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“ECHOES
of the Past;

OB,

The Recompense of 
Love !”

i
CHAPTER X.

The subject was Clive’s favoiite one 
the housing of the poor, one on which 
he never failed to grow eloquent; for 
he spoke from his heart; and to-night 
he was, perhaps, more eloquent than 
usual ; for his remembrance of Para
dise Gardens and the terrible sights 
he had seen there in company with 
Quilton was still fresh and keen.

Clive was a born orator, and re
sponded with fervour to the spirit 
which he evoked in his audience; the 
clear, deep, and marvelously flexible 
voice rang through the small hall, 
and yet was sometimes ,80 low—as 
when he told the story of the box 
making family in their noisome den— 
that it stole upon the breathless si 
lence like a whisper frauht with 
tremulous significance. And as low, 
but as significant, was often the ap
plause, the deep-throated response 
though at every trifling phrase, every 
moving sentence, a roar of applause 
rang out and set the gas flares sway 
ing.

Mina hung upon his words ; every 
one was precious to her, thrilled 
through her. She had never imagin 
ed, much less heard, anything like it 
and her hero became almost a divinity 
to her. Her eyes were chained to his 
face, which seemed to dazzle her. She 
watched his lips as it to anticipate 
the words that passed them, now with 
the force of a tremendous torrent 
now with the soft music of a brook, 
She was in a kind of dream, held in 
thrall by a spell which she wished 
might last forever ; not once while he 
was speaking did she remove her 
gaze from his face, yet, notw-ithstand 
ing, she could see the rapt faces of 
those aVound her, could watch their 
flaming eyes, was conscious of their 
parted lips through which thei 
breath came jerkily.

No wonder they were awed, that 
they gazed at him open-eyed, open 
mouthed. How they, too, must admir 
and worship him, the grand gentle
man who was fighting their battles 
for them, who was sacrificing himself 
for them, pleading, struggling for 
them as if he were one of themselves

The speech was drawing to o close 
—she felt that, with a pang—and her 
eyes wandered toward the door for 
an instant; she would steal away be 
fore the crowd began to leave. But 
two men had come near her and stood 
close by her side and between her and 
the door. One was a thick-set, ex 
tremely ugly man with a big round 
head covered by short, bristling hair 
his chin was stubbly, and his shirt 
band failed, to hide a dingy collar and 
a still more dingy shirt-front. He 
wore gold spectacles, through which 
his mean, restless eyes flashed in a 
furtive fashion. He had the un wash 
ed appearance of the low-class for
eigner, and he spoke to the other man 

■—a younger man With a weak face 
and receding chin, to which attention 
was called by a vital scarlet tie—in 
broken English with ,a strong accent 
partly German and partly Polish.

“Veil,' my poy, vhat you tink of it, 
hein?” he asked, with a covert sneer.

“Fine, fine!” responded the youth. 
"That’s the way to talk, isn’t it? He’s 
what I call a speaker, if you like, eh, 
Koshki?”

Koshki shrugged his shoulders. 
“It is very veil ash far ash it go; 
but it ish not strong enough. Our 
frent ish too mealy-mouthed, he— 
vhat you call it?—minces matters. 
Hein! and for a goot reason! He ish 
aristocrat himself ; he has the loaves 
and fishes. You comprehend ? It is
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all talk, talk, with these aristocrats 
that pretend to be the frents of the 
people. And vhere is the goot ov 
talk? Ze vorld is full of talk. It is 
deets, deets, not words, ve down
trodden working men vant. Ze time 
is past for vords ; we have vaited too 
long, we are tired of vaiting. This 
is all very veil.” He jerked his bul
let-head toward the platform. “But 
vhat is the use of it? The oppressors 
do not mind, zey laugh ; zey laugh. 
Zey say, ‘Let zem talk, it keps zem 
quiet’ See! But presently zey will
not laugh ; presently------” he glanced
round him, but every one seemed in 
tently listening to the speaker on the 
platform, especially intent and ab
sorbent seemed the girl who leaned 
against the wall near them, and low 
ering his voice he went on in a gut-

atural whisper—“presently a b!ow 
blow, my frent!—will be struck 
which will make zem laugh the other 
side of zeir mouths. You compre 
hend, Johnson?”

