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want to help you to better things.

My own was probably as deplorable a case as could be found, yet it
ent and to-day I am a well womanquickly yielded to “Orange Lily” treatm

“QOrange Lily” is a simple, natural, common-sense remedy that you
apply yourself. To go to drinking harmful drugs for troubles such as
ours, is like trying to cure a sprain with pills.
effective treatment is a’strictly local application, like “Orange Lily.”

Becdause I am sure in advance of the wonderful results you will
have, I want to send you ten days’ treatment, FREE. Will you write
me to-day, NOW, and let me help you? Enclose three stamps.
dress MRS. LYDIA W. LADD, Windsor, Ont.

gists everywhere.
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“The Bond of Sympathy

Between One Woman
and Another.”

It you are discouraged
with your condition, weak,
bject to headaches,

sensations,

bladder, constipation, hot
flushes, melancholy, ten-
dency to ory over trifles,
nervonsn and loss of in-
terest in things generally, I

The only right and

Ad-
Sold by leading Drug-
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“A GOLD LADEN DERELICT”

OR
The Impecunious Adventuress.

CHAPTER XVL
THE FORGED INVITATIONS.

“Don’t talk rot, Radman. I only

want a couple of thousand, and you |

know perfectly well that you amd
Montagu can easily raise that. Lilias
is bound to win her case, and you can
have it back out of my share. There'll
be plenty for all of us.”

“No, my dear fellow, I don’t gamble
in futures,” said Redman decisively.
“Eapecially futures which depend on
@ lawsuit. I'm afraid I must say no.”

“Then,” said Ashley, rising abrupt-
ly, with an angry flush on his face,
“there’s nothing more to be said, I
suppose?” :

“Not as far as I can see,” said Red-
man, taking out his watch, “and I
have an appointment at three. Good
afternoon.”

Ashley walked out of the

without replying. When he got into
the street he walked slowly south-
ward toward Broad Street, where the
offices of Montagu & Co. were situat-
ed.
. He was in a desperate position, and
therefore incliied to do desparate
things. It was quite plain that he
had nothing more to expect from Red-
man, except a continuation of the
tyranny which he seemed to delight
in exercising. He felt, too, that he
must get possession of the accept-
gnces and the policy of underwrit-
ing, at all hazards, for he knew per-
fectly well that if, as he ardently
hoped, he succeeded in marrying Miss
Belinda Vanderieen and her goodly
pile of money, Redman would keep
the forged papers and blackmail him
unmercifully.

Meanwhile hs wanted eight hundred
pounds very badly. To various trades-
yaen he owed hundreds, which didn't
give him the slightest anxiety. He be-
Jonged to that class which apparent-
1y has little or no sense of commercial
honor. He would take clothes and
jewelry, and flowers and knickknacks,
from men whose property they were,
and who had themselves paid for
them, whether he knew thal he could
pay them or not. That never worried
him. But money lost at cards or on a
race horse, that was a very different
thing. That must be paid, under the
penalty of social ruin and ostracism,
and so he must have those eight hun-
fired pounds, even if he had to com-
mit a crime to get them.

Ashley’s first thought was to go and
put the matter before Mr. Henry
Montagu, who could write him a check
lor a thousand and make him a pre-
gent of it without feeling that he

room

y.pepdl or bilious
These dlnuel can be cured by

¢ Dl' Wilson’s

{ ashley’s quick intellect.
{ here. My wife, as you know, is just

was any the poorer, so he abserved
the impulse and quickened his pace
toward Broad Street.

He found him in, but just getting
ready to go home.

“Hello,” Ashley, my boy,” he said
cheerily, as they shook hands, which
he always insisted on doing with
everybody. “What’s a man of fashion
like you going in the city at this
time?”

“Business,” said the other, as he
sat down. “The fact is, Monty, I've
had a lot of bad luck lately, and I'm
in a hole.” f

“Well, my dear boy, since I had the
honor and pleasure of your acquaint-
ance, I don’t think I ever knew you
out of one. How deep is thig one?”

“About eight hundred feet,” laugh-
ed Ashley.

“Yes, I understand,” said the Jew.
“How do you propose to extricate
yourself "

“That’s exactly what I've come to
ask you about. I've just been to Red-
man, but he’s in one of his filthy tem-
pers, and just laughed at me, and so
I came to ask you to lend the money
to me.”

