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CHAPTER XXIX.
“Well, you shall. Alec Vancouver 

was one, and------”
“Alec Vancouver; why, the presum

ing little dude! I’ve never exchanged 
a dozen words with him. But the 
third one, mother?”

“Was Marshall Romaine, one of 
the best catches in the market. I can 
put my finger on a dozen pretty girls 
who would jump at such an offer. I 
feel proud of you, my precious little 
daughter.”

Nothing pleases a girl more than 
to be loved and admired, and Kelpie 
was no exception.

Her pretty face dimpled with 
smiles, and her eyes sparkled like 
diamonds.

“I was never so surprised in my 
life," she said demurely. “But, 
mother, dear, you haven’t told me 
yet why you wish me to look so pret
ty to-night.”

“As if you couldn’t guess, you 
black-eyed witch,” said the lady, 
pinching the girl's flushed cheek. 
"You needn't try to throw sand in my 
eyes. You know that ^Carroll Fitz- 
hugh is coming to put an engagement 
ring on your finger, as well as I do.

“Ah, my darling child,” she went 
on, clasping the girl to her bosom, 
“this pretty romance has made your 
mother’s heart grow young again, I 
know all about it, you see; how you 
saved Carroll’s life, and how the 
white bird brought you the love gift 
under its wing. And then, when you 
ran off on that mad escapade, to 
think he should be the man who came 
to your rescue when you ’might have 
prished in the storm. I never heard 
of anything so wonderful, not even 
between the covers of a novel.

"And now. my dear, I have anothei 
chapter to add, which will make the 
romance complete. I told you when 
you first came to me, as you remem
ber, no doubt, that I had selected 
your future husband. Well, Carroll 
Fitzhugh was the man I had in my 
mind, and I’ll tell you why. When 
your father left you his handsome 
fortune, there was bdt a single pro
viso attached to his will. It was this, 
that some time between your eight, 
eenth and twenty-first year you 
should marry the son of his much
valued friend and adopted brother. 
Colonel Randolph Fitzhugh.”

“And Carroll is Colonel Randolph 
Fitzhugh’s son?” said Kepie quietly.

“Yes, his only son.”
“If I refuse to marry Carroll, what 

then?” questioned the girl, after a 
moment's silence. “Do I lose my 
three millions?”

MrS. van Cortlandt inclined her 
head.

“Yes, my dear, in that case every 
dollar of your father’s money goes for 
charitable purposes.”

Kelpie made no comment; she 
stood quite motionless for- a moment, 
her eyes downcast, the wild-rose 
color fluttering in her cheeks ; then, 
without a word, she turned and left 
the room.

When Carroll Fitzhugh sent up his 
card at nine o’clock that evening, 
Kelpie went down to receive him 
without a moment's delay.

Snapdragon had obeyed her mis
tress’ orders to make the young lady 
as charming as possible, and the re
sult was wonderful.

Carroll Fitzhugh was dazzled, and, 
quite losing his head, went down on 
his knees, and made love to her in 
regular schoolboy fashion.

Kelpie listened graciously, her red 
lips dimpling, and her eyes dancing 
with mischief now and then, but when 
the young man begged for an answer 
and would have taken her in his arms 
and put a beautiful solitaire on her 
engagement finger, she drew away the 
hand and shook her head.

“I’ll sleep on it, as dear old daddy 
used to say,” she replied, “and give 
you my final answer later on.”

The young man protested and en
treated. up to the moment of his de
parture, but Kelpie could not he 
moved.

"I’ll give you my final answer lat
er on,” she said, bidding her impa
tient lover a smiling good night.

“I'll write to daddy and Tom and 
find out what they've got to say about 
it before I commit myself,” she said 
to herself, sitting alone in her own 
room, when she had dismissed her 
maid. “I don’t think either one of 
them are overfond of ‘the grand city- 
chap,’ as they called Carroll. But 
I'll tell (hem all about it from first 
to last.”

CAN’T FIND DANDRUFF

CHAPTER XXX.
The lighthouse tender had brought 

a big batch of letters and papers to 
New Castle Light on Wednesday 
morning, and in the wintry twilight 
of the same day, when Tom Holland 
returned from Shoal City with a sup 
ply of household necessities, the old 
keeper met him with a radiant face.

“Better late than never, Tom,” he 
cried, giving his assistant a rousing 
slap on the shoulder. “The little wo 
man’s been a long time making up 
her mind to write, but there’s news 
from her at last; a letter for you and 
one for me.

“I haven't read mine yet,” he ad 
ded, with a childish laugh. “I’ve put 
it away, like I used to hide my nuts 
and apples, when I was a boy, until 
I can get time to sit down and enjoy 
it at my leisure.”

