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“ECHOES
;’of the Past;
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“The Recompesse of
Love!”

CHAPTER XXV.

“It was Dbetter that T should go. I
got an engagement to sing at one of
the watering places, and that led to
other engagements. I have been very
fortunate. I have more offers that I
can-accept.”

“I am glad,” he said simply. “And
—and you are happy, Mina?”

He did not know, then, how gruel
But she did not

wince, she even forced a smile.

the question was.

“I am—content,” she said in a low
‘voice. “I lovel my work—I must go
back. It
tempted me to come out before break-
fast.”
aching. “And you?
very happy,” she sajd, after a pause.

What a lovely morning!

He turned with her, his heart
You must be

“I read about you in the newspapers,
‘Mr. Clive—Mr. Harvey.”

“No, no!” he said, wincing, as ‘she
had not done. Mr.  Clive,
Mina. It—it sound like old
times. Oh, Mina, why did you not
answer my télegram, my letter? Why

“Call me
will

did you send it back unopened? You
knew I loved you. Could you not have
l_written me one line, if only to say
good-by ?”

" She stopped dead short, and her
hand went to her bosom as if some-
thing had struck her there.

“Your telegram—Iletter?” she
breathed, her face suddenly pale.

He looked at spell-
“Yes, 1 wired to you—I was
1
1

I would

her amazed,
bound.
called away to my father—he died.
wrote to you from Rafborough.
could not come to you,
He stopped, smit-
the

or
have done so——"
ten dumb by the - bewilderment,
agony on her face.

“You wrote—to me?” she said in a
dull voice, and yet with a note of re-
lief, of joy in it.

“Yes, yes, of course!” he said. “Did
you think 1 should have gone away
without writing? You sent the let-
ter back without a word!”

“I never—got it,” she said slowly,
as if she were speaking to herself ra-
ther than to him.

He stared at her, thé color coming
and going in his face.

“You mever got 5 | 7 S
“Mina! Then—then—who sent it
back—who intercepted it? Ah! Tib-
by!” he answered it for her, his teeth

he cried.

bclenched, his face a dusky red.

.She was silent for a moment, then
she looked at him. ;
= “I am—glad—you wrote,” she said
almost inaudibly. “I thought that—
that you had changed your mind. Ah,
' Tt—it
was a bargain between us, do you re-

yes; you were free to do so.

member? You—you were quite free
—®uite. And I thought—"

“You wronged me cruelly!” he
eried, not loudly, but with all his
Heart in the cry. “Oh, Mina, didn’t
you know that I loved you! That I
should not change!”

" The color flooded her face, then it
went white, and she looked-from side
to side as if in trouble and pain—for
ihem both.

® “I—I did not know. You did not
eome,” she said. “I see now why
}'ou could not. But then—it seemed
'as if—as if you did not want to, as
if you had regrétted what you had
said.”

. “But you understand now?”’ he
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pleaded almost fiercely. “You know
now that I was not the—the cur you
My wire, my letter ex-
Oh, Mina, could

you not have trusted me a little long-

thought me!
plained my absence.

er, have waited!”

She shook her head.
that I did not trust you,”
“but when you were silent, no mes-
1

that you were—what you are, so far

“It was not
she said,

sage came from you, and learned
above me——"

He stifled a groan. “As if that
counted!” he said hoarsely. “And it
was Tibby who intercepted the -tele-
God

my

gram, who returned the letter.
She has
Mina,’

forgive her! wrecked
life! And you—ah, tell
that you have not forgotten me.”

He stopped, struck' silent by the
by sudden

me,

horror in her eyes, her
shrinking from!' hini
“Oh, ne,”no!’ she: breathed.

forgotten.

“It is
you who have Lady
Edith!”

Her face burned and her eyeé met
his With a solemn reproach in:them.
Clive stood and gazed at her, as the
respited wretch might gaze when He
hears that it is respite only—, not full
and that the sen-

Mina lowered her

and free pardon,
tence still stands.
eyves as if she could not endure the
misery in his.
“Lady Edith!
said hoarsely.
Mina turned her head' away.

If you knew!” he

am not reproaching you,” she said, in

agitated voice. “You - were
I left you free. Oh;:I canan
cannot stay!” she

a low,
free.

say any more,
broke out, the tears threatening to
start to her eyes; but she drove them
back and faced him with quiet dig-
“T must go. They—they will
miss me and wonder. I am sorry—
no, I am not. Iam glad we have met,
that you have told me that you wrote,
that—that you had not changed then.
1 am glad, because now I can think
without

nity.

of you
shame.” Her eyes sank for a mo-
ment, but she lifted them to his face

“I shall never forget

pain—without

again bravely.
all‘your goodness to me. I can never
repay it. I have not tried,” she ad-
ded, with a touch of her wonted girl-
ish simplicity. “And I—I wish you
every happiness.”

