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It not only softens the
water but doubles the cleans-
ing power of soap, and makes

everything sa

nitary and

wholesome.

“ECHOES
of the Past;

The Recompesse of
Lovel”

CHAPTER XXIII.
Again Clive fancied that there was
a touch of bitterness, of sarcasm in

the impassive voice.

‘““You might wait until she does be-
fore you jeer at me, Quilton,” he said
“Oh, by the way, I met with that
the
woman with whom T had a tussle at

woman again—you remember,
the gate of Palace Yard?—I saw her
in Grosvenor Square; she was stand-
ing glowering at the carriage in
which Lady Edith was
went up and spoke to her,

sitting. 1
and it
seemed to me that she fancied that
she had a kind of. grievance against
the Chesterleighs;
incoherent ,and I could make nothing
of it.
she was mad.

but she was very

I came to the conclusion that
I mention the matter
because I told you of my first en-
counter with her.”

“Ah, yes; I remember,” said Quil-
He had risen and stood with his

hand on the handle of the door, and

ton.

was. looking above Clive’s head, with
his usual indifferent, expressionless
countenance. “She is mad, no doubt.”
He opened the door, then closed it
again and said:

‘““Fraid I've been rather expansive
’Fraid you’ll think I
was insinuating that your engagement

with Lady Edith would be one of con-

this evening.

venience.”

Clive colored. “I am sure you would
not suggest anything of the kind,
Quilton,” he said gravely.

“Quite so,” said - Quilton,
to Clive’s
“I'm quite sure that if

slowly
lowering his eyes well-
worn carpet.
Lady Edith were ‘poor and lowly,’ as
the poets put it, it would make mno
difference to you.

1it?”

It wouldn’t, would

Clive laughed.
not,” he said. “I am as little likely

“It certainly would

to marry for rank or wealth or posi-
tion as—well, as you are.”

“That’s all right,” said Quilton. “i
Good-night.”” He paus-
“By the way, I shouldn’t

believe you.
ed again.
burn too much midnight oil if I were
you.  You're beginning to look like a
beastly politician—no offense—thia,
tight about the lips, dark under the
eyes; you know theé kind of look;
you see it in the House. when you
meet the poor wretches who have
reached the giddy height of a seat in
\ they

Parliament—and wish hadn’t,

some of them.”

“By what right does the pot call th
kettle black,” retorted Clive. “Why
 do you work so hard—and look as if
you did?”
“I work hard to live—and to wipe
out the past,” said Quilton.
Clive colored and winced as if he
had been prickedf
“Do you know, Quilton, sometimes
I think I should like to know some-

thing of that p;a.st of yours?”’
“It wouldn’t said
Quilton. “Good-night.”

One night, about a  week later,

interest you,”

Clive was in the library of the House,
looking up a reference, when Mr.
Graham, the Liberal leader, entered
quickly, as if in search of some one,
and with an exclamation of satisfac-
tion came to Clive and laid his hand

on his shoulder.

“I thought I should find you here,”
he speaking
about the Unemployed Bill—there is
going to be a row—some of his fol-
restive and I
shouldn’t be surprised if we get 2
Will you
speak? Better come at 'once.”

said. “Devereux is

loweérs are turning

majority on the motion.

Clive got up with a quickened
pulse and they returned to the cham-
ber. It was full of excitement, and it
was evident that Devereux was play-
losing and was
of it.
¢r m me d;

ing a game

The
continual  interrup-
tions came from the Liberal
intetzruptions broken with sharp, ea-

ger laughter as if the Liberals were

aware House was

side,

aware that Devereux was at bay, and
that soon they would pull him down.
It was a wonderful sight to see the
great, the astute statesman, fighting
inch by inch with unbroken “calm-
ness, and regarding his foes, now re-
inforced by a number of his own par-
ty, with a smile half-amused, half-

| contemptuous.

He was on his defence, and he was

never better than when he was wrig-
'gling—as the Liberals put it—out of
" a difficulty, but this difficulty was too
serious and complex to be wriggled
and

out of, even by the clever re-

sourceful Mr. Devereux.

