
I
V.

ift V
W*? .

, ; •* \»

THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDL AND, SEPTEMBER 25, 1915—2

ssEimrones

Are you Anaemic ?
Our blood is composed of red and white corpuscles—the red to 
nourish the body, the (white to fight disease. In Anaemia, the red
corpuscles are more dr less deficient^ Thus the blood cannot properly ___
sustain and nourish the body. The eyes become dull, the face white, gj 
and a feeling of intense weariness pervades the whole system. There 
is nothing so effective in Anaemia as *WincaLrnis.' Because,
* Wincarnis * floods the body with new, rich, red blood, which gives 
a sparkle to the eyes, brings the roses into the cheeks, and gives new 
vigour, new vitality and new life to the whole body.

Begin to get well FREE, 5
' Wincarnis ' is made in England and you can obtain a liberal free trial bottle—not 
a mere taste, but enough to do you good by sending 6 cents stamps (to pay postage) 
to COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England. Regular supplies 
can be obtained from all leading Stores, chemists, and Wine Merchants. :

Agents for Newfoundland :—
Messrs. MARSHALL BROS., Water Street, St.Johns, Newfoundland.
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“ECHOES
of the Past;

OB,

The Recompense of 
Love!”
CHAPTER VI.

Clive surreptitiously laid a modest 
coin on the corner of the crowded ta 
hie and he and Quilton passed out.

“Do you think the world knows thi; 
kind of thing is going on?” askec 
Clive, grimly.

“Of course, they do,” replied Quil­
ton. “Our novelists have dealt witl 
this kind of thing for a long tinn 
past; but it gives the reader thrills 
.pleasant thrills, and makes him fee 
thankful that he doesn’t live in Para 
dise Gardens and have to make 
match-boxes for a living. Want any 
more?"

Clive led the way up the rickety 
and filth-covered stairs to the first 
floor, and, opening a door, after sev­
eral knockings, entered a grimy 
room, in which sat an idiot boy nurs 
ing a baby. Both were incrusted with 
filth, and the boy had so repulsive and 
demoniac an expression on his face 
that Clive for the -moment recoiled. 
He asked a few questions, but th 
boy was quite incapable of under­
standing them, much less answerin 
them; and when Clive pressed a coin 
into his hand, they scarcely closed 
over it, so unaccustomed was the im­
becile to the sight and feel of money. 
Clive went outside.

Quilton was not there, and, in 
search of him, Clive went up another 
flight of the dirty stairs. As he did 
so he saw Quilton coming out of a 
room. Quilton stood, holding the 
handle of the door which he had 
closed, his pale face paler than usual, 
his thick eyelids completely covering 
his expressionless eyes. His attitude, 
almost as of one on guard, his in­
creased pallor, struck Clive.

“What is it?” he asked.
“Nothing,” said Quilton, in his 

slow, impassive tone. "Only a wo­
man; and she’s asleep; we had better 
not disturb her.”

Clive nodded in assent, and they 
descended to the less impure atmos­

phere outside. Another fight was in 
progress, a fight in which two of the 
most prominent residents of Paradise 
Cardens were engaged. They were 
stripped to the waist and blood was 
flowing freely, and to the infinite de­
light of the crowd which pressed 
around them.

Clive and Quilton looked on for 
moment or two; then, feeling that it 
would be useless to attempt to inter­
fere, they turned away and left Para 
dise Gardens to its usual condition of 
felicity.

At the opening of the larger street,
and opposite one of the gin-palaces

$ '

Clive heard the strains of a violin. He 
started from the sad and bitter rever 
ie which had held him, and saw 
Elisha fiddling away in the garish 
gaslight.

Elisha saw him, and, stopping fid 
dling, shuffled up to him.

“Oh, is it you, sir?” he said.
1 wanted to tell you, to thank you—

Clive’s hand fell upon the dwarf’ 
shoulder and stopped him; then, turn 
ing to Quilton, Clive said:

“You can find your way home, Quil 
ton, I suppose? Right! Good-night!’

Quilton nodded, without an ounce 
of expression in his face, and walked 
off. Clive turned to Elisha with 
suppressed eagerness; but not until 
that moment did he realize how con 
stantly the girl, Mina, had been in his 
mind and how anxiously he wanted to 
hear more of her.

CHAPTER VII.
“You are a long way from home, 

Elisha,” remarked Clive, as they walk­
ed along.

“Not so far as I sometimes get, sir, 
said Elisha. “It don’t do to stick to 
one place; they get tired of the sape 
tunes, and more tired of you. Why, 
even the swell players and singers 
have to go on tour sometimes,” he ad­
ded, with his sad, shy smile.

