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IS USED BY THE BEST BAKERS
AND CATERERS EVERYWHERE,
ALSO BY CHEFS IN THE LARGE
HOTELS; AND ON DINING CARS,
STEAMSHIPS, ETC.

EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
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“ECHOES

of the Past;

The Recompesse of
Love |”

CHAPTER 1V.

“Oh, I am glad some one is trying,”
she said simply. “Tibby will be glad
to hear that, too. She will be home
presently; it is past one, isn’t it?”

As Clive was looking at his watch,
a voice—he recognized Tibby's—was
heard on the staircase shrilly ¢ ex-
claiming:

“You jest take your hoop orf the
stairs, Jimmy Ryan. You left it there
last night, and I fell over it and land-
You be

orf ’ome with it; these stairs ain’'t

ed or my ’ead on the mat.

the proper place for you to play hoop
on. And while you are about it, you
might ask yer mother if she could
spadre a few minutes from the Goat
and Compasses to wash yer face.
You'd better tell her from me that
soap’s cheap, almost as cheap as
dirt; it’ll be a bit of information for
her. 1 s’pose she doesn’t wash yer
because she might lose yer, and she
wouldn’t know yer again with a clean
face.” -

There wa sa baby’s shrill retort, a
sound of scuffling on the stairs, the
patter of flying bare feet, and a mo-
ment afterward the door was -flung
open and Tibby bounced in, flushed
but triumphant.

“I don’t know wot boys are coming
to,” she began as she opened the
door; then she stopped suddenly at
sight of Clive, and, \\"ith her arms
akimbo and her whole attitude and
expression an epitome of resentment
‘and indignation, she demanded:

“Well, who are you, and what do
you want?”

Mina went to her and laid a sooth-
ing hand on her arm.

*“It is the gentleman who—who was
so kind to me last night, Tibby,” she
said in a low voice.

“Oh, is it?” retorted Tibby. “And
wot does he want? Wotever he wanls
we don’t want no gentleman here;
and so I tell him—strite.”

Mina’s face flushed, and she looked
from one to the other appealingly.

“I am sorry you regard my visit
as an intrusion, Miss Tibby,” said
Clive; “but don’t you think you would
have considered me rather impolite,
not to say hard-hearted and unfeel-
ing, if I had not come to inquire after
your—sister, who was very cruelly
hurt last night?”

The word sister somewhat mollified
Tibby.

“Oh, that’s why you’ve come, is it?”
she said, still iratély and resentfully.
“An’ now, as I suppoée she’s told you,
you’d better go.  We're very ' much
obliged to you; but we don’t want no
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swells here; swells is all very well in
their way, 1 dare say, though I never
could see wot God made ’em for; any
rate, we’ ve got no use for ’em. We're
ard working people, and wot you'd
call poor; but we're 'onest, an’ we've
got proper pride—some of*us. 'Ow
would you like Mina or me or ’Lisha
to bounce into your .swagger room

As she spoke she dashed at the cup-
board and produced a cloth which she
proceeded to lay on the table with an
emphasis which was significant of
her desire for his departure.

“I assure you that I should be very
grateful, Miss Tibby,” said Clive,
“and I should think it very bad man-
ners of you if you did not call.”
“Ah, we don’t sell manners at this
shop,” remarked Tibby; “they’re too
expensive, and take up too muc‘n
time. And, speaklng of time, we're
goin’ to hev our lunch; cold ’addock
and bread and cheese. I ’spose you
’aven’t ’ad yours?”

“No,” said Clive, wondering whe-
ther it would be well for him to ac-
cept the coming invitation.

“Then I should advise you to go
and get it,” said Tibby emphatically.

Clive could not refrain from laugh-
ing at this unexpected rebuff.

“I thought you were going to ask
me to stay,” he said good-temperedly.

“Ah, that’s about the most foolish
thought you've ever had,’l” she. retort-
ed. “I’m not naturally an ill-mannér-
ed girl, but: you'll excuse me Saying
that there’s some people whose room
is more welkim than their company.”

“I certainly must not stay any
Ionger after that broad hint,” said
Clive. “Good-by, Miss Mina; good-by,
Miss Tibby.” ;

Mina took his hand and held it in
her warm little one for a second or
two, but Tibby, scorning to affect ig-
norance of his extended hand, nodded
abruptly to him over her shoulder as
she went to - the cupboard for the
cheese.

With a smile and a nod to Mina, as
if to assure her that he was not
wounded by Tibby's cavalier treat-
ment, Clive left them. On his way
down the stairs he met the little
hunchback, who was just entering
the house, with his violin in its co'ver
under his arm. 'He started and peer-
ed up at Clive, and greeted him with
nervous shyness.

