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TWO HEARTS UNITED.
CHAPTER XXIII. -

Veronica started and turned quick
ly and nervously. She saw an elder
ly man with a weather-beaten face 
and grey hair. He was dressed in a 
rough serge suit somewhat the worse 
for wear; but both face and figure 
were those of a gentleman.

“It is Miss Gresham, is it not?” he 
said, with a smile. “I’m afraid you 
don't remember me. My name is 
Saintsbury. We met at a dinner
party at my cousin's—the Hall is 
near Lynne Court, you know—”

...l. Veronica’s brows unbent.
“Oh, of course, yes!” she said. "I 

remember you. You are Mr. George 
Saintsbury.”

He smiled rather grimly.
“Yes; the black sheep of the fam

ily, you know.”
Veronica coloured, and shook hands

with him. < 1iASUMHI
“Are you staying in town?” he ask- 

•T ed, rather hesitatingly, for he had 
noticed the plainness of her dress and 

rt_ the pallor of her face.
“Yes; I am living ih London, Mr. 

Saintsbury,” said Veronica. “I have 
, left Lynne Court— Oh, and I ought

to ask you, please, not to tell them j 
at the Hall that you have seen me. ly followed him.
I—I— It is too long a story ; but I It was the hotel

have failed in an undertaking— But 
I need not bore you with that.”

“Australia!" said Veronica.
For your true lover everything 

turns on one pivot. Perhaps he could 
help her to find Ralph!

“Yes,” he said, noting her sudden 
eagerness. “Is there anything I can 
do for you? Are you interested in 
Australia? I am staying at an hotel 
near here—quite a modest little place 
—with my child, my Ada. I should 
like to see her. She is the sweetest— 
but I must not indulge in a father’s 
rhapsodies, though, of course, I am 
very proud of her. She is all the 
world to me. Will you come and see 
her? She has no lady-friend—no one 
but her old nurse. But it is asking 
too much, Miss Gresham!”

“I will come with you and see her,” 
said Veronica.

She turned and walked with him. 
and he talked of his bad luck, of his 
people at the Hall, but mostly of the 

child. As they talked a fire engine 
dashed past them. They reached the 
street in which the hotel stood, and 
to their surprise they found them
selves in the midst of a huge crown 
fringed round a couple of fire engines 
at work. The street was full of smoke 
and fiâmes were springing from One 
of the houses.

George Saintsbury uttered a cry of 
terror that thrilled Veronica.

“The hotel!” he gasped. “It is- the 
hotel ! Ada ! ”

He forced his way through the 
shouting mob, and Veronica, her 
heart beating painfully, mechanical-

and it Was burn-
am estranged from Lord Lynborougb | ing fiercely. In a group in the cen- 
and have left the Court for ever. ; tre cleared by the firemen were the 

He inclined his head. j landlord and the people belonging to
_ “I am sorry,” he said, with the the place, and they were gazing with 
quiet sympathy of the gentleman. “1 ! horror-stricken eyes at the windows 

, hope you are—you are cared for here ! through which the smoke and flames 
„ in London and are not alone—not1 were issuing. As Mr. Saintsbury 

without friends.” rushed towards them crying hoarse-
“No,” said Veronica, as quietly, "l'j ly "My child! Ada, Ada! Have you 

am living with an old friend, a girl got my child?” a 'woman, the nurse. 
T know. I have quite cut myself off : threw herself upon him and, clutch- 

- from the old life, and that is why I j ing him, rlied in tones of agony:

strain of the terrible scene; but she 
was roused to full consciousness by 
a roar that went up from the specta
tors. A young man had made his 
way through the crowd, had paused 
a moment to look at the house, as a 
general might pause to scan a fort
ress he intended to assail, then had 
plunged into the door-way.

He had come and disappeared so 
quickly that the firemen had been 
unabel to stop him, and the crowd 
roared still more excitedly when, a 
moment or two later, he was seen at 
one of the upper windows with a 
child in his arms.

He was framed by the blackened 
window, through which the smoke 
belched in a thick volume, and the 
flames, darting from one below, lit. 
up his face. Veronica, gazing with 
horror, uttered a cry and staggered ; 
for, to her overwrought mind, it 
seemed to be the face of Ralph!

asked—”
“You have nothing to fear from 

your meeting with me, Miss Gresh
am,” he said, gravely. “In no case 
should I tell anyone that I have met 
you, as you do not wish me to do so; 
but, indeed, I am .-fiot likely to have

“She’s in there—in there! Oh, God! 
master, save her! I’d gone out—I 
left her for a few minutes! She's not 
here—all the rest are saved! Oh, 
the child, the child!”

