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What They Have Done

_ ““1 suffered a t many years with
kidney trouble ; tried several remedies, and
also doctors’ medicine, with no result.

Two years ago I read an ad. in a news-
paper of “GIN PILLS FOR THE KID
NEYS,” and sent for two boxes. They did
me more good than all the medicine I had
ever. taken. After I used the first two I sent
for two more boxes, and 1 am satisfied, and
also knowjythat Gin Pills are the best kidney
remedy made.

I used to have to rise three or four times
in the night; now I can sleep and don't

_have to get up at all, thanks to GIN PILLS.
Am seventy-two years old. 24
ALEXANDER LA DUE,
. Watertown, N.Y.
50c. a box at all Druggists. Sample free
upon request to

National Drug & Chemical Co.
of Canada, Limited, Toronto.

“ECHOES
of the Past;

OR,
The Recompesnse of
Love !”’

CHAPTER XXXI.
“No, dearest,” she said,

she
spoke the sweet word unhesiLatingl_y',
for

and

with death so near there was no
longer any need to conceal their love,
and heart to heart could speak free-
ly. “The police-boat has unp

I heard the two men with

passed
the river;
Koshki say so; and-if you called out
loud enough to be hearci, the men
I think they have
left us because they thought we were

might come back.

dead or in too deep a swoon to call
for help. ()vh, it is bitter to lie here,
and to know you are losing your life
for my sake! And such a life! So great
so good, of such value to the whole
country, people!”

Clive laughed almost mockingly, al-
“Put that thought

Mina,” '
“don’t harbor it for My
life! 1t is I who have fooled it away,
I who have juggled with my happi-
ness, and yours, yours!

most deliriously.

away. from you, he said;

a moment.

Lying here,
like_a helpless idiot, I see what a
tool,mwhat an imbecile I've been. *But
no more of that; self-reproach is use-
less. I can only ask you to forgive
me,- Mina, to tell you that I love you,
have never ceased to love you since
} ¢

compromised

love sprang in my bosom for you.
all unwittingly
Lady Edith.
care for me, I was in honor bound to

had

Thinking you did not

ask her to be my wife; and then when
the truth of her birth broke upon me,
the chains which I would have sun-
dered were bound more closely round
“I know, I know, Clivé," she said.
‘“Do not let us think of her, of any-
thing but our love.
I fear, 1
treated you cruelly.”

Are you in pain,
dearest? fear they have

He heard the sobs she tried to stide
and he answered earnestly:

“I am in no pain ;whatever. If they
got at me, I gave them as good as
Why didn’t I kill
when I had the chance?

they gave. them
Fool again!”

“No; you would not do that, Clive,”
she said. “You could not.” There
was a pause, then she said: *“Will it
—will it be long?”

He answered her in the spirit wor-
thy of her. “Not long, darling. It i3
a spring tide and rising quickly.”

“Yes; I can feel it rising,” she said
very quietly. ‘“We shall float out to
I suppose. Perhaps
shall be near each other, quite close!”

“Oh, Mina, Mina!” broke from his
parched lips.

“Ah, don’t!” she breathed.
give 'way, Clive.
but that. Let us face it together as
you would face it if you were albne
and were not grieving about me.”

the river, we

“Don’t
I can bear anything

“There is no woman in the worlil
like ‘you, Mina,” he said. “So brave,
S0 noble, and yet so loving. Yes, yoﬁ

set me an example, and I'll try to fol-

Jow it, dear. If I could only Kkiss
you, if I could only touch your hand!”

She sighed deeply. . “That would
make death sweet, dearest,” she said.

“Hush! Some one is coming!”
Clive listened, but the heavy throb-
bing of his heart for a time prevented
his hearing the sound; then he said:
“Mina, be calm! I hear it. It is a
woman’s step. Mina, we are saved!”
He heard her gasp, then a sigh of dis-
appointment, despair, followed.