“I have just been to inquire after
said Chlive. “I am
glad to find that she is not so badly

your daughter,”

hurt as I feared.”

“Thank you, sir; it is very kind of
you,” said Elisha. . “It was a cruel
blow. Mina’s not like some girls;
she’s delicatelike and timid; not deli-
cate in the way of health,. I don’t
mean; she hasn’t had a day’s- illness
since she was born—I mean,” he cor-
rected himself hastily, “since she was
a baby.”

Clive nodded. “She has been tell-
ing me how good you have been to
her,” he said gravely.

The dwarf reddened. “Not more
than she deserves, sir,”” he said.
Mina’s the best and lovingest girl that
ever breathed. Not moreé than she de-
serves. No; she ain’'t my child,
more’s the pity; but I'm as fond of
her as if she was; and I'm g\rateful
from my ’eart for the kindness you
showed us last mnight, sir. It isn’t
évery gentleman that would have
stopped to mix himself up in a street
row, and stand up for poor common
people like us in the way you -did;
and I'm sure it’s very kind of you to
call to ask after her.”

“That’s a mistaken idea of'yours, I
assure you,” said Clive. “Every gen-
tleman,” he laid a slight stress on the

word, “would have acted last night ag
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those foes of comfort and Well-being, there is one
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BEECHAM’S PILLS

Let this wonderful remedy tone your stomach, stimulate
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jest because we’d been mixed up in a |
} row.with you the night before?”
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I did; and would have done so mucih
less clumsily, I hope. I was very
glad I happened to be on the spot to
be of some use. Miss Mina tells me
you are training her for the musical
profession. She has a beautiful
voice, a sweet and natural one, and
I'm sure she is an apt pupil.”

“You’re right, sir, you’re right,”
assented the dwarf, with tremulous
eagerness ‘and enthusiasm. “It's a
wonderful voice, or, rather, it will be
when it’s properly trained. I do my
best; but I—well, I'm only what you
see, sir; and she ought to have a good
master, one of the big men I've heard
of.”

“I don’t agree with you,” said
Clive. - “I've known -many a sweet
and prdmising voice ruined ‘by some
of the big men you speak of.” :

“That’s true enough, sir,” said
Elisha; “at least, it’s often the case;
but Whether it is or not, any other
master is out of the question; we
must go on as: we are. I'm ’oping
some day to give her a show, as we
call’it, at some concert or other. I'm
sure she would be a suceess, because
she can sing; yes, she can sing even
now; and in a hall got too large for
her young voice she’d make her mark.”

*“Yes, I think she would,” said
Clive; “but, if I may venture to offer
any advice to so good a musician——"

“Meaning me, sir?” said the dwarf,
with ‘a meek surprise that touched
Clive.

should say, don’t hurry her; wait un-
til she has grown stronger, less tim-
id—"

“Mina’s stronger than she looks,
sir, and she’s not timid; that is, she’s
not when she’s singing; she’ forgets
everything then but the music. She’s
a born musician. But your advice is
good and kindly meant, s‘ir; and T'll
think on it.”

“Do,” said Clive.

He held out his hand, and the
dwarf took it shyly anﬂ gratefully.

“Oh, by the way,” said Clive over
his shoulder, and as he was leaving
the house, “I should like to send you
a little souvenir, a little reminder of
our unpleasant experience last night,
or, shall I say, a little thanksgiving
for our escape from more seriaus
consequences. You won’t be offend-
ed?”

The hunchback, with his hand grip-

fled his feet nervously.
“We're poor enough, sir,” he said;
“but we've never—I mean to say,

we’ve never took money from any one,

excepting what we've earned.”
Clive went back and laid his hand

as red as Elisha’s.

“My dear fellow, I should no more
tliink of offei'ing you money than I
should think of-—offering you a blow.
My, little tribute will be laid at the
shrine of music—you understand?-£
which both you and I reverence and
love; and I shall expect you to accept
it in that ‘sense. Good-by, and gboq
luck to you!”

On his way to his room he called

‘Jat the warehoube of a famous piano-

“Yes,” he said, “I meant you. 1/

ping the stair-rail, colored and shuf-|

on the dwarf’s shoulder, his own .face |

selecting an instrument. The man
who waited on him found Mr. Clive
Harvey rather hard- to please; for it
appeared that he wanted a first-class
piano in a cheap and simple case, in
fact, he wanted a sixty-guinea instru-
ment that should lgok like que costing
five-and-twenty. He tried a 'great
many—Clive had a good touch and a
keen-ear—and at last he selected one,
zave his check for it, and ordered it
to 'be sent to “Miss Mina, No. 19, Ben-
son’s Rents.”

