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“ECHOES
of the Past;

The Recompesse of
Love!”

CHAPTER XXXIII
It was, therefore, with some trepi-

dation that, one night when he and
Mina—and, of course, Tibby—were a:
a reception at the French embassy,

he heard the Chesterleighs’ names

» announced.

He turned to Mina, who was at his
side, surrounded by the usual
of admirers, and, drawing her a litile

court

apart, said quietly:

“Lady Edith is here.”

To his surprise—and yet he ought
not to havé been = surprised—instead

of displaying any embarrassment,
Mina drew herself up and smiled at
him. And she looked so beautiful, so
queenly, that Clive thrilled with pride
and felt reassured. A little
met the Chesterleighs face to face.
then,

as he scanned Clive’s, the color came

later he

Lord Chesterleigh went pale;

back to his face—it was sadly aged
and worn—and he held out his hand
and gripped the one Clive quickly
gave him.

The two men looked at each other
with all their old affection glowing
in their eyes. Then Clive turned to
Lady Edith. She, too, had changed;
say, rather, that she had gone back
to the Lady Edith, of the days before
she had met Clive Harvey. Her face
was no paler than usual, but her lips
were curved proudly, her lips haught-
the
tips of her fingers and, erect as an
half-sad, half-
embarrassed gaze, quite steadily.

“How do Lord Rafbor-
ough?” she said very slowly. “What
a time it is since we have met! Is

ily half-lowered. She gave him

arrow, she met his

you do,

Lady Rafborough here?”

Clive could not speak; the mere

man is always at a disadv age on
these occasions; and he ¥ no matcn
He
by a wave of the
Edith glided on.

Mina’s social triumph;

indicated Mina
and Lady
She had heard of
but, all the
same, perhaps she was a little start-

for the woman.
hand,

led by the beauty, the grace, the ab-
solute self-possession of Lady Rai-
borough, who turned to receive her
as she approached.

Lady Edith surveyed her in silence

for a moment, and both the women's

professions and
walks of life, as’
the leading coffee
in the best grocery
stores of Canada,

eyes were like steel; then Lady Edith'
said:

“I am so glad to meet you, Lady
Rafborough; your husband and I are
old friends.” 7

There was a slight, but eloquent
pause; then Mina—the gentle Mina—
returned the blow with a skill and
spirit which even Tibby might have
envied.

“Yes, I know,” she said very quist-
ly, her eyes meeting the  haughty
ones of Lady Edith unflinchingly.
“He has told me everything!”

Lady Edith faced the dark-gray
eyes as unflinchingly for a moment;
then with a forced smile she turned
away.

Lord Chesterleigh had drawn Clive
aside. The poor old man was tremb-
ling, there was something like tears
in his eyes.

“What can I say to you, Clive?’ he
said brokenly. “What can I do? I
know who your wife is—but—but you
know how I love Edith? Can I pun-
ish her, wreck her life?” His voice
broke and he turned away to hide his
emotion.

Clive laid his hand upon the old
man’s shoulder.

“I understand,” he said; “we both
understand. There is nothing to be
done, there is no need to do anything,
to say anything. Let me take her to
you.”

But Lord Chesterleigh shrank back.
“Not now—not here, in this crowd.
Some time when we can be alone,
Clive. It must be soon, for I am a
broken man, as you see—and the doc-
tors tell me—— Let me meet her
alone, when I can unburden my
heart, when no other eyes but hers
are looking on.”

That meeting came at Lord Ches-
terleigh’s bedside, when he was dy-
ing. But no record of it shall be set
down here,

THE END.

Love in a Flour Mill,
OR,
The Romance of Two
Loyal Hearts!

CHAPTER II.
“Gout—I think,” said Mr.
meditatively.

Lexham
“I'm not sure. Sir
Reginald rarely talks of himself, and
never of his ailments.”

“He appears to be rather a moody

man,” remarked Reece, still” with the
air of casual interest.
Lexham ab-
“He has reason to be.”
It was characteristic of Dexter Reece
that he did not ask why, as he might
reasonably have done. “Some more
No? Shall we go into the
smoking-room ?”

“Yes,” assented Mr.
stractedly.

wine?

They left the room and crossed the
hall; a door leading to the terrace
was open, and Reece said:

“What a lovely evening!
g0 outside?”