“What!” exclaimed Mr. Montagu,
opening his round, prominent eyes
with a jerk. “You ask me to lend it to
you, as you call it. I should say give.
Well, of all the—— Look here, my
boy, you ought to have done a lot bet-
ter than you have, A nerve like yours
ought to be worth five thousand a year
to anybody. Now, if you could bring
me & bill for a thousand, with a really
good name cn the back—a real one,
mind—I'd let you have the money
like a shot; but you seem to have play-
ed that game out. No, my son, I'm
afraid I can't help you that way. But
I tell you what I will do.”

“And what's that?”

“Well, you know,” the other con-
tinued, “you have helped us a good
deal in one way, amoné the bigwigs
of the West End, getting directors for
our, companies, and they say you know
everybody that is anybody. Now do
you know Ldrd and Lady Beauclerc?™

“Very well,” he replied. “In fact, I
was at school with young Harringford,
the eldest son, you know.”

“Then perhaps you will be going
to her ladyship’s great reception next
week "

“I dare say I shall, but I've not had
an invitation yet.”

“No, but you will have,” said Mr.
Montagu, in a low, persuasive tone
which at once ¢onveyed a meaning to
“Now  look

clean mad on getting into what is call-
ed gociety. I don’t cars about it, ex-
cept 80 far as it's useful in business,
but I don’t like denying my Rachel
apything. If she can get to that recep-
tion, she can get anywhere, and the
price to you for two invitations will
te five hundred pounds for each, cash
down when she gets them. It’s a long.
price, but I don’t mind paying it for
her sake.”

“I'll do my best,” said Ashley, who
knew that he might as well ask the
Countess of Beauclerc for invitations
for Mr. and Mrs, Montagu as for their
fishmonger and his wife; still, he
might have a try; perhaps his old
schoolfellow would help him,

The next afternoon he ealled at ~io
Beauclerc mansion, in  Belgrave
Square, and found Ner ladyship alone
fn the little drawing-reom in which
she received her personal friends,
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"Dn.r me, Lady Besuclorc. have you
commended yourself to hard labor?

Has Beauclerc no secretary, and you |

no companion?”

“My dear Arthur, you know how
particular I am about these things,”
replied her ladyship..“I always do this
myself, although it is rather hard
work. Now, Lady Caversham leaves
everything to—well, to others—and at
one of her receptions, or I'm not sure
that it wasn’t a dance, two perfectly
unspeakable people got in, Of course,
some one had been bribed to send
them invitations.”

At this moment there was a discreet
tap at the door, and a gorgeous foot-
man appeared.

“If you please, my lady, the head
nurse would like to speak to you parti-
cularly.”

“Oh, dear,” said Lady Beauclerc,
getting up from the table, ;‘I suppose
I must go. Don’t you go, Arthur; I'll
be back in a few minutes. I want you
to help me with this affair next week.”

The door had scarcely closed be-
fore a couple of the blank tickets and
a couple of the crested envelopes
were in Ashley’s pocket. It was a des-
perate risk to take, but he had either
te have that thousand pounds within
a week, or be posted in the clubroom
and on the turf as a defaulter.

And so it came about that Mrs.
Henry Montagu, to her astonishment
ard delight, two days later, received
two cards which were practically
tickets of admission to one of the
most exclusive circles in London.,

CHAPTER XVII
A PUZZLING DISCOVERY.

After the house and furniture at
Wimbledon had been sold, for Mrs.
Markham and Kate had insisted on
parting with everything except their
own personal belongings, and the pre-
sents that had been made by friends
on such occasions as birthdays and
so on, they had gone down to East-
bourne for a month, while Kenneth
was getting a little house ready for
them in Bedford Park. By this time
the long vacation was approaching,
and there was little chance of ihe
great Eversley will case coming on
till it was over.

This proved to be the fact, and so
as soon as.-he had disposed of a couple
of other cases he was engaged in, he
went down for a week’'s rest and re-
creation by the sea.