Johnson nodded, but looked va 
cantly up at the fat face and small 
furtive eyes. /

“Zen shall we see what our frent 
zare is made of; we shall zeee whe 
ther he can do something more than 
talk.”

“You mean?” said the youth, look 
ing vaguely alramed.

“I mean zat ve ’ave made our pre 
parutions, zat ve are only vaiting till 
the proper hour shall strike. And ze 
vait to know whether our fine talker 
zare vill join us. It so, veil and goot 
if not—it vill be the vorse for him!

He shrugged his shoulders and 
smiled a particularly unpleasant 
smile which revealed his yellow fangs 
for a moment; then with a manner as 
furtive as his glance, insinuated him 
self through the crowd to where a 
small knot of men, some as foreign 
and disreputable-looking as himself, 
wore standing at the other end of the 
room.

Mina had heard every word, and at 
every word her heart beat with appre
hension ; for he had been threatening 
Mr. Clive. She watched the man, as 
he whispered to the group he had 
joined, with a mixture of loathing and 
indignation and vague terror ; then 
she smiled with scorn of her fear, as 
if that dirty German could harm her 
hero.

With a peroration that roused the 
audience to a frenzy of enthusiasm 
Clive arrived at the finish; a shower 
of applause and cheering burst on 
his last words. The chairman, a gen
uine working man, proposed a vote of 
thanks—carried with ringing cheers 
and the audience began to make fo: 
the doors. Mina felt that it would be 
better to wait until the first crush had 
passed, and she pressed against the 
wall with her head bent, trying to 
escape notice. Clive had stepped 
down from the platform and was 
talking to some of the men.

She saw that' he was pale—it seem 
ed to her that he looked tired—and 
once she noticed that his eyes wan
dered from the face of the man who 
was speaking to him and looked round 
absently. She trembled as they came 
her way; but he did not see her; and 
presently she' moved towards the 
doors ; but there was still a crush 
there, and she was compelled to 
wait. It was as she was standing 
there that Clive saw her. He started, 
said quickly to the men around him, 
Excuse me!” and hurried to her 

side.
She heard him speak her name in a 

low voice, a thrill ran through her, 
and she turned her head slowly and 
caught her breath. He drew her arm 
within his, the crowd made way for 
them, cheering and Waving their hats, 
as he and Mina passed through, and, 
with her arm still in his, they gained 
the street. He did not speak until

they had turned the corner into quiet
ude, then, smiling down at her, he 
said;

“Why, Miss Mina, how did you hap
pen to be at the hall to-night? And 
alone, too?”

She did not reply at once; the 
jVoice of the platform was still ring
ing in her ears; but this other voice, 
so low, so friendly, was a different, a 
sweeter music, and she was loath to 
lose it—besides, her heart was beat
ing against his arm so loudly that she 
could hardly speak ; and when she 
did so the words came flutteringly.

“It was by chance,” she said. “I
was passing and heard------” She
stopped.

“Curiosity, thy name is woman!” 
he said laughingly. "But you must 
have been a very brave little woman 
to make your way into that crowded 
den. I don’t think it was very wise. 
And how are Elisha and Tibby ? You
are looking pale---- He broke off
without waiting for her reply. . “You 
are working at the schools? You are 
not working too hard, Miss Mina?”

He called her “Miss” Mina now, but 
she remembered with a secret joy 
that he had called her Mina when he 
had come to her in the hall.

“Oh, no, no!” she said. “Yes, I am 
at the classes.” She fought for cour
age, for composure. “I want to thank 
you. It is you who make it possible 
for me to go to them, it is you—
Her voice broke, for all her efforts 
to control it.

“You mean that I was. fortunate 
enough to get Elisha some pupils?” 
-ie said, as if the thing were nothing. 
‘There’s, not much in that to deserve 
your thanks. Elisha’s pupils have 
’ause for gratitude, not he or you.”

