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The Recompense of 
Love !”

CHAPTER XXVII.
“Yes, dearest,” he went on. “I 

want you to marry me at once. 
There is no reason why we should 
wait any longer. We must be mar
ried quickly, and I*m afraid we shall 
not be able to afford a long honey
moon; there is so much to do at the 
office, and they want qae in the 
House."

Her bosom heaved and her eyes 
glowed; she drew a little nearer to 
him and leaned her head on his 
breast.

“I will do whatever you wish, 
Clive,” she said. “Yes, I will marry 
you whenever you like. But—but are 
you sure that you want to marry me 
so soon? You are so busy, so obsorb-
ed------ Oh, I know it is inevitable.
But sometimes I feel as if—as if I on
ly occupied a subordinate position in 
your life; as it you loved your work 
first and me afterward."

He put his arm round her and es
sayed to caress and smile her doubts 
to rest; but to-night her vague appre
hensions found a voice, forced one.

“Clive, sometimes I am conscious 
of a terrible, horrible feeling that I 
do not possess the whole of your 
heart; that—that you do not love me 
as I love you. Ah, but that would be 
impossible; but I fear sometimes—it 
creeps over me like a chill, like the 
touch of death itself—that if, by some 
evil chance, we were separated, that 
all wçre over between us, you would 
lot care, would not suffer."

“My dear Edith,” he began, with a 
chill like that of which she had spok
en creeping over him; but she broke 
in again before he could continue:

“If there are any grounds for my 
fear, if for any reason I am right in 
this dread of mine, I want you to tell 
me. I could bear it from your lips. 
It would kill me, but I should not 
complain. What I could not bear 
would be to discover it in other ways. 
That would not kill me, but would 
drive me mad.” She drew herself 
from him and stood erect, her face
white, her eyes flashing; she was at 
that moment the personification of the 
pride that is all-devouring, implac
able.
- Clive took her xhands and drew her 
down beside him again.

“My marriage with you is the one 
aim and desire of my life, Edith,”, he 
said gravely. “Put all such thoughts 
away from you. Believe me when I 
say that my whole life shall be de
voted to making you happy.”

“You can make me happy with a 
word, a look,” she said, “and you

know it Oh, Clive, if you knew how J 
I loved you; but you never will 
know! Yes; I will marry you when
ever you like—you know that.”

Lord Chesterleigh knocked at th3 
door jK-hile they were talking and ar
ranging the marriage; and he enter
ed into the dlscussiqn with a joy and 
a pelasure too obvious for conceal
ment. Lady Edith decided that she 
could get her trousseau together in 
three weeks; and an approximate 
date for the marriage was chosen to
ward the end of that period, and 
Clive went home with that sense of 
relief which follows on a momentous 
decision.

Notwithstanding his exalted politi
cal position and his increased in
come, he still occupied his old rooms 
in Burleight Street, still very often 
dined off a mutton-chop, and still 
smoked his old brier. Now and again 
he met Quilton on the stairs, or Quil- 
ton came to his rooms; but the con
versation of the two men was almost 
entirely confined to political and sim
ilar subjects. Mina and the unhappy 
woman, her mother, was never men
tioned. Quilton’s manner to Clive was 
as impassive and indifferent as it had 
been in the early stages of their ac
quaintance; or, if there was any 
change, it was indicated by a certain 
tone of pity and sympathy for Clive; 
anyway, Quilton had not treated Clive 
lately with the touch !ot sardonic 
irony which was displayed on one or 
two occasions some months ago.

That night, Clive paused at his ov/n 
door and then went up to Quilton’s 
room. He was conscious of a desire 
to tell Quilton of the approaching 
marriage. He knocked at the door 
and Quilton opened it a very little 
way and cautiously, but seeing that 
it was Clive, at once opened it widely 
and beckoned him to enter.

Quilton cleared a chair by the sim
ple operation of tilting the books and 
papers upon it to the floor, arid Clive 
sat down and leaned his head on his 
hands. He was the Right Honorable 
Clive Harvey, Secretary of State for 
Home Affairs; a possible premier, 
but at that moment he felt that he 
would willingly change places with 
the solitary worker who lived in that 
cheerless room. Quilton pushed his 
tobacco-pouch across the table and, 
seating himself on the1 arm of his 
writing chair, filled his own pipe.

