
a

THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, MARCH 8, 1915—2

nclaimed Letters Remain 
the G. P. O. to March 

2nd, 1915.

ing had been from her earliest recol
lection the tirst aim and object of her 
grandfather’s life.

“No matter what happens, or who 
lives or dies, the New Castle Light 
the old light keeper say a hundred 
dead, after all. It will be horrible if 
times.

It was in obedience to his orders, 
and in her frantic desire to keep the 
great light burning, as well as in 
self-defence, that the brave little girl 
had taken Tulliver’s life.

“I was-obliged to do it," she said 
to herself. “I couldn’t let him put out 
the light, yet it is terrible to see

List ofminutes ago, and I gave you an an
swer, Tulliver.”

Kelpie’s voice was soft and low, and 
her fair face unmoved, but her hidden 
heart, like the sea below, was in a 
wild commotion.

Tulliver watched her as a cat 
watches a mouse, a dangerous gleam 
in his sullen eyes.

“Yes, I .know, but you must recon
sider the matter. I’ve made up my 
mind not to take a refusal."

“You’ll take something worse 
when my grandfather gets back. Let 
me pass. Tulliver."

He turned swiftly, and, putting out 
his arm, barred her way.

“No, you can’t go down. We must 
come to an immediate understanding 
once for all. There’s the cap’n’s 
Bible,” he added, pointing to a desk 
standing against the wall. “Come and 
put your hand on it and promise to 
marry mé."

Kelpie did not speak for a moment, 
glancing toward the desk, upon 
which lay the lighthouse journal, with 
an inkstand and two or three cork 
penholders beside it. A sudden re
membrance’ had flashed across her 
mind with such lightning-like rapidity 
that for the moment she quite lost her 
breath.

Kelpie was in the habit of making 
the entries in the journal for her 
grandfather, noting the visits of the 
inspectors, the coming and going of 
the keepers, and similar details, for 
which light task the old keeper paid 
her a small sum once a week from his 
own salary, which the girl hoarded 
away, to be expended when she went 
with old Janet to one of the neigh
boring towns. All this is a digres
sion, however, having but little bear
ing on the point in question.

Glancing toward the desk on which 
lay the Bible in question, by some 
subtle connection of ideas, which we 
will not attempt to analyze. Kelpie 
recalled a circumstance which for ! 
weeks had lain dormant in her mind, i
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CHAPTER IV.
“Wouldn't I?" returned Tulliver, 

with an ugly laugh. “You'll find cut 
your mistake pretty soon, my dar
ling.”

The insolent laugh and the tone of 
the man's voice quite upset Kelpie’s 
temper.

“Don't dare to call me your darling, 
you insolent beggar!" she cried. “I 
hate you!"

She stamped her pretty foot to give 
emphasis to her words, her black 
eyes flashing lightning.

Tulliver made a step nearer arid 
held forth both his hands, with a 
gesture of passionate entreaty.

“What have I done that you should 
hate me?"- he said. “Haven’t I been 
your slave ever since I came to New
castle Light? I’d get down in the 
dust and let you trample me under 
your pretty feet if I thought it would 
make you relent."

“I should only hate you the more,” 
she answered, with blazing scorn. 
“Go downstairs! Go instantly! Do 
you hear?"

“I shouldn’t be a man if I obeyed 
you,” he answered. “I"ve been com
ing and going at your bidding all 
these months, and this is my reward. 
You tell me to my teeth that you hate
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father’s desk.
Why she should have remembered 

this so suddenly as she stood con
fronting her desperate lover we will 
not undertake to explain, but, like a 
lightning flash she recalled the fact 
that the revolver was in .the desk, 
with every chamber loaded, and her 
sinking heart took courage.

Tulliver stood waiting in the 
meantime, a dangerous fire kindling 
in his eyes.

“Well," he said at last; “this 
Don't you think

Irving, Violet, retd.prostrate man. “Maybe -he isn’t quite 
must never go out," she had heard 
he is. I shall be a murderer, a mur
derer, all my life ^long. Oh, 
shall I do?”

The poof girl was rousing from the 
stupor of the sudden shock to a 
keen realization of the terrible deed 
she had done. .

