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to his memory; and one atternoon,

R | when he and Ralph happened to be |

+ *

THO HEARTS UNITED.

“uj. i
CHAPTER XXIV.

“Perhaps not one in a
would “have so much to live for, Sir
Thomas,” remarked Ralph, with a
grave smile.

“Humph!” said Sir Thomas, in his
curt way. “That’s it, is it? Well,
you will-have a good nurse for a
wife, as well as one of the most beau-
tiful girls 1 have ever Sir
Thomas was a keen admirer of the
“If that's what you've got
I'm not surprised at your
I’'m told that
med-

million

seen.”

fair sex.
to live for,
making a fight for it.
you are to have the. society’s
al—" .

“Oh, good Lord, no!”
Ralph; with dismay. “Let 'em give it
to the firemen—they must have done
a heap more than I did: I saw them
while”l was perched up there! Don’t
—don’t, for Heaven's sake, let them
bothef about me!” :

“Who cares a blow about you!” re
torted Sir Thomas. “It's those be-
longing to you, my dear fellow. Give
the medal to that sweet young crea-
ture: 'she_'ll wear it for you, and next
her heart, I And now the
order; of the day is: chops and steaks
port and stout, and— Oh, you’ll do
all right! You're a lucky young dog!
Good-bye! Sha'n’t come again; but
I tell you what, I'll turn up at.your
wedding, if you’ll ask me, for, medals
or-no medals, I like a brave man.”

In a few days Ralph was able to
leave his bed. He was as weak as a
woman and as shaky as a piece of
chea.p. furniture, much to his surprise
and annoyance; but his room was
tmnsfoxmed to a paradise by the love
of the friends, who “brightened it for
him. To say nothing of  Veronica,
whose presence filled it with joy, Ada
and Mr. Saintsbury - were constant
visitors, and Martha, whose admira-
Ralph and amiable envy of
Veronica were comically obvious, still
took her share in the nursing.

exclaimed

expect.

tion for

Veronica would bring her work and
sit beside him, with Ada on a stool
at her feet; her-head resting against
her knee, and Mr, Saintsbury on the
other side of the fire——it was well into
autumn by ‘now, and.somewhat chilly
—all their theughts concentrated on
the man who had risked his life—and
s0 nearly lost it—for the sake of the
child. :

Mr. Saintsbury. often sat and smok-
ed in a ruminating silence. It had
fallen. on him the day Ralph’s band-
ages had ‘been  removed and Mr.
Saintsbury had -been -able, for the
first time, to see his face distinctly.
He had-looked at Ralph with an air
of  surprise and bewilderment, as if
he weiregt‘rying to recall something

wealg‘ i&ea-roiks
Givéﬁ New Vigor

Strength ~lk!(;urns, Health Benewed.
Vitality of Youth Re-created.

Exhaustion ‘and Bodily’ Tiredness Ev-

ery Day Being Turned Into Vigor

- and Ambition by l)r. Hamiltow’s

Pills,

- From Cheboqne Pt,”N. S..1 comes
the following from Mrs. W. A. Rey-
“nolds: “A year ago.my health began
to fail, I lost appetite, became ner-
vous and sleepless. .My weight ran
down, I became thin, hollow-cheeked,
and had black rings under my eyes.

- 1 really felt as'if the charm of; life had {
 left me and when springtime arrived 1

‘was in the ‘blues’ Read of Dr. Ham-
ilton’s Pills and get *ﬂvo boxes . at
e

s b it by appeuw and -

color were good. 1 gained strength

’ Farringdon,” he said,

fﬁlone——Veronica and Ada had gone

out to ‘buy some of the chops and
steaks ordered by the doctor—Mr.
Saintsbury began in a hesitating way
to speak of the future which Ralph’
was quietly and remorsefully worry-
ing about.

“You know I'm a rolling-stone,
“and  rolling-
stones, as you are aware, do not
gather much moss.”

“But they have a ggod time gener-

ally,” put in Ralph, with a smile.
* “That's s0,” nodded Mr. Saintsbury,
as he filled his pipe. “Anyway they
some experience. And that’s
Now, I chanced to piek up
a little moss. I've got a ranch out
Ballarat way; it's not a very large
affair; but it woud give us all a liv-
ing; I mean you and Miss Veronica,
and Ada and me, to say nothing &f
Martha. The question is whether
vou would care for it— Oh, Lord, if
I'd half the money I've wasted 1
could make a rich man of you!” he
broke off with a groan.