“Anything the matter?" he inquir
ed in a casual way. -

Clive roused himself from his rev
erie. "The matter? Oh, no. I am 
going to be married in about three 
weeks, and I thought I should like to 
tell you. Will you come to the cere
mony, Quilton?”

“Much honored by the Invitation," 
said Quilton, “but marriages are not 
in my way. All the same, I wish you 
luck. Where are you going to spend 
your honeymoon? Try Switzerland. 
You look to me off color, as if you 
wanted toning up, and there is noth
ing like a dose of Alpine air. Things 
going all right in the House?”

“Oh, yes,” said Clive listlessly.

“I see that some of your Socialist 
friends are making themselves a 
nuisance," said Quilton, “and those 
who are out of the House appear to 
be as bitter as those in.”

“Oh, do they?" said Clive.

“Yes,” said Quilton, staring at his 
pipe. “There’s a man named Koshki 
who seems to have his knife in you. 
Know him? But, of course, you db. 
Gentleman speaks with a Polish-
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1 How To Make the 
QuickestjSimptestCough ; 

Remedy
Much Better than the Heady- 

Made Kind and You Save $8.
Fully Guaranteed

This home-made cough syrup is now 
used in more homes than any other 
rough remedy. Its promptness, ease 
ind certainty in conquering distressing 
oughs, chest and throat colds is really 

remarkable. You can actually feel it 
rake hold. A day’s use will usually over- 
nme the ordinary cough—relieves even, 
(•hooping cough quickly. Splendid, too, 
jr bronchitis, spasmodic croup, bron- 
hial asthma and winter coughs.
Get from any druggist 2% ounces oi 

Pinex (50 cents worth), pour it into a 
id-ounce bottle and fill the bottle with 
plain granulated sugar syrup. This gives 
you, at a cost of only 54 cents, 16 ounces 
?f better cough syrup than you could buy 
’or $2.50. '’lakes but a few minutes to 
irepare. Full directions with Pinex. 
astes good and never spoils.
Y"ou will be pleasantly surprised to 

ote how quickly it loosens dry, hoarse 
r tight coughs, and heals the inflamed 
lerrtbranes in a painful cough. It also 
tops the formation of phlegm in the 
hroat and bronchial tubes, thus ending 
he persistent loose cough.

Pinex is a most valuable concentrated 
ompound of genuine Norway pine ex- 
ract, rich in guaiacol, which is so heal- 
;g to the membranes.
To avoid disappointment, he sure and 
k your druggist for “2% ounces Pinex,” 
d don’t accept anything else.

) V guarantee of absolute satisfaction, 
r money promptly refunded, goes with 
.iis preparation. The Pinex Co., To- 
^nio, Ont.

Clears The Head, Opens The Nostrils,
Stops Sneezing, Cures Catarrh.

Yob Get Instgnt Belief by Inhaling 
the Soothing Vapor 

“Catarrhozone.”
Catarrh la bound to come with this 

weather. Slight colds become more 
offensive and sickening every day. 
The Inflammation extends further Into 
the head. Soon the ears begin to 
buzz and ring. The head aches, the 
eyes pain dreadfully, the noee gets 
Plugged up and this forces the patient 
to breathe through the mouth. Vile 
Clthy secretions are forced beck Into 
the throat, requiring a great deal of 
coughing to kebp t^e air passages 
free. Finally, this foul matter finds 
ltn way Into the stomach, causing 
dyspepsia and general 111-health. By 

thne the patient has SYSTEMA- 
IC CATARRH, which saps strength, 
pistes the vital energies till con

te the unhappy result

There Isn’t the slightest use In try
ing to cure this condition with tab
lets, snuff or spray. Such treatments 
are wholly Inadequate. You must em
ploy Catarrhozone the only remedy 
that possesses power to kill the 
germs of Catarrh. The healing vapor 
of Catarrhozone is carried by the air 
you breathe to the most minute cells 
of the nose, throat, bronchial tubes 
and lungs. Its antiseptic medication 
goes everywhere that air can go. No 
case Is too chronic, no person too old 
—everybody that has cartarrh of any 
kind can be cured by this grand treat
ment which Is endorsed by thousands 
of physicians throughout America, 
who say; "The only way to perman
ently get rid of Catarrh Is to use Ca
tarrhozone."