Tulliver lay doubled up in a heap, 
his face hidden. She hesitated a mo
ment; then, bending down, took hold 
of his Shoulder and shook him gently.

“Tulliver, Tulliver," she said, in a 
hoarse whisper, “can’t you speak? 
Are you very much hurt?"

The man did not move or speak. It 
was dreadful to see him lying there 
so still and silent in the downward 
glow of the great, glittering light. 
Kelpie felt as if she should go mad.

“Oh, he can’t be dead!" she cried 
“I didn't intend to .kill him. Tulliver, 
Tulliver, can’t you speak?"

Seizing hold of the great, strong 
shoulders, she succeeded in turning 
the body sufficiently to snake the face 
visible.

(To be Continued.)
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grows monotonous, 
it will be more comfortable to come 
to an understanding? Will you step 
across to the desk, or shall I bring 
the Bible to you?”

“I have no need of the Bible," an
swered Kelpie haughtily.

“I fancied you had made up your 
mind to ma.ke the promise I required 
of you."

“You are mistaken. I have no such 
intention.”

“Very well; you can do as you
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When going ashore at Grand I 
one of the men in the boat remd 
that “Grand Bank was the Gloucj 
of Newfoundland"; and we 111 
spent twelve days there, and hi 
noted its trade and commerce,® 
studied its commercial conditioie 
are quite satisfied to accept the ■ 
ment at its face value. Grand 111 
truly prosperous, and the fount* 
of its prosperity is directly attrtfl 
ble to the enterprise of its leadin* 
and to the perseverence and indl 
of the people generally. • Then! 
very many beautiful homesteads 1 
of which are fitted with the most :i 
ern and up-to-date sanitary as 
ances; and while they display J 
taste, along architectural lines: 1 
likewise display the same good M 
in the matter of comfort and doufl 
economy.

Amongst the names which 1 
built up Grand Bank and whicH 

■ present' hold a foremost place ■ 
those of Harris and Buffett, tl 
and Forsey, Forward, Tibbo. i ■ 
Brtl, Grandy. Foote, and Hyd< .■ 
were shown through Mr. H 8 
premises, and we found it to b- ■ 
extensive, and noticed that the ■ 
ous departments were all well sue 
with first-class goods. We also ■ 
ed that the other shops present! 
similar appearance, all of which. ! 
Uie tale of comfort, success, and ■ 
perity. We did not exactly enqui! 
to the total of Grand Bank's bus il 
but we should certainly think tlml 
Inward and outward trade combi 
Should pass two million dollars I 
nually. This trade is largely con i 
ed upon a direct cash basis, whii 1 

a further asset to I
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“You have only yourself to blame. 
You mhke me bate you. Why can't 
you let me alone?”,

“I’ve answered that question al
ready. Because I love you."

“You.have a poor way of showing 
>ouv love.”

' I only knew bow to show it!" 
r ■- ! ink of passionate en-

1- . . (mine hack to his eves. “Ah. 
K-'lpie. jf i only knew how to please 

■ to win your regard! If 
■i v -.’d -nix- consent to teach me. 

i... ,. nothing T wouldn’t be willing 
• bo your sake."

> ry"" “til! nearer, his hands ex- 
. lark foatures quivering 

■ nod nas-ion that filled his

When CarroU Fitzhugh, the 
some young stranger previously men- self. There was something terribly 
Honed, was borne away from the cot-' appalling in the man's determined 

tape on Thatcher’s Rock by his grand : face and his manner of speaking, 
old mother and her smart serving He turned from her and put his 
man, in the hurry of his sudden de- j foot on the first step of the stairs 
parture the young gentleman had left that wound up toward the lantern 
a good many small articles behind deck. Looking back over his shoul- 
him. der, with a laugh of fiendish triumph,

A silk handkerchief, marked with he demanded, in a mocking voice: 
bis name, and a coat of arms, a book “Well, have you nothing to say?"' 
or two, a pocketknife with a pearl “Nothing whatever.” 
handle, and a handsome silver- “All right; out goes the light.” 
mounted revolver, which the young He went up, step by step, and for 
aristocrat had obtained through one a single instant Kelpie watched him; 
of the keepers that he might enjoy the then she turned and started to the 
sport of shooting at the rabbits, with desk.
which the island abounded. It was the work of a swift breath