“That’'s all right,” said Ralph.
you mustn’t worry about me.
go out and rough it, and try to make
a fortune, and—and then come back

get
valuable.

“But
I can

for Veronica.”

Mr. Saintsbury smiled and
his head.

“Don’t young
man. If 1 know Miss Veronica, she
won't lose sight of you again. No, we
must all go together, for Ada—well,
Ada wouldn't consent to part with
It seems to me that in

addition to saving lives from fire, you
have a peculiarly taking way with
you, Ralph. Even if I did not owe my
Ada to you, I should be loth to lose
you. No, we'll all go over together.
I know the game, and' you, too, know

slivok

deceive yourself,

you, and I—

it—"

He stopped abruptly and glanced at
Ralph with a reflective frown.

“By the way, what was the name of
the place you lived in?”

“T have been in several parts of
Australia,” said Ralph. He hesitated
a moment. “My mother and I had
reason to shift our quarters  pretty
frequently. Her second husband was
—was a bad lot, and we tried to keep
clear of him. She was always afraid
that he would find us—he deserted
her when I was a child—and she'd
take fright now and again "and insist
upon our moving. He never did find
us, ’'m thankful to say.”

. Mr. Saintsbury nodded.

“What was your mother’s name, I
mean the name of her second hus-
band?’ he asked in a low voice.

Ralph smiled bitterly.

“I scarcely know,” he said. “As
far back as I can remember she used
to ;:clfa.nge her name for fear that he
might trace her if she went by the
name he bore when she married him.
I say when she married him, because
he had as many aliases as an habitual
criminal.”

He spoke so bitterly, with such re-
luctance, that Mr. Saintsbury fore-
bore asking further questions; but,
as he puffed at his pipe ‘he glanced
now and again at Ralph with the
same uneasy and puzzled air.

' That evening they all sat round the
fire, and Mr. Saintsbury enlarged up-

on his ranching plan, Veronicas
face was suffused with quxet joy and

her eyes stole with bash!ul stealthi-

ness under their long,. dark lashes
to Ralph’s grave face.

“It is a dream of an earthly para-
dise!””“she whispered.

“You'll be married before you go,
of course,” said 'Mr. Saintsbury;
whereupon the blush became scarlet
and her bead drooped still lower over
her. work. ‘“Theres no rdhsoh why
‘you shouldn’t. be; in fact, it would
be Dbetter.”

Her hand trembled  so that the
needle would not go into' the proper
place, but ran into “her finger
‘s,tead -

in-
Huop course, we sba’n;t make a for-
tune; but we ought to do very well
_and be very happy, e;;, Ma’ Eh, Miss

and felt like s new woman. New life \W Menn w

and ‘vigor returned, and. my friends
Qeareelrm

me,’ Amedieine thut ’

wﬁh tremeﬁﬁou

Il conmction with our wéll lnovn
tobacco business we have recently in-
stalled ‘an up-to-date Soda Fountain,
and ‘during the summer will dispense
Arctic Soda Water; our syrups are the
pure juice of the-fruits and make a
deliclons drink,

Try a § cent glass and cool off,

JAMES P, CASH,
" Water Street.

tion, and, Martha coming in at+ the
moinent, they were soon all talking
together, making plans for the life

| of freedom .and happiness promised

them - in that ranch in  Australia,
which seemed to be the only piece
of moss Mr. Saintsbury had managed
to tretain through all his rolling.

But though man disposes, Provi-
dence disposes.

While they were talking and laugh-
ing hopefuily and happily, there came
a knock at the door.

“That is the man
port® said Veronica.

“It’s ridicuous, buying port for
he  said, indignantly. “Why,
anyone would think I was an invalid!
And I walked quite a couple of miles
to-day!”

“First rate!” remarked Mr. Saints-
bury, approvingly. “But we'd better
take it in, hadn’t we? Come in!”

The door opened; but it
the port. A tall, grave-faced man
entered.: He was dressed in a dark
tween suit which, ordinary as it was,

seemed to smack of an official uni-

with Ralph’s

me!”

was not

form, and he looked round the room
and from one persori to another with
a quick and
which seemed to take everything and
everyone in.

“Mr. he said,
quietly, but in a tone that seemed: to
defy denial.