“For God’s sake!” he pleaded
hoarsely. “Is this the last word, is
this our farewell, our pa_rting.
Mina?”’ he said almost inaudibly. “Ah,
what can I say!”-

‘What could he say? Certainly he
could not tell her that he was marry-'
ing Lady Editli because he was forced

to do so by a chapter of accidents!

real

She was silent a moment or two,
then she said gravely:

“Yes.
again.

I—I hope we shall not meet
Last night——"
“Last night!” He caught her up
with what-he knew to be a mean
eagerness.
She blushed. “Last night I—I was
startled by the sight of you, and—
‘and—it all came back to me so sud-
denly, like a flood, that—that—— But
it will not happen again. Noj it will
not affecQ me 50 again, I think now

Ao

“I—Ty

I have seen you that I shall be—more
at peace.” !
This was too much for him, “Mina!”
he.cried desperately. “We must not
part—we must not! I cannot!" God
help me, I am tied and bound, a slave
‘but it is not too late!”
. He had caught at her hand and,
grasping it tightly, drew her neares
to him. His eyes half-closed and he
saw her quiver and bend toward him
as a flame is swayed by the wind,
then, with a faint cry; 'she tore her
hand free and drew back. |
“No, no!: Please let me 33! There
are ‘some peopfe——" s
Clive turned his head angrily and
saw. .some _persons'coming down the
lane.‘ ,.()né'at therh' was  a womas,
wrapped in voluminous drapery with
a veil half-down across her face. It
In his surprise at her ap-
indignation—for it

was Sara.
pearance and his
jlashed upon him that she must have
been spying on them—he released
Mina’s hand, and she passed him and
walked on quickly. As she came to-
ward the Hindu woman, Sara stopped
and looked at her with a fierce,
threatening stare; then she walked
on until she came to Clive, where she
stopped and salaamed.

Clive eyed her sternly.

What are you doing here?”

“Sara!
he de-
manded.

in
“My
mistress gave me a note to sendl early
1 this morning, and the weather being
sq-fine, I take it myself:: At the hotel
I

She salaamed again. “I came

search of the sahib,” she said.

they: say the sahib is out walking.
come to find the sahib.”

He held out his hand for the note
und she took it from the folds of her
shawl. It was a line or two from
Lady Edith asking him to lunch at the
Grange. He thrust it in his
and gazed at the dusky face moodily
and in doubt whether or not he should

pocket

offer any explanation of his meeting

with Mina, in doubt as to whether
Sara had seen him take Mina’s hand.

“Thank you, Sara,” he said. “Will
you tell Lady Edith that I will be

there?”

’

*Yes, sahib,’”” said Sara. She stood
for a moment or two eying him with
then she

.] a strange intentness, sa-

iaamed and went on.

Clive ' mechanically walked toward
the Jotel. His brain was in a whirl.
1t was almost impossible for him to
| think, for his emotions overwhelmed
his capacity for reasoning. If he had
ever laid the flattering unction t¢ his
soul that he had ceased to love Mina,
this meeting with her, this discovery
that she had not received his telegram
and letter, and had fled from Ben-
son’s Rents because she thought him
faithless, undeceived him. He loved
her as devotedly, as passionately as
ever.

And that being so, his engagement
to Lady Edith suddenly appeared in
i_ts true light. When his brain grew
clearer and able to act, he saw that
in marrying her he would do her a
great, a cruel wrong. He had hoped
that in time he should be able to love
her; but he knew now that the hope
was a futile, an impossible one.

Yes; he must, at all costs to her
and himself, tell her the truth, the
whole truth, and save her from a
But the cost was

so great that he mnaturally
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4 little cold may not seem a dan-
werous thing—you may feel ‘inclined |
to let it go on hoping -that to-morrow
it will be better—but can you afford
to take chances? Just as the little
insignificant acorn grows if let alone,
to the mighty giant oak, that cough
ii not stopped may grow to a very
serious illness. - When a cough starts.

You know no doubt, of cases right
imong people you have known where
serious complications and.  fatal ill-
uesses have had their start from a
neglected cough or cold.

A cold is more than inconvenient—
it is dangerous—so the big thing is to
find a reliable remedy—one that will
give you quick, satisfactory relief.
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‘rom the ordeal through which they

must both pass. He would wait until
(he election was over, until they had
returned to town and the announce-
ment of the rupture of ‘the engage-
ment could be made at a time when
it would attract less attention than it
would do at the present moment,
when his name was so prominently
before the public.