“It is the woman—the Hindu wo-
Lady Edith’s She
came to me—— Oh, I wish I had told:
you! She’s threatened me and you.
It is she who has planned this with
Koshki and helped them. She is com-
ing to finish her work.”

man! servant.

teeth. “Keep
quite still, let her think you are dead,

Clive ground his

still in a faint,” he whispered.

He, himself, closed his eyes by an
almost superhuman effort, and kept

his limbs motionless. It was Sara.
She came slowly, walking somethin
like a cat or a leopard over the ro:-
ting timber and the slimy stones.

She lifted the lantern which,

their haste, the scoundrels had

in
left
behind them, and appr(;aching Mina
bent and examined her. Clive watch-
ed her with a turmoil of emotions
which my poor pen cannot set down.
He saw her take an Indian knife from
under the folds of her long cloak, and
raise it; and an actually physical
sickness assailed him.

The knife was poised for a moment
or two; then, as if satisfied that her
victim was dead, and, probably
flecting that the stab would be
only unnecessary but risky,

placed the knife in her

she
girdle and
went over to Clive. His pulse was so
like that of

death, that it was little wonder

faint, his appearance so
she
was so deceived. To Clive's unspeak-
able relief—not on his own account,
but on Mina's, for he knew that she
was watching and that she would not
have been able to see the knife up-
lifted over Mm without cryin:fg-out——
Sara did not take out the knife. She
seated herself on a bank beside him,
and folding her arms looked down at
him with glittering eyes in which
shone the vindictive malice, the cruel
gloating triumph which one might
picture in the eyes of a fiend from the
nethermost pit.

“Lie there, my pretty fool-pig,” she
crooned. ‘“Sara has come to see you,
to see that you sleep soundly, to sing
you a little lullaby, th;e little son we
Hindu women sing to the badmash—
the thief, the traitor, when the man
with the big sword is waiting for him.
Yes; you are a thief; you stole my
mistress’ heart, the heart of my sun-
queen, my lily-flower; and you be-
trayed her for that trash there.
little fool!
would not hearken, would not

heed.

Poor
Sara warned her; but she
taie
carrion on the banks of the sacred
Ganges. And in a little time the riv-
er will wash her away with . all
other dirt. And you, too, will go with
her, my pretty sahib. I wish

the

you
weren’'t dead!”
She kicked him with her foot, and
laughed with an evil regret.
“T’'d like you to hear, to see,

Sara has avenged the chiild of

how
her
have done their
they should have
kept just enough life in you to give
Nev-
she can watch

bosom. The pigs
work too well;

Sara the joy of seeing you die!
er mind, fool-man;
you—watch you drifting away down
the dark river. And she will not have
to wait long,” she added, as she drew
her robe away from the rising tide
and shifted higher up.

Clive kept his teeth clenched, drove
back the cry that threatened to burst
that
heard every word the woman uttered

from him; for he knew Mina
in her mad and savage hate, and the
knowledge added to his anguish. If
he could be free for only one moment
—to save Mina first, and then to deal
out the justice of an outraged Heaven
to this pitiless fiend in woman form!

Sara was silent for a time—it seem-
ed years to the two victims—and the
water rose higher, rapidly now. Pre-
sently Sara, whose eyes had been wan-

dering from the dark river to the two

And so she lies there like dead ,

bound figures, began to laugh, mock-
ingly, triumphantly.

“It comes, it comes!” she crooned.
<It comes to do Sara’s bidding, to
complete her vengeance.
good river! Sara will help_you!"
She picked her way to Mina and,
placing her skinny hand on the girl's
shoulder, pushed her into the . tide.
She would have heard the deep sob
that broke from Mina’s lips, but as
I{er victim floated Sara uttered a
shrill laugh. Then she went back to
Clive. He would have spoken then,
would have essayed prayers,
treaties—for Mina’s life, but the coun-

en-
terfeit of a swoon had passed into

reality and he was unconscious.