TWO MONTHS’ TREATMENT 
GUARANTEED TO CURE. PRICE 
$1.00; small size 50c.; trial size 25c. 
Sold by dealers everywhere.

German-Whitechapel alien accent, 
and adds to his other charming quali
ties an inherent dislike of soap and 
water.”

Clive laughed mirthlessly. “Oh, 1 
know him.”

“Just so. And of course you know 
you’re being shadowed,” said Quil 
ton, as casually as before.

“Oh, am I?"
“Yes; very closely and very neatly 

j shadowed. I happened to spot this as 
I saw you coming out of the House 
the other night. And a lady is tak 
ing part in the game.” ***•

"A lady?” said Clive, with some 
display of interest and curiosity 
“What lady?”

“A lady of Oriental type,” replied 
Quilton. “Lady Edith’s Hindu ser 
vant, Sara.”

“Oh, you must be mistaken,” said 
Clive, with a smile.

“Not very easy to mistake a lady 
with so conspicuous a presence, 
said Quilton. “She appears to have 
struck up an acquaintance or 
friendship with our friend Koshki 
To tell you the truth, while they have 
been shadowing you, I have been 
amusing myself by shadowing them 
Yes; that’s just it—amusing myself.’

“But, good heavens, why should 
Lady Edith’s servant shadow me?’ 
exclaimed Clive.

Quilton shrugged his shoulders. 
’Can’t say. I should have thought 
you might have known. You don’t 
seem to be nervous about it?”

Clive laughed and leaned back with 
something like amusement on his 
lined and haggard face.

"Scarcely. Why should I be?” 
There was silence for a minute or 

two, and Clive relapsed into reverie 
again; then he rose to go; but ht 
hesitated and said in almost a harsh 
and dry Voice:

“Have you heard—have you any 
news?’’

“Yes,” said Quilton at once. “She 
has been ill. Breakdown, the doctors 
call it; they have ordered her to give 
up singing and take a rest. A cast 
of the sword wearing out the scab
bard, I should say.”

Clive’s face grew still paler, and 
the eyës he raised to Quilton were 
heavy with pain and trouble and de
spair.

"Not—not seriously?" he asked al
most Inaudlbly.

“No, no," replied Quilton. “A rest 
will put matters right.”

“Where—where is she?” asked Clive 
thickly. *

Quilton stared before him. “In 
about three weeks, you think?” he 
said, as If he had not heard the ques
tion. “Let me know when the date 
Is quite fixed, so that I can give a 
gorgeous account of the affair in The 
Beacon. What wretched weather we 
have been having lately, eh?”

Clive knew that It was no use his 
asking any further questions. With 
a sigh, he moved to the door. As he 
opened it, Quilton said:

“By the way, I should keep my eye 
upon that fellow Koshki, to say no
thing rot Sara. Koshki deals In dyna
mite, and our friends the Hindus are 
most of them familiar with the use 
of the knife."

Clive shrugged his shoulders with 
an Indifference too profound for con

tempt, and went down the stairs with 
a slow and heavy step.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
The days rolled on, and Clive mov

ed through them like a man in a 
dream. Now, Nature keenly resents 
the kind of affront he was offering to 
,ier and she retaliated with—insom- 
lia.

He could not sleep and he dared not 
cake narcotics, for, clever as we are 
lowadays, no chemist has been able 
to discover a narcotic that will not 
iffect the brain; and, of course, Mr. 
Jlive Harvey, the home secretary, 
lad to keep his clear and in working 
order.

Meanwhile Lady Edith was busy 
with her trousseau, and it engaged so 
uuch of her time that she saw very 
little of Clive, excepting at night, 
when, flushed, with his parliamentary 
work, he did not look as bad as lie 
really was. And yet, at times, she 
caught a look on his face which 
iwakened her vague uneasiness, but 
ahe lulled it to rest by the reflection 
that in a little while they would have 
eft London, and Clive would get the 
•est he so sorely needed.
"They were within a week of the 

wedding, when, one night, a telegram 
was brought Into the House for Clive. 
He opened it listlessly; then started 
and stared at it like a man who has 
received a sudden shock.

