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TWO HEARTS UNITED

CHAPTER XXIX.

Ralph remained silent. His father’s

belief in him touched him to the

heart, but he knew that his innocence

might not*be so easily or quickly
proved, that, on the contrary, he was
in* Tmminent peril. His silence drove
the smile from the earl’s face,

“a covert anxiety began to show itself.

and

“Can you not throw any light on
this mysterious affair, Ralph?”’ he
asked. “I—I want you home at the
(‘ourt—home!—\—there is so much to
tell you, so much for you to do. I am
old, very old, and feeble; you must
take my place. The tenants must
come up to the Court to meet you;
there shall be public rejoicing, a
dinner—I want to talk it over with
you, to arrange. And Veronica—
Ralph!” his voice rose and quavered
with a pitiful impatience and resent-
“I have found

You

ment against Fate.
you, and yet I cannot have you.
are imprisoned here, and I—God help
me!—I am helpless! Can you throw
no light whatsoever on this tragedy,
do nothing to clear up this hideous
mystery ?”’

Ralph shook his head.

“No, sir, I'm afraid not,” he said
in a low voice, and pressing the old
man’s hand. “We can only be patient
- and trust to those who are helping us.
They will do all that can be done.”

“Why do they not discover the
guilty person?’ demanded the earl.
testily. “Surely ‘in these days, with
all the modern aids to detection, they
ghould be able to prove your inno-
cence and—fnberate you. Do you
suspect no one, Ralph?”
Ralph shook his head again.

“No,” he said. “It is a mystery to
me. I have spent hours in thought—
1 have had plenty of time here—turn-
ing the thing this way and that, but
I cannot find any solution; nor can
Mr. Selby, who has made every pos-
gible enquiry.. The man was a stran-
ger in the place; Groser, of the Dog
and Owl, you .know, sir, where the
.man lodged, knows nothing about
him. Burchett—ah, well, you know
that Burchehtt would leave no stone

Chest Colds and Hoarseness
~ Quickly Rabbed Away

#Nerviline” Gives Speely Relief and
;. Cures Over Night,

Got a cold?
Is your voice raspy—is your ches
congested or sore?
If so, you are the very person tha.
Nerviling will cure in a jiffy.
Nerviline is strong and penetrating
It sinks right into the tissues, takes
out inflammation and soreness, de-
gtrors colds in a truly wonderful way.
. Rub Nerviline over the chest—rub on
Jots of it, and watch that tightness
disappear. Nerviline won’t blister, it
sinks in too fast—doesn’t simply stay
. the surface like a thick, oily lini-

‘moent, would. If the throat is raspy

_sore, rub it well outside with Ner-
viline as a gargle diluted with warm
‘water, -Just one or two treatments

e this and your voice and throat

 went out with Big Man!” said Ada,

unturned—he can discover nothing.

Mr. Whetstone—father—"

He spoke the sacred word in a low

voice, and the earl started, then laid

his hand upon Ralph’s and looked at
him with a deep tenderness.

“Yes, Ralph?” '

“You will tell Burchett—and him—
what you have told me? You will
explain—"

“I will tell them everything, Ralph,’
said the earl, gravely. “All the world
shall know that I woud have sought
your mother—my poor, loving, noble
Janet!—and brought her to the Court,
it I had not believed she was dead.”

Ralph pressed the thin hand grate-
fully.

“Whetstone also )haa been trying
to solve the mystery, but he has fail-
ed- like the rest— Has Fanny.Mason
been found?’ he broke off.

“I do not know,” said the earl. “But
she shall be—nothing shall be neg-
lected. Oh, Ralph, this is part of my
punishment! That you should be
here, here”—he looked round the

home!”

The governor came to the door.

“Miss Gresham, my lord!” he said.

Veronica entered. She had Ada by
the hand, and the child tore herself
free and, disregarding the earl,
sprang to Ralph.

“Oh, Big Man, I am so glad!” she
cried. “They wouldn’t let me come
to you—they said you’d gone away,
and I cwied and cwied, until 'Ronica
bwought me!”

