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Fitzhugh was at her side in a 
twinkling.

“If you will be so kind,” he an
swered eagerly, “and I want it pre
cisely like those you wear.”

“Suppose I forbid you to wear my 
favorite rose?” she demanded jesting-

Indigéstion Ended, 
Stomach Feels Fine

ROYAL Time “Pape’s Diapepsin!” In five min. 
utes all Sourness, Gael, Heart- f 

burn and Dyspepsia Is gone.
Sour, gassy, upset stomach, indlges- | 

tion, heartburn, dyspepsia; when the j 
food you eat ferments into gaees and 
stubborn lumps; yoiir head aches and | 
you feel sick and miserable, that’s t 

when you realize the magic in Pape’s 
Diapepsin. It makes all stomach mis- i 
ery vanish in five minutes.

If your stomach is in a continuous 
revolt—if you can’t get it regulated, 
please, tor your sake, try Pape’s Dia
pepsin. It’s so needless to have a 
bad stomach—make your next meal a 
favorite food meal, then take a little 
Diapepsin. There will not be any 
distress—eat without fear. It’s be- 

'really does”
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“I won’t believe you can be so 
cruel,” he replied. “You used to 
gather wild roses for me by the arm
ful down at Shaddock Rock.”

"We are not at Shaddock Rock 
now,” she said, with a sigh, “but you 
shall have your rosebud, neverthe
less.”

She broke three long-stemmed 
beauties from a bush near by and held 
them out to the young man.
--"Won’t you kindly fasten them in 

my button-hole?” he entreated.
“I've given you an inch, and forth

with you demand an ell,” she said, 
with a charming shrug, “but no mat
ter.”

She took a silver pin from her 
girdle as she spoke, and, leaning for
ward, fastened the lovely bud in the 
young man’s buttonhole.

He gave a great start, and catching 
hold of her arm, drew her close to his 
side.

Through the mistlike lace about her 
fair throat his keen eyes had caught 
the flash of the slender gold chain.

“I beg your pardon,” he murmured, 
and, taking the chain in the tips of 
his fingers, he drew forth the tiny 
locket.

“Kelpie, my darling, did the white 
bird bring my little gift, after all?” 
he said.

"How dare you?” she panted, her 
face crimson with blushes, her bosom 
heaving.

He caught her in his strong arms 
for answer, and held her close to his 
heart.

“My little love gift,'
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Aubrey’s
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Vegulate weak, out-of-order stomachs 
that gives ,it its millions of sales an
nually.

Get a large flfty-oent case of Pape's 
Diapepsin from any drug store. It is 
the quickest, surest stomach relief 
and cure known. It acts almost like 
magic—it is a scientific, harmless and 
pleasant stomach preparation which 
truly belongs in every home.
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CHAPTER XXV.

“All riiothers cherish the same 
hope.” said Mrs. Vancouver, with a 
sigh, “but it is a vain one. You may 
prepare yourself to give up your pret
ty darling at a moment’s warning. 
Did you notice my son Alec at din
ner?” she added, with a suggestive 
laugh; "he’s in love with the . dear 
little girl already.”

Mrs. van Cortlandt fairly beamed 
with gratified pride. Her cup of tri
umphant joy was full to overflowing.

There was if little interval between 
the dinner and the theatre going, and 
some adroit maneuvring Carroll 
Fitzhugh managed to keep Kelpie all 
to himself.

“Let's run away and hide ourselves 
in the conservatory,” he said entreat- 
ingly, when he had lured her as far as 
the music room, under the pretense 
of showing her a new ballad he par
ticularly admired. “You don’t care 
to return to that glaring drawing 
room and be stared at by all those 
stupid people, I'm sure. Besides, I 
want you to find a rosebud for my 
buttonhole, just to match those in 
your belL”

“You seem* to be'very certain about 
my preferring your company to other 
people's?" said Kelpie.

“On the contrary, I am wretchedly I 
uncertain about it,” replied the young I 
man promptly. “I can scarcely be- I 
lieve you are the dear girl who saved j 
my life at New Castle Light a few I 
months ago.”

“I find it hard to believe it myself,” I 
replied Kelpie carelessly, but her I 
heart beat fast under her silken bod- I 
ice.

