation, variable appetite, 
weakness and inquietude, and dizziness, 
are promptly heeded by intelligent wo
men who are approaching the period in 
life when woman's great change may 
be expected.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound invigorates and strengthens the 
female organism and builds up the weak
ened nervous system. It has carried 
many women safely through this crisis.

If there are any complications 
yon don’t understand write Lydia 
E. Pinkbam Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Maas. ^

Let Us Fill Your 
Order from
FRESH

SUPPLIES!

ELUS & CO.,
limited.,

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

Fresh New York Sausages.

Fresh CoJiish, 
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 Pears. 

California Lemons.
Grape Fruit.

FRESH SMOKED BADDIES. 
FRESH SMOKED FILLETS.

Fresh Consignment

CELEBRATED
CONFECTIONERY 

%, 1 and 2 lb. boxes.

Remember our Telephones, 
482 and 786.

There is a Book in 
This List tor You !

DO YOU SEE ITÏ
Four Hundred Choice Recitations 

and Readings, 40c.
Three Thousand Things Worth 

Knowing or Everybody’s Guide, 50c.
Manners for Men, 25c.
Manners for Women, 25c.
Manners for Girls, 25c.
A Word to Women, 25c.
The Book of Stitches, 25c.
When Was That? (a Dictionary of 

Dates-), 15c.
Proverbs and Maxims, 15c.
The Pocket Doctor, 15c.
A Dictionary of Poetical Quota

tions (classified), 15c.
Just for Fun, 15c.
Bright Ideas for Entertaining, 50c. 
After Dinner Stories by Famous 

Men, 50c.
Speeches and Toasts, How to Make 

and Propose Them, 30c.
Twelve Hundred New .Riddles, 15c.
Here’s to Ye, or Toasts for Every

body, 15c.; containing also 150 After 
Dinner Stories suited to any occasion.

Health and Beauty, 15c.
Training for Athletics, 30c.
Home Exercises for Health and 

Strength, 30c.
Running and Cross Country Run

ning, 50c.
Text Book of Hockey, 30c.

DICK> & CO., LTD.,
Biggest, Brightest, Busiest end Best

Book, Stationery and Fancy Goods 
Store In Newfoundland.

Smyth’s Men’s Wear
“The consciousness of being perfectly dressed will 

carry a man through crises where even a sense of 
righteousness may fail him.”

We provide the perfect accessories to men’s dress— 
the details that make for genuine distinction.

Everything in Fashionable Accessories to Men’s 
Dress.

P. O. Box 701.

GEO. KEARNEY JKanajer
"Phone 726.

«

The Newest and Best all the Time.,
The Pretender by R. W. Service, au

thor of The Trail of ’98, 60 & 80c.
The Great . Splendour by Gertrude 

Page, author of The Pathway, 60c. 
and 80c.

Oddfish by Robert Hugh Benson, au
thor of Initiation, 60c.

The Man with the Double Heart by 
Muriel Hyne, 60 and 80c.

Blue Water by Fredk. William Wal
lace, 80c. •

World’s End by Amelia Rives, 60 and 
80c.

The Laughing Cavalier by Baroness 
Orczy, 60 and 80c.

Barbed Wire by E. Everett Green, 60c.
Broken Shackles by John Oxenham, 

60 and 80c. ,
Prince and Heretic by Marjorie Bowen, 

60 and 80c.
Meg Hamilton by Annie S. Swann, 

60 and 80c.
A Soldier of The Legion by C. N. and 

A. M. Williamson, 60 and 80c.

Maria by Baroness Von Hutten, 60 
and 80c.

The Second Blooming by W. F. George, 
author of A Bed of Roses, 60 and 
80c.

The Clean Heart by A. S. M. Hutchin
son, 60 and 80c.

The Spider's Web by Reginald W. 
Kaufman, 75c.

The Letter of the Contract by Basil 
King, 60 and 80c.

The Taste of Brine by Mrs. Hubert 
Barclay, 60 and 80c.

The Whalers by J. J. Bell, 60 and 80c.
Pink Lotus by May Crommelin, 60c.
The Girl that Goes Wrong by R. W. 