“I am Ralph Farringdon,” said
Ralph, with surprise, as Veronica's
hand slid from his and he rose from
his chair.

comprehensive glance

Ralph Farringdon?”’

CHAPTER XXV.

The earl was sitting in the library,
his great chair drawn close to the
fire; his head was bowed, his thin
hands clasped the arms of the chair,
and his whole attitude was one of
melancholy, Though he would not
have admitted it to himself, Vero-
nica’s absence was weighing upon
him; the solitude of the vast bouse,
the loss of her beautiful presence, her
sweet, musical
unendurable.

voice, were almost

He rarely went , out,
and spent nearly all the day sitting
thus, gazing at the fire with heavy
brow and brooding eyes.
With Veronica had gone the
gleam of brightness in the life made
sombre by how many dark memor-

ies!

one

And it was not only of Veronica
that he sat and thought gloomily; for,
much to his surprise and annoyance,
he could not dismiss Ralph Farring-
don from his mind. There had been
something in the young fellow’s per-
sonality which had left an
sion on the mighty earl, and every
time Lord Lynborough had seen him
he had been troubled by a vague
resurrection of the past, by the mem-
ories which 'he Had deemeéd buned for

‘eyer.

impres-

As he sat this afternoon listening

y the wind in the trees and wonder-

ing what had become of Veronica—
what had become of Ralph—the door
opened and the butler entered.
: #Mr, Whet.stone, my lord,” he said,
gravely. “Can he see your lordship"'
“No,” said ‘the earl, grimly. “Ask
him to write.”
w‘.‘Mr. Whetstone bade me say that it
"wii"a important business—” .
“Then why didn’t ‘you say Mr.
Whetstone insists upon seeing me?”
said the earl, with a snarl. “Show;
him in.”
As Mr. Whetstone came in the earl
shifted in- his chair. uneasily and
glanced at him under; ;

: ;hand on the tqblqkand Lord Lynbor-

ough saw. that he wu much agitated; |
the man 8 thin voice shook as he said:
4q am sorry to. troubfe your lord-

‘ship, but—but something terrible has
happened, and the responsibility is{

too great for me alone.”
The ¢ar] glowered at him.
“One of the roofs of those. cottages

he said.
ignored

fallen in, I suppose,”
Sydney Whetstone
heartless sarcasm.
“Burchett—Burchett,” he went on,
trémulously, “was clearing
some faggots in the western wood
this morning and—and he made a

the

away

discovery—"

“Has he found a gold mine?” said
the earl. “Nothing half
I'll be sworn; some mare's nest with

so useful,

which you think it necessary to trou-
ble me.”

“He found a grave, my lord,”
Whetstone, solemnly.

The earl peered at him grimly.

said

“A recent grave in which the body
We think
—we fear, there has been, foul play.
JBurchett sent for me, and I thought
it better to come at once to your lord-

of a man had been buried.

1 ship.”

The earl’s usual calmness did not
desert him. -He frowned at the’ fire
for a moment, then he said:

“Will you order a carriage, Whet-
stone? I will go with Please
tell them to send Welford with my

outdoor things.”
(To -be Continued.)
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It's an Ideal Whisky,

Morning Dew,
At the Moderate
Price of

$1.25

per Dbottle.

J. C. BAIRD,
Watéy Street.

MXSSATTR

A NEW
AND
TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

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

I addllion fo Massatia, we carry a complete
~ line of Lazell’s ‘Famous Specialties, including
Wattrs: st Coepenimes, delishiful Toie

s wders of un-

'M' all Druggists, St. Jokw’s, Nfid

W. J. WHELAN,

182 Duckworth Street.

' ’Phone 65.
Windows Cleaned and Polish-
ed in- Hotels, Club Rooms,
Schools and Factones. Private
Residences a specialty, at short-
est notice. Carpets CI'eaned and
all orders attended to. P. O
Box, e N

N.B—Orders can Be left to

e e Jamtor Boar&of Trade mdg
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1000-9995.—A GOOD DRESS:
BUSINESS OR GENER@

This illustrates a charming Blouse
style, combined with a good scrvice-
able skirt model, both equally de-
sirable in gown effect, or made for
separate wear. As here shown white
drill was employed, with a finish of
simple stitching. The blouse may be
finished with long or : short sleeve.
The yoke ‘and sleeve is - combined.
The skirt has a narrow front panel or
insert, and is plaited over the front
panel and - back. The Waist (or
Blouse) Pattern is cut in 6 -sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches Dbust
measure., The Skirt in 6 sizes: 22,
24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches waist
measure. It requires 6 yards of 40
inch material for a 36 inch size, for
the entire dress. The Skirt mkeas-
ures 1 1-3 yards at the lower edge.

