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CHAPTER XIII.

“What is the matter, Mina?” he 
asked. “Why do you say that, why 
do you shrink from me? Come back 
to me, dear one?”

She shook her head. “No—I must 
not,”$ she whispered sadly. “It is 
wrong—ah, you know it is. You can't 
marry me, you ought not to; and I 
ought not to have said I—what I did. 
But”—piteously—“it slipped from 
me, I could not keep it back.”

“Why should you, dearest?” he 
said, and his voice was feeble, for the 
passion had exhausted him. “1 love 
you, and you—you love me, Mina. I 
know it—and why should we not be 
married, dear child?”

She shook her head again. “Because 
you are a gentleman, ever so much, 
ah, ever so much above me. You— 
you forgot that I was what I am, a 
girl1 who has got her living by sing­
ing—and in the streets!”

Her face went hot again and she 
hung her head. It was the old story, 
the. old story that dates back to Ad­
am, and Eve; knowledge may bring 
power, but it often brings unhappi­
ness. Mina had learned to be asham­
ed of her lowly past. Clive was too

said; “but put it this way; if you j 
were what you call a 'lady'—mind! I 
say you are, in my eyes, a lady of the 
best, the purest type; Heaven’s own 
—and I got my living—yes, by singing 
in the streets, would you, If you lov­
ed me, turn away from me?”

“You said you would not argue,” 
she whispered imploringly.

“Answer, dearest! But you would 
not. I know £our heart too well to 
want an answer. So there- you are, 
Mina!. And now come to me again, 
dearest, and say: ‘Clive, you are 
right and I am wrong, and I will be 
your wife.’ ”

But she kept beyond his reach, her 
head turned aside as if she dared not 
trust herself to meet his ardent eyes.

“No;” she said at last, “not now.”
“Why not now?” he asked.
“Because------” she hesitated, "be­

cause you are ill—you don’t realize 
—it would be cruel, unfair, to let you 
pledge yourself------”

Passionately as he loved her, much 
as he admired her fine discernment 
and instinctive delicacy, he was con­
scious of surprise.

“Dearest, there is a reproach in 
that,” he said gravely. “It is I who 
should not have spoken—I am in your 
care, have traded on your pity, your 
goodness to me.”

“No;” she breathed swiftly. “You 
have not done anything wrong—you 
could not. Ah, don’t speak ! I feel 
so—so weak, as if I must listen, as if 
I must do what you want! And all 
the while I know it is wrong ; that 
you may come to be sorry that you 
have asked me.”

“I see,” he said feverishly. “Well, 
we’ll appeal from Philip sick to 
Philip sound! Dearest”—he laughed 
—"do you think I’m almost rambling 
still? You shall see! We’ll wait till 
I’m better—till I’m well enough to 
come to. you instead of having to beg 
you to come to me—you cruel girl! 
We’ll wait But, Mina, you know 
that I love you, that I shall not 
change—that I shall love you always 
sick or well?"

The tears sprang to her eyes and 
she clasped her hands, it was so hard 
not to go to him, to surrender her 
self!
^ “Yes; we will wait,” she said in 
broken accents; “and until—until you 
are better we will forget that------”

“You will have to do all the for
wise, comprehended her state of mind i getting,” said Clive. “I can’t promise
too. clearly, to attempt to laugh away 
her scruples.

“Is that what is troubling you, 
Mina?” he said. “Dearest, don’t let it 
do so. I had forgotten ; but, remem­
bering it, I honored you for striving 
to repay the kind-hearted man who 
had sheltered and fathered you. And 
as to me, well,” he laughed, “I’m a 
gentleman, I hope; but if I haven’t 
sung in the streets, I’ve spoken in 
them.”

“That is different,” she murmured.
“Is there any difference? I doubt 

it," he rejoined quite gravely, for he 
knew how difficult it would be to 
overcome the obstacle she had raised. 
“You sang—for money, and I did not 
spout for the mere love of it. I want­
ed to gain something, place, power, 
and, yes, money ; for I've not too 
much of it. So that, if there is any­
thing derogatory in the two business­
es, there is not much to choose be­
tween them.”

She sighed and looked at him ap­
pealingly.

“I am not fit to be your wife,” she 
said. “There is so great a difference."

“I can’t argue with you, sweet,” he

you on my part. Dearest, my head 
is burning.”

With a pitiful, self-reproachful cry 
she sprang to him to renew the ban 
dage; his arm went up to clasp her 
then, as she drew back murmuring, 
“Ah, you promised!” the arm fell and 
he sighed with reluctant assent; but 
his eyes dwelt on her with a passion 
ate avowal that made her tremble.

CHAPTER XIV.