He sat down, cheered by the rem-
nant of his followers and howled at
who had
As
anticipatory

by his foes. Mr. Graham,
already spoken, glanced at Clive.
Clive rose, amid ‘wild
cheers of his party, he happened to
glance up at the ladies’ gallery; Lady
Edith had said that she was coming
down to the House that night, and he
thought he caught a glimpse of her
face. Mr. Devereux’s case was @
weak one and Clive had an easy task
before him. It is probable that he
had never spoken better; he was arm-
led by his intimate knowledge of the
subject, and inspired, not by ambi-
tion—of late it had seemed dead in
him—but by the desire to lose, to
drown his thoughts, to forget the past
in some strenuous effort, some ex-
citement.

He spoke with astonishing fluency,

conisdering the numerous interup-
tions from the other side, and he ab-
solutely deniolished Mr. Devereux’s
plausible arguments. That gentle-
man went on smiling, but he whis-
pered to the man next him: “That
settles us, a fine speech!” And he
actually nodded in a friendly way to
Clive as he sank into his seat. The
division was quickly taken; and when
it was seen that the Liberals had a
large majority and that the Conser-
vatives were at last overthrown, a
roar went up from the Libertl bench-

es, and a scene of wild confusion and

Count Ten ! Bad Col
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Figure Three Hours---Cold Cure.

Never a Failure With Catarrhozones it
i Cures Completely.

Don’t sniffle and sneeze with a nasty
cold. Kill it at once by “Catarrh-
ozone,” It’s the surest thing on colds
ever known; simply knocks them ‘out

. fn no timé. The medicated vapor of
CATARRHOZONE spreads through all
parts of the breathing organs, and its

beneficial action 18 felt instantly.
Doesn’t matter whether the cold is in

" ¢the head, chest or lurgs, Catarrhozone
will reach it and cure it quickly.

. Pasy to use—you bet it is—not a
single drug to take because you simply

_ breathe in the most healing and sooth-

fng of piney vapors that come froia
wonderful Catarrhozone inhaler.

“I can cheerfully testify that “Ca-
tarrhozone is simply a magical cure
for colds,” writes P. F. Clement, of
Augusta. “For days last winter my
head was. completely filled up with
cold. My eyes ran water, I sneezed
and coughed constantly. I took many
medicines, I was sick of the sight of
them. Finally, I tried Catarrhozone.
Its effect was magical. It Boothed the
inflamed membranes, stopped the
sneezing, and cured in no time. 1
never met anything to kill a cold Hke
Catarrhozone.” :

Get the complete $1.00 outfit; it does
the work quick. Small size 50c.; trial
| sample size 25c. at all dealers every-
where

Men stood on their seats and wav-

was with difficulty that the speaker
enforced sufficient order to permit
Mr. Devereux to announce the resig-‘
nation of the government.

* The members of the victorious par-
ty shook hands with each other and,
red, and hot, and exultnat, crowded
round Mr. Graham with
tions and congratulations.

exclama-
And not

knew that he was the coming man;
indeed, he had almost arrived.

culty in getting at him in the crowd,
so closely was he surrounded.

“My dear boy!” he said, laying a
hand on Clive’s shoulder. “This  is
splendid! Edith is' outside—but you
will not be able to come, will you?”
You will want to see Graham?”

“No; I will come at once,”
Clive, and, gradually breaking away
from the noisy throng, he went out
with Lord Chesterleigh. Lady Edith
was in the carriage waiting—just as
she had been on that night a year
ago. There were a number of per-
sons watching her, for the news of
the downfall of the government had
already spread and the Yard was
crowded, but she seemed unconscious
of the eyes fixed on her, and she
leaned forward, her face flushed, her
lips tremulous with triumph and held
out both hands to Clive, murmuring:
“Oh, Clive,” with passionate admira-
tion and love.

The erowd saw the action, almost
heard the words, one
shouted, “Three cheers for Mr. Clive
Harvey, the Friend of the People!”
Lady Edith looked ‘round proudly,
delightedly, as the cheer went ap,
and actually waved her handkerchief.