* Ed * * * * * *

Five minutes—less—after Clive hal
dashed off, Tibby realized the mig-
take he had made, the awful mistake,
in not giving her the address of the
place to_which he had gone. With a
cry she rushed out of the room and
down the stairs. But Clive had start-
ed, and the boys, who still hung about,
information and
She ran
out into the street in search of a po-

could give her no
only jeered at her distress.
liceman then; not finding one, and
scarcely knowing what she was do-
She
She
she heard some one coming up the

ing, she ran back kto the house.
ing, she ran back to the house.
stairs two at a time, the door was
flung open and Quilton entered.

Though he had come so hurriedly,
he was outwardly‘quite calm and Le
spoke even more slowly and impas-
sively than usual.

“Am I in time, Tibby?
ently not!” As Tibby flung herself
upon him crying:

Ah, appar-

“She’s gone! Mina is lost—carried
And he has followed her. And

I'm

away!
I don’t know where they
wuss that a wretched idiot—Ilet 'im go
Oh, they’ll b2

are.

without askin’ ’im!
murdered!”

He took her by the shoulders and
shook her nong too gently; it was the
best thing he could have done, for
soothing words and phrases would
have been lost on Tibby in her fran-
tic condition.

“Hold up!
Tibby,”
chance of redeeming your character
my child,
You and I

Pull yourself together,

he said. “You‘ve got a

for shrewedness, girl—

whatever you are. have
got to keep our heads straight. I
guessed she had gone, I knew he'd
followed her, when they told me at my
place that you had been to his rooms
yelling at him like a ‘wildcat. You
don’t know
That’s bad! ~But there’s just a chance
I saw Koshki

evening; he was in a little frowsy pub

where they’ve gone?

for us. early in the
i he and some gentlemen of his kid-
ney. I watched him go out with two
individuals it would be a gross flat-
tery to call men. They went east
And that’s where Mina is, and
£0
and see

ward.
Now, we’ll
Tibby,

whether we can hear anything of the

Clive Harvey, too.

round to that pub,

gentry. Go and put your head under
that tap, while I load this revolvcr
which I caught up out of a drawer
as I was. leaving.”

off her
grotesque hat, turned on the tap ever
the sink, and held her head under the
cold stream of water.

Tibby set her teeth, tore

“You've got some sense, Mr. Quil-
ton,” she said, as she came up gasping
and began to scrub her face and head
“That’s
And now if you’ve got one of
those barkers for me——" Quilton
shook his head as he slipped the re-
volver in his pocket.
Tibby,” he said.
bers, and I've got an awkward knack
I de-
monstrate my sense of your cuteness,

with a jack-towel.
strite.

put me

“One’s enough,
“There’s six cham-

of never missing. Come on!

you observe, Tibby, by requesting your
company; and I keg you will not dis-
appoint me by screaming or squealing
or otherwise giving way to that uni-
versal curse of woman—the nervés.”
with her
eyes flashing, her lips drawn straight.
; ‘:H there was time, I'd teach you to

She looked up at him,

sauce me, you—you waxwork show,”

J ©. 0. ROBLIN, Toronto
» wfdlan Agent

BY SPECIAL WARRANT
OF APPOINTMENT

Gin is

10 HAM.
THE PRINCE OF WALES

JOHN JAcxsox.st.m " m ident

Welcome |

Stomach Acts Fine!
No Indigestion, Gas,
. HeuMn, Acidity

“Pape’s Diapepsin” fixes sick, sour,
upset, stomachs in
five minutes.

You don’t want a slow remedy when
your stomach is bad—or an uncertain
one—or a harmful one—your stomach
is too valuable; you mustn’'t injure it
with drastic drugs.

Pape’s Diapepsin is noted for its
speed in giving relief; its harmless-
ness; its certain, unfailing action in
regulating sick, sour, gassy stom-
achs. Its millions of cures in indiges-
tion, dyspepsia, gastritis and other
stomach trouble has made it famous

the world over.
Keep this pert’ect stomach dogtor in

your home—keep it handy—get a
large fifty-eent case from any drug
store and then if anyone should eat
something which doesn’t agree with

them, if what they eat lays like lead,
ferments and sours and forms gas;

causes headache, dizziness and nau-
sea; eructations of acid and undi-
gested food—remember as soon as
Pape’s Diapepsin comes in contact
with the stomach all such distress
vanishes. Its promptness, certainty
and ease in overcoming the worst
stomach disorders is a revelation to
those who try it.

she panted. “But you just save Mina
and Mr. Clive and I'll let you off.”

