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MAKES PERFECT BREAD

Aubrey’s
Revenge.

e

CHAPTER 1IV.
127
with an ugly laugh.

returned Tuliiver,
“You'll find cut

dar-

“Wouldn't
yvour mistake pretty soon, my
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.
nearer and

with a

Tulliver made a step
-held forth both his
gesture of passionate entreaty.

hands,

“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 the
dust and let you trample me under

your pretty feet if I thought it would

down in

make you relent.”

“1 should only hate you the more,”
with
“Go downstairs! Go

blazing scorn.

Do

she answered,
instantly!
you hear?”

“I shouldn't be a man if I obeyed
“I've been com-
bidding all

these months, and this is my reward.

you,” he answered.

ing and going at your
You tell me to my teeth that you hate
me.”

“You have only yourself to blame.
Why

ocn make me hate' you. can’t
vou let me alone?”
that

Because I love you.”

“I’ve answered question 2i-

ready.

“Yon.have a2 poor way of showing

love.”
only to show it!”

knew how

laok of passionate en-
“Ah;

knew how to please

nine ba

ck to his eves.

if T only

win your regard! 1f

nld only ceonsent to teach me

nothing T wouldn’t be willing
ur ‘'sake.”

rme ¢till nearer, his hands ex-

ark auivering

filled

features
id nassion that
pie trembled as she Ilcoked at
hnt she controlled herself by an
t srnerhvmean effort.
she said to her-
If T let
I'm
know

“HMec’s 2 madman,”
‘and T am in his power.
~ that I'm afraid of him,

lest.  God help

me. I don’t

what to do.”

Tulliver stood watching her, with a
dark,
desperate face, as if he divined her
thoughts.

“How
pie,” he

smile on his coarse-featured,

pretty you are to-night, Kel-
went on suddenly.
eyes shine like stars, and your cheeks
are the color of the wild roses that

“Your

bloom in the spring of the year down
at Thatcher’s Rock.
that every man that gets a look at

I don’t wonder

your face falls in love with you. Tom
Holland was in love with you, poor
That’s why
the parapet just

fool. I threw him over
intend to

throw that fine city chap over, too, if

now. I

he ever shows his face at New Castle
Light,” he added,
laugh.

with a hoarse

“Will you go below, Tulliver, and
put things in order for the night?”
said Kelpie quietly. “If not, T'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 long
You’ll consent to ‘marry me

suspense
enough.
when the spring opens, won't you?”

“You asked ‘me that question a few

his ;

minutes 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,
wild commotion.

Tulliver watched her as
watches a mouse, a dangerous gleam

was in a

a cat

in his sullen eyes.

“Yes, I know, but you must recon-
sider the matter.
mind not to take a refusal.”

“You’'ll take
when my grandfather gets back. Let

I've made up my

something worse
me pass, Tulliver.”

He turned smftly, and, puttmg 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 me.”

Kelpie did not speak for a moment,
glancing the desk,

which lay the lighthouse journal, with

toward upon

an inkstand and two or three cork

penholders beside it. A sudden
membrance’ had flashed across her
mind with such lightning-like rapidity

that for the moment she quite lost her

) S

breath.

Kelpie was in the habit of making
her
noting the visits of the

the entries in the journal for
grandfather,
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
hoarded

own salary, which the girl

away, to be expended when she went
with old Janet to one of the
All this is

having but little bear-

neigh-
boring” towns. a digres-
sicn, however,
ing on the point in question.

Glancing toward the desk on which
lay the Bible in

subtle connection of ideas,

question, by
which we
will not attempt to analyze,

recalled a circumstance which for
weeks had lain dormant in her mind.

When (‘arrcl‘} Fitzhugh, the
some young st;‘an
tioned, was borne away from the cot-
her

in the hurry of his sudden de-

old mother and smart serving
man,
parture the young gentleman had left
a gocd many small articles
him.

A silk handkerchief, marked with
his name, and a coat of arms, a book

* two.

a pocketknife with 'a pearl

handle, and a handsome silver-

mounted revolver, which the young

aristocrat had obtained through one
of the keepers that he might enjoy the
sport of shooting at the rabbits, with
which the island abounded.

Kelpie, foolish little girl that she
was, had treasured all these articles,
putting them away with carful hands,
to be restored to their owner when-
he should make good his prom-
Thatcher’s Rock.
than this,

blinded by the glamour of her girlish

ever
ise and return to
She had even done more

romance.