He made a pretense of a breakfast
and plunged into work. He had to
address a' meeting in the forenoon,

and forced himself te concentrate
his mind on his speech, though he felt
little
were returned for Brimileigh or not.
of
he wanted,

life

!

that it mattered whether he

mattered little what became his
‘What
ionged for, was a quiet

political career.
away
from the world—with Mina,

He was .late at the Wynthaw’s
lunch, and his haggard face, though

ke endeavored to’force  a show - of

cheerfulness, of course, attracted at-
tention and evoked the sympathy of
the ladies.

“You will want a long rest after the
Mr.

“I used to think a fashion-

election, Harvey,” said Lady
Wynthaw.
able doctor the hardest worked man
in the world, but I'm inclined to alter
my opinion and give the palm to a

oresent-day politician. You must
take the kind of holiday my doctor
goes in for. He spends his fortnight
in bed every year, and declares that
it does him more good than the sea-
What a suc-

-cessful concert last night!” she went

side or the Continent,
on. “I was so sorry for that pretty
young girl who was taken ill! I sent
to inquire after her this morning, but
left the

Hers must be a hard life—what is the

her party had just hotel.

new word for it?—strenuous, isn’t
it?”

“I also sent,” said Lord Chester-
leigh, “and was too late. It seemed

to me that she saw something or
some one in the audience‘ who start-
led her; didn’t you think so, Clive?”
Clive looked up but was fortunate-
ly spared the reply,.for Lady Edith
said, with a laugh, before he could
answer:

“What a romantic explanation, fa-
ther! ‘A face in the crowd’ kind of
idea! No; I fancy she Ilost he‘r
weords.”

To be continued.

Use
MOREY’S
| COAL.

North Sydney Coal.

‘Also
Anthracite Coal.

We can now subply the best

coal in the market.

OUR COAL IS GOOD COAL.

M. MOREY & CO.

‘Minard’s Linimeat Cures mmmj

there’s no ftelling where it" will end. |

tration
carefully filled out.
uot reach you in less than 15 dayp.

JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND, OCTOBER 29, 1915—2 -

Evening

Telegram

Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

1476—A BECOMIN DRESS FOR
MOTHER’S GIRL.

Girl’s Dress with«Sleeve in Either of
Two Lengths.

This charming model has the front
in attractive.shaping, forming a point-
ed extension over the belt. The col-
lar is new and in Quaker style. The
sleeve in wrist length is good for cool
weather. The short sleeve is com-
fortable and attractive with its pretty
shaped cuff. The style is good for
gingham, galatea, percale, chambrey,
lawn, linen, serge, repp, poplin or
cashmere. The Pattern is cut in 4
sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. It re-
quires 3% yards of 44 inch material
for an 8 year size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.

1482—1433. :
WAIST—1482. SKIRT—1433.

A Practical Stylish Dress for Busi-
ness, Morning or General Wear.

This design is made up from Ladies’
Skirt Waist Pattern, 1482, and Ladies’
Skirt Patern, 1433. The Skirt is a
six gore model and is cut in 6 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist
measure. It is excellent for velvet,
corduroy, serge, voile, poplin, cloth,
linen or taffeta. The waist is cut in
6 sizes:-34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 in-
ches bust measure. It will develop
attractively in crepe, batiste, madras,
voile, serge, flannel, taffeta, corduroy
or velvet. Figured prunella in blue or
brown, black or blue serge, with sat-
in or velvet facings would make of
this style a good suit for business
wear. It requires 6 yards of double
width material for a medium size.
This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of -10c.
FOR EACH pattern in silver or
stamps.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the ilius-
and send with the coupon,
The pattern can

The lace blouse of three years ago

can be brought to light and worn
with a vestlike overblouse of silk cor-
responding in tone with the skirt that
you plan to wear the blouse with.
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New Fall
SUITINGS!

Within the next few weeks you are going to
buy a new Fall Suit—that’s certain. Perhaps
to-day, perhaps to-morrow, perhaps in a month
—but you’re going to buy it.

We think you ought to know why it’s wise to
“Do it now.” The best reason is that our stocks
are complete—you’re bound to get more style
satisfaction out of a broad choice than a narrow
one—you get the broad choice now—you may
not get it later.

This is why we invite your inspection of the
stylish patterns now on hand.

Chaplin,

The Store That Pleases.
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Do You need a
" New Overcoat?

If so, you need one that is at once smart,
serviceable and reasonable in price.

[ We can show you Overcoats that
will fill the bill perfectly, of fine Chin-
chillas and Friezes in Navy, Grey, and
Brown, and in several new models.
These Overcoats, which can be had in
all sizes, are sure to please the most
particular dresser.

 For Youths and Boys we have also
a very fine stock of Overcoats in the
above ecolors. and materials, in several
different styles and in all sizes.

U. S. Picture and Portrait Co.

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.
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