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ner she stopped, and, breathing hard j 
with her hand pressed to her bosom, ^ 
looked about her anxiously. If she

you 
suffer from

Indigestion S
Indigestion is largely doe to a debilitated condition of the stomach.
In this condition the stomach is unable to digest food—this is, extract * ■ 
the nutriment from it. Therefore, the food lays in the stomach and 
ferments, causing pains, fullness and heartburn. You almost dread 
mealtimes because of those terrible indigestion pains afterwards.

But—trv taking a wineglassful of 'Wincamis1 a quarter of an 
hour before "meals. " You will find that ' Wincamis " will give a " tone" ■
and a vigour to the stomach and enable it to perform its functions in 
a natural manner. Don't continue to suffer needlessly. Take 
* Wincamis' to-day. Will you try just one bottle?

Begin to get well FREE.
•Wlncirniÿî^r.ade in England, and yon can obtain a liberal free trial bottle—net 
a mere taste, but to do von good by «ending 6 cents stamps (to pay postage)
to COLEMAN A CO.. Ltd.. Wincamis Works. Norwich. Regular supplies can I 
be obtained from ali leading Stores, Chemists, and Wine Merchants.

Agents for Newfoundland :—
Messrs. MARSHALL BROS.. Water S reet, St. Johns, Newfoundland.

11I muii
«

of the Past ;
OB,

The Recompense of 
Love !”

v
CHAPTER X.

He bit his lip and hesitated; he 
could not tell her that he had promis
ed Tibby not to come: then a genu
ine excuse came to his aid.

"I'm sorry," he said; “but I have to 
attend a committee meeting at the 
place we have just left. I quite for
got it! I must hurry back. I will 
go with you as far as the corner."

"There is no need.” she said, and 
now the brightness had gone out of 
her voice and face, and her eyes were 
downcast. But he walked beside her 
to the corner and there stopped and 
looked at her as he held her hand.
The question that rose to his lips _

. ... * plate this villainy to the proper au again? ,
• thorities.
• “Zo! You threaten!" snarled Kosh

The hall itself was in darkness, but 
a light came from the transom over 
the door leading ont of it into a small 
room in which some persons were 
speaking, and. half-guided by this 
light and half-feeling her way, she 
reached the spot where she had been 
standing.

Her beloved books were still there, 
and clasping them with a sense of re
lief and thanksgiving, she turned to 
go; but at that moment the door op
ened and Clive came out. Behind 
him. within the room, she saw several 
men. among them the unwashed for
eigner. Koshki. Clive was looking 
grave and rather angry, and as 
Koshki made way for him to pass the 
crowd, the Pole said sullenly:

“Zen that ish your last vord, my 
frent?"

“Absolutely my last word," said 
Clive sternly. “Not only will I have 
nothing to do with your proceedings, 
but if I hear any more of such a pro
posal as that you have made. Mr. 
Koshki. I shall feel it my duty to de
nounce the scoundrels who contem-

could only see Mr. Clive and warn ; 
him! But Clive was, of course, not 
in sight; and weighed down byappre- ( 
hension she went homeward.

Her first impulse was to tell Elisha 
of all she had heard; but she reflect
ed that, as he did not know Mr. Clive's 
address, he could not warn him, 
could not help him. She had read of 
the outrages perpetrated by the for- 
eigh anarchists, and, hajf-dist-aught 
by terror, she pictured her hero and 
benefactor maimed and bleeding, even 
done to death by the scoundrels who 
were plotting in that inner room.

She knew that he was not afraid, 
and that in his contempt of danger 
lay the peril which threatened him. 
And she was powerless to help, to 
save him. She thought of the police; 
but she was afraid that Mr. Clive 
would be angry with her if she went 
to them and told them all she had i 
heard; and. besides, it would be easy 
for the scoundrels to evade them, to 
lay in wait for their victim and deal 
the deadly blow. They had but to 
throw a bomb, to stab or fell him as 
he passed through the streets.

She could not do her lessons that 
night could not practise, and was so 
pale and distraught that Tibby insist
ed upon her going to bed ; and she lay 
awake, listening to the shrill cries of
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as he stood before her in all his 
strength, steadily and yet calmly, 
protectingly regarding her, the dan
ger seemed to grow less, and she was 
half-ashamed of stopping him.

“There is something the matter, I 
can see," he said gently. He looked 
round. "Come into this quiet street 
and tell me. How lucky it is you 
happened to see me. Were you com
ing to my rooms?"

“No," she said simply. “I didn'tthe quarrelling women, the laugh- ,
ter and the oaths of the drunken men know where you lived; U was chance

was: “When can I see you 
but he could not put iL

"Good-night," he said: and she 
must have caught the wistfuir.ess of 
his tone, for she raised her eyes and 
looked at him with an answering 
wistfulness.