Again he laughed, patting the 
breast pocket of his storm coat.

“Very good idea,” assented Tom 
wit ha sudden glow in his handsome 
eyes. “I think I’ll follow your exam 
pie.”

Taking the letter tenderly, almost 
reverently he thrust it deep down in 
the pocket that was just above his 
great loyal heart.

There are some men—they are few 
and far between, alas! but we meet 
them now and then—whose love 
stands next to their faith in God. Tom 
Holland was one of these. His love 
for Kelpie was no selfish .passion 
blazing up one day and dying out in
to cold gray ashes the next, but 
great, loyal, tender devotion, as un
dying and all enduring as his own 
soul.

Every bit of dandruff disappears 
after one or two applications of Dan- 
derine rubbed well Into the scalp 
with the finger tips. Get a 25-çent 
bottle of Dariderine 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

CATARRAH NEVER STOPS IN SAME PUCE
RUCHES THE LUNGS-DEVELOPES CONSUMPTION

TO STOP A COLD QUICKLY AND 

^PREVENT CATARRH, USE “CA-

TARBHOZONE.”
yr -r—.

Nothing more serious than the com
mon cold.

If it gains headway you can't stop 
it from running into Catarrh, deaf
ness, or serious throat trouble.

Catarrh spreads very fast.
From nose to throat it goes in a day. 

Soon the Bronchial tubes are affected 
—and before you know it, unless very 
healthy the lungs are hit, and it’s too 
late.

While yon have the chance, drive 
oOlds and Catarrh right out of the sys
tem.

You can quickly do so by inhaling 
the rich piney vapor of Catarrhozone.

Right to where the living germ of 
Catarrh Is working will the healing 
fumes of Catarrhozone go in ten sec
onds.

No liquid medicine oan penetrate to 
the deep recesses that Catari hozone 
bathes with its soothing vapor—that’s 
Just why It proves so wonderfully ef
fective.

The health-laden vapor of Catarrh
ozone cures the worst of coughs and 
hoarseness. The uttermost parts of 
the bronchial tubes are reached. Bron
chitis is cured—every cell In the head, 
throat and nose is treated by Ca- 
tarhozone’s wonderful fumes.

You can’t beat Catarrhozone for 
husklness, weak throat, sore nostrils, 
catarrhal and bronchial trouble of any 
kind. Get the complete <1.00 outfit.

I Smaller size 50c. Trial size 26c„ at
* dealers everywhere

Tom had felt her loss keenly, But 
not a single word had escaped hi ! 
lips. It was like death to be separr- 
ted from her, but as long as her hap
piness demanded it, he was content 
to bear his pain in silence.

His honest face glowed with a 
great Joy, as he put the precious let
ter in his pocket, and he set about the 
tasks that must be done with a glad 
impatient heart.

The evenings were growing long 
and wintry at New Castle Light, and 
old daddy and Tom had found them 
unmistakably lonesome. Pe.te, the 
parrot, was in the sulks for most cf 
the time, and the underkeepers had 
pleasures and pursuits of their own. 
So the old keeper and his first assist
ant spent the better part of their 
time with a book before their eyes, o 
in gazing out across the storm-swept 
sea.

But Kelpie’s letters had come 
last, and they set about their evening 
tasks with eager alacrity, wondering 
within themselves what the dear lit 
tie woman would have to say.

Their work was finished at last, th. 
great lamps burnished li.ke silver and 
brightly burning, and while the cook 
was down below, and appetizing od
ors ascended upward, the two, old 
daddy and Tom, sat down in the 
watch room to read their letters in 
the far-reaching glow of the great 
golden light.

Kelpie’s letter to her grandfather 
was affectionate to a degree, and 
brimful of tender regret. She wa 
his own dear little granddaughter, 
and always would he, no matter 
what people said, and she had never 
been one-half as happy as when she 
lived in the dear old lighthouse and 
went to sleep every night in her fun
ny little den, close by his. with the 
sound of the sea in her ears.

Then she told him of the Strang? 
things that had happened, and begged 
him to advise her what to do.

“You never cared much about the 
'city chap,’ as you called him,” she 
concluded, “and if you don’t want me 
to marry him, daddy, dear, I won’t."

Her letter to Tom was quite a dif
ferent affair. From the very outset 
the foolish little girl was on stilts 
and addressed herself to her old boon 
comrade in a half-mocking, half- 
ceremonious way that struck the 
poor fellow quite dumb. She had 
heard from him indirectly, and beg
ged leave to offer her congratula
tions and best wishes for his future 
happiness, since, if reports were 
true, he might not be at the light
house when she came down to make 
daddy a visit.