One autumn day, when accompan-
ied by faithful old Janet,
over to a neighboring town to lay in

she went

some needed comforts for the com-

ing winter, the young girl had in-
dulged in a piece of unpardonable ex-
Fearing that the hand-

: might

travagance.
some revolver get tarnished
before the young stranger returned,
she decided to make a case for it, and
éxpended more than half of

the

her
hoarded earnings for requisite
materials.

She /purchased dark-blue velvet,
with soft, pink satin for lining, and,
having fashioned a pretty case, she
embroidered the young man’s name
and the coat of arms on one side and
a delicate spray of wild roses, the
color of her own fair cheeks, on the
other. It was a pretty, dainty affair,
and fancying to herself }10w the
young stranger would be pleasel
when she gave it to him, Kelpie pol-
ished the revolver to a fine lustre,
and, putting it -in the dainty case,
wrapped the .whole in a sheet of sil-
ver tissue and put it carefully away

some |
Kelpi2
hand-
ger previously men-

tage on Thatcher’s Rock by his grand !

behind |

father’s desk.
Why she should have
this so suddenly as she

remembered
stood comn-
fronting her desperate lover we will
not undertake to explain, but, like a
lightning flash she recalled the fact
that the revolwer was in .the desk,
with every chamber loaded, .and her
sinking heart took courage.

Tulliver

meantime,

stocd waiting in th=

a dangerous fire kindling

in his eyes.
“Well,” he

grows monotonous.

“this

Don’t you think

said at last;
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 Biblte," an-
swered Kelpie haughtily.

“I fancied you had made up your
mind to make the promise I required
of you.”

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

very you can do as you

please, but I shall go up at once and

put cut the light.”
“I can't compel you to marry
he added, with a terrible laugh,
e'll die together, at least,
in the darkness.”
shuddered in

Kelpie spite

self. 'There

appalling in the wan’s
face and his manner of speaking.
He turned from her and put

foot on the first step of the

| that wound up toward the
deck.
der, with a
he demanded,
“Well,
“Nothing whatever.”
“All right;

He went up,

in a mocking veoice:
have you nothing to say?”’

out goes the light.”
step by step..
la single instant Kelpie watched him;
then she turned and started to
desk.

the
the silver tissue,

of time to open secret

tear away
the revolver from the pretty,
{ ed case.

glittering weapon in her right hand.
“Stop!” she called,

rang like a silver

in a voice that
trumpet above the
sound of the sea. “I’'ll shoot you if
yeu 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 He reached- the

lantern deck and put forth his hand.

the stairs.

Kelpie did not hesitate an instant.
Grasping the revolver firmly, she
lcoked 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.

CHAPTER V.

For one dreadful moment  Kelpic
believed that she had taken her dss-
yet, despite the
awful horror of the situation, she did
not regret what she had done.

“T've killed him, but it was my da-
ty to prevent him from putting ont
the light,” was her first thought.

The girl had merely followed “the
tea¢hings and traditions of her child-'
hood. To keep a “good light,” and at

perate lover’s life,

iu‘a g_ecrevt' drawer of hér grand-

~all costs and hazards to keep it burn-

'V,
 BY SPEGIAL WARRANT
 OF APPOINTMENT

The Popular

tondon Dry

Gin is : 1
BY SPECIAL WARRANT
OF APPOINTMENT

me,”
“but
all alone

of her-
was something terribly
determined

his

stairs
lantern
Looking back over his shoul-
laugh of fiendish triumph,

and for
the

It was the work of a swift breath
drawer,
and take
perfum-
In another second she stood
"at the foot of the stairs, holding the

rlace frills mnding up above them

ing had been from her earliest Tecol-
lection the first aim and object of her
grandfather’s life.

“No matter what happens,” or who
lives or dies, the New Castle Ligkt
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..

“] was -obliged to do it,” she said
to herself. “I couldn’t let him put out
the light, yet it ' is terrible to see
the poor féllow lying there, dead.”
Her face grew very white and her
eyes dilated with horror as she look-
ed down at the motionless figure ly-
ing at her feet.
“Poor Tulliver! I wish I could do
him,” she said aloud,
dropping on her the
“Maybe e isn’t quite
she’' had heard
I shall be a murderer, a mur-
life .long. Oh,

something for
knees beside
prostrate man.
must never go out,”
he is.
derer, all my
shall T do?”

The poor girl was rousing from the
stupor of the sudden shock to a
keen realization of the terrible deed
she

what

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?

hurt?”
The man did not move or speak. Tt

Are you very much
was dreadful to see him lying there
the downward
lighi.
Kelpie felt as if she should go mad.

so still and silent in
glow of the great, glittering

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

Tulliver,

Seizing hold of the great, strong

shoulders, she succeeded in turning

the body sufficiently to make the face
vigible.

