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THO HEARTS UNITED

CHAPTER XVIII.
Burchett gripped his hand—it was
burning hot and quivering—and look-
into Ralph’s face.

ed grimly
“I’'m sorry to.lose you, lad,” he said,
gruffly. “I've grown——used to you.
But if you must go you must; I’ve no
right to keep you. Life’s made up of
partings—" sighed, dropped
Ralph’s hand and turned to the fire.

* he

As Ralph went out he turned and
looked back at the cosy room, the
grim, bent figure, then he strode away
with a heavy and weary step. The
dogs followed him, whining, and he
paused a. moment to pat them and
send them-backs

Tlie nroon -had not yet risen, but the
night was clear and light, and he took
the narrow path across the woods to-
wards the high road. At a spot in the
road from which he could catch a
glimpse of the Court he stopped, and
looked
and yearningly at the great
the casket that held. his
Treasure indeed! gem fit for a king’s
crown, and not to be worn in the fus-
tian jacket of a gamekeeper. As he

stood there a slim, girlish figure was
pagsing at the turn in the road. It
was Fanny Mason. She happened to

glance in his direction and saw him.
She stopped and looked—as longingly

leaning against a tree long

housé,

as he was looking at the Court—then
took a step towards him; but her feet
were arrested by the sound of others.
A man was lurching along the road,
coming from the opposite direction.
It was the tramp. She saw him stop
at sight of-the tall figure by the tree
and heard him address Ralph with a
tips'_v insolence.

“What—what
at, my young spark?’ he said, with a

are you a-star-gazing

leer.
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Ralph thus roughly ! awakened
looked at him and was passing on;
but Oatway stretched out a hand and
laid it on his arm.

“Whatsh your hurry?’ he demand-
ed, wagging his head at him with ex-
aggerated gravity of semi-intoxica-
tion. “Looks as if you was a-goin’ on
a journey, s'ely me!”

“Mind your own business, my man,
and take your hand off my -arm,”
said Ralph, quietly enough; and he
8hook the hand off.

“Oh, we're hoity-toity, are we?”
jeered Oatway. “We think we're
somebody, don’t we? Goin’ a journey,
eh? Got your bunle on yer back jes’
like a common tramp! Why”—with
a sudden laugh of insolent triumph—
“curse me, if I don’t think you’ve got
the sack!”. He peered into Ralph’s
face with eager, wolfish curiosity.
“That’s it right enough!
it in your face! You've got the sack,
been kicked out—" his
gloatingly and he snapped his fingers
in Ralph’s face. “It’s ups and downs
with us, mister: you was up the other
day and I was down; but its wicey
wersey now, and I'm on top; higher
on top than you've a notion of, my

I can see

voice rose

young cockerel.”

Ralph had walked on, the man fol-
lowing him; but suddenly .Ralph turn-
ed and Fanny saw the white, haggard
She frightened
and waited for mo more, but ran on,
stopping at the end of the road which
she expected Ralph to pass presently.

Ralph looked at the man steadily
his heart was too

face plainly. was

but not angrily;
sore for him to be angered with the
fellow.

“Go your way, my man, and let me
go mine,” he said; but,
still seemed inclined-to bother him, he

left the road and entered the wood.

as Oatway

Oatway, with a laugh of drunken au-
dacity, followed him; but Ralph walk-
ed quickly, presently
gave up-the aimless pursuit, and seat-

and Oatway

ing himself on a tree to get his breath
drew out his pipe and, after several
ineffectual attempts, lit it.

“He’s goin’,” he muttered, with por-
tentous gravity and a would-be cun-
“Now, what does that
mean? Hash the other fellow been up
to any tricks, hash he been a-gettin’

at him? IfI thought so, if I thought
as there'd been any underhand work,
g'elp me, I'd step in an’ interfere.

What did he say to-morrow night for?
Why not to-night? This ’ere game’s
er payin’ one, an’ I'm goin’ to play

ning leer.

it for all it’s worth, an’ I ain’t goin’
to be interfered with. I don’t know
as I want that young chap out o’ my
gight, though I hate him, hate him!
Seems to me that I'd better see about
it. I will, too!”

He rose unsteadily, but sank down
again, began to yawn, and very soon
fell asleep.

Ralph went on -his way. Presently
the hundle struck against a tree. His
stick . was too. long for its purpose.
and he took out his knife to shorten
it. As he was doing so the knife feil
from his hand, struck his boot, and
bounced to 'some distance. Ralph
searched for 'it, but the undergrowth
was thick and, thoughuhe groped in
the darkness, he could not find the
knife. - He knew that he might grope
till morning, and at last, with a sigh,
he gave up the search.

