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He had come in some time after the 
programme had commenced, but he 
was not too late for Mina’s first song. 
Immediately she appeared, Lord 
Chesterleigh was struck by the grace 
and modesty of her bearing ; and he 
put up his eye-glasses and looked at 
her with attention. As he did so he 
was smitten by a vague sense of hav
ing seen her before; yet he could not 
recollect where or under what cir
cumstances; he consulted the pro
gramme, but her name, obviously a 
stage one, conveyed nothing to him. 
The feeling, a troublous one, stirred 
dim depths of his past life, and made 
him strangely uneasy, even melan
choly, and her singing of “Home, 
Sweet Home,” though he admired it, 
and aifplauded it as enthusiastically 
as the; rest of the audience, made him 
still sàdder. Where had he seen her 
before, of whom did she remind him9 
He harried his memory with the ques
tion, but it refused to answer.

-He remained until the end of the 
concert, and was making his way out. 
still thinking of the girl and ponder
ing over the problem which her per
sonality had set him, when, at a tem
porary block near the entrance, he 
recognized a man who was standing 
close in front of him.

“How do you do, Mr. Quilton?” he 
said, touching the man on the shoul
der.

Quilton turned round and gazed at 
Lord Chesterleigh with his colorless ' 
eyes and without the slightest sign of j 
responsive recognition on his im- ! 
passive face.

“I’m afraid you don’t remember 
me?” said Chesterleigh, as they pass
ed on together into the street. “My 
name is Chesterleigh. We met in In
dia, if you recollect? At any rate, T 
do not forget that you rendered the 
government a great service.”

"Ah, yes! How do you do, Lord 
Chesterleigh?” said Quilton, as if he 
had just recollected his companion, 
but his own tone and face were as 
ipipassive as usual.

“Yes; that was very valuable as
sistance you rendered us,” said Lord 
Chesterleigh, “and I fear that it was 
not fully recognized. But that was 
not altogether our fault, was It? You 
left—I was going to say, disappeared 
from—Simla so suddenly, not to say 
mysteriously”—he smiled—“that all 
our efforts to find you were unavail
ing.”

"That’s some years ago, Lord Ches

terleigh,” said Quilton, “and I’m afraid 
I’ve forgotten what it was that took 
me away. Any small service I may 
have been able to render the govern
ment it was quite welcome to.”

“Strange to meet you here again at 
Manchester after so many years. 
Will you have a cigar?” said Lord 
Chesterleigh. Quilton accepted one 
and lit it in his leisurely fashion. 
“May one inquire what brings you 
here?”

“Business,” replied Quilton. “I am 
on the staff of The Beacon, and I 
came down to report your lordship’s 
meeting.”

“I wish you could have found a 
pleasanter occupation,” said Lord 
Chesterleigh, shrugging his shoulders, 
“but, indeed, you have this evening. 
What a capital concert! By the way. 
he hesitated a moment, “there was a 
young lady, quite a young girl, who 
sang most charmingly; an extremely 
pretty girl—Miss Veronica Vernon. 
Do you—you gentlemen of the press 
are generally omniscient—do you 
know anything of her? I don’t re
member seeing her name before.”

Quilton knocked the ash off his ci
gar and studied it as if he had sud
denly discovered something exceed
ingly interesting in it, then he said:

“She has only appeared recently. I 
should say—-I don’t know much about 
such matters—that she promises to be 
a success.”

“A very great success,” said Lord 
Chesterleigh warmly. “But what I 
meant to ask was, do you know any
thing about her personally? I put 
the question because I fancied that 
had seen her before, or that she re
minded me of some one.”

Quilton stared before him with ex 
pressionless eyes.

“I should scarcely think that was 
likely, Lord Chesterleigh. I do hap 
pen to know something about her. 
She is the daughter of quite humble 
people. Her father played in the or 
chestra to-night, and he and her sis 
ter look after her.”

Lord Chesterleigh sighed—it al 
most seemed with relief. “I am glad 
she is so well looked after, guarded 
A" girl, so young, so beautiful and so 
finely gifted, is exposed to many 
temptations. You did not tell me her 
name?"

Quilton seemed to ponder for 
moment. “Jones, Brown, Thompson 
I forget,” he said casually.