(To be Continued.)
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BUSINESS!
To succeed requires conservation of
energy. Practical help and progress-
ive methods are needed. in every up-
to-date office.

‘We have the

GlobeWerpicke

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;
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t of Uncla:med Letters Remain-
in the G. P. O. to March

A :
Adams, Allan y
Adams, A. W.
Anderson, Miss M., card, Military Rd.
Antell, Wm. or Wllhs
Abbott, Mrs. Mark, Cuddihy St.
B
Baird, Jas. Boyd
Blackmore, Pierce

.| Batterton, Mrs., Brazil’'s Square

Barron, Miss Maggie, New Gower St.
Barrett, H. M., Mullock St.
Beddecombe, S., Allandale Road
Beech, Almond, Water St. West
Beer, Wm., West End Cab Stand
Brine, ohn, care Mrs. Halley
Biggbitt, Aaron, Casey St.
Biddiscombe, John

Bishop, Miss Josie

Brayon, Miss A., Bond St.

Bonner, Alfred, Gower St.

Boland, M. F.

Brown, Martin, card, Long’s Hill
Bowridge, P. F.

Broadnick, A., Water & Duckworth St.
Butt, William

Bussey, Fred

Butcher, J. W., Brazil’s Square
Bastow, Mrs. M., Brazil’s Square

C
Carew, Michael, Charlton St.
Chafe, Alfred, Torbay Road
Carroll, Miss Josie
Chafe, Miss Lizzie, Freshwater Road
Chafe, Miss Alice
Cowey, Mrs. James, Bond St.
Cochrane, Michael, Coot’s Pond
Coneway, Mrs. James, Maxse St.
Conors, Mrs. Jas., card, Barter’s Hill
Connor, M., ‘care Gen'l Delivery
Collins, F., Pleasant St.
Collins, Miss M., Gower St.
Colbourne, J. C.
Conriolly, Miss May, Signal Hill Rd.
Cuff, Miss Gertrude M.
Cluett, Vincent, City
Conley, J. Williams’ St.
Chesley, William, Adelaide St.
Crouse, Miss Mary
Cole, George, Lyon’s Square

D
Daniel, Thomas H.
Day, Miss Annie
Dawe, Frank G., Beaumont St.
Davis, Ernest, care Gen’l Delivery
Dwyer, Michael,” Nagle’s Hill-
Dooley, Richard,

cara Kennedy's Drug Store

Doran, Plemont, George’s St.
Doody, Miss Agnes
Dowen, Mrs. Richard
Dunn, Miss Kitty, King’s Bri?ge Rd.

E
Evans, Miss Agness;card, Long’s Hill
Evans, George, Cabot St.
Elliott, W. H., late St. George’s
Emily, Miss M.,
care Mrs. Bellows, Queen St.

e

Freeman, Miss Viclet

Flemming,. Mrs. John, Electric Ave.
Forsey, Miss Josie, Young St.
Forristal, C. F., Bond St.

Ford, Samuel G.

Foley, Miss M., Springdale St.
Furlong, Mrs.. Peter, Cook’s St.

G
Gale, ‘Miss Irvine, Military Rd.
Galgary, Maurice, card, New Gower St
Gard
Green, Miss Laura B., LeMarchant Rd.
Geange, Blanche, New Gower St.
Green, L., Allandale Rd.
Goss, Silas
Goss, T. T., Signal Corps
Goss, W. T.
| Gudger, Mundon, Victoria St.
Gear, Migs Ellen Jane, Lyon’s Square

‘H
Hammond, Miss Annie
Hatcher, Lydia, Gower St.
Hallett, Frederick, Pleasant St.
Harvey, Edward

Harris, Bert B., card"

Hagdon, Mrs

Harrigan, Miss Jennie, Carter’s Hill
Harris, Miss Elsie, Queen’s Road
Hollett, John, late North Hr.
Harvey, W. T.

Halfyard, Miss Lena, King’s B. Rd.
Harris, George B.

Harden,-Miss Beatrice, 22 St.
Halley John, Water St.

Hill, Miss M. C., Victoria St.
Hickey, Mrs. Ellen, King’s Road
Hookey, Chas. T., Cuddihy St.
Hookey, Master Hubert, Gower St.
Hurley, Miss A.

Hunt, Edmund, Gower St.

Hurtin, Mrs. Arthur, Barnes’ Rd.
Hurder, John, Water St.