“You treat me as if I were the veri- I 
est stranger,” Carroll went on, "and I 
we were such good friends down at 
the little cottage at Thatcher’s Rock. I 
Do you know, dear, that I wish at 
times that you had let me die instead 
of nursing me back to life.”

“That’s nonsense,”' said Kelpie I 
carelessly, but the color deepened in | 
her cheeks,
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> time she had finished reading this 
letter.

‘Dear, precious old daddy, how 
t noble and unselfish he is,” she 

thought. “It was always his way to 
, thin.k only of me and never have a 
■ care for himself. But it is plain 
’ enough that he is quite heartbroken, 

and I was a wicked girl to leave him.
! I’ll go back to him and dear old Tom 

to-morrow. Yes, I will, no matter 
what Mrs. Cortlandt may say.”

But the morrow brought its own in- 
i terests and pursuits, and Kelpie fail

ed to keep her word, 
i Mrs. Vancouver gave a grand re

ception in Kelpie’s honor, and all 
sorts of entertainments followed in 
swift succession.

If Mrs. van Cortlandt had been a 
royal lady, instead of an upstart of 
doubtful origin, as Mrs. Vancouver 
called her behind her back, her daugh
ter could not have been more highly 
honored.

It wag the third day after the din
ner party that Carroll Fitzhugh call
ed at Van Cortlandt Place and aslfed 
for a private interview with the mis
tress of the mansion.

“I’ve been expecting you,” she said, 
giving the young man her hand with 
great cordiality, when he was usher
ed into her boudoir. “Your mother I 
has told you, I suppose?”

"Yes, she has told me, and I was 
never so utterly astonished in my life. 
How in the world did such a wonder
ful thing come to pass?”

“Fate took the matter in hand,” re- I 
plied the lady, “and arranged it to her I 
liking; that's all I can make of it.”

“Do you .know, my dear Mrs. van I 
Cortlandt,” continued Carroll, with a 
laugh, “I have a strong suspicion that 
you and my mother, who is the great- I 
est matchmaker under the sun, con-1 
cocted the whole business between I 
yourselves.”

“What right have you to take up 
such a notion as that,
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he repeated ; 
“did the white bird carry it safely 
through all the storm, and you have 
worn it close to your heart ever 
since? My darling, my sweetheart, 
my dear little love, it is fate. We be
long to each other, and no power on 
earth shall part us.”

Abashed, overwhelmed, and cover
ed with blushes,
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Kelpie re
mained passive in his arms, but when 
he would have kissed her quivering 
lips she made her escape from the 
conservatory.

“It is fate/’ said Carroll, following 
her slowly. “And fate is even more 
powerful than love.”

“And revenge is stronger than all!” 
echoed a sibilant voice, and for an 
instant Aubrey’s face appeared like a 
Nemesis in the gloom of a mystic 
old aloe tree.
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They Need no Recommendation. They 

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

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

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

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

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

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

Innocent, by Marie Corelli, paper 60c.; 
clothySOc.

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

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

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

Oxford Garlands of Patriotic Poems, 
cloth 18c.

1 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.

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

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

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

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

Germany's Swelled Head, the book 
thaPKmpressed 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 0f the Court of Vien
na, 75c.

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

Swollen Head William, E. V. Lucas,
3 Op.

Germany and the Next War, by Bern
hardt, 30c. each; cloth 75c.

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

Kitchener of Khartoum, 30c.
The Times Book of the Army, 30c.
War and Christianity by Leading 

Churchmen, 18c.
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CHAPTER XXVI.
The morning mail brought letters 

for Kelpie from New Castle Light, a 
long and loving epistle from old ^ad- 
dy, full of the tender, unselfish love 
that had always made his brave life 
of toil and peril so lovely and noble.

As usual he had no thought of him
self; his one desire was to make his 
dear little woman happy. He missed 
her, of course, but he and Tom were 
getting along famously, and if his 
dear little girl was happy and con
tent to remain in her new home,

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO
DUCKWORTH & GOWER STREETS.

and when the young
man took her hand and drew it with
in his arm, she made no resistance.

The glamour of those happy sum
mer days, when this handsome and 
high-bred young aristocrat had whis
pered sweet, sentimental, meaning
less phrases in her ear as they sat 
together in Nurse Janet’s little par
lor still dazzled her eyes, and rising, 
and falling with every throb of her 
foolish girl’s heart was the tiny lock- I 
et which had come to her under the I 
wandering bird's white wings, 
through all the midnight storm. | 

The romance of it
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The afternoon tea, 
the health

my dear Car- 
roll?” said the lady pleasantly.