“No bad news, I hope?" said Mr. 
Graham, who was sitting beside him.

Clive mechanically handed him the 
telegram. “My brother Adolphus is 
lead,”'he said.

He left the House at once and went 
round to Grosvenor Square. Both 
_,ord Chesterleigh and Edith happen- 
3d to be in, and were, of course, 
ighast at the news, and Lady Edith 
vent white; for in an instant she saw 
hat the -wedding would have to be 
iostponed.

“My poor Clive!” said Lord Ches- 
.erleigh. “It is so sudden, so unex
pected—and y el, he was always deli- 
:ate and ailing.”

“Yes," said Clive in a low voice, 
‘and that is why I did not attach any 
;reat importance to some of his let- 
ers, God forgive me! I must go 
lown at once, he—he is at Rafbor- 
>ugh and I don’t know where Bertie 
s.” He got up and looked round him 
•agilely.

“Y'es; you must go at once," said 
mrd Chesterleigh, with sympathy. 
‘Of course," he added quietly, “the 
vedding must be postponed.”

Clive sighed. “I’m afraid it must," 
îe said. He raised his eyes to Lady 
Cdith and found hers fixed on him 
vith a curious expression. “But only 
or a short time. We could have a 
ery quiet wedding as soon as pos- 
ible.”
She said nothing. They were alone 

ogether for only a few minutes be- 
ore he started, and she was very si- 
ent. Death had dashed the cup from 
1er lips, would it be withheld from 
hem forever? was the thought, the 
Iread, that smote across her mind, 
1er heart.

(To be Continued.)
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Amusements.
“DOWN AMONG THE SHELTERING 

PALMS.”
Mr. Dan Delmar sings: “Down 

Among the Sheltering Palms” at the 
Crescent Picture Palace to-day. The 
picture programme is a really good 
one; see the Crescent’s advertisement 
in another column for particulars. On 
to-morrow Mr. Delmar sings a double 
voice number, a style of singirrg that 
Mr. Delmar excells in; don’t miss 
hearing this novelty number.

CHARMING PICTURES AT Till 
NICKEL THEATRE.

The Nickel Theatre was crowded 
again last evening and no doubt it 
will be largely attended again to-day 
The programme was orib of the great
est excellence. It was lengthy and 
varied and afforded the audiences ev
ery pleasure. The great sea* story 
“Enemies” in which Edith Story, Har
ry Morey and Rodger Lyton starred, 
is a beautiful picture and appeals to 
Newfoundlanders especially. The 
‘Trey O’ Hearts" and “The Perils of 
the Jungle" were also high class films 
arid were closely followed. “Love in 
Armor" is a dainty comedy drama. 
The music was of the best. This 
evening the pAigramme will be re
peated. The theatre at night is open 
until 11, so that those in the stores 
may attend. Be sure and see to-day's 
subjects. To-morrow there will be 
another grand presentation.

Prohibition
at Long Pond.

Editor Evening Telegram.
Deals Sir,—I crave space for the 

publication of a few items concerning 
the progress of Prohibition at Long 
Pond. Qm-Friday night, 23rd ult., 
Messrs. Soper, MacDonald and Cow
an delivered splendid speeches in fa
vor of Prohibition to a packed audi
ence in the spacious schoolroom at 
Long Pond. The above named gen
tlemen showed very conclusively in 
the masterful and convincing argu
ments put forth, the benefits which 
would accrue to the country in gen
eral, and to St. John’s in particular, 
if Prohibition were carried into ef
fect. The Rev. Canon Colley acted 
as chairman of the meeting, which 
was brought to a close by the singing 
of the National Anthem. At the con
clusion of the meeting a working 
committee was formed composed of 
the following, members: Messrs.
Jos. Dawe, chairman; R. Plowman, 
Secretary; C. R. Rendell, W. Rendell, 
Herbert Greenslade, Richard Green- 
glade, Peter Greenslade, Richard Ken
nedy, Wm. Dawe, John Bishop, Wal
ter Baird, Jacob Kennedy, Wm. Ken
nedy, John Dawe. On Friday night, 
the 29th ult, the committee held a 
meeting, at which speeches were 
made by nearly all the members. 
The committee feel optimistic as to 
the result of the vote at Long Pond. 
They are expecting at least 80 p.c. of 
the total votes of Long Pond will be 
cast in favor of Prohibition.

