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TWO HEARTS UNITED.

CHAPTER XXVII.
“No, no, thank you. It was good of 

you to stay with me.” The voice and 
tone were strangely gentle for the 
once stern and cynical earl. "You 
know that I quite appreciate your 
position, your disappointment. But 
my son, my son, Talbot! My own 
son !” «

“Yes, yes, sir; very natural,” as
sented Talbot soothingly. “But you 
must not agitate, excite yourself. 
Will you not come—”

“No, no. There is something I want 
to do. Come for me in half an hour. 
You need not be afraid to leave me, 
Go, please, Talbot.”

There was the old tone of command 
in the voice, and Talbot could not 
disobey.

When he had gone the earl rose 
with difficulty and, steadying him
self by the furniture, went to the 
safe. He noticed the disordered con
dition of the deeds and frowned 
thoughtfully, and presently he found 
one will.

He laid it on the table and search
ed for the other; but it was not 
there. Had Bolton taken it? No; he 
remembered seeing him replace them 
both. With the other will in his hand 
he moved back to the fire and stared 
at it mus'ngly, and suddenly he saw 
a fluttering ember of parchment.

None of the Denhys were fools. In 
an instant he had leapt to the right 
conclusion. The keys had been in the 
safe, Talbot had been kneeling by the 
fire—

The old man shrank as if he had 
been struck. That a Denby, the man 
who had so nearly become his heir 
and successor, should be guilty of an 
act of felony overwhelmed him with 
grief and shame.

The perspiration stood out in big 
drops on his forehead and he trem
bled like a leaf. Then his lips mov
ed.

“Be it so!” he muttered. “He has 
digged a pit and fallen into it. He, a 
Denby, a common criminal! He has 
digged the pit, there let him lie!”

Certainly Mr. Talbot Denby’s un
lucky star was in the ascendant, for 
the will the earl held in his hand 
was that he had made in Veronica’s 
favor. Talbot had dest-oyed the 

; wrong one!

CHAPTER XXVIII.
Viscount Denby! The son and heir 

of the earl!
It seemed incredible, and Ralph’s 

friends, as they sat in conference in
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the old-fashioned room of the Inn— 
only quite recently raised to the dig
nity of an "hotel”—held an excited 
conference.

Veronica aat at the table, her beau
tiful face flushed, her eyes sparkling 
with a (pardonable pride.

“I noticed the- first time I saw him,” 
she said in a low voice, “that he was 
different to the men of the class to 
which he was supposed to belong; he 
looked like a gentleman in disguise, 
and spoke— The earl’s son! Does

he know It?”
Mr. Selby shook his head. He had

just left Ralph.
“No. He had been removed from 

the court before the earl spoke,” he 
said, “and I have not told him yet. 
Why agitate him with this fresh la
me? Of course, Mr. Saintsbujy, one 
can rely on your statement, there is 
the .miniature, and the earl has ac
knowledged him; but I need scarce
ly point out that if Mr. Talbot Denby 
chooses to fight—” he shrugged his 
shoulders. “And, mind you, he has 
by no means a bad case; at any rate 
he could keep the law courts em
ployed for a considerable period—”

“When his own father recognizes 
him!” said Veronica.

Mr. Selby smiled grimly.
“There is a famous case In which 

the mother ‘recognized’—an imposter, 
Miss Gresham,” he said. “But isn’t 
there a more important question for 
us? Mr. Farrlngdon—”

—“Lord Denby,” murmured Mr. 
Salntsbury.

“I beg his pardon. Lord Denby, If 
you prefer It, Is remanded on a charge 
of wilful murder!” '

Veronica looked up quickly, and 
with a catch of her breath.

“But you yourself said he ought to 
be discharged?”

Mr. Selby smiled again.
“So I should have said it the evi

dence had been twice as strong, Miss 
Gresham. Ill am to speak plainly—’

She was pale now, and her lovely 
eyes met his bravely.

“Yes, yea; oh, yes, speak plainly, 
please!” she murmured.

“Well, then, it is absolutely neces
sary, if we are to clear him of the 
charge, that we should find the man 
who committed the crime."

“Some one may have killed him in 
robbing him,” suggested Mr. Salnts
bury.

Mr. Selby shook his head.
“The man was too poor for that 

theory to be of any service. No; he 
was killed by some person who had a 
stronger motive for getting rid of 
him—”

"Ralph had none!” put In Veronica, 
quickly.

“True; but he was known to have 
quarrelled with the man—had been 
heard quarrelling. With him on the 
night that Farrlngdon left Lynne sud
denly and without apparent cause.” 