Lord Chesterleigh sighed again. 
“Ah, well,” he said, as if dismissing 
the subject. “Will you come to the 
hotel with me and have a nightcap 
and a chat over the old times in In 
dia, Mr. Quilton?”

“Thank you. Lord Chesterleigh, ! 
am afraid I cannot,” said Quilton. “1 
am going to take my report up with 
me by the night train. And that re
minds me that I have only just time 
to catch it. Good night, Lord Ches
terleigh ; glad to have met you.”

He went off, not hurriedly, but in 
such a way as to prevent any further 
conversation, and Lord Chesterleigh 
went to his hotel, his head bent, his 
brows drawn, as it his meeting with 
Quilton had awakened echoes of the 
past.

The months glided by, the season 
commenced, the Conservatives were 
still clinging to office with a tenacity 
which, of course, the Liberals de
clared to be as wicked as it was des
perate. The Liberals were still work
ing hard to overthrow the government 
and few worked harder than Clive; 
not, if the truth must be told that he 
was particularly and personally de
sirous of dusting the Conservatives,
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A cough is really one of our best 
friends. It warns us that there is inflam
mation or obstruction in a dangerous 
place. Therefore, when you get a bad 
cough don’t proceed to dose yourself with 
a lot of drugs that merely “stop” the 
cough temporarily by deadening the 
throat nerves. Treat the cause—heal the 
inflamed membranes. Here is a home
made remedy that gets right at the cause 
and will make an obstinate cough vanish 
more quickly than you ever thought pos
sible.

Put 2% ounces of Pinex (50 cents 
worth) in a 16-ounce bottle and fill the 
bottle with plain granulated sugar syrup. 
This gives you 10 ounces of the most 
pleasant and effective remedy vou ever 
used, at a cost of only 54 cents. No bother 
to prepare. Full directions with Pinex.

It heals the inflamed membranes so 
gently and promptly that you wonder how 
it does it. Also loosens à dry, hoarse or 
tight cough and stops the formation of

Shlegm in the throat and bronchial tubes, 
lus ending the persistent loose cough. 
Pinex is a highly concentrated com
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for its Healing effect on the membranes 
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ly refunded, goes with this préparation. 
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

V 

Will Ease Your Throbbing Head—
And Stop Droppings In The Throat

To Cure Sniffles and Clear Staffed 
Nostrils Nothing Equals 

“Catarrhozone.”
You can end a cold mighty quick— 

cure It completely—by Catarrhozone. 
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ply breathing In the healing vapor of 
Catarrhozone.

It’s In the nostrils and air passage# 
that Catarrh germs breed. The germ
killing vapor of Câtarrhozone means 
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that a healing process is started 
throughout all the sore membranes, 
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Catarrhozone promptly opens up

! clogged nostrils, takes that Irritating 
pain out of the Jose, prevents the for
mation of hard painful crusts. If 
there is a nasty discharge It disap
pears with a few hours’ use of 
Catarrhozone Inhaler. If a bad cold 
keeps you sneezing, if you have dull 
frontal pains over the eyes, you’ll get 
the speediest cure possible with Ca
tarrhozone.

Years of wonderful success In Eu
rope and America have proven Ca» 
tarrhosene a specific for all catarrhal, 
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but because he found that when he 
was not at work he invariably fell to 
brooding. Therefore he was nearly 
always in his place in the House, did 
a great deal of stumping in the coun
try and, what was unusual with him 
went a great deal into society, where, 
it should be added, he was very wel
come.

And, of course, he saw a great deal 
of Lady Edith. He met her nearly 
everywhere he went, and they danced 
and talked together. And they talked 
not only when they met at balls and 
receptions, but at Grosvenor Square. 
Habit is a second nature, a man Is 
very much like a tabby-cat, in his 
unconscious readiness to move in a 
certain groove or haunt a certain 
spot. Clive got into the habit of 
dropping in at the Chesterleighs', es
pecially when he felt tired and hipped 
and it is just when a man is in this 
condition that the presence and the 
sympathy of a woman who is not 

“only beautiful but cultured and tact- 
.ful are most welcome.