“Good night—and thank you, once 
more," she whispered, and went on 
her way.

Though she did not glance back she 
knew that he was waiting and watch
ing her, guarding her; but presently 
as she reached the entrance to the 
Rents she heard his retreating foot
steps. and they echoed sadly in her 
bearL

She kas entering the house when 
suddenly she becanfe conscious of a 
feeling of loss, and awoke to the fact 
that her books was not under her arm. 
She stopped aghast, and remembered 
that she had put them on the window- 
ledge in the hall, near which she had 
been standing. Without her books 
she could not do her “preparation" 
for the next day's class. She thought 
for a moment in poignant distress^ 
then she turned quickly and ran in 
tE5 direction of the halL She feared 
that the place would be closed, but 
she found one of the doors open, and 
entered.

ki. with a sneer.
“If you like to put it so. yes;" re

turned Clive. “Good night.”
Mina drew back trembling; and in 

the darkness he passed her quite 
closely and went out. She waited for 
a moment or two, then was stealing 
toward the door when she heard, 
above the angry murmuring in the 
othe rroom. Koshi's guttural voice 
exclaiming angrily:

“Bah! Yon leave this vine aristo
crat to me. I Till take re charge of 
him. He call me scoundrel! Me. 
Koshki, the patriot of Warsaw! Leave 
him to me, my bruzzers. I viil show 
him zat we are not vorms for him to 
tread on ; and if we are, zat vorms Till 
turn. Scoundrel! No man called 
Koshiki scoundrel vizont paying for 
iL Hein! We shall zee!”

With a throbbing heart, Mina lis
tened, half-turned tp fly, then she 
heard a movement in the room as if 
the men were coming out, and she 
fled.

as they came staggering out of the 
public houses at closing-time.

But, with her mortal fear, there... i
throbbed in her heart Clive's deep, 
clear voice and the eloquent words 
which had moved the audience so ! 
wonderfully. It thrilled through her 
even as she lay and quaked with anx- j 
iety and the ceaseless question: 
“What shall I do? What shall I do?"

She fell asleep at last as the dawn, 
beautiful even in Benson's Rents, 
stole through the curtains and fell 
like a balm on her pale face; but she 
woke with a start and a cry of terror 
from a dream in which she had seen 
her hero lying stricken and bleeding 
at her feet

“Seems to me that there's too much 
o" this school business," Tibby said, 
as she tied on her bonnet and eyed 
Mina sternly. “You're as pale as a 
turnip; and you're gettin' as skinny 
as a chiken on a shop board. What 
with the planner an' the singin' an" 
the everlastin" studyin’, you're wear- 
in' yerself out; and if yer don’t tike 
precious good care, you’ll be playin' 
the "arp and singin' in 'eaven 'fore 
long. Jest you chuck it for to-day. 
an" go out for a good trapse. You'm

and my good luck."
“And mine.” he said in the same 

gentle, protecting tone. “Now tell 
me. Mina," as they turned out of the 
noisy thoroughfare into the quiet 
street “You are upset, frightened 
yes. frightened. Has any one----

STANLEY TOOLS

He met her eyes for a moment, and ; 
shook his head. He could not for a ! 
moment trust himself to speak with 
those innocent, anxiqus eyes on his. |

“No. Mina, it's the simple truth.
But—but—you cared so much, you j 
were so afraid on my account that j 
you tried to find me. to warn me?"

"Yes," she said gravely, simply. ! 

without a blush, her gaze still fixed 
on his face. “I was so afraid. I am | 
still afraid, a little; because you are 
so strong that you may not under
stand. may make light of it: you did 

not hear that man—that one they

called Koshki------" She stopped and
shuddered.

“You cared so much!" he said ra
ther to himseif than io her. “You 
were searching the streets for me; 
and you were trembling with fear, j 
anxiety; you are pale still."

“I won't be afraid any longer, if— j R 
if you will promise to be careful, to 
be on your guard." she said plead- t El 
ingly. i

He nodded. He was scarcely listen
ing to her: as usual, it was her voice
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1 His face grew stern, as it had done on 

the night he had struck out and saved 
her from the hooligans.

| “No. no!" she said in a low voice 
I that still trembled. “It is not that ;
* but you------”

1
"Me?" he said, with surprise.