“No right whatever; the notion 
simply struck me, that’s all.”

“Well, you’re mistaken, as my law
yer will prove to you if you cannot 
take my word.”

“Oh, there’s no need
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WE ARE HELPING
the average man to dress ÿs well as 
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If you are pessimistic, ask any reli
able dealer for any of the following 
brands:
F1TREF0RM, TRÜEF1T,

|k AMEBÎCUS, STELENFlT, 

PROGRESS.

of .proofs, I 
shall be only too willing to fall in 
with your plans, but I feel a bit curi
ous to know if it is really a certainty 
that Miss van Cortlandt will lose her 

| fortune if she refuses to accept my 
most unworthy self as her husband?”, 

“It Is a certainty, I assure you, and, 
as I stated a moment ago, I g'efer you 
to my lawyer if you desire proofs. I 
This is the way the matter stands: I 
The money comes to Kelpie through I 
my first husband, who was a close I 
friend of your father.”

“Yes, I know.”
“I regret to say that my .life with 

Kelpie’s father was not a pleasant I 
one,” the lady went«on, “and only a 
short time after our little daughter’s f 
birth we separated. I Relieve now I 
that I was far more to blame than he. '<

at least, shd 
curs in those dull hj 
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ever to be anything vl 
ibg on; the tea itsel 
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All of these are usiu

“What?”
“Kelpie' and I were not strangers 

when you claimed her as your daugh 
ter. We had met and I had fallen in 
love with her several months before. 
I was wrecked on the shoals near Ne* 
Castle Light, and she saved my life 
and I fell in love with her.

“And she with

all was man was not his granddaughter, as 
he had supposed for so many happy 
years, he had not a word to say. He 
should feel toward her all the same 
and it would be pleasant to know 
that she would be so well cared for 
when he was

very
sweet and alluring to her girlish fan-

“It isn't nonsense," said Carroll, in 
a tone of reproach; “if I am to be a 
stranger to you now, I wish you had 
let me die in those blissful days when 
I fancied-----  But no matter.”

He broke off with a tremor in his 
finely modulated voice, and, turning 
away, suffered her to enter the con
servatory alone.

“Shall I select your rosebud now? ’ 
said Kelpie, looking back with an 
arch glance.

MADE ONLY BY

The Nfld Clothing Company, Ltdgone. But she must 
not quite forget her old friends in her 
grand, new life, but some day, when 
she could spare the time, run down 
and make them a little visit. Nurse 
Janet, Tom and Pete, the green par
rot, would all join him in giving her 
a royal welcome.

Kelpie was blind with tears by the |

course!’
cried the lady rapturously.

But Carroll shook his head.
“I dare not say that,” he answered 

gravely. “I am miserably uncertain 
as to her feelings; she quite freezes 
me edit of late, besides, her adorers 
count by the score. I have but little 
ground for hope, but if untiring effort 
and faithful devotion count for any
thing, she shall be mine in the end.”

Mrs. van Cortlandt put her lace 
handkerchief to her eyes.

(To be Continued.)

To the House Wife! GARLAND'S Bookstores,You wi'l h«vp rm trouble to make your selection from our 
New Spring Stock of .................A 177 and S58 Water Street.

WALL PAPERS Beef, Butter, etc.
Ex Train Monday: \

Beet Hogs, Mutton, 
Lamb, Butter.

IAS. R. KNIGHT

The Popular London Dry Gin is A large collection of newest and most attractive patterns to 
choose from. Prices range from 8c. a piece up.

Also New Floor Canvas, Linoleums, etc., now showing.

n SPECML WARRANT BY SPECIAL WARRANT 
OF APPOINTMENTOF APPOINTMENT

WILLIAM FREW
All white Is quite as faashlonable 

as black.
Bordered chiffons are revived for 

this summer.
TO H.R.H.

TO H.I.M. THE MNO THE PRINCE OF WALES
EX <X ROBLIN, Toronto RADKMR & JANlON

Canadian Agent B.O. Agent*

Advertise in The Evening TeletrrairJOHN JACKSON, St. John’s, Resident Agent. •Mari’.

'-ÎC.

■ïSÜSS;

■

.■■rrr.-Yir,’


