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IG BEN has , some
thing to say to people 

(who like to get up early.
He ’ guarantees to wake them 
every day with a five-minute 

* call, \ or ten «successive, half- » 
^ minute jings.^______
£ i Tsig Ben is made in La Salle, Illinois, U. S. Q

by Westclox. « He’s easy to wind, easy to . 
read, and pleasing to hear.. Price #3.00 anywhere. \ «,

Ike Earl’s Sin;
eLse —-- ■

TWO HEARTS UNITED
* CHAPTER XXV.

The earl smiled, a grim smile.
“And this man you suspect of mur

der?” he said, contemptuously.
"Yes, my lord, the evidence is so 

strong. If your lordship will please 
give me the warrant—”

The earl sighed and drew the pa
per towards him and was filling it in. 
when Whetstone, who had been lean
ing against the table as if he were 
half exhausted by the strain, started 
and, stretching out his hand across 
the desk, actually almost touched the 
earl's hand, as if to arrest it.

“No, no!” he said, hoarsely. “Don’t 
do it, my lord, don’t do it! Let Grey 
—let him go to Lord Saintsbury—one 
of the other magistrates! I—I beg, 
I implore your lordship not to make 
out the warrant!” .

The earl lowered the pen and, his 
facè- flushed and working, stared at 
the trembling man.

“What ails you, Whetstone?” he 
demanded, sternly, and yet with a 
strange quaver in his voice. “Why 
should I not? What reason—what is 
this young man to me that I should 
not issue a warrant for his apprehen
sion?”

Talbot, who had drawn near, look
ing from one to the other, wiped his 
lips covertly *d lowered his lids, 
and as Whetstone, apparently crush
ed and daunted by the earl’s stern
ness, cowered and san.k into a chair, 
Talbot murmured:

“My advice, too, sir! Let the mat
ter go into someone else’s hands.”

The earl glared at him angrily, 
then with a firm hand made out the 
warrant.

“There it is, Grey,” he said. “Do 
jour duty, as I have done mine!"

Grey, took the warrant and went 

out. Talbot followed him into the 
dining-room.

“This—this is a dreadful business 
Grey,” he said.

“It is indeed, Mr. Talbot,” assented 
the inspector, gravely. “I can see it 
has quite upset you, and no wonder! 
he added, sympathetically, for Mr. 
Talbot’s face was now ashen and his 
thin lips were trembling; there was 
too, a strange look—it might have 
been called one of apprehension and 
dread—in his dark eyes.

“Yes—yes!” said Talbot. “It—it 
came so suddenly, I was so unpre
pared. Er—did you”—his hand went 
to his lips as if he would try to steady 
them—“did you find anything on—on 
the body?”

He turned aside as he asked the 
question as if he could scarcely face 
the inspector while he answered.

“One or two things, sir. A knife— 
I wonder he didn’t use it!”

“He hadn’t time,” said Talbot, ab
sently. “I—I mean,” he added, hur
riedly. and with a glance of fear 
“that I suppose Farringdon—or who
ever did it—struck too quickly for 
him.”

“Just so, sir. There were some 
pawn-tickets and a betting-càrd, a 
pipe and a little money.”

“Nothing—nothing else?” The 
words seemed to leave the white lips 
as if they were spoken with difficulty. 
“No—no papers? I—I mean that 
would help to identify the man?”

Grey shoo.k his head.
“No, Mr. Talbot, there were no pa

pers, nothing of that kind.” He wait
ed a moment. “I’ll be off, sir; there’s 
no time to waste. It’s a heavy job for 
me, this.”

When he had gone Talbot stagger
ed and would have fallen but for the 
sideboard. His face was livid, and 
he was shaking like a leaf. No pa
pers! The pocket-book which had 
been buried with the man: where was 
that—what had become of it? He 
clasped his burning head with his 
shaking hands and tried to think. 
With difficulty be got a decanter of 
brandy from the cellaret, poured him
self out a glassful, and drank it. The 
pocket-book had not been found— 
what was there in that fact to dismay 
him? It should rather’give him cour

age; for doubtless the thing had fal
len from the man’s pocket and was
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still lying in the bracken. But Grey 
and the detectives who would soon be 
on the spot would search every inch 
of the ground. He miist. be there 
first; on pretence of assisting them 
he must search and find the certifi
cates which would disclose the fact 
that the accused was the earl’s son 
and heir.

He set his teeth hard and looked 
about him with a wolfish glare.

