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TWO HEARTS UNITED
CHAPTER VIII.

“You are new to the place and its 
ways,” he said, quietly. “We who are 
born here get used to them ; yes, and 
accept them as we do the weather. 
They treat you like dogs sometimes, 
but their roughness and contempt 
is often better than their kindness, 
and less harmful.

He paused a moment, his face 
growing dark. "They're all alike. 
Do you think you are the only one 
to feet it?”- He laughed grimly: not 
a pleasant laugh to hear. “But if
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“Who is it?”
“Mr. Whetstone?” responded Ralph.
The steward dropped the pen from 

his hand and turned swiftly, with so 
strangely startled an expression that 
Ralph was struck dumb.

-Who—who—is it?" he demanded, 
in a voice tremulous w'ith emotion. 
“Who are you?"

Then, before Ralph could answer, 
you stay, and I don’t take much heed i he seemed to recover his equanimity, 
of your threat of leaving, lad—pray : and rose but keeping his hand still 
that you suffer only from their pride ; Qn the chair, as if for support, and his 
and insolence; .pray that they may eyes stiH half apprehensively on 
never unbénd and grow kind—kind ' ! ^j^h’s face.
my God!—to you or one dear to you! ! ,Tm the new under keeper, Mr. 
So you've been up to the house: and j whetstone,” said Ralph; “and I have 
you've met Mr. Talbot, the next earl, 
and quarrelled with him; and his 
lordship stood your friend? Aye. he 
has a knack of getting his way. 1 
remember years ago when I was ea
ger to shake the dust of the Court

brought you a letter from Lord Lyn- 
borough.”

The steward took the letter and 
read it, after slowly withdrawing his 
eyes from the bearer’s face.

"Yes. yes," he muttered. “I men-
front off id\ feet, that smile, thaï ^ jjj§ lordship some time
voice, of his kept me. I chafed against ag0, ^ ^ gave Dq orders. It shall
it at the time, but T fell back into the j

!

groove, though God knows it was ; 
hard enough to do so, for the wrong
done me and mine ached like a bad 
burn—like a bad burn—”

He stopped suddenly and, awaking 
from his reverie, seemed conscious of 
Ralph's presence":
- "Better stay on a while, lad,” he 
said, less grimly. “I’ve got used to 
you and we work well together; it’s 
not many men I can live and work 
with. I’m like the old oak in the 
South spinney ; since it’s been strick
en with lightning, the other trees 
seem to grow away from it. Some day 
I’ll tell you my story : not now. Bet
ter stay.”

"Thank you.,}’)! stay, for, thç peg- 
sent," said Ralph; “as you say, we’ve 
got on very well together, and I’m 
grateful for your kindness to me and 
your trust in me. Oh, here’s the let
ter! P’r’aps you’d better take it to 
Mr. Whetstone, the steward.”

Burchett shook his head.
“No, no," he said. "His lordship 

told you to take it. and he likes being 
obeyed. You'll have some dinner 
first?”

“Oh. .I’m not in the humor for din
ner,” Ralph responded, with a short. 
Irritable laugh.

“Take that and eat it as you go 
along. I’ll have something ready for 
your tea,” said Burchett, putting a 
roll into his hand.

Ralph flung on his cap and went 
out. The steward lived in a small 
house on the road just above the 
north lodge, and Ralph, as he went a 
short cut through the wood, tore im
patiently at his roll; but, as he had 
said, his usually healthy appetite had 
been destroyed ; the dry bread seem
ed to choke him, and he thrust the 
greater part of the roll into his pock
et. All the way he thought, not of 
his quarrel with Talbot Denbv, but 
of Veronica's proud disdain and lut
teur; and his brow was still heavy 
when he reached the steward’s house.