"That’s so,” assented Clive; he did 
not remind this humble musician of 
the pavement that his more fortunate 
brethren and sisters traveled first- 
class and put up at palatial hotels, 
instead of tramping through the Lon­
don streets to a second floor back in 
Benson’s Rents.

“I wanted to thank you, to tell you 
how—how surprised—regularly stag­
gered—we were by the piano,” said 
Elisha, with a flushed and tremu-

Nerviline Stops Earache in io Seconds 
Fixes Toothache in 2 Minutes.

It Seems to Possess Almost Some 
Divine Power Over Pain.

to -------------------

BUB ON NEBVILINE.

Toothache Is usually due to neural­
gia in the gums or to the congestion 
and swelling of the nerve pulp.

“As "Nerviline” relieves conges­
tion, you can easily see why It cures 
toothache.

Nerviline does more—cures any 
ache or pain—in any part of the body.

It matters not where your pain is. 
It may be in a joint or muscle; It may 
be neuralgia or lumbago; It may be 
a surface pain 1» deeply situated in 
the back, side or chest. Nerviline 
will reach it; Nerviline will drive it 
out. |

What Is Nervillse, you ask? Just

a liniment, but very much stronger 
in pain-subduing power than other 
liniments—one that penetrates more 
deeply in the tissue than any other 
liniment It Is a liniment that cures 
quickly, that gives permanent relief.

You might spend ten or a hundred 
dollars, but you couldn’t buy as much 
relief as you get from a single bottle 
of Nerviline. *

We guarantee Nerviline: we refund 
your money if it does not relieve you.

In many lands it is a household 
trust a remedy that has Justified it­
self under the experience of those 
who have used it Guaranteed for 
neuralgia, sciatica, lumbago, rheuma­
tism, pleurisy, strains or sprains; the 
large 50 cent family size bottle Is 
more economical than the 25 cent 
trial size. Dealers everywhere sell 
Nerviliee.

lous voice. "But I didn’t know where 
to find you; the man that brought the 
piano said he didn't know who’d sent 
it. If Tibby could have found it, she’d 
have sent It back; as it was, there was 
a—row, and I thought she’d have 
made ’em take it away in the van 
again.”

Clive nodded. “Perhaps that’s why 
I did not let thd$n know who sent it; 
but I was afraid you’d guess. -I hope 
you forgive me, don’t think I've taken 
a liberty.”

Elisha shook his head. “No, sir; I 
knew It was meant in simple kindness 
—and so I told Tibby.”

And Miss Mina, was she—annoy­
ed?” Clive could not help asking.

No, sir; Mina was very quiet at 
first; and hasn’t said much since; but 
sbe was pleased. It’s a magnificent 
instrument,” he went on, his eyes, 
kindling with enthusiasm; “a beau­
tiful tone, and a touch as kind as kind 
could be.” He spoke as if the piano 
were a live and sensitive animal. “It 
was very good of you, sir, and I’m 
kind of overwhelmed—it’s as if I 
couldn't thank you properly.”

That’s all right,” said Clive. “And 
has Miss Mina begun her lessons?”

“Yes, sir; as soon as we’d got the 
piano in place. She was all eagerness 
like a young greyhound straining at 
the leash. It was like a starving per­
son going for a piece of bread. She 
was just wild for it. All she want­
ed was to thank you; and she'll be 
pleased to hear that I’ve met you; 
though she’d be more content and 
pacified if she could thank you her­
self, of course.”

“You think she would?” said Clive 
hesitatingly. They had got into the 
Whitechapel Road by this time, and 
Clive hailed a solitary hansom. “If 
you are sure I shall not be intruding, 
I should like to come home with you.”

He opened the door of the cab, but 
Elisha hesitated and looked frighten­
ed.

“It’s a long way—a biggish fare— 
there’s the busses.”

“I’d forgotten the busses for the mo­
ment,” said Clive. “Never mind. 
Jump in—take care of your violin."

Elisha screwed himself up into his 
corner and looked about him with a 
nervous and fearful joy; he had never 
been in a hansom before, and only 
once in a four-wheeler—on his way to 
a hospital after an accident. He was 
so absorbed in the novelty and the 
luxury of this shabby, dilapidated ve­
hicle that he started when Clive, who 
had been musing on the strange fate 
which seemed to throw him across the 
dwarf’s path, said:

“Elisha, I want to ask you some­
thing. You won’t mind, won’t think 
I’m impertinently curious? I’ve no 
ticed that Miss Mina talks much bet­
ter than------” He paused. “She har,
been to school, of course?”