“Burchett might as well have had
it,” he said to himself, as he left the
spot. “It was the oldest friend I had.”

Fanny waited at the corner for!
some time, but she concluded that
Ralph had gone through the wood,
and, being afraid to linger- longer
lest Oatway should see her, she went
reluctantly homewards. '

CHAPTER XIX.

While the tragic act in the drama
of two lives was being. enacted in the
arbour, Talbot Denby was shut up in

ledge which had come to him from
Jlm Oatway.

' Bven yet he could scarcely bring |

~hlméelf to believe in the man’s state- |
‘ment, in the fact that this game-. :
| keeper fellow was the eﬂﬂ’s son and P
But he knew that - the tning 3

WV'

- faced, that he must

: amer set at deﬁnneb ‘this man 'm

his own room trying to face the know- |

paced up and down the room until it
was time to dress for dinner. He had
left his man in town, for the silent
Gibbon ‘was not a favorite with the|
Court servants, who were a soclab_le'“‘
crew and eyed the taciturn Gibbon

Talbot, on his visits to the Court,

of the earl’s man or was valeted by
an inteillgent young footman.

He was, therefore surprised and, in
his overwrought condition, startled,
when, in answer to his ring, Gibbon
himself appeared in the -doorway,
with his ‘expressionless face and
downcast eyes.

“You here! Well?” said Talbot,
with the cold insolence which is hard-
er to bear than overt brutality.

Gibbon raised his eyes and held out
a letter.

“It came this morning, sir;
it was marked ‘important and imme-
diate,’ I thought I'd better come down
with it.”

Talbot took the letter
it. It was from a famous money-
lender, and its peremptory contents
made Talbot’s face grow even darker
than it‘had been.

“I wish to Heaven you would obey

and as

and opened

my orders and remain where you are
The thing’s of
no consequence,” he said, not angrily,

until you are sent for.

but with the same cold insolence.

Gibbon dropped his eyes: they had
been scanning his master’s face while
the latter had been reading.

“Beg pardon, sir,” he said, in his
toneless voice. Then he put down the
dress clothes he had on his arm, and
proceeded to . change his master’s
clothes as if the rebuke had passed
over him unnoticed; but every now
and then, as he performed his duty
with noiseless assiduity, he glanced
st the reflection of the dark face in

the glass, and his white lids drooped
still lower over his dull-looking- eyes.

“You’ll have to till the
as Gib-

remain

morning,” said Talbot, coldly,
bon stepped back,' his task accom-
plished. “You don’t appear ' to Dbe
very welcome to the other servants, I
hear, and I am. not surprised, That

hang-dog face of yours would convict
vou eny day. I wonder, sometimes,

why I endure it. Take yourself off
by the first train, and don’t come
here again unless I send for you.”
responded Gibbon,
exactly the same toneless, unmoved
voice, and he. stood with meekly bow-
ed head until his master had left the
room; then his manner changed swift-
ly, a spot of red came into his pale
cheeks, his colorless eyes shone with
an unwholesome light and his teeth
came together as if he werc keeping
back an oath. He went quickly to
the letter which Talbot had crushed
in his hand and flung from him, and
spreading it out he was reading it
eagerly when he heard Talbot’s re-
turning step. He squeezed up the
letter and dropped it on the spot in
which it had lain, and busied himself
with the tweed suit. b

“Yes, sir,” in

/ g A
with a kind o6f uneasy sqspicion; and

either availed himself of the services |
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“The letter,” said Talbot.

Gibbon looked about him With duti-
ful alacrity, and Talbot picked up the
letter and left the room.

A“It wasn’t that,” muttered Gibbon,
“It wasn’t that, serious as
looking bad Dbefore,
What is it? What
He’s in a tighter

musingly.
it is. He was
when I came in.
is it, I wonder?
I've never seen him
What

place than usual.
show the white feather before.
ig it?”

He went all over the pockets in the
t{weed suit, searched the room in his
stealthy, noiseless fashion, but though
nothing rewarded him he was still
unsatisfied.