Shall we

They went on the terrace, and,
lighting their cigarettes, looked at
the magnificent view.

Dexter Reece turned to his
panion.

“A fine old place,” he said; “but—
rather grim.”

com-

Mr. Lexham cast a glance at the
house and nodded.

“It has seen some tragedito_sj"'h;
said. “There is a tradition that no
master of Thorden can be happy.”
“Certainly Sir Reginald’s appear-
ance and manner support the tradi-
“He . looks
like a man borne down by some
trouble.”

tion,” remarked Reece.

“He is,” responded Mr. Lexham. “It
is his son.”

Dexter Reece looked up sharply.
“Ah, yes?” he said invitingly.
“They have quarrelled,” continued
Mr. Lt_axha.m gravely. “Faults on
hoth sides, no doubt; but the young
man may lay claim to the larger
He is as wild as a March
hare, and appears to be one of those
irregponsible beings who are entire-
ly swayed by their own will. A fine
voung fellow; but reckless and  ex-
travagant to a degree. He .was al-
ways in some scrape at Eton; was no
steadier at Oxford, where he shone
as the widlest of a wild set. He got
into the Army by the skin of his
teeth, and was immensely popular--{
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Quickest, Surest Cough
Remedy is Home-
Made :

Easily Prepared in a Feéew Min-
utes. Cheap but Unequaled

Some people are constantly annoyed
from one year’s end to the other with a
-ersistent bronchial cough, which is whol-
¥ unnecessary. Here is a home-made
remedy that gets right at the cause and
will make you wonder what became of it.
Get 2% ounces Pinex (50 cents worth)
from any druggist, pour into a 16-ounce
bottle and fill the bottle with plain granu-
sugar syrup. Start taking it at
once. sradually but surely you will
notice the phlegm thin out and ;then
disappear altogether, thus ending a
ecough that you never thought would
end. It also loosens the dry, hoarse
or tight cough and heals the in-
flammation in a painful cough with
remarkable ragidity. Ordinary coughs
are conquered by it in 24 hours or less.
Nothing better for bronchitis, winter
coughs and bronchial asthma.

his Pinex and Sugar Syrup mixture
makes 16 ounces—enough to last a family
a long time—at a cost of only 54 cents.
Keeps perfectly and tastes pleasant. Easi-
lygrepared. Full directions with Pinex.

inex is a special and highly concen-
trated compound of genuine Norway pine
extract, rich in guaiacol, and is famous
the world over for its ease, certainty and
promptness in overcoming bad coughs,
chest and throat colds.

» Get the genuine. Ask vour druggist for
“21% ounces Pinex,” and do not accept
anything else. A guarantee of absolute
satisfaction, or money promptly refunded,

oes with this preparation, The Pinex
éo., Toronto, Ont.

so popular that he ran into debt and
his father compelled him to send in
his papers. They never met but thcy
quarrelled; and about
ago they parted, probably for ever.”

“Where is he now?” asked Reece.
shoui-
“I have not the least idea. His
In London

Sir Reginald

three years

Mr. Lexham shrugged his
ders.
father does
somewhere, I imagine.
offered to make Ronald an allowance
but he refused it; and I know u;at ke
has not asked his father for money

not know.

since they parted.”
“Still, the young man must come
all this,”
casting a glance at the ho.use.
the
etcy and the estates,” said Mr.

in for remarked Reece,

“He will come in for baron-

Lex-
“but there will be little or no
Why, you
should know that, seeing that you are

ham;
money to support them.
here on business connected with this
loan.”

“How is it they are so poor?” asked
Reece. “The Desboroughs used to
have plenty of money.”

“So they had until the last baronet,
Sir Mortimer, came into it—I mean,
of course, the man whom our Sir
Reginald, a cousin, succeeded. You
have heard of the famous Sir Morti-
mer, I suppose?”’

Dexter Reece made a gesture in the
affirmative. “Yes; and while you
were describing Sir Reginald’s son, I
was thinking how well his descrip-
tion would have fitted Sir Mortimer
—as I have heard of him.”

“That’s s0,” agreed Mr. Lexham.
“They are alike as two peas, in face
Sir Morti-

mer was one of the handsomest ‘men

and form and character.

of his time, and the most reckless.
And his end was a tragic and consist-

DOCTORS DID
NOT HELP HER

But Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg.
etable Compound Restored
Mrs. Bradley’s Health—
Her Own Statement.