Kauffman, 75c.
The Cap of Youth by Madame Alba- 

nesia, 60 and 80c.
The Double Life of Mr. Alfred Bur

ton by E. P. Oppenheim, 60 & 80c.
The Greater Law by Victoria Cross, 

60 and 80c.
The Woman Ruth by Curtis Yorke.

GARLAND'S Bookstores, 177 & 353 Water St., St. Johns.

, 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

ONE-THIRD.
If you are pessimistic, ask any reli
able dealer for any of the following 
brands:
FITREFORM, TRUEFIT,

AMERICUS, STILENFIT, 
PROGRESS.

MADE ONLY BY

The Nfld. Clothing Company, Ltd.
j

nrsiNESS!
To succeed requires conservation of 

energy. Practical help and progress
ive methods are needed in every up- 
to-date office.

We have the

Sectional and Filing devices and 
Bookcases.

We can furnish you with modern 
filing equipment and supplies. Come 
here for the newest and best. It is 
a pleasure to tell you about these con
veniences.

PERCIE JOHNSON,
SloW^Wcroickc

Agent fur Nil5.

MIN ABB’S LINIMENT CUBES 8A«. 
MET IN COWS.

__ j ^ of Spring means the shedding of the old coat , » ]
„nj °.n °f the new.. We are showing something neat
silk fActnL? SPrmE Coatings. Have you seen our Greys with 
in Scr>tz.v.gS '.^opnP^^e.rs/ aren’t they Also something good 
in Scotch suitings, Glenms and Wha-haes; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER.
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y(>K>KFrO-X>X>:-0-K>K>K)-

I-THE THOU
So:<h-o-k>:-o-:-o;o-:-o:-o-: 

COMPULSORY EDUCA
A correspondent in The 

Telegram some weeks age 
about Compulsory Education 
the face of It makes a prei 
case against it or rather ag 
machinery that would have 
In force to compel parents 
their children to school. I 
thatpin the countries wher 
sory education is the rule, 
law regarding the hailing-t < 
ents before the magistrate 
preted very leniently and ti 
hi obstinate cases, a man 
sent to the -parent whose 
been absent from school aiJ 
asked to see that the boy H 
ture. In Halifax, for Inst: 
mân is called the truant of i 
cases as your corresponde! 
a man losing a day to atte 
could only happen when 
to give his child the adva ! 
the school which was t 
right. One of the great - 
backs in Nfld. is its high -v 
of utieducated population | 
ledge is not the greatest gc 
acquirement is die of the 
sential steps that lead us : | 
ter land materially and 
and in most cases we are c j 
a grievous sin when we 
from a child the means of 
school. Even if it meant t 
many days’ earnings, it 
more to have a child grov | 
sufficient education that h; 
ther feed his mental parts 
that will enlarge his outlot

MUNICIPAL MARK!
There is a biH now 1 | 

Massachusetts Legislature 
jt makes its mandatory on 
of 10.000 population or ovei 
lish a Municipal or » publi 
Of course this is follawing 

if -..lean custom and is one wa 
uating the high prices ti 
Jiving so hard in these days! 
market here would be spied 
on the broad principle than 

ip oral good has to be consiq 
of all. the dealer who be" 
ject to public competition! 
the establishment of a mal 
tern, cannot complain. The 
ties here have a sum of ml 
ready voted for a market 
needs a group of civic 
sufficiently selfless to enqv 
the means of working such 
to make a success of the pi 
need some market where v 
and obtain produce in seas-| 
reasonable price and it v 
more than anything else to 
dollar of the ordinary indi | 
farther than n now.

THE YELLOW PE 111 I
Japanese, the greatest im I 

the globe, are quickly takii | 
tage of Germa n's position 
porting toys ti r show no 
their origin. The cheap v 
also being mane in Japan 
they, of all people almost, sa 
able to exist on almost 
day, their prices preclude all 
competition and we may 
see the well-known “Made 
many” supplanted by “Mad 
an.”

STANDARD WEIGHTS
URES.

AN

6 .

In view of the rapid adl 
flour it is good to see that 
have not as yet increased till 
the loaves. W’e have no la>| 
pel them to deliver a loaf of 
weight, as in many other 
but I don’t know but what!

!