“I know what you mean, sir. Yes: 
you’ve noticed that she speaks better 
than most girls, almost like a lady— 
if I may make so bold as to say so.” 

Clive nodded.
“I've noticed it myself, and I’m 

proud of it, of course. You see, it’s 
this way: Mina’s different to the 
other girls in the Rents, different even 
to Tibby, oh, very much so. I’m not 
saying anything against Tibby, you’ll
understand, Mr.------”

As Elisha hesitated, Clive gave his 
name; but the cab had now reached 
one of the crowded thoroughfares, and 
in the rattle of the busses and carts 
Elisha only caught the Christian name.

"Tibby’s as good a girl as there is, 
Mr. Clive; hut she’s not one for her 
books. She didn't take to schooling; 
there was rows between her and the 
teachers, most nigh every day; and 
she soon chucked it. Whereas Mina— 
well, Mina was all the other way. She 
was quite a scholard, and took to her 
books like a young duck takes to the 
water. Never missed a day, she 
didn’t; and not a cross word with the 
teachers. They was all fond of her, 
and proud of her, as you may say. 
They were anxious, she ’aving passed 
the standard—you know what I mean, 
sir?—for her to go on in the continua­
tion classes, as they call ’em ; but 
Mina, though she wanted to bad 
enough—I could see that—wouldn’t 
hear of my spending more money on 
her schooling; and, for all her gentle 
ways, she’s as obstinate as other wo­
men when she’s made up her mind, 
Mr. Clive.”

I see," said Clive. "She preferred 
to go out with you and earn some

Old Dutch|
Cleanser!
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“That’s it, sir,” assented Elisha; 
“and p’r’aps she was right. Of course 
we take a good deal more money when 
she’s with me.”,

Clive took out his cigar-case. “Have 
a cigar, Elisha?” he said. “Yes, do, 
please; I always enjoy a smoke better 
with company. Got a match?”

Elisha leaned back and puffed at 
the choice cigar with nervous enjoy­
ment, and Clive smoked in silence and 
profound cogitation for some time; 
then he'said:

“See here, Elisha; I want to make 
a bargain with you.”

The dwarf looked up with his big 
pathetic eyes.

“I’m afraid it’ull he all on one side, 
sir,” he said shrewedly.

Clive laughed. “Well, it’s this,” he 
said. "I think I can get you some 
teaching to do—a pupil or two. If I 
can, you’d like to spend a part of the 
money in this extra schooling for Miss 
Mina?” The dwarf’s face flushed with 
grateful appreciation of Clive’s tact. 
If Clive had offered him money he 
would have refused it. “I share your 
belief in Miss Mina’s future, musical 
future,” Clive went on quite quietly 
and in a matter-of-fact way, “and I 
think you’ll agree with me that she 
would stand a better chance of suc­
ceeding if she were well educated, pro­
perly prepared for the position you 
would like her to rise to.”

Elisha nodded eagerly. “That’s it, 
sir!” he said. “It isn’t the voice only, 
it’s the style, the manner of saying her 
words, that will tell. A girl wants 
to speak and look like a lady if she’s 
going to be a concert-singer——”

“That’s what I meant,” said Clive. 
“With so beautiful a voice as hers, so 
promising a one, she should have ev­
ery chance.”

“And you’re going to give it to her! 
Oh, sir!”

“Excuse me,” said Clive, “you are 
going to give it to her, not I; don’t 
forget that, Elisha. You won’t find 
teaching the violin easy work, by any 
means; and you’ll earn all you’ll get 
by it, for certain. Here we are, aren’t 
we?” He stood on the pavement 
hesitatingly after he had paid the 
cabman. “I don’t know whether to 
come in or not,” he said, more to him­
self than to the dwarf.

“I hope you will, sir,” said Eisha 
It will ease Mina’s heart to thank 

you. And Tibby will be out market­
ing,” he added naively; “she gets the 
things a bit cheaper if it’s late, and 
Saturday ’specially.”

“Well, then,” assented Clive, but 
still hesitatingly.

As they went up the rickety stairs 
they heard the sound of the piano; 
five-finger exercises ; and Elisha 
glanced at Clive with shy pride.

“She’d keep at it all day, if I’d let 
her, sir,” he remarked.