Winnipeg, Canada. — *‘ Eleven years
8go I went to the Victoria Hospital,
Montreal, suffering with a growth. The
doctors said it was a tumor and could
not be removed as it would cause instant
death. They found thatmy organs were
affect?d. and said I could not live more
than six months in the condition I was in.

_ ““After I came home I saw youradver-
tisement in the paper, and commenced
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. I took it constantly for two
years, and still take it at times, and
both :my husband and myself claim that
it was the means of saving my life. I
highly recommend it to suffering
women.”’—Mrs. ORILLA BRADLEY, 284
Johnson Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba, Can.

Wby will women take chances or drag
9ntamckly,hqlf—heartedexistenee,miss-
ing three-fourths of the joy of living,
when they can find health in Lydia E.
Pinkham’s  Vegeta-
ble Compound 7

For thirty years it
has been t.hi stan-

.dard remedy for fe-
maleills,and has re-

-stored the health of

thousands of women

who have been trou-

bled with such ail- :

ments as displacements, mation,

ulceration, tumors, ete.
If you want special advice

write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med-

idine Co. (confidential) Lynn,

Mass. Your lettar will be opened,
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ent finish to a wild and adventurous
life.”
" “Tell me about him,” said Dexter
Reece Quickly; then, in a more cas-
ual way, he added, “that is, if I amn
not asking you to commit a breach of
confidence.” i
“Certainiy you are not,” responded
Mr. Lexham.‘ “The story is public
property, and I should have thought
that you must have known it; one
forgets that the memory of the pre-
sent-day world does not extend to
even the traditional nine days. So
many sensational happenings trip up
each other by the heels that one story
affaces another from the public mind.
1 can tell you the tragedy of Sir Mor-
simer’s life in a few sentences. As 1
1ave said, he was as wild and recx-
less as Sir Reginald’s boy, Ronald;
he belonged to the fastest set in town,
and was ringleader and chief in most
of the mad exploits of his day. With
the title he came into a large sum of
money, which he set about spending
in all the approved and disapproved
fashions. At last he made England
too hot to hold him—though, mind,
he had been guilty of nothing dishon-
ourable, as the world understands the
word.” :

“Up to his neck in debt, I suppose,
and—other difficulties,” murm\xred
Reece.

“Just so,”
‘‘He disappeared one
the world lost sight of him. As =2
matter of fact, he went to Italy. One
would have thought that he had had
enough of adventure for a time; but

assented Mr. Lexham.

morning, and

he was one of those men who would
get into scrapes on a desert island.”

“I should Italy a
desert island,” said Reece softly. “I
it to be just the

an like Sir Morti-
and

scarcely call
should imagine

place in which a
mer could find plénty of
opportunity for his peculiar gifts.”

scope

“Yes; he found an opportunity
soon enough,” said Mr. Lexham, with
a shrug of his shoulders.
“And, of course, the trouble was a
woman?”’ suggested Reece.
“A woman,” said Mr.
“She was a young girl, the daughter

of a farmer, and betrothed to a re-

Lexham.

spectable young fellow—the son of a
farmer also, probably. Sir Mortimer
met her, made fast and furious love
to her, snatched her, so to speak, out
of the arms of her bride-groom the
night before their wedding, and bolt-
ed with her.
the man! She must have loved him
at first sight, or he had
her with that diabolically handsome
presence of his; anyway, she left her
betrothed willingly enough, and of
her own free will went off with Sir

There was no resisting

fascinated

Mortimer.”

“Of course, one knows the end of
the episode,” observed Reece.

“You mean, he tired of her and cast
her off? He did nothing of the sort.
He married her and brought her to
England, here to Thorden.”

“Your tragedy has
Mr.
Reece, with a laugh.

“No, it hasn’t,” retorted - the old
lawyer. “We haven’t got to the end
of the story yet. Sir Mortimer
brought his bride home. He had some
reason for his mad act; she was the
most .beautiful woman I have ever
A woman! She was but a
They were devoted to
the amazement

become mere

commonplace, Lexham,” said

seen.
mere girl.
each other; and, to
and the amusement of the county, he
settled down into a highly respect-
able country gentleman. A child
was born—a girl. The mother died
in giving it birth. The loss of his
wife simply crushed Sir Mortimer:
and he shut himself up in the Hall
here, with the child and its nurses,
and became a recluse.”