Thanking you in anticipation of 
space for the insertion of these few 
items.

I remain,
Yours sincerely,

Secretary Long Pond. Pro. Com.
Nov. 1st, 1915.

What Are You 
Doing for that Eczema?

“Nothing; I’ve about given up try
ing to cure it.”

"That is not wise. Do as I did and 
you will probably be cured in a short 
time. I used Zylex and Zylex Soap 
with it and my Eczema began to im
prove at once. A couple of boxes 
cured. You can get Zylex at your 
drpggists.”

Zylex, 50c. a box; Zylex Soap, 26c 
a cake.

■EB-

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.
CORN-FED PIGS
TRY A LOIN, A SHOULDER
OR SOME CHOPS

and you’ll enjoy a meat treat for 
fair.

OUR FRESHLY MADE 
SAUSAGES

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

even the thought make your mouth 
water?

M. CONNOLLY.

Chocolates
Just received, 

shipment of the

BRITISH THEATRE.
A very appreciative audience greet- 

3d the portrayal of “Trey O’ Hearts" 
it the above Theatre last night. Of 
ibsorbing interest was the three reel 
subject, “Helping Mother,” in which 
two of the best known performers on 
the screen vividly portrayed their 
parts. The cornet solo by Mr. Fen 
qessey was quite a new departure and 
jeing handled by such a master of 
this instrument proved to Be a rare 
treat. A five-piece orchestra will be 
ieard to advantage to-night. But the 
inest treat of all is in store for the 
patrons of the Br tish on Thursday 
ind Friday nights of this week and 
.hree times weekly thereafter for a 
imited period when the well-known 
ind ever popular Mrs. Ayre will be 
ieard in some of her best songs. Mrs. 
Vyre is imbued with the true spirit 
)f patriotism and is doing this work 
iolely for the benefit of the Ladies 
Patriotic Association in procuring of 
;omforts for our boys at the front. 
Vccompanied by Mr. Gordon Chris- 
ian and with such an object the pa 
.rons.of this popular house will re 
vard her efforts by giving her a full 
louse.

Patriotic Fund.
Editor Evening Telegram.

Dear Sir, — Kindly ac 
knowledge through the 
columns of your paper 
the following subscrip 
tions towards the Patri

otic Fund:
Already acknowledged ..$100,849.54 
King Edward VII. L.O.L.

No. 70, Perry’s Cove, per 
Robert Kelloway, Rec.
Secretary..................................... 5.00

Nurses of Tuberculosis 
Camp, per Jas. S. Keat
ing, Esq,: —

Miss Ella Campbell, Head
Nurse............................$6.00

Miss May Cook, Nurse. 1.50 
Miss C. Malone . . . . 1.50
Miss M. Snow...............1.50
Miss G. Gibbons .. .. 1.50 12.00
L.O.L. No. 151, Ramea, per

John Payne, W.M.............. 10.00
William Geary, Esq..................... 5.00
A Friend.......................................... 5.00

OR. DeVAN'S FEMALE PILLS
nedicim. /or all Female Complaint $5 a bon 
>r three for $10, at drug stores. Mailed to an 
tddress on receipt of price.% The Scobbi i Da u« 

St. Catharines, Ontario._____ __ _

PH0SPH9N0L FOR MENU'S?
for Nerve ana Brain; increases “grey matter” 
* Tonic -will build you up. $3 a box. or two fes 
ti, at drug stores, or by mail on receipt of price 
lkb Scobbll DtV0 Co.], 8L Catharines « OntarV,

HI P.A. Christmas
Ciit Fund

FOR OUR SOLDIERS AND SAILORS

Only 210 Provided for and there are 
About 2,900 and this Fund Closes 
on Saturday, Nov. 20.li.