He nodded, and they went quickly
down-stairs, but more slowly when
street, quickening
their pace again as they Ileft
Rents behind them. Quilton led the

way down a hideous alley, rich with

they reached the
the

and
the
groups of drunken men and frowsy

the ripe fruit of the gallows,
threading their way through
women, they reached a low-browed,
As they did so, and
Quilton peered through the half-open
A
four-

villainous public.
doorway, Tibby touched his arm.
dirty,

wheeler had drawn up a few

disreputable-looking
vards
away, and two men got out. One was
Koshki, his battered face half-hidden
by a blood-stained bandage.
They lifted out a third man, who
appeared to dead or unconscious, and
carried flim as quickly as they could,
for Koshki staggered as if he were too
‘weak with the loss of blood, into the
Quilton,

drawn Tibby aside into the dark and

public house. who had
evil shadows, ran to the cab and giv-
ing the man a sovereign, told him to
Then he went back to Tibby.

“There’s some dangerous work be-
fore us, Tibby,” he whispered

“Will you go back?”

wait.

im-
pressively.

For answer she gave him a glance
of furious scorn, and he nodded. The
potman, a burly ruffian, whose nightly
task it was to fling out the majority of
the customers, came out of the viie
nublic house to air himself, and Quil-
ton went up to him and said, quite
softly:

“Ask Mr. Koshki to t
speak to one of the brotherhood, will

step out

you?”

The man glared at him ferociously,
but Quilton made a sign; the man
started and stared, muttered
thing, and went Koshki came
out almost immediately. At sight of
Quilton he drew back with an oath.
Quilton, who had his right hand in his
jacket pocket, smiled.

“I’'ve got you covered, Koshki,” he
said, “and, by God, I'll shoot you like
a dog if you offer to go back.” He
stepped up to him and whispered in
started and
said almost

some-

in.

his ear, and as Koshki
again, Quilton
sweetly : “Oh, yes; I know all about
that affair.
hang if you don’t do what I want.
Come this way; we are attracting too
much attention for a modest man.”
“As he spoke, he took his hand out
of his pocket, as if he were sure of
his man, and Koshki followed. When
they reached the cab, Quilton said
quite pleasantly:

swore

It was murder; and T'll

“Tell the man to drive us where
they are. The horse is quite fresh, I
see— Who's this?” as Koshki stared
at Tibby. “The sister. Yes; she
going with us. Sharp, now! T'm an
impatient man, though you wouldn’t
think it, and - I've an itch on me to
shoot you, which is almost irresistible.
See!”

is

To b2 continued.
et —e e
Dr: William Grace, known as the

“Grand Old Man of Cricket,” died in
England on Oct. 23rd, aged 67 years. §

o O
~QGen. Joubert of Boer War fame is

Jon his way to Saloniki, where he pro-
 poses to join the British forces. .
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Dental Parlors.

Teeth can be filled, crowned or ex-
tracted absolutely painless by our ex-
clusive methods. Our charges are
moderate, our work very K superior.
We aim to satisfy and please each and
every patient. We are experts in all
branches of Dental Work.

Painless Extraction .. .. .. .. 25¢
Full Upper or Lower Sets .. ..$12.00

M. S. POWER, D.DS.,

(Graduate Dentist)
176 WATER STREET.
(Opp . M. Chaplin.)
oct6,w,f,m,tf

If You l]gll_[ Want

CLARK'S
PORK and
BEANS

1Don’t Vote
FOR ANY
OTHER KIND--
YOU'LL SURELY
BE DISAPPOINTED

m,w,f,tf
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MK S SATTR

A NEW

& NTR
“}I\‘ &

TOTALLY

DIFFERENT

POWDER

Not oniy -ofter, emoothe:, mcre satisfyinw
than any other, but distinguished by the
“'True Oriental Odor,” & fraprenca inimi
table in its subtiety and

~hag

coaIm

In addiiion to Massaric, we cariy o compiets
tine of Lazell's Farmous Specialttes, :’rzcludxtnt;
the most exquisite Perjures, delightful Toile
Waters supert Creams ond Powders of
guestior:able exceilencs

At all Druggists, St. John’s, Ndd.