“That’s unlike Edith,” said Lord
Chesterleigh in a low voice. “But it
is for your sake, my boy. Let us go
home!”

and some

They got in and the carriage made
its way, necessarily slowly, into the
street, many of the crowd following
and still cheering. At the corner of
Parliament Street, the crowd seemed
to swerve and stop; then concentrate
on one spot on the pavement. Some-
Clive stood up
in the carriage and, as a couple of

thing had happened.

stalwart policemen pushed their way
through the mob, he caught sight of
a woman lying ‘on the pavement.
“There has been 'an accident, I'm
“I'll1 see what it is.
I'll take a hansom

afraid,” he said.
You go on, sir.
and follow you.”

He. got out quickly and made his
way through the crowd to the side
of the policeman who was bending
Clive recognized
her at once; it was the woman, who,

over the woman.

strangely enough, he had seen near
the same spot a year ago.

“What is it?”
faint, hurt?”

“Been knocked down,
sir,” said the policeman, touching his
helmet.
ing to pass the road among the car-
riages. She has fainted, I don’t know
whether she’s much hurt. We’ve sent
for a stretcher and we’ll take her to
St. Thomas’s here.”

he asked. “Is she

run over,

“My mate here saw her try-

The stretcher quickly arrived anid
Clive went on to the hospital, and
waited until the examination had
been made.

“Yes; she’s rather badly hurt,” said
the house surgeon. “She’s'not con-
scious yet. Bad subject, I'm afraid.”

“I’ll come in the morning to see
how she is,” said Clive.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Clive asked himself, as he walked
from the hospital to Grosvenor
Square, whether he should tell the
Chesterleighs of his former encoun-
ters with the woman, but he decided
that he would not do so; why should
he distress them needlessly? So he
confined himself to reporting the wo-
man’s condition; and the affair made
little or no impression upon Lord
Chesterleigh and Lady ‘Edith, beyond
that which was caused by pity and
vsympathy for this victim of our over-
crowded streets.

Quilton’s rooms, and Quilton called
‘out to him from his bed: '

“House on fire?” he said indolent-
ly, as Clive entered. ’ :
“I beg your pardon for disturhing
you,” explained Clive, “but the woman

- 1has turned up again; she was knock:

~
P
X

mad excitement ensued. ‘ &

ed ‘their hats and yelled; one or two'.

actually danced in their glee, and it &

a few crowded round Clive, for they'

Liord Chesterleigh had great diffi-

said
|

' Next morning Clive went up to '

Old, Family Cough
Remedy, Home-Made
Easily Prepared — Costs Very

Little, but is Prompt, Sure
and "‘Effective

> -An

Dy making this old-time cough syrup
at home you not only save about $2, as
compared with the ready-made kind, but
you will also have a much 'more promgt
and positive remedi' in every way. It
overcomes the usual coughs, throat and
: chest colds in_ 24 hours—relieves even
whooping cough quickly—and is_excel.

| lent, too, for bronchitis, bronchial asth-
ma, hoarseness and spasmodic croup..
‘Get from any drug store 21 ounces of
inex (50 cents worth), pour it into a
16-ounce bottle and fill the bottle with
plain granulated sugar syrup. Full di-
! rections with Pinex. Keeps perfectly and
tastes good.
You can feel this take hold of a cou%h.
or cold in a way that means business. It
uickly loosens the dry, hoarse or pain;
{ ful cough, and also heals the inflamed
membranes. It also has a remarkable
effect in overcoming the persistent loose
cough by stopping the formation of
phlegm in the throat and bronchial tubes.

The effect of pine 6n the membranes is
known by almost every one. Pinex is a
most_valuable concentrated compound of
genuine Norway J;ine extract, combined

| with guaiacol and other natural healing
pine elements. S
There are many worthless imitations
of this famous mixture. To avoid dis-
appointment, ask your druggist for “2%%
ounces of Pinex,” and do not accept any-
thing else. : 3
® A guarantee of absolute satisfaction,
or money promptly refunded, goes with
this preparation. The Pinex Co., To-
ronto, Unt,

‘ed down in the street last night and
I want you to go round to St. Thom-
as’s with me.”

“That woman?”’ said Quilton, as it
trying to remember. “Oh, ah, yes!
but why do you want me?”