Ralph took her on his knee and
kissed her and stroked her head.

“But how pale 00 look!” said Ada,
scanning his face with grave intent-
ness. “And what a ’'orrid room ’oo
What are ’oo stayin’ ’ere
Why don’t o0 come to the ’otel
wheer papa and 'Ronica and me live?
it’s ever so0 much prettier an’ nicer
than this!”

“I’ll come presently, Ada,” he said.
“I'm obliged to stay here for a time,
on—business.”

’

live in!
for?

3t must/ be a werry unpleasant
business,"‘she said, shrewdly; then
she glanced at the earl.

““Ooo is that old gentlemen?”

“He is my father,” said Ralph.
“Will you go and say ‘How do you
do’ to him, Ada?”’

She got off his knee and advanced
to the earl, who had been watching
the two with interest.’

““Ow do ’oo do?”’ she said, holding
out her hand. “I'm werry gléd to see
‘00, if 'o0 are Big Man’s father.”

The earl signed to Veronica to lift
the child on his knee—he was too
feeble to lift her himself.

“I 8’pose you know who I am?” she
said, looking up into thé parchment-
like face with a fearlessness which
charmed the earl. “I'm the ickle girl
Big Man saved from the fire. I was
asleep in my cot, like I am allus ot
night, you know, and it came on
drefful hot, and the room was all full
of smoke, and I was afraid I was
going to be burnted, and that's a
drefful death, you know; and I was
all stuffercating and losin’ my seven
senses, and I saw Big Man rush into
the room, and he talled out to me,
‘Ada, here I am, don’t be afraid!’ and
dreckly I ’eard his voice I wasn't no
longer afwaid; an’ he took me in his
arms, an’ then my seven senses. went

quité away, and when thehy came
back I was in bed. Big man had sav-
ed me from bein’ burnted alive! But

and he was werry ill, oh, werry ill
for twite a long time! He’s better
now, and more like he was when he
oosed to take me out for walks and
nurse me dsleep in the even-ings.
But what does he shut hisself up in
this ’orrid place for?”

The arfless prattle of the child
went straight to the old man’s heart
and brought the tears to his eyes.

“Take her away, sir,” sald Ralph,
rather huskily. “This is no place for
—for a child, for anyone,” he add/ed,

.glancing at Veronica.

“Would you like to come for a ride
in a carriage with me, Ada?” said the
earl, wiping his eyes covertly. “Per-
haps we shall see some shops where
there are some dolls—"

“Just as we ooséd to do when I

cell and shuddered—“instead |of at'

he got very burnted hisself, you know, |-

Smothering 0f Asthma ‘Stbps' Quick-

Thousands Cured By *Catarrhozone”

Count Ten—Then Relief Comes From
Chronic Asthma.

Nothing yet discovered can com-
pare with Catarrhozone in bad, ugly
cases of Asthma.

Catarrhozone is the one remedy
that can be sent quickly and direct to
all parts of the breathing apparatus.’
The effect from Catarrhozone is a
quick one—you feel better in no time
—keep up the good work, use Ca-
tarrhozonne as directed and you get
well.

I your case is curable, if anything
on earth can rid you permanently of
Asthma, it will be Catarrhozone. It
contains that strangely soothing and
powerful antiseptic found in the Blue

Gum Tree of Australia, and this is
fortified’ by the othér germ-killing
properties which, when so scientifi-
cally combined, makes Catarrhozone
a veritable specific for Asthma, Ca-
tarrh and Bronchitis.

Even though many other remedies
bave failed—even though you are dis-
couraged and blue—cheer up and f1y
Catarrhozone to-day. What it ro-
peatedly has done for others it will
surely not-fail to accomplish for you.
Catarrhozone i8 not expensive. One
dollar will buy a complete outfit from
any Druggist. The money will be well
gpent because your immediate im-
provement in health will surpass your
fondest expectations. Don't wait—to-
day is the time to use Catarrhozone,
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“Yes; go, Ada!” he whispered.