This- illustration calls - for- TWO
separate patterns which will be mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10c.
for each pattern in silver or stamps.

1017.—A GROUP OF STYLISH

COLLARS,

These models are smart and up-to-
date. They are suitable for any of
the prevailing dress or lingerie ma-
terials. No. 1, would be pretty in

cool, dotted: net or in batiste or lawn.
No. 2 is very appropriate for pique,
or linen. No. 3 could be made of
cloth, silk or velvet. No. 4 is also
good for such fabrics. The Pattern
includes all styles illustrated, and re-
quires for No. 1, 3 yard, for No. 2, %
yard, for No. 3, % yard and for No.
4, % yard of 24 inch material for a
Medium size. 1t is cut in 3 sizes:
Small, Medium and Large.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any ‘address on necelpt of J0c. in
silver or stamps ; ; ;
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iley, James N.
rnes, A., Prescott Street
rnes, Prof Prescott St.
rier, George Gower St.
rrett, Herbert, card,

care Royal Stores
11. Miss Sarah
tstone, Miss P.
Bearns Samuel, Pennywell Road
Bearns, Thomas, New Town Road
Bishop, Samuel, Lime Street
Brine, Thomas, care Lester’s.
Bowman, J. W., Clifton House
Bond, R., Water St. E.
Burton, G. A. J.
Buck, James, care Bowring Park
Burns, Mrs. M.. care Mrs. H Baird
Bush, Miss E., card
Butler, Miss Maud, Gower Street '
Bursell, Miss B., Cochrane Street
Barren, John, Waterford Bridge
Butler, W. R., Lime St :

C ;
Cahill, John, Newtown Road
Campbell, M., Water Street
Clarke, Mrs. Maggie, West End
Clarke, Miss Flora, Hotel Royal
(‘ullen, J., card, care Gen’l Delivery
Chipman, T., Merrymeeting Road
Codgell, Mrs. Chas. H,,

care Mrs. John White, Bond St.

Crowley, Miss Mary, New Gower St.
Conroy, J. P.
Cooney, Mrs., Field St.
Crummey, Miss Amelia, Riverhead
Calder, John, Moulder
Cunningham, Mrs. Jphn, Sheehan St.

D
Dalton, J.
Dwyer, Michael, Nagle’s Hill
Dickens, Miss Susie
Driscoll, Thomas, card,
Cornwall Avenue
Downey, Patrick, Water Street
Dodd, Mrs. L., retd.
Doyle, Miss Katie, card, Catherine St.
Dicks, Charles

Emberley, Miss Annie

Evans, Miss Lizzie, Prescott St.
Edgecombe, Arthur, LeMarchant Rd.
Earle, Arthur, 15 Street

F
Fitzgerald, M. P.
Flynn, John J., care Thomas Lanon
Foley, Daniel, late Tilton
Frost, Mary, card
Ford, James, Ford’s Lane

Fennell, Roy, late Digby, N.S.

G
Gaspero, Signor
Garland, Miss B.,, Water St. West
Good, H., care Post Office
Gwilm, Mrs.
Greene, Matthew
'H
Hall, A., Long Pond Road
Hall, Annie, care Gen'l Delivery
Hayden, Timothy,

Hackett, Mrs. F.

Hemmeon, Rev. D. B.

Healey, George J., Water St. West
Henebury, Wm., Duckworth St.
Hynes, E. H., care Gen'l Delivery
Hill, Miss Fannie. Theatre Hill
Hynes, Michaell, late of Edward
Hines, Miss A.

Hiscock, H. B,

Hillyer. Thomas

Hipditch, Lucy, retd.

Holmes, Const. H.,, Western Station
Hopkins, Mrs., care Post Office
Hodder, George

Holmes, A. H.

Howard C. D.

Hutton, A. M, Queen’s Road
Halleran, Miss Annie, Bannerman St.
Hollohan, James

Hawes, George

Humphries, T., Barnes’ Road

I
Irving, Wm,
J

Joseph. Abraham, ‘late Spaniard’s Bay
Jones, C. T .

Jackson, George, Coronation St.

Joy, J. J., card, Water St.