Seal
Brand
Coffee
Irresistible!

In %, 1 and 2 pound cays. 
Whole—ground— pulverized— 
also Fine Ground for Percolators.

CHASE & SANBORN,
MONTREAL.

165

Amount Acknowledged .. . .$ 69.06
Sir Edgar Bowling................... . 100.00
A Heathen................................... . 10.00
Miss Ruth Hickman............... 2.50
"Edgar Hickman...................... 2.50
Mr. J. Angus O’Dwyer .. . 2.00
Mr. D. J. Crotty...................... 1.00
Mrs. Wm. King....................... . 1.03
Mr. Wm. King........................... 1.00
Miss H. G. Korwood .. 1.00
Mrs. T. J. Duley..................... 6.00
Mrs. T. J. Edens..................... 2.00
Lady Horwood........................... 2.00
Mrs. W. C. Carnell............... 1.00
Mrs. W. Sclater......................... 1.00
Mrs. W. H. Crowdy................... 3.00
Miss May Randell.................... . 1.00
Mrs. G. B. Lloyd..................... 1.00
Miss May Lloyd..................... x. 1,00
Miss Daisy Lloyd..................... 1.00
Miss Gertie Lloyd.................... 1.00
Mrs. John Vey (Random, T.B) 1.00

$210.00

- $100,886.54
Yours very trulv,

JOHN S. MUNN_ 
Hon. Treas. Patriotic Fund.

Royal Hotel, Raymond & Doherty 
Proprietors, St. John, N.B.
Messrs. Dearborn & Co.:

Gentlemen: Your BAKING POW
DER is all right. We are using it and 
find It all that can be desired.

Yours truly,
ROYAL HOTEL. 

Raymond & Doherty, St. John, N.B. 
novl,2i

NP.A.
TRAFALGAR DAY HOSPITAL FUND

Amount acknow
ledged ................... $9,441.47
Conception Har
bour, additinoal 
amount, per M. F,

O’Tolle, Esq., S.M............................. 15 95
Harbor Breton, additional

per C. Way, Esq., S.M.................. 23 00
Trafalgar Chapter, I. O. D.

E„ per Miss D. C. Clement,
Secretary.................................. 5 00

Additional Street Collection,
Trafalgar Day . ..................... 3 49

Michael Grant, Lawn, per J.
Benning, S. M............................ 2 00

Twillingate, per J. A. Temple
ton, Treasurer ...................... 328 56-H5

Stanley Jeans, Change Islds. 2 00
Hugh Vavasour........................ 2 00

J. A
St. John’s, Oct. 30th.

$9,823.47
CLIFT, 
Treasurer.

Celebrated
SCHRAFFTS

Chocolates—selected.
These Chocolates are unexcell

ed and sought after by lovers of 
the best.

CBESLEY WOODS,
Sole Xgent,

282 Duckworth St.

Skinner’s Monumental Works
lead of Beck’s Cove Hill and 

and 333 Duckworth St.,
St. John’s, N.F.

In stock a large assortment 
Headstones and Monumen 
Catalogue of photo designs 
our own work with price list a 
all information for mail orders 
sent to any address on reque 
Write to-day. Local cemete 
work attended to. First-cla 
work only at reasonable pric< 
None but first-class stone soc 
ats supplied with all headstone

JOHN SKINNER
•usyl t.tuua.tn .tv

The Meigle arrived at Port aux Bas- 
ques at 5.30 a.m. 'to-day.

The Sagona arrived at Venison Is
land at 8.30 a.m. to-day coming south.

YF<xF0Rth
L.UTABL

MARY MACKAY, 
Hon. Treas. Xmas. Gift Fund.

MIN ARB’S LINIMENT CURES 
DIPHTHERIA.

WINDSOR 
SALT ,

SALTl

Whisky
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.

C BAIRD.
'**>¥*■ ¥*x+x*x*

Holland Bulbs!
__ __

Hyacinths, Tulips,
Daffodils, Narcissus, 

Jonquils, Freesias, 
Snowdrops, Crocus.

A. E. CANNING,
,x:t27,tf Forest Road.

HINARD’S LINIMENT CURBS GAR
GET O COWS.