Poor Tom was utterly bewildered 
by all this, and what followed quite 
took his breath away.

Kelpie told him of the gay life she 
was leading, of her French gowns, 
and costly jewels and laces, and of 
her wonderful social success.

She wrote :
You will scarcely believe me, 

dare say, when I tell you that my lady- 
mother had three .proposals for my 
hand in one day; three, mind you, and 
one of thorn was the “city chap” 
whose life we saved at New Castle 
Light that night.

How little we dreamed then of 
what would follow. You remember, 
too, the little locket you found about 
the white bird’s neck? Well, Carroll 
sent it, and Fate brought it through 
all the storm to my hand. Wasn’t It 
wonderful?

And, stranger, still, when I went 
out for a run in a snowstorm a short 
time after I got here, and got lost 
and might have perished, Carroll was 
the man who came to my rescue and 
carried me home.

He loves me very dearly, according 
to his own confession, and is anxious 
to marry me, aqd, apart from all this.
It has come to light that, according to 
py late father’s will. If I refuse to 
accept him I lose all claim to my 
fortune of three millions that has 
been so much talked of, and shall be 
forced, perhaps, to return to dear old 
daddy and yourself, I. was about to

add, but you will be married and 
gone by that time, I dare say.

And now, Tom, dear, I have "reach
ed the point In question: I want you 
to advise me what to do. Shall I 
marry Carroll, and secure the prec
ious three millions, and make my 
-tlretty romance a reality, or not? 
Please don’t say, “I don't know," Toni, 
but tell me what to do.

With love for everybody and a kiss 
on top of old Pete’s green head, I am 
as ever, your faithful KELPIE.

P.S.—I forgot to say that I have 
forgotten our eight-o'clock promise 
more than once, and you have done 
the same thing, no doubt, for which 
I forgive you. But don’t fail to keep 
the door of the storage room locked.

A hoarse old clock in the watch 
room began to strike eight just as 
Tom Holland finished reading this 
heartless letter. He arose and glanc
ed at the door of the little storage 
room, .as he had done every night 
since Kelpie's departure.

It was securely bolted. He went 
out on the parapet and looked out 
across the .wild, restless, eternally 
restless, gray sea.

“God blesr my darling and make 
her future life a happy one,” he pray
ed, as the last stroke died away.

A hand on his shoulder made him 
turn, to find the old keeper at his el
bow.

"Tom, my boy, it is just as I e:; 
pected,” he said, his voice broken and 
tears trickling down his cheeks. “She 
will never come back to us again.”

Tom's heart was too full for speech 
but he wrung the old man’s hand, ami 
they stood side by side for a moment 
or two, their heads bowed down by 
the weight of their great sorrow.

The big light glowed and glittered 
overhead ; the wild sea tossed and 
moaned, and a strange stillness like 
the hush of death fell on the wine! 
blown parapet, where the two men 
stood with breaking hearts.

Then a noise from the storage room 
startled them, the sound of three pis
tol shots, in swift succession.

(To be Continued.)
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Thistle ” Blend

i;Scotch Whisky;:
Is a First Favorite, x 

because its the

Purest Spirit 
Distilled

For
human consumption ; 10 

years in Oak barrels 
before it is bottled, 

and reasonable 
in price.

J. C. BAIRD,
Water Street.

THE LATEST AND BEST IN

War Literature
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 Kilnlorna, 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.; 
cloth 80c.

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 60c.; 
cloth 80c.

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

Oxford Garlands of Patriotic Poems, 
cloth 18c.

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 Joe. 
McCabe, cloth 65c.

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

Germany’s Swelled Head, the book 
that impressed 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 Reailm of 
England, 30c.

Secret History of the Court of Ber
lin, 30c.

Secret History of the Court of Vien
na, 75c.

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

Swollen Head William, E. V. Lucas, 
30c.

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

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

GARLAND'S Bookstores,
177 and 353 Water Street.

WHEN YOU ORDER
of us you can be sure- of choice cuts 
best qualities, courteous service and 
prompt delivery, even if your needs 
are small.

We realize that some have not large 
appetites, large families or large 
pocketbooks.

We serve all fairly at
OUR MEAT MARKET.

M. CONNOLLY,
176 Duckworth St.

'Phone 420.

BOOKS AND ARTICLES OF

DEVOTION,
AT BYRNE’S BOOKSTORE.