And Lady Edith’s sympathy was of 
the most comprehensive kind; she 
understood all Clive’s aims and as 
pirations; she had forced herself to 
take an interest in the cause of the 
poor which he was always champion
ing, and her tact was really remark
able for so young a woman ; she seem
ed to divine his mood the moment he 
entered the room, seemed to know 
whether it would be better to be si
lent or to talk to him. Sometimes 
she went to the piano and played 
softly, but, if she could only have 
known it, these were the only occa
sions on which shè erred, for when 
she played or sang Clive was remind
ed of Mina, and sometimes he could 
scarcely bear the music.

Lord Chesterleigh and he were 
greater friends than ever, and Clive 
was made free of the house; indeed, 
Lord Chesterleigh treated him almost 
as if he were a son, and Clive very 
naturally grew much attached to the 
older man. They had become so 
friendly, and Lord Chesterleigh so 
often talked about family and person
al matters so unreservedly and con
fidentially, that Clive was several 
times on the point of telling him of 
the strange, foreign-looking woman 
but in these modern days most of us 
shrink from even the appearance of 
intrusion on other persons’ private 
affairs, and Clive held kis tongue.

As a matter of fact, he had attach
ed little or no importance to the wo
man or her behaviour, which he as
cribed to monomania.

It is scarcely necessary to say that 
Clive and Lady Edith’s evident friend
ship for each other and his frequent 
visits to the house attracted attention. 
Society regarded a marriage between 
them as certain, and thoroughly ap
proved of it But Clive had no inten
tion of proposing to Lady Edith ; he 
did not want to marry any one—ex
cepting Mina. His heart felt dead; 
he was incapable of love for any 
other woman, and he had, almost un
consciously, the feeling which every 
man and woman has in his condition 
—that every one must know, be aware 
of his state of mind.

But accident and circumstance of
ten drive us whither we had no in
tention of going.

Clive went home one morning with

' Lord Chesterleigh to lunch. It was 
lovely cobs, and- that he has never 
Edith who had received Clive as if 
bis presence were all that was need
ed to make the day perfect, remark
ed:

“What a shame to waste such love
ly weather. Father, could you not 
drive me out into the country in that 
new mail-phaeton of yours? Do you 
know,” she turned to Clive with a 
laugh, “that he has bought a most 
splendaeious phaeton and a pair o£. 
lovely day in early spring, and Lady 
once asked me to go out with him? 
And yet I dare say he goes about, 
priding himself that he is an affec
tionate and an attentive parent.”

Lord Chesterleigh laughed. “I 
haven’t been out with them yet my
self,” he said.

“Then take me somewhere this af
ternoon,” she retorted quickly. “And 
perhaps Mr. Harvey would come with 
us; that is, if he can tear himself 
away from the House.”

“I should be delighted,” said Clive. 
“Wild horses wouldn’t drag me to the 
House this afternoon.”

“Then tame horses shall drag us 
lown to—where, father?” she said, 
her eyes sparkling, her face radiant. 
“I don’t care where it is. Could ~ve 
find some rustic, out-of-the-way spot 
where we could have a dinner of 
:oiigh chops or ham and eggs or 
something different to the usual end
less and tiresome meal we get at 
home? Do you know of such a 
place, Mr. Harvey?”

Clive considered for a moment or 
two. “There’s a little place called 
Palmer’s Green, out Surrey way,” he 
said ; “it» is scarcely a place, for there 
is nothing there but a small inn, but, 
though I doubt the chops, I feel pret
ty sure about the ham and eggs. I 
came upon the place when I was out 
riding one day. By the way, it is ra
ther a long drive.”

“I’ll back my horses for any dis 
tance,” said Lord Chesterleigh, with 
an owner’s proud confidence.

“Your description sounds delight 
ful,” remarked Lady Edith. “Let us 
go at once!”

Clive rose. “I think I should like to 
change my hat and frock coat for 
something more suitable for the oc 
casion,” he said. “I promise to be 
back long before you’re ready.

"Then you will have to be very- 
quick,” she said brightly, “for I shall 
be exactly three minutes and a half.

“That means three-quarters of an 
hour,” remarked Lord Chesterleigh 
"Yes; I can have the phaeton round 
by that time.”