Kelpie, foolish little girl that she °f time to open the secret drawer, 
was, had treasured all these articles, tear away the silver tissue, and take 
putting t^em away with carful hands, 1 ■’G revolver from the pretty, perfum- 
to he restored to their owner when- e<^ Case.
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"elpie trembled as she looked at 
i ” but che controlled herself by an 
; -■ - -v.npi+vraan effort.
“iK* a madman.” she said to her- 

:-cir “and T am in bis newer. If I let 
itiiu ea that I'm afraid of him. I’m 
lost. G”d hein me. I don’t know 
what to do.”

Tulliver stood watching her, with a 
smile on his dark, coarse-featured, 
desperate face, as if he divined her 
thoughts.

“How pretty you are to-night, Kel
pie,” he went on suddenly. “Your 
eyes shine like stars, and your cheeks 
are the color of the wild roses that 
bloom in the spring of the year down 
at Thatcher’s Rock. I don't wonder 
that every man that gets a look at 
your face falls in love with you. Tom 
Holland was in love with you, poor 
fool. That’s why I threw him over 
the parapet just now. I intend to 
throw that fine city chap over, too, if 
he ever shows his face at New Castle 
Light,” he added, with a hoarse 
laugh.

“Will you go below, Tulliver, and 
put things in order for the night?” 
said Kelpie quietly. “If not, I’ll go 
myself and leave you to watch the 
light.”

“The light won’t need watching, un
less you comply with my wish,” he 
replied. “Sit down, sweetheart, and 
let’s come to an understanding. You 
have kept me in suspense long 
enough. You’ll consent to marry me 
when the spring opens, won’t you?" 

“You asked me that question a few
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In another second she stood 
' at the foot of the stairs, holding the 
glittering weapon in her right hand.

“Stop!” she called, in a voice that 
rang like a silver trumpet above the 
sound of the sea. “I’ll shoot you if 
you attempt to put out the light."

Tulliver looked down with a defi
ant, develish face.

“Blaze away as soon as you 
please!” he shouted, and continued to 
climb the stairs. He reached the 
lantern deck and put forth his hand.

Kelpie did not hesitate an instant. 
Grasping the revolver firmly, she 
looked upward, raised her hand, and 
fired. There was a sharp explosion, 
followed instantly by a hoarse cry, 
and the next moment Tulliver’s body 
came tumbling down the iron stairs, 
and fell at Kelpie’s feet with a dull 
thud.
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prosperity of the place.
The educational requirements! 

Grand Bank are well provided for 
the school buildings are very com! 
able and spacious. I had the hod 
ut addressing the five department 
the Methodist School, and was j 
received by the teachers in chal 
namely, Mr. Curtis and Misses Fo.j 
Patten, Bell and. Hyde. All the I 
teachers belong to the place, but ij 
had a large experience in tai l 
elsewhere. The two department a 
the S. A. School are in charge o ! 
Misses Barter, daughters of oui 
•Pected townsman. Mr. Jonas Bat 
Of all the schools visited the Mit 
Barter’s was the only one that j 
seated a visitors’ registry, hence, 
following entry was made:— Tin 
day, January 28th: “Visited I 
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at our market receives the same 
courteous attention and we take 
even more1 pains in selecting 
choice cuts of

THE BEST MEATS.
You may rest assured when 

you send your orders to us that 
the Meats we deliver, promptly, 
will merit your approval. Of 
course, we are always glad to 
have you come and see our
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BUSINESS!
To succeed requires conservation of 

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

We have the
For one dreadful moment Kelpie 

believed that she had taken her des
perate lover’s life, yet, despite the 
awful horror of the situation, she did 
not regret what she had done.

“I’ve killed him, but it was my du
ty to prevent him from putting ont 
the light,” was her first thought
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Qras and tans in light shades 
very much in evidence In the 
suits. i

Many military collars are seen with 
lace frills standing up above them.

Charming suits are made of tus- 
sor pongee, and they are belted and 
pleated.

Some of the new skirts have soft 
silk upper skirts—shirred lightly into
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