“Oh, and by the way,” he said, “I
want it delivered quie‘tly, you know.
If you can deliver it without my
riend’s knowing the @rm whence it
comes, I should be glad.”

The man began to smile knowingly,
but his smile dried up into Clive's
direct and rather stern gaze, and he
promsied that Clive’s instructions
should be carried out. “Wait,” said
Clive; “address it to Mr. -Elisha,
nlease.”

Clive lunched at his rooms on &
chop, boiled potatoes, and a bottle of
bitter; then he lit his pipe and turn-
ed to his table. But he found that he
could not work. Having paid his call
and sent the piano, he had certainly
done all, and more than the circum-
stances demanded; and he ought to
have been able to have dismissed the
girl, Tibby, and < Elisha from his
mind; but he could not do so. He
must go out and forget them.

Suddenly he remembered—it was
strange that he should have forgot-
ten—his promise to call at the Ches-
terleighs, With a curious reluctance,
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he changed his lounge-suit for the
regulation one which inpluded a long
frock coat and ‘silk hat, and set out
for' Eaton Square. He found a line
of carriages drawn up outside the
great house, which is one of the land-
marks of the fashionable world, and,
ushered by a footman in rich livery,
ascended the stairs to the famous
drawing-room in which for genera-
tions grand ladies and famous states-
men had been wont to meet for social
and party functions as famous as the
persons who moved in them. The
magnificent room was crowded; and
Lady Edith was surrounded by a
group of men and women whose
names were as familiar as household
words, as Clive made his way slowly
toward her. She was holding her
own with the best of them, her proud
lips drooping, her beautiful face look-
ing just a trifle weary; but suddenly
she saw him, and, as sud(ien]y, the
expression of her face changed; a
smile flashed to her eyes and curved
and soitened the haughty line of her
lips:

“You are late, Mr. Harvey,” she
said. “I thought you had forgotten.”

As Clive took her hand and bent
over it, the contrast presented by the
magnificent room, this proud, dainty
aristocrat’s (iaught(}x', to the shabby
“second floor back” and the. pale face
and slight form ef the poor little
street-singer, smote him with the
sharpness of a sudden blow.

(To be Continued.)
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body stirred by the widening, deep-
ning demands of physical and emo-
tional life, instinctively recoils from
the assumption that ishe is still a
child, with only a child’s thoughts
and a child’s desires. . With hér mind
full of vague, formless dreams of life
and love, of romance and poetry, she
is keenly sensitive to even a sugges-
tion of ridicule. Touch her love
thoughts and dayl‘dreams never so
lightly, and they curl away quivering-
1y.

And they are slow to spread them-
selves out for the inspection of those
who havé even unconsciously seemed
unsympathetic. Yet the girl who
seems still a child to her mother, be-
cause of unsuspected reticences -and
reserves, which ' conceal the fact of
her budding maiden hood from the
eyes of the one who should be most
decerning, will often reveal these. un-
discovered aspects of her nature,
fully and \freely, to a comparative
stranger.

THIS MEANS YOU.

The managing editor wheeled his
chair around and pushed a button in
the wall. . The person wanted enter-
ed.

‘Here,” said the editor, ‘are a num-
bers of directions from the outsiders
to the best way to run a newspaper.
See that they are - all carried out’;
and the office boy, gathering them all
into a large waste-basket, did so.—
Wa§hington ‘Life.”

The higher your collar the smarter

- will,be your appearance. ..

Sﬂk etters lined wit’h wool are

GRAND Showing
Ladies’ and Misses; Fall aad Winter
Coats

Bllair's.

SEE THEM NOW!

Despite the difficulty of getting these goods this
season, we are able to make an early and splendid show-
ing, as we bought eatly.

NAP CLOTHS predominate this year in Navys,
Browns, Greys, Saxe Blues, etc. :

'i‘he Leading Style is the MILITARY COAT. This
is belted. all round, has a Military Collar and general
military effects. You will like it.

We advise buying eariy, as we expect later deliver-
" ies to be very difficult, if not impossible.

OUR COAT V‘LUES ARE THE BEST.
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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 of
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS,
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Spring order, we would appre-
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Locsal
manufacture).

Slattery building, Duckwo:ih and

George's Sireets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. 0. Box 236. ’Phone 522.

The young girl, with her mind and §§

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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281-283 DUCKWORTH STREET.
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