The distracted father would have 
rushed to the burning house, but a

an opportunity of telling my people., stalwart fireman caught him and held 
I, too, am estranged from them. I him back, though he struggled fierce-.
have had a run of bad luck—my own 
fault, my own fault!—and I have just 

• returned from Australia, where I

ly. 1
Veronica stood, wringing her 

hands, and almost fainting under the

Time and Trial Prove
the unequalled value of Beecham’s Pills as the 
best corrective of ailments of the digestive organs 
so common—and the best preventive of lasting and 
serious sickness so often resulting from defective or 
irregular action of the stomach, liver or bowels.

Beecham’s Pills
have a great record. For over half a century they have been used with 
entire satisfaction in thousands of homes. À few doses will prove to 
you that you can find prompt relief from the headaches, depression of 
spirits and general no-good feelings caused by indigestion or biliousness. 
Try them, and you will know what it is to hayq ajjwjjtfcommand such

An Invaluable'Aid to Health
:
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He held the child tp his breast and 

looked down as if waiting, looked 
down with an apparent calmness and 
assurance which was not misplaced, 
for the firemen shouted encourage 
ment. The fire escape bad not arriv 
ed—alas! here, in England, we are 
not abreast of the times in the matter 
of our fire department, and our gal
lant firemen are often sadly handi
capped by the lack of proper applian
ces—but some of the men stretched 
out a tarpaulin beneath the window, 
and the man who held the child saw 
it, and, stooping as low as possible, 
gently dropped his still living burden.

A roar of applause went up from 
the crowd as the father rushed for
ward and caught her to his breast; 
but the roar grew more frantic, al
most savage in its intensity, as the 
rescuer was seen to stagger and fall 
against the now burning window- 
frame, as if he were swooning.

“Jump! Jump, for God’s sake!” 
yelled the crowd.

Veronica’s tongue clave to the roof 
of her mouth and she could not cry 
out; but her heart seemed bursting 
as her strained eyes were fixed on 
the figure amidst the flames and 
smoke.

“Jump-jump!” cried the crowd 
ayain; and the roar, almost drowning 
the crackling of the burning wood
work and the fall of the walls, seem
ed to reach the ears of the man. He 
was seen to pass his hand over his 
face as if he were struggling for 
breath, then he mounted to the win
dow-sill and dropped.

A shout of satisfaction, a moan of 
doubt, arose from the thousands of 
throats as the crowd saw him fall. 
He was caught in the tarpaulin, and 
some of the firemen closed round him 
while others kept back the frantic 
and half-maddened mob.

Borne forward by the press, Vero
nica found herself amongst those Sur
rounding him. The flames lit up the 
scene, and fell upon his face. A cry 
rose from her parched lips, a cry that 
went to the hearts of the firemen, ac
customed as they were to such 
scenes.

“Ralph! Ralph!”
The name pierced the air; and as 

she uttered it, in the accents of a 
woman’s anguish and terror, she fell 
on her knees beside him.

CHAPTER XXIV.

It was some days before Ralph re
turned to consciousness—in fact, the 
papers which had gushed over bis 
“deed of heroism,” and the public 
which had read the account with the 
emotion that is easily roused in 
these times of stress and strain, had 
quite forgotten hto—and when he 
opened his eyes and peered from un
der the thick iced bandage, he was 
under the impression that bis mind 
was still wandering.

But his first rational thought was 
for the child.

“The fire—Ada! The child!”
A tremulous voice piped, tearfully, 

quite close to him:
“It’s all right, Mr. Big Man ; I’m 

here; I’m twite "safe!” and two warm 
little arms went round him, and a 
soft little face was pressed against 
what was uncovered of his.

He got his arm round her neck and 
held her caressingly and closely, as 
if to make sure that she was still 
alive and present in the flesh.

“I’m here all right,” she repeated, 
lovingly, and in the soothing, com
forting nccents which seem to come 
so naturally even to the youngest 
girl-child—you hear them when she 
is “mothering" to her doll. “I’m so 
glad you’ve turn awake at last. You 
have been here with me nearly every 
day for ever so many days ; haven’t 
you. papa?”

A hand closed on Ralph's and a 
grave voice said: •

“Yes. Ada; and he knows why— 
How do you feel, Mr. Farringdou? 
Strong enough to receive a father’s 
thanks for the life you have saved, a 
life more precious to him than his 
own, the life of his only child?”

Ralph looked puzzled for a mo
ment, then he nodded and returned 
the pressure of the hand.

“I remember. I—I had an idea 
that we were both dead—burnt. You 
are her father? Yes, I remember you 
came home. Was—was she hurt at 
all? Were you, Ada?" he asked, 
anxious!)’. “Not burnt at all?”

“No, thank God—and you!” said 
Mr. Saintsbury. “You had covered 
her face with the blankets, you had 

forgotten nothing, even in that awful
moment, and she was not injured in 
the least. But you—”

Ralph drew a breath of relief.
“Oh; I'm all right,” he said, cheer

fully. “I feel well enough to get up. 
if—if I could move this arm and one 
of my legs: what’s wrong' with 
them?”