Hapn, Miss Rose, Military Road
Hughes, Mrs. John

I
Irving, Violet, retd.

J
Joseph,
Janes, Mrs. W. J.

Joy, John L., Pleasant St.

X .
Kavanagh, Chas., care Reid Co’y
Kelly, John, Cabman, West End
Kelly, John F., Bond St.
Kinsman, A. care G.P.O.
Kirby, Mrs. Ellen

Kilcup, D., West End P. Office
King, John

I‘

Lamb, Stanley,. Truckman
Layman, Miss Bride, Military Rd.
Layne, Catherine, Mrs.

Lawton, A, T
Lewis, W. J., Pennywell Rd.
Lockyer, Miss Sarah Ann,

Louis, Mary Ann, Springdale St.
Lundrigan, Miss Maggie, Casey St.
Lurren, Miss Alice, Brazil's Square

M

Marshall, H. G.

Martin, A. A.

Martin, Mrs. Thos.

Maher, J. P.

Manuel, Miss A, Maud. Flavin’'s St.
Mallard, Mrs. Patrick

Major, Mrs., Brookmill, Road
Mandevilla, Mrs. Ellie,

Marchant, Miss C., care T. Windsor,
| Maher, Sadie B.

Martin, Eric, 1te Halifax

Mercer, John, New Gower St. -
Myler, Mrs. Wm., 24 St.
Miller, Miss Jennie, Morgan St.
Mitchell, Bernham L.

Miller, Wm., Newtown Road
Mickmidle, John, Water St.
Moores, John

Morgan, Miss Ethel, New Gower St.
Moore, Robt. (bro. of Will),

Miss E., New Gower St.
Parade St.

Molloy,
Moores, Jos.,
Mugford, J., late Birkenhead
Murphy, H. T., Water St.
Mullins, Arthur, late Greenspond
Mercer, J., care Stafford’s

Me
MacKenzie, Miss, Ordnance St.
McWhiter, Walter, Hamilton St.
McVey, Mrs. Reta, New Gower St.
» MceGrath, John, Pennywell Rd.
McLeod, Don
McGrath, K. McKenzie

N
Newton, Mrs. Peter
Nelson, J. S.
Norman, Miss Minnie
Noseworthy, W., Cabot St.
Noseworthy, Mrs. S., slip, Dicks’
Norman, Miss Minnie, Water St.
Noseworthy, Misg Carrie,

Noseworthy, Miss May,.Prospect St.

;\Iorman, Miss Minnie, Water St.

Abraham, care Gen’l P. Office

Lawrence, Mrs. James, Coronation St.

Le’\Iarchanf Road

Rennie's Mill Road

Hayward Avenue

care Gen'l Delivery

Sq.

Livingstone Street

0 i N
b & X

Oakley, Wm.,, LeMarchant Rd,

Oake, Miss Agnes

Oakley, James®

O’Neil, P. J.

| Oliver, Janet, George’s St.
Oliver, Reuben, Stepheus St.

OConnor. LIS

[ PR

Pafford, C.
Parrell, Wm., Mt. Scio
Parsons, Mrs. Wm., Coronation St.
Peters, David
Philipen, Miss Sophie, Water St.
Piercey, A.
Pitcher, C., Lime St.
Pollett, Miss Maud, Pleasant St.
Powell, Mrs. John, Flower Hill (97)
Pollett,: Miss L., Theatre Hill
Power, Miss Nellie, Long’s Hill
Powers, Mrs. Lawrence, George's St.
Purchase, Miss Maggie,
Monkstown Road
Pike, Mrs. Thomas, Cabot St.

R

Ryan, Miss Maggie, Fairview House
Ryan, Mike

Raines, Master J., Care Gen’l P. Office
Randé€ll, Miss Selina, LeMarchant Rd.
Rendell, Thomas, Flower Hill

Reid, Miss Mary E,,

care W. Lampin, Livingstone St
Rees, Miss Jessie, F., Duckworth St.
Rowe, Wm., Gill St.

Robinson, Lieut. F., Good St.
Roberts, Bert

Roberts, Miss Lizzie

Roche, P. J.

Russell, Mrs., care Mrs. Bearns,
Allandale Road
‘Randell, Mrs. James, Prescott St.

S

Saunders, Wm., George’s St.

St. Croix, Mrs. Margaret,

late Grand Falls
Sparkes, E. C, St. John’'s West
Saint, Gertie, Pleasant St.

Sealey, Miss Sarah- E.,, P. T. Home
Smith, W. J.