She shook her head. “It is you,” 
■he said in a low voice. “You have 
lone so much for us—but you don’t 
want me to thank you. That is why 
rou did not give your address ”

He colored and nodded. “Partly, 
Miss Mina. But you see l'homme 
iropose------”

"But God sends us a way,” she re
ponded.

He did not start, but he looked at 
1er with swift appreciation of her in- 
elligence; and his eyes scanned her 
ace curiously. Few though the 
veeks had been since he had seen 
1er, she had progressed. Uncon
sciously she had caught the cultivated 
one of the head mistress, she spoke 
ike a lady—indeed, more correctly 
han some of the ladies of his ac- 
luaintance.

“You are learning French?” he 
said invitingly.

“Yes,” she replied.
“And what else?” His eyes dwelt 

upon her, took in the simple detail 
of her dress of blue serge with it. 
aeat and spotless collar and cuffs 
daintily neat hat with its plain trim 
ming of silk, the gray well-worn, bul 
well-fitting, gloves ; and, perforce, re 
called the street-singer with hei 
shawl thrown round her face. A few 
weeks ; it might have been years! 

“German—but it is very difficult
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and I get on very slowly; and Latin 
—that is easier.”

He smiled down at her with raised 
.rows. “So you find Latin easy? Why, 
you are a veritable blue-stocking! 
Vnd you make me feel ashamed of my 
schoolboy days. I had to be flogged 
:nto my Latin, by Jove!”

She glanced up at him and smiled 
:ncreduously.

“And the music? I suppose that 
îas gone to the wall. What with 
lerman and French and Latin—and 
English composition——”
“Yes, there is English composition,” 

he said naively.
"Quite so. Of course! And algebra 

aid conic sections, to say nothing of 
ree-hand drawing. No wonder there 
s no time for music.”

“Oh, but there is," she said, her 
one echoing his light one. “I prac- 
ice three hours a day; and I am liav- 
ng singing-lessons from an old friend 
if Elisha’s—and, oh, how glad Elisha 
vill be when he hears that I have 
een you and tried to thank you.”
“That’s all right,” he said.
They had paused for a moment in 

he quiet and deserted street ; the 
ight from a gas-lamp fell upon her 
ager, upturned face, and its beauty 
mote him, so that he looked at her 
vith sudden gravity, a sudden frown.

“But perhaps I ought not,” she said 
imidly, anxiously.
“If you mean that I am sorry that
have met with you again, you are 

/rong, my child,” he said, the frown 
eepening, so that she shrank a little 
rom him. “I have thought of you
ery often------” He was recalled to a
ense of his words by the sudden 
olor that burned in her cheeks, the 
alf-frightened expression in the gray 

iyes.
“But we’ve met and you’ve thanked 

ie very prettily,” he said in a lighter 
one. “And now tell me all about 
ourself—about Elisha and Tibby 
---- ” he corrected quickly.

She could talk fluently enough 
.bout them, and Clive listened to her 
ager account of Elisha’s success as 

•. teacher, and all that it meant to 
hem all; but all the while he was 
istening to the sweet, girlish voice 
ie was thinking of the girl herself, 
if the marvelous progress she had 
nade, the subtle change in her man
ier, the natural self-confidence—now- 
hat she was speaking of the others 
—the beauty of the upturned face, the 
leep, liquid eyes. And over him stole 
i sense of peace, wistful yet full of 
ubtle pleasure that was half pain; 
he feeling that might come to the 
nan who has found a rose growing 
n the wilderness, a lily by the dusty 
vayside. Such a flower, so rare ir\ 
such a place, the man might long to 
pluck and place in his bosom to still 
the vague aching of his heart.

He woke with a start as her voice 
stopped.

“Whre are?” he asked, as if he 
were indeed waking from a dream.

She laughed softly. “We are near
ly home—I mean at the Rents. It Is 
round the next turning. Won’t you 
come in and see Elisha?”

(To be Continued.)