The door stood open; in answer to 
his knock someong bade him come in, 
and going along the' narrow passage 
he entered the room from where the 
voles, had: proceeded. An old man, 
thin and grey-haired, was seated at a 
table- bending over some papers, and 
without raising his head he asked in 
a voice which struck Ralph as pecul
iarly gentle and sad for a man :

be done—”
“At the proper time, which is not 

now. sir, of course," said Ralph, with, 
perhaps, more respect than was his 
wont; for a certain gentle bearing, a 
vague sadness in the man's accents, 
affected him.

The steward stood as if he were 
listening to some echo of the young 
fellow’s musical voice, then he said 

; as if with an effort :
! "No. no; of course not. The proper 
time; yes. yes. I have not seen you 
before: Mr. Burchett told me he had 
engaged *you, but I have not seen you. 
Your name is—”

Ralph repressed a smile: it seemed 
to him that he had spent his time, 
since he "had coriie to the Court, in 
telling various persons his name and 
history.

"Ralph Farringdon. Yes, yes!” re
peated the steward, with a sigh. 
“No; 1 never heard it,” he added, ra- 
thér to himself than Ralph.

"Likely enough, sir. I come from 
Australia—”

A faint eagerness dawned in the 
steward's weary-looking eyes, hut it 
faded again as he said in the same 
low tone:

"Australia! Yes, yes! Many go 
there; there is a regular stream of 
young people from the estate; not so 
many as from most, but still a 
stream, a stream. You look strong— 
a keeper’s life.is a hard one at the 
Court, for there are plenty of poach
ers.”

“So I am aware,” said Ralph; “I’m 
continually finding snares; and I fan
cy that some men have been trying 
the woods ever since 1 came.”

The steward seemed to be still lis- 
echo, and he 

while his 
eyes rested on the handsome face.

“You don’t know these parts at all, 
then?” he said. ■ “Not till you came. 
No? Of course not, of course not. 1 
hope you like your situation.”

“Yes, thanks,” said Ralph; “that is 
fairly well.”

“Nothing to complain of?” asked 
the steward, quickly. “You live with 
Mr. Burchett You get on with him? 
He’s—he’s not easy to get on with. 
No, no; but he has had a great deal 
to try him. But he has told you, per
haps?” he added, with a quick glance 
at Ralph.

“No,” said Ralph; “that is”—re
membering Mr. Burchett’s words just 
now. “No, he has not told me, though 
I gathered that he ha* had some 
trouble, trial.”

“A terrible one,” said the steward, 
absently; “so terrible a one that he is 
entitled to your forbearance, Farring
don. Will you remember that?”

“I will,” said Ralph; “though up 
to the present, Mr. Burchett has been 
most kind to me. He’s not what you 
would call sociable or very cheerful” 
—with a smile—“but I’m used to all 
sorts of men out there in the wilds, 
you know, sir.”

The steward nodded.
•Will you have a glass of wine?” he 

said, almost abruptly; and, without

tening to a far-away 
nodded his head absently

waiting for a reply, he got a decan
ter of sherry and, pouring out a glass, 
watched Ralph, as he drank it, ’Bo in
tently that he seemed lost cud quite 
absorbed in the process.

Ralph’ put the glass down.
“No message, answer, I suppose, 

sir?” he said.
“No, no!” said Mr. Whetstone, rous

ing himself with a little start. “I 
will write to his lordship. Er—er— 
good-day.”

He sank into his chair, but looked 
round presently.

“You’d better come up to me now 
and again,” he said. “Of course, I 
leave everything concerning the game 
to Mr. Burchett, hut I like to know 
from time to time how things go on.”

“Certainly," said Ralph. “Good- 
day, sir!”

He had got half way down the pas
sage when he remembered the weir 
and the weeds in the south pool, and 
he went back quickly.

"I beg your pardon,” he said, apol
ogetically, for the steward was bend
ing over a small miniature in an open 
case which lay on the desk before 
him, and which certainly had not 
been there when Ralph left the room. 
The steward covered the miniature 
with a swift movement of his hand, 
and looked round with a startled ex
pression.

“Oh, it’s you—what is it?" he stam
mered.