Clive found some letters and a tele- 
jrom, which required immediate at
tention, awaiting him, and when he 
returned to Grosvenor Square the 
phaeton was at the door; but he 
found Lady Edith in the drawing- 
room looking downcast and disap
pointed.

(To be Continued.)
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Freed From That Weak, Lan
guid, Always Tired Feel

ing, by Lydia EL Pink- 
ham’s Compound.

Thessalon, Ont—“I cannot speak too 
highly of your medicine. When my ap

petite is poor and 1 
have that weak, lan
guid, always tired 
feeling, I get a’ bot
tle of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound, and it 
builds me up, gives 
me strength, and re
stores me to perfect 
health again. It is 
truly a blessing to 
women, and I cannot 

speak highly enough of it I take pleas
ure in recommending it to others.” — 
Mrs. Annie Cameron, Thessalon, Ont.

Women who are suffering from those 
distressing ills peculiar to their sex 
should not lose sight of these facts or 
doubt the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound to restore their 
health. •

There are probably hundreds of thou
sands, perhaps millions of women in the 
United States who have been benefited 
by this famous old remedy, which was 
produced from roots and herbs over 30 
years ago by a woman to relieve wo
man’s suffering. If you are sick and need 
such a medicine, why don’t you try it ?

If you want special advtee write to 
Lydia E, Plnkham Medicine Co. (confi
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a 
woman and held In strict confidence.

Do It Now!
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structions to call for your

Laundry
when next you require any work 
done.

EXPERT WORKERS. 
LATEST MACHINERY. 
PROMPT SERVICE. \

Globe Steam Laundry 
Co., Limited.

P. O. Eex 47«.Phone 148.
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CORN-FED PIGS
only furnish the delicious pork that 

tastes so good just now. Firm, white 
fleshed, tender as chicken and sweet 
as a nut, it is meat to make the strict
est vegetarian reform.
TRY A LOIN, A SHOULDER 
OR SOME CHOPS 

and you’ll enjoy a meat treat for 
fair.

OCR FRESHLY MADE 
SAUSAGES

come from the same choice pigs. 
Try some for breakfast. Doesn’t 

even the thought make your mouth 
water?

M. CONNOLLY.
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I Whisky |
Don’t be careless and sim- 

ply ask for Whisky.

Ask for

House ot Lords,
a mellow full strength,

10 Years Old
Scotch — a favourite with 

the public.

J. C BAIRD.
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CHE FIREMEN
may save your home and belong 
lngs from utter destruction by thu 
flames, but the smoke and watei 
will create a great deal of havoc.

EIRE INSURANCE
will make good your damaged pro
perty and supply you with suffi
cient ready funds to , replace de 
stroyed articles. Have me write 
you an insurance policy to-du|.
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Use
MOREY’S

COAL.
Now landing, 682 tons

North Sydney Coal.
Also

Anthracite Coal.
We can now supply the best 

coal in the market.
OUR COAL IS GOOD COAL.

M. MOREY 4 CO.
MINA ED’S LINIMENT CURES GAB-' |

GET IN Clin». 1 '

ARMED NEUTRALITY.
“It beats me,” said the curious wife—
"It’s been a puzzle all my life 
To figure out how it can be 
That men, who get small salary,
Have homes the finest in the land.
With furniturè that’s truly grand.”
Her hubby, who was feeling blue,
Spoke up and said, "Why you could do
The same as they if you would buy
From CALLAHAN, GLASS. Tin; reason why
Others have nicer homes than we
Is just because you do not see
That with less money you could buy
Upholstered Goods that please the eye
If to the BIG Store you would go;
But, like some others, you’re too slow.”

HUGH REINFORCEMENTS FOR THE FALL CAMPAIGN.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co.. Limited,
Duckworth and Gower Streets.

Do You need a 
New Overcoat ?

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

If 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 colors and materials, in several 
different styles and in all sizes.

U. S. Picture and Portrait Co.
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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 
fabrjes 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.
J. J. Strang,

Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,

153 Water Street, - * St. John’s.
wxt.tf

SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being In dose touch with the American Markets, 

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

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

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

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
Georges Streets,

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