Simms, John, Summerlea

Smith, Mr,, Bank

Simms, H. J.
Smith, Allen
Shortall, Stan.,
Strong, Mr.
Strong, Cerial, card

Short, Joshua, Cabot St.
Squires, Miss Stella, retd.
Stickland, Nurse, Water St.

T

Taylor, Miss Stella

Taylor, Miss M., Barnes’ Road
Taylor, Miss Bessie M.

Taylor, Mrs. Wm., Gower St.
Tilley, Henry J., Duckworth St.
Thistle, Mrs. John, Bond St.
Thorne, Miss Elsie, Lime St.
Tobin, Miss Bride, Gower St.
Thomas, E. H.

Tucker, Robert, Signal Hill Road
Tulk, Mrs. A. T., Pilot’s Hill
Tobin, Miss Bride, Gower St.

Water St.,

W
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road .
Walsh, Thomas, Long Pond Road®*
Waddleton, Miss Kitty,
care Mrs. H. Forsey,
Wyatt, Joseph, card,

-
Young _St.

care Chas.
Walsh, Miss Annie, Gower St.
Ward, Mrs. Thos., Signal Hill
Walsh, Mrs. Richard, George’s St.
Waterman, Miss Margaret, Water St,
‘Warner, A. E., Hamilton Street
Walsh, Robert, Mount Scio
Wiseman, Miss Sarah, George's St.
Winter, H. O., care 'G.P.O.
Whiteford, Miss Mary, Military
Wills, Mrs. George

White, Robert

White, John, Gower St.
Wilson, Jim, Theatre Hill
Woodford, Miss Elsie B., Forest Rd.

H. J. B. WOODS.
Postmaster General

Road
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THE.

CuT

branch of

tory work.

It’s the cut that counts in tailoring clothes.
All the swagger shapeliness, slender grace
and “hang” of well-made clothes dépends upon
the way they are cut, and we are experts in that

GOOD
- TAILORING

as well"as in des1gn1ng, ﬁttmg and ﬁnlshlng We
use the best materials and do careful, satisfac-

Let us take your measure to-day.

J.J. Strang,

A

- Ladies’ aqd Genls’ Tall»rlng

153 Water Street,

Bxﬁ.eod.tt A

St John's.

A SMALL BUYER

at our market receives the same
courteous a.ttention and we take
even . more 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

M. CONT
' 176 Duckwo
'Phone 420. . -

Meats.
voLL,

'Beef Buller,

care G.P.O.

. ances;

“ present hold a

- Bell,
: were shown

Kean

" the tale of comfort,

- but we should certainly

§ the: Methodist

b Patten, Bell and. Hyde.

day, January
"Choo! at 10 -am.

W 1tencss of its sur
rchons. The sno
ever, is not whiter

SUNLIG

The beautv of Suni
and the easy way i

s 1 ]
When going ashore at Grand I
one of the men in the boat rems

that “Grand Bank was the Glouc

of Newfoundland”; and we h
spent twelve days there, and I

noted its trade and commerce
studied its commercial conditior
are quite satisfied to accepf the
ment at its face value. Grand B3
truly prosperous, and the found
of its prosperity is direetly attrt
ble to the enterprise of its leading
and to the perseverence and ind
of the people generally. - There
very many beautiful homesteads
of 'which are fitted with the most .
ern and up-to-date sanitary aj
and while they display
taste_ along architectural “lines;
likewise display the same g
in the matter of comfort an
economy.

Amongst the names
built mp Grand Bank and

which

foremost
Buffett,
Tibbo
and Hyd

those of:»—Harris and
and Forsey, Forward,
“Grandy, Foote,
through Mr.
D}emxseq and we four
extensive, and noticed

= ous departments were a
® with first-class goods. We

ed that the other
similar appearance, all of
success

shops

perity. We did not exac :
to the total of Grand L.\nl\ s bus
think th
dnward and outward trade
should pass two million
Rually. This trade is larg
€d upon a direct cash bas
doubt means a further
Prosperity of the place.
The .educational
Grand Bank are well provided for
the school buildings are very con
able and spacious. I had the he
of addressing the five deparimen
School, and
received by the teachers in ch
namely, Mr. Curtis and Misses Fo
All the
teachers belong to the place, but
had a large® experience in tacy
elsewhere. The two departments
the S. A. School are in charge o!
Misses Barter, daughters of our
Spected townsman, Mr. Jonas Bat
Of all the schools visited the Mig

com

asset

requirements

was

; pﬁﬂa‘s -was the only one that
- Bented a visitors’ registry, -hence

ollowing entry was made:— T}
28th: “Visited
to-day, and fo

, e \me o