Ralph delivered himself of the ob
ject of his return, and Mr. Whetstone
after listening absently, dismissed 
him with a nod.

“I’ll see to it, yes, yes," he said. 
“Good-day!”

Ralph, favorably impressed by the 
gentle manner of the old man. and 
the kindness with which he had 
treated him. was going back to the 
hut by the way he came, when ho 
remembered that he had to get some 
wire in the village, and he struck 
into the road.

He had not gone far when he 
caught sight of a man crouching 
amongst the bracken in the woods a 
few paces from the open fence. Ralph 
walked on quietly and, suddenly 
vaulting the paling, laid his hand or 
the man’s shoulder.

He sprang to his feet and present
ed to Ralph an exceedingly ugly and 
evil-looking face, rendered all the 
more unprepossessing by a scowl, 
half fearful, half defiant.

“What are you doing here?” de
manded Ralph; though he could give 
a pretty shrewd guess, for the place 
swarmed with rabbits, and rabbits 
are tempting things to a hungry 
tramp. Ralph’s quick eye saw that 
the man’s right hand held a useful 
and business-like stick, and that his 
left was wrapped in a dirty and 
blood-stained bandage.

“What am I doin’ ’ere?” retorted 
the man. “What d'ye s’pose I’m do
in’? I was goin’ to "ave a doze, that 
was what I was doin’.”

“Well, I’m sorry to disturb you." 
said Ralph, gravely, but good-humor
edly enough; "but you’re trespassing; 
and, besides, you must not go to sleep 
here : you’d snore, perhaps, and dis
turb the rabbits.”

“Ho!” said the man, with a sneer. 
“And who luay'you be? You might 
own the bally place for the airs you 
gh'e yourself.”

“No ■ I don't own It, worse luck,” 
said Ralph, who was trying to place 
the men : for though he looked a 
-tramp he was a little different to 
those -Ralph was acquainted with in 
England : this man had rather a for
eign—ah, yes, that was it, Ralph
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Now Cured, and Gives Good Advice 
to Others With Dyspeptic 

Tendencies.
If you have any stomach distress at 

all you will certainly be interested in 
the following experience which is 
told by Mr. Edward Dawkine :

“When I. was working around the 
farm last winter I had an attack of 
inflammation,” writes Mr. E. P. Daw
kins, of Port Richmond. “I was weak 
for a long time, but well enough to 
work until spring. But something 
went 'wrong with my bowels for I 
had to use salts or physic all the 
time. My stomach kept sour, and al
ways after eating there was pain and 
fulness, and all the symptoms of in
testinal indigestion. Nothing helped 
me until I used Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. 
Instead of hurting, like other pills, 
they acted very mildly, and seemed to 
heal the bowels. I did not require 
large doses to get results with Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills, and feel so glad that 
I have found a mild yet certain rem
edy. To-day I am well—no pain, no 
sour stomach, a good appetite, able to 
digest anything. This is a whole lot. 
of good for one medipiue to do, and I 
can say Dr. Hamilton’s Pills are "the 
best pills, and my letter, I am sure, 
proves it.”

Refuse a substitute for Dr. Hamil
ton’s Pills of Mandrake and Butter
nut. 2!Se, i>er box or five for $1.00, at
all druggists and storekeepers, or post 
paid from the Catarrhozone Co., Buf
falo, N.Y., and Kingston, Canada.

jumped to the conclusion, a colonial 
touch. “I’m only one of the men who 
look after the bunnies, see?”

"Oh, a kind of peeler!” said the 
man. “Well, why don’t you wear the 
proper uniform; and what do yop 
mean by swaggering along as if you 
was lord of all you survey? Come to 
that, who does own this place, mis
ter?"

"Lord Lynborough," replied Ralph, 
rather curtly. “And now, if you’ve 
asked all the questions you want to. 
perhaps you’ll get the other, the right 
side of the fence."

The man snorted and looked Ralph 
up and down.

“Haven’t got a pipe of ’bacca about 
you, I suppose?” he asked, sullenly.