“There was a desperate look in that
face he
watched him all these months like a

of his,” muttered.  “I've
cat does a mouse, but I've never seen
him look so bad. He's too sharp as a
rule; but to-night he looked as if—as
if he was hard. drove.
For all his sharpness, I'll find it out.
‘Hang-dog face!’
You little -think, Mr.
speaking

Curse him!

face!’
Denby,
me

‘Hang-dog
Talbot
to

when you're and

tréating me like a dog how often I
feel like hanging you!”
Talbot found. the drawing
cmpty.
*‘His lordship digs in his own room
to-might, sir,” -said the butler; “and

Miss Gresham has a headache and
begs to be excused,”

Talbot inclined his

checked a sigh of relief.
no mood for company

room

head and

He was in
that evening,
for he knéw that, admirable actor as
he was, it would be-difficult
sume a light. a.nd easeful manner un-
der the keen eyes of the old lord, and
the cold violet ones of Veronica.

to as-

He made a pretence of eating some
of the innumerable dishes, but his
throat felt dry, and every morsel was
a burden to him. But the wine was
welcome, and he not only let the ser-
vantsfill his glass repeatedly, 'but
drank draught after draught of the
claret when they had gone.: There
was a small carafe of liquer brandy
on the table and he ﬁﬁished up with
that.

(To be Continued.)

Ladies’ House Dress (In Raised or
Normal Waistline,)

Simple gowns of this style are al-
ways becoming and pleasing, and may
be developed in pretty, inexpensive
materials, such as cotton voile, crepe,
gingham, chambrey, lawn, or percale.
As here shown brown and white
ehecked gingham was used, with trim-
mings of white. The waist fronts
close diagonally under a revers fac-
ing. The four piece skirt has a lap
tuck at the back and closes at the side
front. The model is equally plecasing
in raised or normal waistline. The
Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 358,
40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. It
requires 514 yards of 44 inch material
for a 38 inch size. The Skirt measurss
13, yards at the lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
gilver or stamps.

\

9991—A UNIQUE, SIMPLE AND AT-
TRACTIVE STYLE.

Ladies’ Dressing Sack or Negligee.
This model is pretty and effective.
It will develop nicely in any of the
materials used for house sacks. Bor-
dered goods, embroidery and flounces
are especially suited to its use. For
trimming, lace, edging insertion, ‘or
ribbon are suitable. The Pattern is
cut in 3 sizes. Small, Medium and
Large. It requires 1% yards of 27
inch material for the one piece style,
or one embroidered or hem gtitched
scarf 27 x 60 inches. For the style
illustrated in the large view, it will re-
quire 3% yards of 27 inch material or
b%yards of :14 inch flouncing for a
Medium sgize.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or stamps.
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to Qﬁit every man, whether he be large or small.

COMBIN ATIQN -or TWO-PIECE GARMENTS,

Prices $1.00 to $1.40 per suit.:
INVISIBLE BRACES, $50c. pair.

Get a pair, they are solid comfort; and remember

you can get it cheaper at

AT

ATKINSON'S,

312 WATER STREET.

«(Next to P. J. Shea's.)
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Dainty BLOUSES,

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

SPECIAL LINES.

Misses’ Blouses, exact-
ly as represented, size
12 x 12156, =~ If+ you
need a nice garment
you will be really
pleased with these.

$2.40

Robert Templeton

f=

Increased Faciliies.

Prince Edward Island,
Company have extended their field of operation and
facilities to their many patrons.

tensive than ever.

ticulars will be furnished on request.

MEMBERS MONTREAL
Halifax, Ottawa, Montreal, St. John, Sherbrooke,

We are dealers in the securjties of this company.

Maritime Telegraph & Telephone Co.

By the laying of the telephone cable between Nova Scotia and
the Maritime Telegraph & Telephone

given added

Prince Edward Island is the
ri hest province—according to size—in the Dominion, and the
service provided the public will now be more complete and ex-

Full par-

F. B. McCURDY & CO.

STOCK EXCHANGE.

Kingston,

Sydney, Charlottetown, St. John’s, Nild., London, Eng.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Mgr., St. John’s.

N\

N

—

SETTLEMENT PROMPT
PROFITABLE.

and~

Sault Ste. Marie,
13th Dec., 1911.

Canada Life Assurance Co.,
Toronto, Ont.
Dear Sirs:—
In acknowledging receipt of cheque inh payment of

my endow-

ment policy now maturing, I wish to thank you for the prompt

way in whieh 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.
my best good wishes for its continued success.

Yours truly,

The Canada Life has

R. H. KNIGHT.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager, St. Johu's.

Picture Paper Patterns
August
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