The door opened and Elisha enter­
ed and approached the bed on tiptoe.

“I'm . awake and kicking,” said 
Clive cheerily.

Elisha nodded congratulatingly. 
“That’s first-rate, sir,” he said. “Do 
you think you’re well enough to see 
a visitor?”

Clive stared and Mina looked to­
ward the door apprehensively, jeal­
ously. t

“I got your address from the lady 
at one of the houses where I teach, 
and I went there. There was a gen­
tleman coming down the stairs, and 
I asked him if he knew whether Mr. 
Clive lived there. He looked doubt­
ful for a moment, then he said
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Cent of Canada’s Ponlatlon Is In­

fested With the Germs of 
r Catarrh.

This disease Is most dangerous 
•wing to Its tendency to extend to the 
Bronchial tubes and lung», where it 
causes Consumption. Unfortunately 
the people have had faith In sprays, 
ointments and snuffs, which can't pos­
sibly cure, and In consequence ca­
tarrhal disease has become a national 
cure. Science is advancing every day, 
and fortunately a remedy ha» been 
discovered that not only cures but 
prevents Catarrh. This new treat­
ment “Catarrh ozone” has sufficient 
power to kill the germs of Bronchitis, 
Catarrh and Asthma. It contains 
pure pine essences and healing bal- 
Mma that go to the remotest part of

the noee, throat and lungs,- carrying 
health-giving medication to every 
spot that Is tainted or weak. You 
don’t take Catarrhozone like cough 
mixture—you Inhale its healing vapor 
at the mouth and it spreads all 
through the breathing organs, sooth» 
lng and curing wherever Catarrh, ex­
ists. This Is nature’s way of supply­
ing the richest balsams, the purest an­
tiseptics known to science.

A sneezing cold is cured In ten 
minutes. A harsh cough is eased in 
an hour, the most offensive catarrh is 
thoroughly drawn from the system.

For Asthma and Bronchial Irrita­
tion nothing can equal Catarrhozone 
—every physician and druggist says 
so, and we advise our readers to try 
this treatment If suffering with an 
winter 111. The complete outfit costs 
fl.OO, medium size, 60c., at all deal-

‘Yes!’ and I told him------”
“But I asked you not to tell any­

one,” said Clive gently.
“That’s right, sir,” assented Elisha 

meekly; “and I didn't give him no 
particulars. I just said that you was 
ill, and he said he was a friend of 
yours and that he’d come along and 
see.”

“What is his name?” asked Clive.
Elisha scratched his head. “It’s a 

queer sort o’ name, sir, an’ I’m sorry 
to say it’s gone; something like coun­
terpane, as near as I can remember.”

“Quilton!” said Clive, with a sigh 
of relief, for he could rely on Quil- 
ton’s discretion. “Let him come in."

As Quilton entered, Mina went to­
ward the door. He made way for her 
and looked at her in his impassive 
way. Then he stopped dead short, 
his colorless eyes fixed on her down­
cast face. His lips openéd as if he 
were about to speak, then he check­
ed himself; but as he held the door 
for her he opened his lips again, 
again hesitated, but at last said:

“I hope he is well enough to see 
me?" As he put the. ' question, his 
eyes resting blankly on her face, he 
held his head on one side as if wait­
ing, listening intently, very much as 
a particularly deaf man waits to 
catch some sound.

She scarcely raised her eyes, and 
answered in a low voice :

“Yes—I think so; but he must be 
kept quiet”

His lips closed, his thick eyelids 
drooped ov* his eyes, and he emitted 
a kind of sigh, as if some question in 
his fnind were answered.

“Thank you,” he said in his ex­
pressionless voice. “I will be care­
ful.”

He waited until Elisha had follow­
ed Mina out, then he went to the bed­
side and looked down at Clive with a 
countenance so impressive that it 
seemed to indicate an absolute lack 
of interest

“What is It—football? No; they 
don’t play football in the summer. 
Been run over?”

Clive laughed shortly. “No; a row 
at a meeting.”

The people turned on their friend, 
eh?” said Quilton. “Thought they 
would ; they always do; it’s only a 
question of time.”

You’re unjust, Quilton,” said Clive 
smiling. “The trouble arose from a 
misunderstanding.”

“Trouble generally does,” said 
Quilton. “Badly hurt?”

“Not at all; nothing to speak off 
Got a bash on the head—as you see.

shall be all right to-morrow—in a 
day or two. I’m sorry my friend 
here told you.”

Quilton nodded. “Didn’t want pub­
licity? Strange how you shrink from 
that which most public men want— 
advertisement. You must have been 
pretty bad; are bad, In fact, now. 
Brain concussion, fever?”