“They are bandaged too tightly for 
you to move," said Mr. Saintsbury. 
“You have been badly burned, my 
poor fellow. For a time we feared”— 
he paused to steady his voice—“but, 
thank God, you have passed the cor
ner—a terrible corner!—and will 
soon get well and strong again. For 
that time we all of us pray, but none 
more devoutedly than Ada and I. It 
was the noblest, the bravest deed ev
er performed"—his voice shook—“it 
was one of those forlorn hopes in 
which such heroes as you risk, their 
lives—”

Ralph felt and looked uncomfort
able; no man likes to be called a hero 
to his face.
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Fashion Plates.

Tie Ze*e Dressmaker ikeiH keep 
â Cstalegie Scree Book ol esr Fat
ten Cite. These will be feeei very 
useful to refer to from time to time.

1000-9995__A GOOD DRESS FOR
BUSINESS OR GENERAL WEAR.
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This illustrates a charming Blouse 
style, combined with a good service
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, 
3G, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust 
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 meas
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.

Fishermen should nee these Jiggers 
and rig them with swivels same style 
as In Norway, then the Jigger acta 
like a minnow and when spinning at
tracts the Hah, so that instead of Jig
ging they really snap the Jigger and 
In this manner you never fall to catch 
them. Ordinary leads can be used, 
but the Norwègian style seems more 
simple and easily made. Our fisher
men should try this great Norwegian 
fish killer.

O. MUST AD * SON, 
Manufacturers of the celebrated 
Key,Brand FU* ~ -

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, % yard, for No. 2, 
yard, for No. 3, % yard and for No. 
4, % yard of 24 inch material for a 
Medium size. It is cut in 3 sizes : 
Small, Medium and Large.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 16c. in 
silver or stamps.

Address Is fell:—

Ns . . ... — ■ »... m-m

... B e an ». O n

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with .the coupon, 
carefully filled out The pattern css 
sot reach you in less than 15 days. 
Price 10c. each. In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegrssi Pst-

An Intelligent Person may
ears $100 monthly corresponding for 
newspapers. No canvassing. Send for 
particulars. Press Syndicats P171S. 
Lockeo rt. N.T
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Stability, Satisfaction,
Few classes of Securities are less affected by economic 'un

certainties than the Securities of "Utility Companies which are 
able to show satisfactory earnings. We are offering at attractive 
prices—
MARITIME TELEGRAPH & TELEPHONE 6 p.c. BONDS. 

MARITIME TELEGRAPH & TELEPHONE 6 p.c. CUMULATIVE 
PREFERRED STOCK.

MARITIME TELEGRAPH & TELEPHONE COMMON STOCK.
Ask for particulars.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.
MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE. 

Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, SL John, Sherbrooke, Kingston, 
Sydney, Charlottetown, St. John’s, Ntld., London, Eng.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., SL John’s.

The Indication of Value
In

Plumbing is the Workmanship.
A good plumber can do wonders with a difficult Job. The 

number of orders received from friends of customers leads us 
to believe that we are good. We have on hand a large stock of 

STEAM & HOT WATER RADIATORS, 
all sizes, and can fill any order sent us cheaper than you can 
Import at the present time.

PITTMAN & SHAW,
Plumbers, Steam and Hot Water Fitters,

Thone 40L 66 PRESCOTT STREET.

Plto
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SETTLEMENT PROMPT and 

PROFITABLE.
Bault Ste. Marie,

13th Dec., 191L
Canada Life Assurance Co.,

Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs:—

In acknowledging receipt of cheque in payment of my endow
ment policy now maturing, I wish to thank you for the prompt 
way in which you have put my claim through. I did not have 
to wait a single day for my money as the papers were all in order 
beforehand.

I am pleased, too, with the way my investment has turned 
out. Besides having my insurance protection for $1,000, I have 
got all my money back and $400 besides. The Canada Life has 
my best good wishes for its continued success.

Yours truly,
R. H. KNIGHT.

C A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St John’s.
J

J

Dainty BLOUSES,
newest materials, care
fully finished, made by 
manufacturers that 
have a reputation for 
first-class quality.

$1.80

SPECIAL LINES.
Misses’ Blouses, exact
ly as represented, size 
12 x 12%. If you 
need a nice garment 
you will be really 
pleased with these.

\40

No Turpentine !
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2 In 1 SHOE P0USH
Contains no Turpentine. Try it with a match and 

then try other Polishes. Some will almost 
explode. Beware of these dangerous 

Polishes.
0’KH'CH’0’K>K>K>K>K>M>K>K>K>frK>K>K^

Always Order 2 in 1.
Makes Tour Shoes Wear Longer.