Smoking Concert
at B.I.S Rooms#

The most enjoyable affair of its kind 
witnessed here for a long time past. 
Such was the verdict of those who had 
the good fortune to attend the smok
ing concert held last night at the 
club rooms of the Benevolent Irish 
Society. The audience was large and 
enthusiastic and the programme of 
events varied and Interesting. The 
opening Item was an instrumental 
selection by the orchestra, as follows: 
Mr. T. P. Halley (piano), Mr. T. 
Power (violin), and Mr. Devereaux 
(mandolin). Next was an entertain
ing solo by Mr. J. Darcy entitled: “Up 
From Somerset.” Mr. Cairns de
lighted the audience with “A Little 
Bit of Heaven.” Mr. Devereaux fol
lowed with selections on the Mandol
in. Dr. C. Howlett sang “Von Tripitz 
Broom,” which refers to the bottling 
up of the German navy. .After a se
lection by the orchestra there was a 
brief interval. On resuming Mr. C. J. 
Fox delighted all present with “Sons 
of the Sea,” while Mr. J. L. Slattery 
excelled in “Sands of the Desert” 
and an encore "If we only had old 
Ireland over here.” Following a Horn 
solo and violin obligato: “O Dry Those 
Tears” by Messrs. Darcy and Power, 
respectively. Mr. T. H. O’Neill, whose 
name has become a theatrical word, 
appeared and was given a great ova
tion at the outset. His recitations 
were inimitable. The musical mono
logues by Mr. Cameron, of the British 
Theatre, was the real rollicking com
edy itself, especially when he show
ed ‘How Belgium put the Kibosh on 
the Kaiser." As a finale Messrs. 
Husklns and Cairns, of the Nickel 
Theatre, gave a couple of duets. Mr. 
T. P. Halley, who with Messrs. J. 
Pippy and T. Power promoted the 
concert, acted as accompanist. The 
affair terminated with all present 
singing the National Anthem.

Florizel’s Passengers,
By the Florizel yesterday afternoon 

there arrived from New York and 
Halifax the following saloon pas
sengers—

J. L. McGregor, W. Smith, T. Coady, 
H. A. Herder, Dr. Carolyn Geisel, Miss 
Alice Geisel, E. Coupel, P. J. Hynes, 
L. McVicar, Miss G. Job, J. Stick, A. 
White, Jas. F. Powell, Miss Agnes 
Summers, J. A. and Mrs. Clift. G. B. 
Moulton, T. F. Wylly, J. Rossley, D. 
Roche, M. and Mrs. Brown, E. J. God- 
den, Miss R. White, Jas. G. Devine, 
W. H. Hendrick, J. Keeping, Rev. J. 
H. Riley, J. W. and Mrs. Baum, Mrs. 
H. L. Smyth, A. C. and Mrs. Hill, Rev. 
J E. O’Mara, Rev. P. J. Malone, Miss 
Mabelle Lake, Miss M. Bauru, Miss 
T. Farrell, Miss M. E. Beans, A. G. 
Dewalt, J. F. Ancona, S. F. Reilly, 
Master M. Reilly and several in steer
age.

Salvage Notes.
All our fishermen have returned 

from the Labraddr but with very- poor 
trips, we regret to say ; highest catch 
being William Brown, schr. Three 
Brothers, with 250 qtls.

Schr. Daisy, Capt. Job Steed, arriv
ed Sunday night bringing the key of 
the Salvage Fleet. The _ Daisy ex
perienced a rough trip, tier foremast 
breaking below the deck and beating 
up his flying jib and and to make mat
ters worse the vessel sprang a leak 
owing to heavy strain, and one of her 
pumps becoming clogged with salt 
making things look a bit unpleasant, 
however, through bull dog pluck, the 
captain brought the vessel through 
safely and was forced to discharge his 
salt Monday morning, although it was 
raining hard. Capt. Steed hails for 
200 qlts. of Labrador.

Most of the Flat Island schooners 
have done very well according to re
ports. Capt. Wm. Samson and his 
son Arthur on way home with 800 qtls. 
each and several other schooners 
with good trips, having secured their 
catches at Ryan’s Baÿ and vicinity.

Nurse Edgar who has been on a vis
it to friends here, left a few days ago 
for her home in St. John’s.