You mfght be a doctor,” said Clive, 
rather pettishly; the fever was still 
on him. “No—I don’t want this acci­
dent of mine cackled about”

Sure? It would make a splendid 
article In The Beacon. Don’t alarm 
yourself”—as Clive stirred and mut­
tered under his breath. “Once more 
I’ll sacrifice myself on the altar of 
friendship. Is there anything I can

lo? Got a,good doctor?”
Clive nodded. “First-rate,” he 

said. “And I’m In the care of the best 
of friends, who have done and will do 
everything that could or can be done,

“So I see,” said Quilton. He sat 
lown and stared before him, as in 
sentient in appearance as a wooden 
loll, “feome of your humble protê­
ts, I suppose?”

“They’re just friends,” said Clive, 
with a touch of impatience.

“Admirable institutions, the hospit 
als,” hinted Quilton.

“I know,” assented Clive. “But : 
am just as well off here. And you 
can’t do anything for me, thanks very 
much. By the way, Quilton, I shall 
ssteem it a favor if you'll hold up 
about this accident of mine. See?”

“Quite easily. I'm discretion itself 
in fact, I’ll slip in a paragraph in The 
Beacon saying that you have been 
called out of town.”

“That’s good of you,” said Clive, 
with the first sign of gratitude he had 
shown. “And I’m awfully obliged to 
you for looking me up.”

Tlie door opened and Tibby enter 
ed with a calf’s-foot jelly purchased 
from the ham-and-beef shop round 
the corner. She stopped short at 
sight of Quilton and jerked up her 
head aggressively.

“Sorry!” she said in hushed but 
defiant tones. “Didn't know you ’ad a 
visitor, Mr. Clive. Don’t disturb 
yerself on my account, young man,' 
as Quilton rose.

“Not at all,” said Quilton. “May 
mention that I’m not a young man 
Miss------”

“Burrell, Tabitha Burrell is my full 
christening name; but my friends call
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me Tibby for short.”
'Miss Tibby,” said Quilton.
T said friends, young—old man,” 

she remarked sharply, but still In the 
subdued voice.

‘Pardon,” he said impassively. “At 
any rate you have been a good friend 
to Mr.—to my friend here.”

‘Thanks,” snorted Tibby. “When 
your testimony is required it will 
be asked for an’ the postage paid. An’ 
now if you’ll let me put this jelly 
down afore it shakes itself orf the 
plate.”

Quilton made a space for It on the 
table, and she dumped it down and 
stood for a moment, with her arms 
akimbo, eying Clive.

“I may be mistook,” she said, ad­
dressing the opposite wall slowly and 
meaningly, “but I’ve a kind of hidea 
that the doctor said as he wasn’t to 
be hexcited.”

"I’m sorry if my visit has done so,” 
said Quilton. “Perhaps he ought not 
to see too many people.”

“Shouldn’t wonder it you’re right; 
one of 'era's goin", anyhow,” said Tib­
by, and, with a significant nod of the 
ridiculous bonnet, she sailed out.

Quilton stood looking at the op 
posite wall, at which she had been 
staring.

“One of your friends appears to be 
somewhat—eccentric,” he remarked, 
not by any means resentfully, but as 
if he were stating an undeniable fact.

Clive laughed. “She is rather. But 
there isn’t a better-hearted girl—

“It’s her sister who is nursing 
you?” said Quilton.

Clive moved His head on the pillow 
restlessly.
• “Yes. She isn’t her sister.”

The words had slipped out, been 
forced from him by his instinctive 
desire to differentiate Mina from the 
other two. He regretted the words 

1 the minute he ffad spoken them, but 

words, alas, are of the few things one 
cannot recall. Quilton, however did 
not appear to display any interest in 
the information.

“Well,” he said. “I’ll take Miss 
Tabitha’s gentle hint, and relieve you 
of my presence. It isn’t likely that 
jrou will want to see me again; but if 
you should, send a messenger or a 
wire.”
. “Thanks very much ; I, will,” said 
Clive. “And I'm very grateful to you 
for calling.”

(To be Continued.)

Fads and
Fashions.

Underwear is less elaborate.
The hair is worn close to the head.
Tricorn hats are in good fashion.
Buttons are being used for trim­

ming.
Petticoats are much fuller, of 

course.
Evening frocks are still without 

sleeves. ,
Many of the new suits and frocks 

are belted.
Skirts of dance frocks are extreme­

ly full.
All colors are dull and lines some­

what severe.
Children’s coats are made with 

quaint capes.
Paris is now wearing many leath­

er belts.
Feather turbans are in fashion 

again this fall.
Small street hats are higher than 

they have been.
Brocaded silks will be used for 

afternoon dresses.
Fashion Is not quite sure about 

wearing crinoline.
Light Havana brown is one of the 

good winter colors.
A great many flowers are seen on 

fluffy evening dresses.
Fur bands and ribbon combine to 

form a novel trimming.
Self-Covered buttons are used both 

for silk and cloth frocks.
Some coats have full sleeves gath­

ered Into little bands of fur.
Pointed velvet belts a-e seen on 

some of the new full coats.
Gray krimmer makes a charming 

border to a green cloth coat.
Gray is a popular shade. It is 

combined with black or dark blue.