Ralph took out his pouch. It is an 
appeal a man can rarely resist.

“Help yourself,” he said.
The man took the pouch and was 

filling his pipe greedily, when a dog
cart came Ldown the road. Ralph 
looked up and saw that it was one 
from the CourL’and that the gentle
man seated beside the groom was .Mr. 
Talbot Denby. evidently on his way 
to the station..

(To be Continued.)
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Arnold, G.’ H.
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Byrne, Miss S.
Brien, Kitty, card ■
Bolt, Thomas J., care Gen 1 Post Office 
Brown, W.
Butler, E. J., Mt. Scio 
Burton, J. J.
Button, Joseph, card,

care Gen’l Delivery 
Aushett. Miss Minnie, Pleasant St. 
Batton, Miss Eliza 
Bradbury & Diamond 
Baker, John, Coronation St.
Bradley, John J.
Beams, Samuel. Pennywell Road 
Brentinell. Robert, New Gower St. 
Brushett, Miss Minnie,

Pleasant St., care Gen’l Delivery 
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King, Mrs. Albert, New Gower St. 
King, Miss Gertrude, Freshwater Rd. j 
King, Miss Fanny, Livingstone St. 
King, J. J., Brazil’s Square 
Knight, A. E.Carew, Mrs. Sarah, Barter’s Hill 

Cake, Mrs. Joseph .
, p , , til Lavender, Charles, St. John’sCarter, Robert, lte wnl Hospital.

Trenholm, James L.
Thomas, Charles, care G. P. O. 
Thompson, H. C.
Thomson, Jas. E.
Tobin, George, care Gen’l Post Office 
Thomson, Wm., Duckworth St. 
Tucker, Reuben, care Mrs. Kennedy 

Patrick Street
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Walsh, Martin, Signal Hill 
Walsh, Thomas. Long Pond Road 
Wall, Miss Mary, Circular Road 
Watton, Miss Lucy, Water St.
Way, Miss Lucy. Tremond Hotel 
Walsh. Mrs. James, Fleming Street 
Wheeler, Miss Barbara 
Weir, James, slip, Newtown Road 
White, Mrs. L„ New Gower St. 
Whinston, G. S., Young St. ,
Wright, George, late s.s. Glencoe 
Williams, Miss D., card 
Whitman, Sally, Riverview

Chafe, G. G.
Carrey, Mrs, James, Allandale Road 
Clarke, Mrs. Leah, card, Walsh’s Sq. 
Clemmens, Miss May 
Courish, Philip, Cookstown Road 
Connors, Annie, care G. P. 0. 
Coombs, Harry
Colford, Mrs.. Pennywell Road 
Crowley, Miss Mary, New Gower St. 
Cole, Wm., Freshwater Road 
Comerford, Peter, Water St. 
Clarke, L. B.
Curren, Miss Minnie, Barnes’ Road 
Cleary, Miss Bride, retd.
Curren, Mrs. F., care J. Molloy

White, Miss Minnie, Bambrick St.
Ltneham, Miss Sarah, Rennie’s Mill Rd white, Miss May, care Gen’l Delivery
Lewis, Caleb, Mullock St.
Lundrigan, Francis, card,

Water St. West
Layton, Miss Elsie 
Liston, Mrs. E., card

M
Martin, Uriah, Tank Une 

; Manning, George, card,
General Hospital 

: Marsh, Miss, Brazil’s Square 
Meyers, Mrs. C., Holloway St.

! Mercer, Mark, George’s St.
1 Mercer, Lizzie, retd.

Moulton. John T.
Moorell. Miss Mary 
Molloy, Miss Minnie

Daley, Mrs. Jas.. care Gen’l Delivery Murray, James, Plank Road 
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill \ Murphy, T. B.
Dove. David, Georgestown j Murphy, J. G.
Downing, H. R., Clifford St, McDonald, K., Mullock St.
Doherty, Mrs. John, card,

Signal Hill Road McG‘rath_ K
McDonald, Lizzie, Maxse St. 
McDonald, L. H., Leslie St.