Insure with the Good,
0ld, Reliable

QUEEN,

which has stood the test,
promptly paying

$541,000

in the Big Fire, 1892. Absolutely
no trouble when a loss occurs.

GEO. H. HALLEY,

Agent.
may18.eod.tf

Just Received!

TURKEYS.
CHICKEN.
OYSTERS.

Byt

|PURPLE & GREEN GRAPES.

BANANAS.
GRAPE FRUIT.

JAMES STOTT

nove 4 oo :

MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES
~ " DIPHTHERIA.

WALI_.ACE
1835
Silver Plate!

A pattern of classic
simplicity in si_lver
plate that resists
wear.

~ 1835 ~
Tt

as to service and satis-
faction.

We carry a eomplete line of Table-
ware in thz FAMOUS 1835 R. WAL-
1. ACE PLATE that resists wear.
Wearing parts have an extra layer
of silver; will outlast any other make.
Teaspoons, Forks, ete., from $4.00 a
dozen up.

T.J. Duley & Co.,

The Reliable Jewellers,
ST. JOHN’S, N.F.

d‘\

QS

Furness Line Sailings.

St. John’s
to Halifax.

Halifax to
St. John’s.

Oct. 15th
Oct. 23rd

From

Liverpool.
S. S. DURANGO .. %
S. S. TABASCO +0et Oct. 16th
S. S. GRACIANA.. ..Oct. 23rd Nov 1st

Tor freight and other particulars apply to 3

FURNESS WITHY & CO., Limited, Agents

octl4,th,s,tf WATER STREET EAST.

A/ QARCRAZ

A few reasons why an estate can be better administered by
the Eastern Trust Company than by a personal executor or
administrator:—

1. The Company affords the estate absolute security; it has
a paid-up capital of $931,000.00, and a reserve fund of
$229,300.00.

2. It has a long experience in the work of administering
estates; it is incorporated for this business of acting as a trus-
tee, and, unlike many other trust companies, it does no other.

3. Its existence is perpetual. Your estate, in the event of
the death of a personal executor or administrator, must look
around for a substitute, and the work of administration is im-
peded during that time, and the new executor is unfamiliar
with the policy of his predecessor, and confusion results. This
company’s existence is perpetual, and there is a continuity of
policy in its administration that the death of its officers does
not break.

4. It possesses the confidence of governments, universities
and prominent charities and administers their funds.

5. A number of other advantages which will appear in due
course.

The Eastern Trust Company,

Pitts Building, St. John's.

Give the Countersign.
Gash’sTobaccoStore

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. CIGARS.,
John Cotton’s Mixture. Romeo & Juliete.
Hymin’s Mixture. Governor.
Cash’s Mixture. Conchas. London Life.
V. C. Mixture. Bock. Garrick.

Our Pipes and Smokers’ Requisites are imported
from the leading manufacturers and are of the very best
quality.

JAS. P. CASH, Tobacconist,

WATER SPFREET. s

CIGARETTES.
Pall Mall
Melechrino.

NEW FURS!

You will appreciate the exceptional values we are now offering in Ladies’
Furs and Muffs. Note some of our prices:

BLACK & COLORED FUR SETS frem .. .. .. ..
BLACK & COLORED FUR STOLES from .. .. .. . ks s et
BLACK & COLORED FUR MUFFS from .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..5LI0

A large and carefully séleqted stock of the newest and most up-to-date
styles'to choose from. “'° ¥

WILLIAM FREW.
Advertise inthe TELECRAM

¢

.. $2.20