She kissed him and returned to the
earl,

“He says I may go with 'oo. And
he’s your son! How fond and how
proud "oo must be of him!”

“I am!” said the earl, huskily, as
he held Ralph’s hand.

When he had gone out,
Ada’s hand, Veronica flew
Ralph’s arms.

“Oh, Ralph, Ralph!
truth—he has told you!
glad, so proud!”

Ralph pressed her to him and kiss-
ed her passlohately.

holding
into

You know the
I am so

“And I am glad and proud—for
your sake, dearest,” he said, in a low
voice. “Shall I confess, Veronica,

the difference between you, nobly
born, and I, just Ralph Farringdon,
the gamekeeper, sometimes made me
unhappy?”’

“No, Ralph!” she retorted, smiling
“I should never have sus-
pected you of such—humility! Why,
sir, you always treated me as if I
were the inferior—as I was, and I
always shall be dearest!”

“But, Veronica,” he said, gravely,
“I may be, I feel

up at him.

and after a pause.
that I am, the earl’s son, but my
claim has not yet been proved.
There is Mr. Talbot Denby: he is the
next heir, you know, and he will
have something to say to it. He does
not bear me any good-will, Veronica,
and he will, no doubt, dispute my
claim; indeed, he will be justified in
doing s0.” ;

“But he does not,” said Veronica.
“I have just seen him, and he spcke
as if he admitted your identity and
did not intend to dispute it.”

Ralph frowned thoughtfully.

“That’s strange,” he said; “Mr. Tal-
bot has no liking for me—you re-
member our little set-to by the riv-
er?”

“Do you think I forget anything
concerning you?”’ she murmured, her
head resting on his breast, her eyes,
with love beaming from them, turned
up to his.

“It is strange that he should so
readily, so promptly resign the earl-
dom. An earldom! Heavens, I can
scarcely realise it! But I am glad,
dearest, for if I should be an earl,
you will be a countess, ‘and that is
a fitting rank for you. Ah!” he broke
off, sharply. “Here I am talking of
the future as if it were all bright and
assured, and—and—" He loo,ked

round the cell.
Woman-like her courage rose to

cheer his momentary despondency.

“It will not be for long, Ralph”
she whispered. “The truth will pre-
vail.”

“After—when it is too late!” he
sald, more to himself than to her;
then, as if agshamed of his doubts and
fears, he added, quickly: “Yes—yes!
That's a good motto, dearest! The
truth will prevail!” :
There was a, pause, then she said,
hesitatingly: :
“You did not know that I was out
that—that. night, Ralph, the night of
the—the night you left?”

“No,” he assented, absently.

“Yes, I was. I went to the hut, I
went to see you, to tell you that I
could not let you go, surrender you.

i

gone. And—I saw someone else.”
“Yes? he said. “Who was it?”

nodded.

that the—the difference between us, |’

I saw Butchett and learnt you had|§

“It was Talbot. He was walking 1
 trom the wood.” '

now he told me, he volunteered . the
information, that he had not left the
terrace that night.”

Ralph nodded.

“He had forgotten, I suppose,”
said, still absently.

“You think it is of little, of no con-
sequence?’ she asked.

He shook his head.

“Why should it be, dearest?”
said. “If he had met anyone
would have mentioned it. You are
not thinking there can be any con-

nection between Talbot Denby and
the murder, are you?”’ he added, with
a grave smile. “How could there be?
They could have mnot known each
other, could have no reason for
quarrelling.”

Veronica shook her head.

“No; I see there can be no con-
nection, but—oh, Ralph, every little
thing, light and trivial and irrelevant
as it may seem, has weight for me.
And why did he say that he did not
leave "the terrace that night, when I
saw him—I saw him!—in the wood?”

Ralph shrugged hig shoulders.