N
Noseworthy. George, Gower St.

Duke, Miss Margaret, New Gower St.
E

Earle, Robt.. retd.
Earle, Mrs. Samuel, Duckworth St. 
Exley. Miss Emma, St. John’s 
Els worth, E. ;S., date’Engloe 
Earle, Florence

F
Fitzpatrick, Miss Myra, 36 ----- St.

care Mrs. Cole 
Fitzpatrick. Miss Kate. City 
Flight, Mrs., Lucas Street 
Finn, Miss Lizzie, care Mrs. McCarthy 

Springdale Street
Forsey, Alex.
Forde, Miss Florence,

Four Cross Roads
Fronde. Wm. J.
Furlong, Denis, Carnell Street 
Frost, Miss Violet, Charlton St.

NeWihook, Miss Janet,
' care Mrs. Donnelly

O'Rourke, Mrs. Wm.. New Gower St. 
Oliver, James, Waterford B. Road

: .6
Gayne, John,

Pearcey, A., Aliaudale Road 
Parsons. Miss, Gear St.
Parsons, Theodore
Parsons. Emanuel, care Gen’l Delivery 
Parsons, J. P„ Osbourne Road 
Parsons, Miss T. B.
Pike, Arthur
Pinsent, Sophie, Pleasant Street 
Pittment. Ellie. Clifton St.
Piercy, Wm., card, Hayward Avenue 
Power, Mrs. James. Bannerman St,

care Albert Gayne, L Q
Barter’s Hill Quigley, John, New Town Road

Greene, Wm.. care Post Office 
Greene. Lawrence, Allandale Road 
Gilmore, A., card
Gordon, George, 35 ----- Street
Gordon, Gilbert T.
Godden, Miss E.

H
Hansen, Nils, care Gen’l Delivery

It
Reardon, Patrick. Bambrick Street 
Reid. Wm., Battery Road 
Ring, Adam, retd.
Rose. Wm.
Robins, Jamés S.
Rowsell, Bessie G. M„

LeMarchant Road 
Roberts, George, Allandale Road

Wiseman, Mrs. J., Pilot’s Hill

Seamen’s List.
A

Fowler, W. S., schr. Annie C. Warren 
Evans, Fred, schr. Angelia Marie

E
McDonald, Errol, s.s. Easington 

F
Laing, A., card, schr. Freedom

G
Way, Alexander, s.s. Glencoe 
Fair, Capt. A., schr. General Gordon

H
Butler, C., s.s. Hardanger 
Jackson, Edward, s.s. Hardanger 
Yetman, Capt. Wm., card.

schr. Hilda R.
I

Palmer, C., s.s. Isthington
J

Arseneault, Capt. Dominick
L

Flaliertv. Robert J.. schr. Laddie 
Bright. Moses, selir. Lila I). Young 
Snow, Capt. Wm., schr. Luetta

M
Anstey, Walter, schr. M. P. Cash in 
Sorenson, Robert S., s.s. Marie Robert 
Hobbs, Thomas, schr. Mary Duff

X
Haines. Alfred, schr. Novelty 
Benson, Capt., schr. Novelty

H
Grealey, S., s.s. Ramore Head 
Richardson, Capt., s.s. Riverdale

S
Faulkiner. Roy. s.s. Sindbad 
Maldine, Isaac, schr. S. E. Inkpen 
Cover, Germaine, schr. Success.

T
Gooley, E„ schr. Togo 
Persey, George, schr. Togo.
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June Magazines ! ^

July Pictorial Patterns
NOW ON SALE.

Directions for Outports: Cash must accompany order. Pat
terns 1 « cents, postage paid. Patterns cannot be returned. 
Quarterly Fashion Books 27 cents, postage paid, with free Pat
tern on receipt of Coupon—your choice from 8000. When order
ing, substitute, fearing one may be out of stock. .