The Maritime Dental Parlors,
THE HOME OF GOOD 

DENTISTRY.
Here you can obtain expert 

work in all branches.
Our new Anaesthetic, used 

exclusively by us, makes our 
method of EXTRACTION abso 
lutely painless.
Teeth Extracted free of

Pain................................ JS«
Best Fitting and most na

tural looking Artificial
Sets................................$12.00

Crown and Bridge Work and 
Filling at prices within the reach 
of all.

EXAMINATION FREE.
176 Water Street \ 
(Opp. M. Chaplin's)

'Phone 62.
*ec2>. tu.tiyM?

An Intelligent Person may
earn 1100 monthly corresponding for 
newspapers. No canvassing. Send for 

Ionian. Press Syndicate I171S

Rosary Beads, in all prices, from 5c. 
to $5.50 a pair.

Horn Rosary Beads, made in Ireland, 
very strong, 20c. to $2.00 a pair. 

Crucifixes, to hang and stand, in dif
ferent sizes.

Crucifixes for the pocket, in Nickel.
Brass and Gold-Plated.

Scapulars, Brown and Redemptorisl 
Order.

Prayer Books— Key of Heaven and 
Catholic Piety—in all sizes, from 
6c. to $2.50 each.

The Little Treasury of the Sacred 
Heart in different styles of bind
ing, 35c. to $2.50 each.

The Imitation of Christ, in different 
bindings, from 30c. to $1.50 each

The Little Treasury of Leaflets in 6 
vols., cloth 30c. volume.

The Little Treasury in different styles 
of bindings, 45c. to $1.50 each.

The Little Treasury, 2 volumes In 1, 
60c. to $1.75 each.

The Little Treaasury, 3 volumes In 1, 
90c. to $2.50 each.

The Way nf Salvation, meditations 
for every day in the year, 36c.

Meditations on the Passion of Our 
Lord, Thomas A. Kern pis, )0c.

Method of Saying the Holy Rosary,
8c.

The Glories of Mary. 35c.
Lives o' the Saints, in 4 volumes, $1.90 

the set.
Lives of the Saints, in 13 volumes, 

$1.90 the set.
Reflections on the Passion of Our 

Lord, 35c.
The Catholic Christian Instructed, 36 

cents.
The Life of Our Lord. 35c.
Visits to the Blessed Sacrament, 35c.

i Pleadings of the Sacred Heart, 35c.
Lessons from the Passion, by Rev. 

Bernard Feeney. 95c.
The Story of St. Martin of Tours* 

75c.
Manual of a Happy Eternity, by Fr. 

Sebastian. 90c.
The Client of the Sacred Heart, 47c.
Instructions on the Commandments 

and Sacraments, 35c.
The Elevation of the Soul to God, 47c.
The Devout Client of St. Joseph, 36c.
Lenten Meditations on the Passion, 

Rev. S. Fieu, 47c.

Great improvements in 1915 mod
els—Coul Dash, Electric Lights, Cir
cular Rear Mud Guards, all included 
in regular equipment. See photo
graph of New Cars at Garage.

Get your order in eaHy and avoid 
disappointment.

First shipment to arrive by Sté
phane. - .
TOURING CAR..................$800.00
RUNABOUTS   ............. '.$725.00

GEO. G R, PARSONS, King’s Road
mar30,12i

\

Evening Gowns 
at Reduced Prices !

While many of the larger social functions 
are—on account of the war—conspicuous 
by their absence this season, there are. 
never-the-less many smaller affairs which 
take place where a really smart gown is not 
only adirfissable, but really necessary.
ft We are offering a limited number only 
of Evening and At-home Gowns and 
Blouses, in combinations of Silk and Net, 
Satin and Lace, Charmeuse, Ninon, Voile, 
etc.—in very beautiful designs and in dif
ferent sizes. These Gowns and Blouses are 
copies of French and American models, and, 
owing to the depression in trade, are to be 
sold at heavy reductions.

This week presents an excellent Chance 
for you to purchase a dainty Evening Gown 
for the coming Easter festivities at actual 
cost.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

m

Smyth’s Men’s Wear
Rightly or wrongly, other men will judge you 

largely by the details of your dress. A single faulty 
detail is a needless handicap. We can save you from 
error.

Everything in Fashionable Accessories to Men’s 
Dress.

GEO. KEARNEY JKanager
P. O. Box 701. "Phone 726.

GARRETT BYRNE,
BOOKSELLER and STATIONER.

Hew Green CABBAGE !
f 

To arrive, per Stephano

ISO Crates New Cabbage.
40 bris N. Y. Baldwin Apples.

GEO. NEAL
’Phone 264.

y1lrx
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at $1! 
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large mass, 
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of $5 to $1" 
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