Mr. C. Mifflen, former teacher here, 
now principal of Bonavista C. of E. 
High School, came across ten days ago 
on a flying visit; his many friends 
were glad to see him, and are antici
pating future visits from him.

Rev. Mr. Leggo who last year tem
porarily filled Mr. Godden’s vacancy 
in this Parish, also paid us a short 
visit and many of his old friends were 
disappointed at his short stay.

We are glad to see the Telegram to 
the front in the great fight for Prohi
bition ; it is an inspiration to the out- 
ports to see the city press doing their 
bit. *

CORRESPONDENT.

This is to certify that I have used 
MINARD’S LINIMENT In my family 
for years, and consider it the best 
liniment on the market. I have 
found it excellent for horse flesh. 

(Signed)
W. S. PINEO.

“Woodlands," Middleton, N.S.

St. John Ambulance 
Brigade Hospital Fund

Halt!
Give the Countersign.

Cash's Tobacco Store
There is not the least doubt about the quality of our 

Tobaccos, Cigars and Cigarettes. We beg to draw special 
attention to the following brands :—

TOBACCO.
John Cotton’s Mixture. 

Hymln’s Mixture. 
Cash’s Mixture.
Y. C. Mixture.

CIGARS. CIGARETTES,
Romeo & Juliete. Pall MalL

Governor. Melechrlno.
Conchas. London Life.

Bock. ’ Garrick.
Our Pipes and Smokers’ Requisites are imported 

from the leading manufacturers and are of the very best
quality. " * * '•’'URMliH--- -.......

JAS. P. CASH, Tobacconist,
WATER STREET.
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Jus! Arrived, per ” Florizel.”# |
200 Rolls 3 Ply 
300 Rolls 2 Ply 
200 Rolls 1 Ply

“H” Brand Roofing Felt.
Best quality.

Does not Stick together.
j ALSO, IN STOCK :

” Crown” Brand 3 Ply
RUBBER, ROOFING,

| Complete with Cement, Nails and Tins.

HARVEY & CO.. LTD.
WHOLESALE.
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*J. J. Strang,
Ladies’ and Gents’ rationing,

153 Water Street, - - St. John's.
•od.tf

ETIQUETTE
“When going to a seat near the 

wall, In any kind of an audience; 
should I face the people whom I am 
passing or should I turn my back to 
them?” was Jack’s query.

“It Is more convenient to turn 
one’s back to the persons seated in 
passing them. It is also necessary to 
beg the pardon of the people so dis
turbed," said his older brother.

THE NEWFOUNDLAND BEDS.
Amouht acknowledged .. . .$7,831.13
The Church of England Wo

men’s Association, Tilton,
C. B„ per Mrs. Ellen Gree
ley, Treasurer, per Daily
News......................................... 30 00

Pouch Cove, per Hubert E.
Sullivan ................................... 15

Tack’s Beach, per Samuel J.
Brown....................................... io

Furniture 
for the 

Home.

The Big 
Furniture

Store.

Minsrd’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria.

Total...................... ...................$7,886.13
J. G. HIGGINS,

Sept. '30th, 1615. Hon. Treas.

Enjoy your meals by taking a 
teaspoonful of Stafford’s Pres* 
cription “A” before eating. Trial 
size 25c. bottle ; postage 5c. ex
tra. Large size 50c. bottle; post
age 10c. extra.—sep21,tf

ï nmv emre G00DS HAVE ARRIVED.
desïïf8* CMVAS* CAKPETS and BUGS In all the dalnUeat

BBDBOLSTERS?MEASTTnàe^SH 8taNDS, PILLOWS,
EAST ri?^nR£?SE8’ COUCHES, LOUNGES, 
EASDECS?4IRn%JÎA»LES’ BUFFETS, SIDEBOARDS,_ iMiaas

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
___ ___ Limited. ~
DUCKWORTH A GO WEB 8TBEET8.

A Fair Showing,
garments of our tailoring make and we are 
always glad to show visitors examples of our 
high-class workmanship, as well as the newest 
fabrics and smartest designs.

You can’t judge such unusual values by our 
prices, so call, let us take your measure and 
prove the merits of work in

Tailoring for Men.