Ewart

Jackson, Inttié, cafd
Jarvis, E. L.
Jones, Ernest, Carew St.

n, Mrs. Thomas,
doparia Water St. West

K
Kemp, W. J., late Pilley's Island
King, Alfred, late s.s. Glencoe
Knight, -Miss Minnie, Victoria St.
King, W. S., care Gen’l Delivery

L
Leary, Miss Bride, LeMarchant Rd.
Little, Robert, late Brook;yn, B.B.
Linten, T. A., Duckworth St.
Lockhart, Miss : oo

M
Martin, Mrs., New Gower St.
Malone, Mrs. Michael
Maidment, Miss Elsie, Water St.
MacNamara, H. J.
Mathieson, W. D. Water St.
Martin, Sarah, card, York Street
Mercer, Mrs. Lydia
Mosworth, Wm., Pope St.
Mitchell, J. 'W.
Miles, Miss M.
Miller, Mrs. Mary S.
Murphy, Edward,. care G..P, O.
Maynard, D.,  Williams' Lane

Me
McLand, W. ‘A., slip, Lime St.
McNally, Dan, care Post Office
McKnight, F. J., care Post Office
McGray, Miss Annie
MecDonald, Kenneth M., Mullock St
McGrath, K. M.
McPherson, Miss Isabella, late Burin

N
Neville, M.

0 5
Oldford, Wm., care Gen'l P. Office
O’Brien, Mrs. Richard, William St.-
Owions, P.
Oliver, W. S.
O'Brien, C. M., care P.-Joyce:
0'Toole, Martin, Queen's St.
O'Donnell, Richard

P
Parrell, Wm. M., care G. J. Carter
Parsons, Miss L., card, Leslie St.
Parsons, Miss L., Leslie St.
Pratt, S. S.
Parsons, W. R.
Parsons, James
Parsons, John, care Gen’'l P, Office

Furlongs Mr. or Mrs, Freshwater Rd. |

care Mrs. Hurley, King’s Beach |

Pittman, Jas. (or Jos.)

| Pittman, C. C., slip

Power, E.

| Power, M., Nagle's Hill

{ Power, John

| Power, Miss Mary, Water St.

| Power, Mrs. Mary E., Long Pond Rd,
| Percey, Wm., Water St.

{ R

Ryan, Miss Mary, card

| Read, Forst :

| Reid, Mrs. M. ;

| Rowsell, Miss Bessie,

’ late Leading Tickles
| Rogers, Mrs. James, Forest Road

b ' .
| Sparks, John
| Stamp, John
| Spracklin, Mrs. Hagerty's Lane
Stacey, Edward, Collins’ Lane
| Smith, Clifton, King's Road
| Snider, Alex.
Scott, Walter
|<tockley Miss Sarah, slip
lStced Frederick, Waterford Bridge
’ { iy
| Taylor, Maxwell, Cabot St.
Tanner, Miss, card, Pleasast St.
Temple, Mrs. B. ‘H., Portugal Cove Rd.
Thomas, M. C., care G. P. O.

W
Way, Miss E. F.
Waters, J. W., Park Beach
Walsh, Thomas, Nagle’'s Hill
Walsh, Martin, Nagle's Hill
Wakeley, Miss Lilly, George's St.
West. Laurence
Wells, Mrs. Alfred, care Gen’l Delivery

White, Mrs. Wm., 11 —— Street
Whiteway, Jas.

White, Mrs. Ernest, Hamilton St.
Wilson, Michael, Convent Square
Wall, George

y Y

Young, Henry

Young. E, late Balsam

Young, W. P

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

Morris

Arm Chairs--

'

Chairs--

Rockers--

Brocaded Plush.

ERE’S comfort for everyone — Great,
Cosy Arm Chairs in Mission and other
styles, of Quartered Qak, Fumed Oak and Ma-
hogany; upholstered in genuine Spanish leath-
er or fine quality plush of different shades.
I Morris Chairs of exceptionally ‘massive
and handsome designs in Mission Oak or
Carved Quartered Oak, with very heavy round
or square upright pillars, extra wide arm
rests and adjustable leg-rests; perfectly up-
holstered in Green Velours, Tapestry and

T Rockers with h
straight or curved u}ﬁ: “s‘q mwb:nc;ts i

edwoodsandwithine

many elegant fancy
1 We have  also
Chairs in p

grain-
upholstering of Vel-
ill I I ]m J