They entered the room, but Mina 
was so absorbed that she did not hear 
them ; and Clive stood and looked at 
the slim, girlish figure, and the small 
head With its dark silken hair, bent 
forward as if the whole body were in 
rhythm with the notes. Then, as 
Elisha said “Mina!” she turned, at 
first with dreamy eyes that seemed 
scarcely to see them ; but in a mo­
ment the eyes flashed, the pale face 
was suffused with color, and she 
sprang up and stood, one hand resting 
on the piano, the other pressed to her 
lips as if to suppress a cry, her dark 
gray eyes fixed on Clive’s with an in 
expressible wonder at his presence, 
and a boundless gratitude.

“The gentleman—Mr. Clive—we 
met, and I thanked him, Mina,” stam­
mered Elisha; “but I told him you’d 
like to thank him yourself.”

She did not move until Clive cross­
ed the room and held out his hand.

“I’m more than sufficiently thanked 
by the pleasure of seeing you play, 
Miss Mina,” he said. “I can hear how 
wonderfully you have got on.”

“Seems to come natural to her, sir,” 
said Elisha. “It is so with some peo­
ple. I ’ad, a brother as plhyed by ear; 
just let him hear a song or a piece of 
music once and he'd sit down and play 
it, and play it correct, too. But I 
don’t want Mina to play that way. I 
want her to be able to stick up a piece 
of music and play it by sight.”

Mina looked from one to the other 
with breathless eagerness ; then her 
eyes rested on Clive’s.

• “Do you think I ever shall?” she 
asked.

“Yes; I think you will, I am sure 
you will,” he said confidently.

She drew a long breath. “Yes, I 
will!” she murmured almost inaud 
ibly. “Why <^id you send it?” she ask­
ed, after a pause.

Elisha had laid down his violin, and 
in doing so had caught sight of his 
hands, and he went into the next room 
to wash them.

By this direct question Clive was 
somewhat embarrassed but more so 
by1 the steadfast gaze of the great, 
childish eyes.

“I meant it as a little remembrance 
of our adventure the other night,” he 
said. “You Weren’t angry—offend­
ed?”

“No,” she said. Then after a mo­
ment her eyes fell; and as she raised 
them again there was a faint doubt, 
trouble in them. “Ought I to have 
been?”

(To be Continued.)

The rippled shoulder cape 
will be worn this winter.
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GtAD NEWS TO ALL WITH BAD COLDS 
INSTANT RELIEF—FEW H0Ü IS F01 CURE

money?"

Nothing Known to Science is so In­
variably Sure to Cure as “Ca- 

: tarrhozone.”
Jnst Breathe Catarrhozone!

The Ozonated Air Cure, better 
known aa “Catarrhozone” is death to 
colds.

Its health-laden fumes contain the 
leading balsams of the pine woods.

Soothing and antiseptic, it gives in­
stant relief—stops gagging, hawking 
and sneezing.

Mucous and phlegm are cleared 
(away, breathing made easy, and Ca­
tarrh symptoms entirely disappear. 
Delightful and -pleasant is Catarrh- 
ozone, simple to use because you 
breathe It—sure to cure colds and ca-

tarrh because it destroys the cause. 
Doctors say nothing is more scientific, 
nothing possesses such might of mer­
it in winter ills.

“To clear a cold out of your nostrils 
and to be able in a minute or two to 
breathe freely again, I can’t conceive 
of anything better than Catarrhozone,” 
writes J. H. Galvin, of Port Limon, C. 
B. For any sort of Catarrh, throat 
trouble or Bronchitis, Catarrhozone is 
a specific. 1 know scores of people 
who use Catarrhozone and all speak 
wonders of its merit.”

Get the complete $1.00 outfit it does 
the work sure. Small size 50c.; sam­
ple or trial size 25c. Sold by dealers 
everywhere. x

GRAND Showing
OF

Ladies’ and Misses’ Fail and Winter

AT

SEE THEM NOW!

Despite the difficulty of getting these goods this 
season, we are able to make an early and splendid show­
ing, as we bought early.

NAP CLOTHS predominate this year in Navys, 
Browns, Greys, Saxe Blues, etc.

The Leading Style is the MILITARY COAT. This 
is belted all round, has a Military Collar and general 
military effects. You will like it.

We advise buying early, as we expect later deliver­
ies to be very difficult, if not impossible.

OUR COAT VALUES ARE THE BEST.

Henry Blair
SLATTERY'S

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being in close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ot 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre­
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slaliery Building, Duckworth and 
George s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

JUST ARRIVED
p*r Durango:’!

A splendid variety of Suit­

ings. No two patterns 

alike. These goods were 

ordered before the big 

jump in Woollens and our

Customers 
can have the 
advantage of 
OLD PRICES

Our new style sheets for 

Fall and Winter just to

hand.

7/1// OK

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.