The blood flew to Veronica’s face. 
“No; not without cause,” she said, 

and, In faltering accents, and with 
downcast eyes, she told them some
thing, but not all, of the scene in the 
arbour.

Mr. Selby listened intently, nodding 
at intervals.

“Good!” he said; “and you would 
tell them this In the witness-box?” 

She looked up with a proud smile. 
"Yes! I—I am proud of It!”
“I should like to have that girl, 

that Fanny Mason, in the witness- 
box,” he said, musingly.

“The evidence Is against us,” re
marked Mr. Salntsbury.

“I know; but If she were about that 
night, so near to the time of the mur
der, she may have seen someone else. 
What Is the matter?” he broke off, 
for Veronica had started and a faint 
cry had escaped her.

“No-thing!” she said, but her lips

trembled and her hands closed spas
modically,

'

There had been someone else near 
the place that night, and she had seen 
him: it was Talbot!

Mr. Selby’s sharp eyes watched her 
sideways, but he said nothing.

“Who is to tell Ralph that he Is the 
son of Lord Lynborough?” asked Mr. 
Salntsbury! presently.

“You had better leave that to the 
earl. He wishes to see him, is anx- 
ioqs to do so the moment his doctor 
will permit, and I should not be sur
prised if he refuses to wait for the 
permission,” said Mr. Selby.

His surmise was a correct one, for 
the next morning the earl came down 
early, and Weltord followed with his 
lordship’s hat and fur coat.

Vigorous Health Restored 
to Run-Down Women.

Seemed to Have Lost All Ambition, 
Was Pale and Anaemic.

Made Wonderful Recovery When Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills Were Used.

“I was never actually sick,” writes 
Mrs. Norman La Pierre, wife of a 
well known resident of Labeniene, 
“yet I never could get strong like 
other women. I ate well enough, but 
somehow rich and red blood I could 

never make. When I married I took 
a great pride In my housekeeping, 
but It kept me tired all the time. Mrs.
Lechance, my neighbor, looked well 
—she told me her health had bean 
made up by Dr. Hamilton’s Pilla. I 
only thought of pills as a physic, but 
now I know that Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 
are more, for they quickened my 
stomach, liver and bowels—made me 
stouter and stronger, gave me such 
color in my cheeks as I never had be
fore. I sincerely believe Dr. Hamil
ton’s Pills should be used by every 
woman—that’s why I write this let
ter.”

No medicine invigorates and renews 
health and spirits like Dr. Hamilton’s 
Pills, 25c. per box, five for $1.00, at 
all druggists and storekeepers, or 
postpaid from the Catarrhozone Co., 
Buffalo, N.Y., and Kingston, Ont

“Surely you are not going out, sir?” 
said Talbot, with grave remonstrance.

“Yes,” replied Lord Lynborough, 
eyeing him sternly. “I am going to 
the pris—to see my son.”

“You will let me go with you, sir— 
as far as the town?” said Talbot.

It would make a favorable Impres
sion If he were seen accompanying 
the earl.

The earl declined with a gesture.
“Thank you; but I prefer to be 

alone,” he said, and his eyes rested 
on Talbot’s piercingly and with al
most open contempt.

The old man’s heart was full of 
bitterness towards the man—the Den
by—who had stooped to rifle a safe 
and destroy a will; but he kept si
lence. The act had wrought Its own 
punishment, as Talbot would discov
er later.

As the great barouche was passing 
the Roebuck, Veronica chanced to be 
coming out. She stopped and the Col 
or rose to her face then left it pale, 
and she looked sadly at the frail fig
ure lying back In the carriage. He 
saw her and he started, as if he had 
forgotten her—indeed, there was little 
room in his mind for anyone but the 
son whom he had so strangely found 
—then he stopped the carriage and 
signed to her. ,

She flew to him with outstretched 
hands, and he took them' and gazed at 
her sadly, remorsefully.

“Will you get in? I am golng- 
he said in a low -voice.

She entered and sat beside him, 
and they were both silent for a min
ute; then he said;

“You were wiser than I, Veronica— 
and yet they say that blood will 
speak, that the voice of Nature will 
make itself heard : but I was deaf and 
blind! And yet, the first time I saw 
him there was something In his face, 
in his manner of speech that struck 
me.”

“I remember, my lord," she said, 
her heart full of ,plty and sympathy. 
“I remember how keenly you looked 
at him.”

"Yes; and on other occasions some
thing in his face raised haunting 
memories; every time I saw hlm I 
was oppressed by the vague resem
blance to—to—”

“He has yôur voice, Is like you; I 
see It now,” murmured Veronica.

“You think so?” he responded, 
eagerly. “Yes—yes, he is! And to 
think that I sent my son away from 
me! But you were true to him, Vero 
nica! I am grateful to you for that.