“The game’s not up yet!” he said, 
in a defiant whisper. “They’ll hang 
him—the evidence is too strong— 
they’ll hang him, they must!’’

* * * *

“You are Ralph Farringdon?” said 
the commonplace-looking man who 
had entered the room in which the 
happy little group were seated. “I 
arrest you on a warrant.”

There was a moment of silent 
amazement and horror, then Veronica 
sprang in front of Ralph as if to pro
tect him, one arm across his breast, 
the other extended towards the detec
tive. Mr. Saintsbury rose, white with 
consternation. Ralph was the first to 
speak.

“On what charge?” he asked, calm
ly, but in a voice that shook, natural
ly enough.

“Wilful murder! You are charged 
with the murder of James Oatway, at 
Lynne Court, on the night of—”

A cry broke from Veronica’s lips, 
and she flung both her arms round his 
neck, then she drew back her head 
and looked him full in the face with a 
smile.

“You—you are not afraid, Ralph?” 
she cried, hoarsely.

He smiled down at her as he slow
ly put her arms from him.

“Afraid, -dearest? No! Why should 
I be? I am innocent!”

The arrest had been made quietly 
and as quietly Ralph was conveyed 
by the night mail to Halsery. It need 
not be said that Veronica, George 
Saintsbury, and Ada travelled by the 
same train. Veronica’s calmness and 
self-possession under the terrible 
blow amazed even Saintsbury, who 
had learned to know her.

“Why should I be afraid or cast 
down?” she said. “I know that he is 
innocent, and I am sure that his in
nocence will be proved. Besides, they 
will let me,” she said, very quietly. 
I would distress him and make him 
ashamed of me, by showing him that 
I doubt the justice and goodness of 
God?”

They let her see him, as she had 
hoped, for a few minutes. But little 
was said as they clung to each other, 
and Veronica did not even cry.

“I will come to you whenever they 
will eit me,” she said, very quietly. 
“But the truth will be discovered be
fore many days have passed—per
haps before many hours. Ah, dear
est, if they would only let me go with 
you ! ”

Grey brought the news of the ar
rest to the Court the next morning, 
while the earl and Talbot were at 
breakfast; the old man had come 
down to breakfast for the first time 
for many years.

He is in Halsery gaol, my lord,” 
said Grey, after he had given an ac
count of the arrest. “Mr. Slocombe, 
from London, who took him, says that 
he was astonishingly calm, and, of 
course, declared his Innocence.”

“Of course,” said Talbot, who still 
looked white and haggard.

The earl glanced at him sharply. 
“I’m inclined to think he’s right. 

Is that all, Grey?” for the inspector 
seemed to hesitate.

“Er—I thought I ought to say, my 
lord, that Miss Veronica is at the 
Doebuck Hotel at Halsery—she and 
the father and the little girl Farring
don rescued from the fire.”

Talbot started, but the earl did not 
move a muscle, though his eyes grejv 
dark.

“Is that all?”
i

“The examination is at two o’clock, 
my lord.”

“I will be there, on the bpncb,” said
"the earl, grimly.

“Surely you will not go, sir,’» put in 
Talbot, anxiously. “You are not 
fit—”

“I will be there,” repeated the earl, 
as he dismissed Grey with a gesture 
of his hand.

Talbot went upstairs and rang for 
Gibbon, who came and stood with 
downcast eyes and hands hanging re
spectfully at his sides.

“Look out some dark clothes,” said 
Talbot, in the coldly insolent voice 
with which he always addressed the

Women’s Ailments 
Caused by Neglect.

Proper Treatment Will Quickly Bring 
Back Robust Health and Good 

Spirits.
Women are on the whole more 

sickly than men. One reason is that 
their system is more complicated ; an
other and more important reason is 
they put off measures of relief too 
long. At the beginning, constipation 
is the cause of nine-tenths of women's 
aiiments. The blood becomes weak
en and polluted—the nerves suffer- 
and a run-down condition takes root.

Because of their mildness of action 
as a system regulator, no medicine 
for women can compare with Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills. The kidneys quick
ly respond to the remedial action of 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills and the result is 
as you would expect—pain In the 
back and side, shortness of breath and 
bad color disappear—the functions of 
the body then operate natually, con 
gestion and pain are prevented and 
prfect health returns.

Thousands of happy women say Dr. 
Hamilton’s Pills are the greatest and 
best blood-purifier, the finest com
plexion renewer, the most certain regu 
lating medicine known. Sold by all 
druggists and storekeepers, 25c. per 
box, five for $1.00 postpaid. The Ca 
t&rrhozone Co., Buffalo, N.Y., and 
Kingston, Canada.

man. “I am going to th'e Court to 
this examination.”