“I don’t know,” said Clive, with a
laugh. “I've a sort of idea that you
might know her; I don’t know why;
but you know so many people.”

“All right,” said Quilton, not
readily. “I’ll be down in a quarter
of an hour; though I don’t see why

too

you should expect me to kno.w every
member of these populous isles.”

“Come and ' 'breakfast with me,”
said Clive.

“Nexger take breakfast,”
Quilton. “You remember of the story
of the man who, when he was ask-
ed, after a heavy night before, what
he hdd had breakfast,
‘A chop, soda and whisky,
dog,’ explaining that he had the dog
to eat the chop. That’s my case.”

However, he had a cup of coffee
with Clive and they went down to the
hospital together. The
geon came to thenr and gave

responded

for replied,

and a

house sur-
some
account of the patient.

“Consciousness has returned,” he
said, “and she is better; but the shock
seems to have affected her mind. She
is quite quiet, but her memory ap-
pears to have gone; she doesn’t re-
member even her own name and can
give no account of herself.”

Quilton, who was standing a little
Lehind Clive, drew a sharp breath be-
tween his teeth, then coughed as if
te hide the sound.

“You can come up and see her,".
said the house surgeon; ‘“you won’t
disturb her, for her mind’s a perfect
plank and she takes no in.terest in
anything or anyone about her.”

(To be Continued.)
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~ BRAND
COFFEE

Recognized in all
professions and
walks of life, as
the leading coffee
in the best grocery
stores of Canada.

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

CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL.
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Plaid ‘silk and sheer crepe are now
seen among the  prettiest autumn
'waisti. i

-vening
Telegram
jashien Plates.

The Home Dressmaker should keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

1480—A GOOD AND PRACTICAL
APRON STYLE.

Ladies’ Apron, with or Without Belt.

Gingham, cretonne satin, chambrey,
drill, linene, percale, cambric, sateen
or lawn are all suitable for this style: |
The back may be finished with or
without a closing. The belt'and pock-
ets may be omitted.

This style is fine for the kitchen for
artist or office use. The Pattern is
cut in 3 sizes: Small, Medium and
Large. It requires 533 yards of 36
inch material for a medium size.

A Pattern of this illustration mailed |
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps. |

1499— A STYLISH TOP GARMENT.

Ladies’ Coat.

Checked novelty cloaking in black
and white is here depicted. The mo- |
del is semi-fitting and is lengthened |
over the hips by a skirt piece laid in
plaits. The sleeve is a two piece
model. The coat closes high at the
neck edge and its fulness is held by a |
belt. Velvet; fur, fur faded cloth, |
zibeline, cheviot, broad cloth, serge,
corduroy, or silk are all attractive for
this style. The Pattern is cut in 6
sizés: 34, 36, 38, 40 42'and 44 inches |
bust measure. It requires 314 yards
of 36 inch material for a 36 inch size.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c¢c. in
silver or stamps.

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the {lius-
tration and send with the coupon,
~arefully filled out. The pattern can
ov. reach yuu In less than 15 days

Ex S.S. “STEPHANO,” |

From New York:
Tomatoes, Celery,
Bananas, Pears,

_ Grape Fruit, Oranges,
Grapes, Lemons,
Chicken, Turkeys,

American Corned Beef.
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LADIES
'IMITATION FUR SETS,

in the fashionable Plush makes, fringed; colors:
Black, Beaver and Brown.

Only $2.7 0O Set.

These are Very Hot Stulf.
See our window this week for these and other
Ladies’ Imitation Fur Sets. We have also now
a splendid assortment of

Children’s and
Misses’

IMITATION
FUR SETS. -

S A S A s R s s R
is: BUY EARLY, as in many sets
there are no duplicates.
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SLATTERY’S
Wholesale DryGoods House

Being in close touch with the American Markets,
can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ot
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 Leadér Overall Co. (Local
manufacture).

Slattery Euilding, Duckworth and

George's Slreets,

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

JUST ARRIVED

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

can have the

advantage of
OLD PRICES

Our new style sheets for

Fall and Winter just to

hand. -
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