All The Time Coming-New Apples
Gravensteins, Wealthys, Sweets, 

Emperors, Strawberry,
Wolf River, etc. 

Red Apples, Yellow Apples,
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Halt!
Give the Countersign.
Cash’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 :—

CIGARETTES. 
Pall MalL 

Melechrlno. 
London Life. 

Garrick.
Our Pipes and Smokers’ Requisites are imported 

from the leading manufacturers and are of the very best 
quality. ________________________________

JAS. P. CASH, Tobacconist,
WATER STREET.

TOBACCO.
John Cotton’s Mixture. 

Hymin’s Mixture. 
Cash’s Mixture.
V. C. Mixture.

CIGARS. 
Ronfeo & Juliete. 

Governor. 
Conchas. 

Bock.
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a 45c.--The Real Irish ButteMSc.
Just landed ex s.s. Durango from the Killamey Lakes, ___ 
another shipment of the best IRISH BUTTER, which g 

is little cheaper, retailing at 45c. lb. —
500 dozen Nicely Perfumed

Toilet Soap,
tc 1 doz. boxes. Price 35c. doz.
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Health and Efficiency !
Every Man, Woman and Child 

Should be the Rulers of Their 
Own Physical and Mental 
Powers.

How to Get Strong by Blaikie,
$1.00.

Theory of Physical Education 
by T. Chesterton, 95c.

Muscle, Brain and Diet by Eus­
tace Miles, 75c.

He Can Who Thinks He Can by 
O. S. Harden, $1.10.

Physical Education and Hygiene 
by Welpton, $1.35.

The Education of Self by Dr. J. 
Dubois, $1.10.

Feeding and Hygiene of Infants 
by J. Budin, $3.00.

How to Prolong Life by C. W. 
DeLacy Evans, $1.00.

Correct Breathing for Health, 
35c.

Curative Exercises for Indiges­
tion, 35c.

Breathing by Eustace Miles, 35c.
The Conquest of Consumption 

by Latham & Garland, 35c.

How to Become Efficient by T.
S. Knowlson, 30c.

An Iron Will by Dr. O. S. Har­
den, 30c.

The Hour of Opportunity by Dr.
O. S. Harden, 30c.

The Secret of Efficiency by 
Grace Dawson, 30c.

Have You a Strong Will? by C.
G. Leland, $1.10.

Every Man a King by Dr. 0. S. 
Harden, $1.10.

Feeding and Rearing of Child­
ren by Thos. Dalton, 60c. 

Delusions in Diet by Sir J. v- 
Browne, 30c.

Foods That Are Drugged by Lan- 
done, 25c.

The Bacillus of I*ong Life by 
Douglas, $1.60.

The Dawn of the Health Age by 
Benj. Moore, 30c.

Secret Remedies, What They 
Cost and What They Con­
tain, 35c.

Keeping Fit by O. S. Harden, 
$1.35.

Garland’s Bookstores,
177 & 353 Water Street.

‘Have you any militant suffragists 
in Crimson Gulch?”

Nary,” replied Broncho Bob. “When 
the school teacher dropped a hint as 
how she’d like to vote we’d have been 
glad of a chance to shoot up anybody 
that ’ud interfere with her. But by 
common consent we turned the polls 
over to her an’ all stayed away so’s 
there wouldn’t Jie any chance of her 
bein’ embarras^w.”—Washington Star.
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Furniture 
for the 

Home.
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The Big 
Furniture

Store.

“When a good talker is on de flat- 
form,” said Uncle Eben, “reform 
seems so easy dat it almos’ looks like 
common amusement.” — Washington 
Star.

FALL GOODS HAVE ARRIVED.
LINOLEUMS, CANVAS, CARPETS and RUGS in all the daintiest 

designs.
BEDSTEADS, DRESSERS, WASH STANDS, PILLOWS, 

BOLSTERS, MATTRESSES, COUCHES, LOUNGES,
EASY CHAIRS, TABLES, BUFFETS, SIDEBOARDS, 

DESKS, OFFICE CHAIRS, BOOK-CASES.
A great saving on all you buy at this store.

CALLAHAN, GLASS & CO.,
Limited.

DUCKWORTH *"180WEB STREETS.
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