“Yes, sir,” said Gibbon. He turned 
to go, then hesiRited, and came back. 
“I was thinking of asking you to let 
me leave your service, Mr. Denby,” he 
said.

Talbot looked over his shoulder at 
him.

“Oh, you were?” he said, with a 
sneer. “Then abandon the thought. I 
do not intend to let you go. Strange 
as it may seem, you are of some use 
to me.”

“I was thinking of buying a little 
public house that’s in the market,” 
Gibbon went on, as if he had not 
heard the refusal. “It is a promising 
investment, and I’ve saved a little 
money. Not enough, of course, but I 
was thinking you’d be so kind as to 
give me the remainder. It would be a 
matter of about a thousand pounds, 
sir.”

Talbot turned on him slowly and
with an angry frown.

“Are you out of your mind?” he 
said, contemptuously, “or have you 
been drinking? Get out of my sight 
you—you jail-bird! Ah!” as Gibbon 
winced and an unhealthy red stole in
to his pallid face. “You’d forgotten 
that little fact, I suppose? Well, I 
have not. Let me hear any further 
of this nonsense, and I’ll kick you out 
and brand you for the felon you are!”

Gibbon wetted his lips with his 
tongue.

“Don’t—don’t threaten me, Mr. 
Denby,” he said, almost pleadingly. 
“I—r don’t want to do you any harm 
—I don’t want to say a word—I’ll 
keep my mouth shut as long as I’m 
alive, if you'll act on the square by 
me—”

At another time Talbot might have 
detected the significance of the 
words, and recognized the threat con
tained in them; but his mind was off 
its balance, muddled and obscured by 
the dull terror sat upon him. With 
an oath he strode to the man and 
struck him across the lips.

“You hound, you are drun.k!” he 
said. “Get out of my sight and don’t 
come into my presence till you are 
sober again—”

Gibbon looked as if he were about 
to spring upon him, then he recoiled 
and, with his hand to his bruised lips, 
left the room.
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I who are 
able to talk 
like this can-
not possibly have impure blood1 
—they just feel fit—no head
aches, dyspepsia or bilious 
disorders.
These diseases can be cured

Dr. Wilson’s
Herbine Bitters

A true blood purifyer- 
containing the active 
principles of Dandelion.
Mandrake, Burdock and 
other medicinal herbs.

Sold at your store a$c. a. 
bottle. Family size, five 
times as large ji.eo.
THE BRATLET DRUG CO., LUtsd, * 
Cm ,» ST. JOHN, H. a. ■w—u10c- |
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Fashion Plates.

The Home Dressmaker aheeli keep 
a Catalogs* Scrap Book of ear Fat
tens Gets. These wHI be fend very 
nefil to refer to from time to time.

1000-9995.—A GOOD DRESS FOR
business or general wear,
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1017.—A GROUP OF

ICI?.

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 he 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 10c. in 
silver or stamps.

6180 • « « « s, te » i

Addrew ii fill:—
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the tlhu 
tratiom and send with the coupon 
carefully filled out The pattern can 
not reach you In lees than 16 day* 
Price 10c. each, In cash, postal note, 
or stamps. Address: Telegram Pa*.

An Intelligent Person may
earn $100 monthly corresponding for 
newapapern. No canvassing. Send for 
particulars. Pres* Syndicate *1711 
tMkeort IT.
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Arthur James’

Fish Hooks
"Extra Double limed.”

BOWRING BROS.,
Agents.

HARDWARE DEPARTMENT.

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, fçr 
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.

Suitings

STYLISH
COLLARS.

Now is the time for 
your Spring Order. 
Latest designs in fab
rics, a distinctiveness 
in style and a pleased 
customer—all in the 
“Maunder” make.

Samples and meas
uring cards on appli
cation.

rA'p-lSSsSfcsTomns.

“JSTEPHA NO”
To-day, July 23rd.

HUN ABB’S LINIMENT
Brans, Kb

CUBE

NEW YORK CORNED BEEF. 
NEW YORK CHICKEN. 

TOMATOES.

" WATER MELONS. .
GRAPE FRUIT.

20 crates BANANAS.
20 brls. NEW TURNIPS.

25 crates CABBAGE.
10 brls. NEW POTATOES.

And in store
200 bundles No. 1 HAY.

W. E.
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