“Poor beggar!” said Reece. ‘“Ne-
mesis dropped upon him pretty heav-
ily. He had lost his fortune and his
wife.” ;

(To be Continued.)

Mysterious Envoy
- in Rome.

| Bears Autographed Documents from

a Belligerent Nation.
Rome, Nov. 8, via Paris, Nov. 9.—A
mysterious envoy bearing an auto-
graphed document to the Pope from
the ruler of one of the belligerent
nations, has been in Rome this week,
according to the Giornale d’'Italia.
The mission of this personage has
not yet been accomplished, the paper
says, and it is not known whether

Vatican or orders from his chief.

THE FIREMEN

may save your home and belong:
ings from utter destruction by the
flames, but the smoke and water
will create a great deal of havoc.
FIRE INSURANCE

will make good your damaged pro-
perty: and supply you with sufi-
cient ready funds to replace Qe—
stroyed articles. Have me Wwrite
you an insurance policy to-day.

PERCIE JOHNSON,

Imsurance Agent
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Furniture Store.

BIGG;ER AND.BETTER BARGAINS—OUR CUSTQ-
MERS WELL PLEASED.

Watch our Big

Ad. for reduction in

MIRRORS, OVERMANTELS,
WINDOW POLES and BRACKETS,
HALL MIRRORS, TOILET MIRRORS,

POOL BASKETS,

CLOTHES BASKETS, &c. &c.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & Co., Limited,

Duckworth and Gower Streets.

e
Don’t be careless and sim-
ply ask for Whisky.

Ask for
House of Lords,

a mellow full strength,

10 Years Old

% Scotch — a favourite with
the public.

:J. C. BAIRD.
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The Am. Novel of 1915.

MICHAEL O’HALLORHAN

by Gene Stratton Porter.

This is the story of Mickey the news-
boy and his ward-peacher, whom he
found with a crippled back and cried
for until she was cured. It tells of
Mickey’s part in the romance of Doug-
las Bruce and Leslie Winton; and of
the kindliness of Peter Harding and
his wife to peacher, and finally of
Mickey’s own love story with the waif
he found years before.

The book possesses, like all of
author’s works, a deep feeling
nature, the charm of the woods,
flowers and all growing things.

Paper 65c.; cloth 90c. Not a dull
page in all the 500 pages.

Garland’s Bookstores,

177 & 353 Water Street.
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Have

You Tried

“Blossom” Tea’

If not, will you ask your Grocer for some? You

will be charmed with its delightful flavor.

If you are

already using “BLOSSOM”, will you please tell your

friends how good it is?

British Grown and Packed.

1 pound tins.

5 pound tins.

10 pound tins.

JUST ARRIVE

D

per Durango:

A splendid variety of Suit-

ings. No

two patterns

alike.

These goods were

ordered before the

big

jump in Woollens and our

Customers

C0., Water Street, East

6 AYWARD &

Do It Now!

Ring up, write or send us in
atructiona to =all for your

Laundry

when next you require any work
done.

EXPERT WOUORKERS,
LATEST MACHINERY.
PROMPT SERVICE.

Globe Steam Laundry
Co., Limited.

Phome 148. P. 0. Bex '476.
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YT RYLRIORNS, N 1

281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.

Halt!

Give

- Gash’sTobaccoStore

There is not the
Tobaccos, Cigars and Cig

attention to the following brands:—

TOBACCO.

John Cotton’s Mixture,
Hymin’s Mixture,
Cash’s Mixture,

V. C. Mixtare.

Our Pipes and Smokers’

from the
quality.

least doubt about the quality of our

Romeo & Juliete.

leading manufacturers and are of the very

the Countersign.

arettes. We beg to draw special
CIGARETTES.
Pall Malk
Melechrino.
London Life.
Garrick.

isi are imported
Requisites best

CIGARS.

Governor,
€onchas.
Bock.

JAS. P. CAS

. WATER STREET.

———

H, Tobacconist;,

—

he is awaiting a reply from the MINARD’S LINIMENT CURES DIPH-.
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Advertise in The Even:ag Telegral

' d