CHARLES HUTTON,
june4,tf Sole Agent

Fishermen, Motormen.

Not only softer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 
“True Orientai Odor,” a fragrance inimi 
table in its subtlety and charm.

«li
ft addition to Massatta, we carry a complets 
Une of Laze’.fs Famous Specialties. Including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful' Toilet 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of un~ 
Questionable excellence.

ÀI all t)mgglsts, St John’s, Nid.

The Munsey, containing Francis W.
Sullivan’s full book-length new j 
Novel, “The Forest of Eden”.. 15c.

The Motion Picture........................15c. i
Everybody’s................................. ..15c.
Hearst’s .. .................................. i5C.
Smith’s.............................................15c,!
Popular Mechanics........................ igc.
The People’s...................................15C,
The Popular .................................. ’i5C’
The Metropolitan............................15C]
The Pictorial Review....................,15c. |
The Argosy................................... j 15c.
Physical Culture............................ ..
Ainelee’s......................................... |i5c| j
Good Housekeeping .......................,15C’
The Red Book................................ ..
McClure’s....................................... !l6ci
The American ..................... .. ” isc'
Nash’s ........................................ ;15c;
The London.....................................  j
Ladies’ Home Journal............., .15c. _______ . ______________
The Designer^.'!. 7. V. "i5c HEKE IS SOMETHING OF INTEREST TO YOU: PRACTICAL BOOKS OX
The All Story..............................i5c; GAS, GASOLINE and OIL ENGINES.
Systom’8..7 ;; ;;loc! Ga80lustratoIdg)ine$1.6<keir °Peration’ uee “««■re. by A. H. Verrlll (fully il-

Scrîhnevï .......................................a®0’ Ga8_Gasoline and Oil Engines, describing and illustrating the theory, de-
LATËST DATES.' " " 5°' Hfacock^M 1̂ mana6emeiit °f all kinds of engines, by G. D.

Saturday Evening Post, ' * — -
New York Herald,

American & World,
Boston Sunday Herald and Globa,

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller & Stationer.

FOR_SALE.
* Ex Morwenna.

A P|jCjdcal Handbook of Gas, Oil and Steam Engines, by John Rathborne,

i The Mechanics’ Handbook, with many illustrations, by F. Heron! m R°Se.rs, A M. i, m. E., 50e. .
The Marine Oil Engine Handbook, a book of instruction for all who have 

fishermon =^uanne ,®*otors for commercial purposes, particularly for 
The & «««ting vessels, only 85c.; post paid, 37c.

i„.„ -a- } Manual, a book of technical instruction for marine motorists, 52c. post paid.
ThcT Sto Zinp Successful Motorman, by Aylmer Small, $1.60.

practical ouestions6'**8”?.’ ? Beries of direct practical answers to direct 
The ^Gasohnp Fn^!° ' bL Ro6ert «rlmehaw, $2.25.

j repair, by XenoWPuS'S8trUCti0n’ management’ operatlon
Fresh Choice BUTTER, c.ECaM.Power c*ria^ w — ^s, by a. j. wam. Ta,ior,

Tubs and 2 lb. Blocks. j ^ appltoarion* *1 1914-tablea and data of 8pecla’‘
Send your orders to I The MnHom _ °_rK>

IAc p KTvrrirr

»u water stkket. GARLAND'S BOOKSTORES. 177 & 353 Water St., St. John’:

met BISI 679
Fresl 
Créai

Turk!

Ah

’Phone! fflsl 
679 !

(F

HATS
We ha

LAÙÊE1

and as they are 
there are no two a 
our showing hefoi 
ren with very pr> 
lure to suit every
o:-Ovo:-OvOvOv

GEO.
Where

A

In

e

(Not old because 
this season’s créai 
iis Üÿk n ohe of il

Soe our local a| 
MESSRS.(Mrs

w.f,m

MINARD’S LINIMENT CUBES DIPH. 
THERIA. in the TELEGRAM