You—you love him?”
"With all my heart and soul!” Abe

responded, her eyes glowing. “Oh, 
my lord, you do not know how good, 
how brave, how noble he Is!”

“He saved the child,” he murmur
ed.

“At the risk of his life. I was there 
—I saw it" Her voice was low, but 
rang with pride and love. “He near
ly died—”

“And you nursed him?”
She bowed her head.

"Yes; God was good to me and 
spared him to me,”

“I must see the child,” he said.
“She is at the hotel staying with 

us.”
“You must all come to the Court, 

Veronica!” ,
She was silent; then shook her 

head.
“No, my lord, not until—until—”
He started.
“You don’t think—there cannot be 

any doubt of his Innocence In the

minds of anyone. He Is my son, my 
son, Veronica! How could my son
be guilty of—of murder?”

“He is not guilty ! ” she said, very 
gently, “but—but we must find the 
one who Is.”

He began to tremble.
“There cannot be any difficulty! 

Veronica, no stone must be left un
turned, no expense spared—”

“No expense is being spared, my 
lord,” she said.

He winced, though she implied no 
rebuke.

“Bolton shall see to it,” he said. 
“I—I—ah, what can I do!”

They had reached the prison by this 
time, and he looked up at the build
ing. My son Is In there!” he mutter
ed.

He ordered the coachman 'to take 
her bac.k to the hotel, and she was 
alighting when Talbot drove up in a 
dog cart. He could not rest at the 
Court and had driven in on the chance 
of hearing something further of “the 
case.” - He came forward with out
stretched hands.

‘'Veronica! I am so glad to have 
met you! What a terrible business 
this Is!”

She just touched his hand and stood 
silent and downcast.

“Terrible to all of us, but more 
than all to you!” he murmured, sig
nificantly. “I need not assure you of 
my sympathy, Veronica, or that I 
wish yon every happiness. Of course, 
Mr. Farrlngdon’s—Ralph Denby, as 
we must now call him”—his lips 
twisted with a grave smile—“inno
cence will soon be .proved. Every
thing is being done, and the truth 
will soon be discovered.”

(To be continued.)
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LEADING CHEMISTS.

Fishermen should uee these Jiggers 
and rig them with swivels same style 
as In Norway, then the Jigger acts 
like a minnow and when spinning at
tracts the fish, 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 Norwegian style seems more 
simple and easily made. Our fisher
men should try this great Norwegian 
fish killer.

O. MUSTAD k SON, 
Manufacturers of the celebrated 
Key Brand Fish Hooks, Dap
pers, Dogfish and all other kinds 
of hooks used in deep sea fish'
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9994.—A MOST DESIRABLE MODEL.
Ladles’ “Over All” Apron.

This style covers the dress so well 
and practically, it may serve in place 
of a work or house dress. The waist 
and sleeve portion are cut in one. 
The skirt has five sections, slightly 
gored, and is joined to the waist un
der a belt. The round neck will be 
cool and comfortable-. Gingham, per
cale, drill, chambrey, galatea or lawn 
are all equally serviceable for this de
sign. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizes: 
Small, Medium, and Large. It rer 
quires 4%. yards of 36 Inch material 
for a Medium- size. ■- • * t

A pattern of this Illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

List of Unclaimed Letters Remain
ing in the G. P. 0. to July 

20th, 1914.

1020.—A NEAT FROCK FOR
THE LITTLE MISS.

Picture Framing !
There is added beauty in a picture 

that is artistically framed—that is,
that has just the frame it should

One picture may look best in Plain
Oak, another in Gilt, White and Gold, 
or Mission Wood.

Which ever is most suitable we have 
in our Framing Department. More
over, we can advise you upon the mat 
ter and help to make your walls beau
tiful.
PICTURES—

all sizes, in Sepia, Colored and 
Black and White.

Garrett Byrne,
Bookseller k Stationer.

An Intelligent Person may
ears |160 monthly corresponding for 
newspapers. No canvassing. Send tor 
particulars.. Press Syndicate F1711,
WfltoNFt VT

MIN AMD’S LINIMENT LUMBER- 
MAN’S PRUNE.

1020

Girl’s Dress.||j
Brown linene with trimming of red 

and white striped percale is here 
shown. The dress close® at the left 
side front. The body and sleeve is 
cut in one. The skirt is jpined to the 
waist under a broad belt. The model 
is desirable for any of this, season’s 
pretty dress materials, for percale, 
gingham, chambrey, crepe, lawn, 
dimity, voile or silk. The Pattern is 
cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
It requires 3 yards of 44 inch material
for a 6 year size.

A Pattern of this illustration mail
éd to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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