“Yes," she said, and, at first brok
enly. falteringly. but presently, as she ! to which he listened rather than her i 
got into her recital and again realized j words. He glanced at the slight, j 

his danger, anxiously and earnestly, girlish figure at his side: what a child 
she told him of all she had heard in she still was. though the dawning 
the working man's hall. loveliness of womanhood was in her j

Clive listened in silence; he had ^ ^ace- glowing in her eyes, 
taken her hand in his own to soothe ; 1 promise, he said absently,
and encourage her: and he still kept stopped at once. I xs ill go j
it and patted it .reassuringly when she now- Thank you for for listening 
paused with emotion or for want of to me- 1 thought you might laugh, j 
breath, and it seemed to her. with her >1>e anSrJr
natural instincts quickened by her re- ! "Angry ! something rose m his j 

cent culture, that he was scarcely lis- throat, and his eyes grew infinitely | 
tening to her fears, that he was tender. Surely not angry. Mina j 
thinking of something else. ; ^ait wait a moment

CHAPTER XL 

Mina ran to the end of the street 
but when she had got round the cor-
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is magnified by

one o" the kind that wants air; 
don't mind bein' shut up in a factory 
where it's thick enough to cut with a 
'atchet; but you’re different You 
chuck it and go out on the spree 
D*yer mind me?"

Mina did not remonstrate, but 
promised that she would; and soon 
after breakfast she put on her best 
out-door things and went out o: 
course, with the vague idea that she 
might by chance see Mr. Clive. It had 
occurred to her that he might be liv
ing in the neighborhood; that he had 
been going home the night they had 
first met, so she walked quickly yet 
observantly through the streets of the 
better class, pausing now and then 
to glance about her.

Her woman's wit did her service, 
for, with a sudden leap of the heart 
and a rush of blood to her face, she 
saw Clive coming out of the house in 
Burleigh Street

He was walking quickly, with a 
preoccupied air, and she shrank into 
a doorway, too nervous and shy to at
tract his attention now that he had 
come upon her suddenly; and he 
passed her. She fought for calmness, 
self-possession, then walked after 
him; but Clive had gained the main 
thoroughfare and was looking for a 
has before he heard her panting cry 
of: “Oh. stop!"

He swung round and the blood rose 
to his face as he saw who it was.

'Mina!" he said, too astonished to 
hold out his hand.

She stood, struggling for breath, for 
composure, and he looked at her in
tently, waitingly.

"Is anything the matter?" he asked.

“And that is what has been troub
ling you, sent you in search of me, 
Mina?’ he said. “My poor child! Yes. 
you must have been frightened by 
those bounders, but there was no need 
for your alarm on my account"

“No need!" she echoed, opezing her 
eyes on him. “Oh, you didn't hear 
them!”

“I shouldn't have been impressed if 
I had." he said. “No, Mina, I'm in no 
dânger. I assure you. You'll believe 
me, will you not? The men you over- ; 
heard are a miserable kind of scoun
drels, and deal in threats of that sort 
as the grocer there deals in eggs and j 
bacon. They are the sort of curs that * 
are fond of barking; but they're 
afraid to bite, in case they should get 
kicked. They talk dynamite and out
rage; but they don't care to rv.n any 
risks. So I’m quite safe, quite."

She stopped obedientlv as she wa*
I
turning away, and he stood battling 
with the overwhelming desire to de
tain her. to keep her with him for a 
few minutes longer. They had reach
ed the Chelsea Embankment and s 
little farther down loomed the Grec- 1 
ian facade of the Tate Gailery.

“You are tired, out of breath still. ] 
with hurrying," he said. "Let us go 
into the gailery and rest for a little I 
while, shall we?’

She did not hesitate for a moment : j 
but nodded, as a child might have j 
done.

“What is it?" she asked as they j 

passed in.

“A picture-gallery. Are you fond 
of pictures?"

“Oh. yes!” she responded promptly. 
“I've been to the National Gallery 
and to the one in the city, (in, yes!
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She drew a long breath of relief; But"—quickly, apprehensively —“can 
but there was still doubt in the eyes you spare’the time? Weren't you go- 
upturned to him. ing somewhere? You seemed in a

“You are not saying so to—to—hu- hurry, as if you were on business." 
mor me?” she asked in a low voice. * (To be Continued.)

1 IN SPITE OF 1
jfi bare markets we are in a position to supply the trade 
jjj with our usual low and high grade goods. [jj

In Spite of |
the great war the demand for o tfl 
goods is increasing. Particular m:r. tfî 
row realize that big money may be ^ 
saved by baying |T

Suits Branded S

Overalls and Shirts.

The Nfld. Clothing Company, Ltd. i*

Scientific Cure
For Eczema.

New Discovery—Thousands Fini F elleL
No scientific discovery in recent 

years has attracted such wide-spread 
attention among physicians in this 
country and throughout Canada as 
the wonderful D. D. D. Prescription 
for Enema.

liquid form in order to penetrate pro- ■ 
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“No, no;" she said. “They are all 
right Bat I want to speak to you,"

now

the skin that is diseased. ! The first bottle will prove it
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