“Can’t say!” he responded. “But
don’t let us think any miore of this
terrible murder, Veronica. I want to
talk about yourself, what you are do-
ing, whether you are keeping well—
you look pale and harrassed. Dear-
est, you will be ill!! And that will be
the worst misfortune that can happen
My dear, brave-hearted dar-

he

he
he

to me.
ling, remember ‘Truth will prevail!’”

The fact that the great Earl of Lyn-
Ralph
Farringdon as his son and heir ran
through the county like quicksilver,
penetrated to Loondon and, of course,
intensified the which the
Lynborough murder case was excit-

borough had acknowledged

interest

ing. At the second examination the
great London newspapers sent their
special reporters, and the small
court-house was crammed with peo-
ple, while an excited mob surged and
overflowed the street in which the
building stogd so that ‘the eminent
counsel from town and other persons
engaged in the case had to fight their
way through the mob.

Though Dr. Campbell and Talbot
and even Veronica, had implored the
earl to absent himself, he had him-
self driven down to the court and had
taken a seat just below the bench for
it would not have been seemly for him
to sit upon the bench itself. The ap-
pearance of the bent, frail figure, with
its. white and haggard face, from
which the dark eyes shone with a half

pathetic, half fierce, and defiant ex-
pression, caused a “sensation” in the

packed court; but the old man seem-
ed quite unconscious of the interest
and excitement his Dresence aroused
and, leaning back in his chair, fixed
his eyes on the dock as if he were
waiting for the appearance of the
prisoner,

(To be Continued.)
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MONUMENTAL ART WORKS, |

St. John’s, Nfid. |

Fashion Plales:

'l‘h' Home Dressmaker sheuld keep
a Catalogue Scrap Book of emr Pat-
tern Cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time fo time,

9994,—A MOST DESIRABLE MODEL,
Ladies’ “Qver 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 comfortabls. 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  re-
quires 43 yards of 36 inch material
for a Medium size,

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

1020.—A NEAT FROCK FOR
THE LITTLE MISS.

i

Girl’s Dress.

Brown linene with trimming of red
and. white striped percale is here
shown. The dress closes at the left
side front. The body and sleeve is
cut in one. The skirt is joined to the
waist under a broad belt. The model
is desirable -for any of this season’s
pretty dress materials, for percale,
ginghaw, 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 thig illustration mail-
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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THE CELEBRATED
- Arthur James’

Fish Hooks

5 Extra Double Tinned.”

BOWRING BROS, Ltd.,

Agents.
HARDWARE DEPARTMENT.

7

Siylish

> Summer
Suitings

Specially Selected.
SEE. STRANG'S,

J.J. STRANG

Ladies’
and Gents’

Tailoring,

153 WATER STREET,
St. John's.

Samples and Prices for a
Postal Card.
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Satisfadioﬁnan anteed.

No Turpentine !

HOLOHOH HOHOHOLO+O+O+O+OH0

2 in 1 SHOE POLISH

Contains no Tarpentine. Try it with a match and
then try other Polishes. Some will almost
explode. Beware of these dangerous
Polishes.

HOHOHOLOHOHOOHOHOHOH0

Always Order 2 in 1.

Makes Yoar Shoes Wear Loneer.
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REAL GOOD SPECIALS

FOR THIS WEEK :

MEN’S DENIM OVERALLS only L e e
CHILDREN’S LAWN & EMBR(_)IDERY HATS & BONNETS re.

L 5 ARG S S S T S ‘v ee os «.30e each
LADIES’ WHITE LAWN BLOUSES, Good value for..70e. each
LADIES’ JOB CORSETS. 3

Values up to 78e.for .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ]

Values up to $1.00 for .. .. .. ... .. . . mﬂ

Values up to $2.00 for .. .. .. .... .. .. «v oo +.8L00 pair

Also Please remember we have
CUPS & SAUCERS, TEA PLATES, BREAKFAST, DINNER and

s e s we

SOUP PLATES, at 5 c. each.

sale 1 SHOP COUNTER, 11 foet long, for $5.76
And 1 FIREPROOF SAFE (medium size).

Give us a call and we shall be pleased to show you ou

We have also for

our stocks.