When he got on the platform at the
Victoria Station, he saw, with a plea-
sure which he hardly cared to explain
to himself, Lilias and her aunt, stand-
ing by the open door of a first-class
car, talking to Arthur Ashley, whom
he did not see with the same plea-
sure. He had taken one of those in-
stinctive dislikes to him which some-
times come to the best and most
broad-minded men without their
knowing why, and which they are
quite unable to resist. Certainly the
sight of Ashley, talking, as it seemed
to him, somewhat familiarly to Lilias,
and looking, as he thought, unneces-
sarily closely at her upturned face,
inspired him with a vague desire to
kick him, although he had never heard
a word against the man, and, for all
he knew, he was just as good and
honorable a gentleman as himself.

“Good morning,” he said, ralsing
kis hat as he approached them. “May
I hope that you are éolnz to East-
bourne, too?”

“Yes,” replied Lilias, Jooking up at
him with one of bher bewildering
smiles, “at least, aunt and I are. Mr.
Ashley has been kind enough to ccme
and see us off.”

“Then perhaps I may hope for the
pleasure of a seat in your car, if
there's one to spare?”’

“Oh, yes,” said Miss #olroyd, “there
are two left, and you had better take
one at once, but it isn't a smoking
car, you know, Mr. Markham.”

“I don’t smoke much in the morn-
ing,” replied Kenneth, with a smile,
“and even if I did, I should naturally
choose the greater pleasure before
the less.”

He got into the car, and put his
light overcoat and a little hand bag
which had a certain legal look about
it into of the wvacant seats opposite
the one in‘which he recognized a gray
mackintosh which he had seen Lillas
wear. ;

When the train had startad, and
Asliley had turned away in the direc-
tion of the refreshment room, ke mur-
mured o himselts '

“Now, I think that was not at all
badly managed. What a charming little
family they’ll have down. We could
have done without Miss Morcia Rey-
1iold and tias lumbering brute
mz. ht'w.uhﬁruﬂnm

Ackers- |

LIFT OFF CORNS!

D
Doesn’t hurt a bit! Sore corns
lift right off with fingers,

Costs few cents! Drop a little Free-
zone on that touchy corn, instantly
that corn stops hurting, then you lift
it right out with the fingers:

Why  wait! Your druggist sells a
tiny bottle of Freezone for a few
cents, sufficient to rid your feet of
every hard corn, soft corn, or corn be-
tween the toes, and caluses, without
soreness or irritation. Freezone is
that much talked of discovery of the
Cincinnati genius.

The journey down was something
raore than pleasant to Kenneth. There
was not very much conversation.
Lilias did not care to strain her voice
to pierce the rattle of the train. But
every now and then a few words
passed, and they were accompanied
by smiles and glances which were
w~vorth any amount of the brightest
small talk. Miss Holroyd read and
dozed, and behaved with all desirable
discretion; while Kenneth indulged
in furtive glances at the lovely face
opposite to him over the edge of his
unread newspaper.

At Eastbourne he was met by Kate,
Mercia, and Ackersley, who had his
own reasons for thinking the air of
the place particulariy salubrious just
then. .

Kenneth promptly took advantage
of the opportunity to introduce Lilias
and Miss Holroyd. Their reception
was polite, of course, but it did not
strike him as being particularly cor-
dial. After lunch he said to his sister:

“What do you think of Mrs, Ashley,
Kate? I suppose you see know that my
attempt at description didn’t do aer
anything like justice.”

“She is very beautiful,® replied
Kate, in a tone which indicated but
little interest. “Indeed, I think she is
the most beautiful woman I have ever
seen; but, for all that, I don’t think
I could ever be very great friends
with her.”

“Just like a woman,” laughed Ken-
neth, a trifle sharply. “You form a
sudden prejudice and call it intuition.”

“My dear Ken, in such things as

this you will find a woman’s intuitiov !

worth the judgment of hal? a dozen
men, even if they were as clever as
yourself. However, I quite recognize
that, under the circumstmces we owe
her knidaess and howpitality, and she
shall have both.”

There was a little chill¥ness in her
tone, which cavsed Kesneth to say:

(To Le Contivued.)

Custor o I8 an exc.udeat lubriszne, §

Yovery dinner should include zalad.
Casserole dishes are grea: mwoney
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MRS. LEWIS
OF BROOKLYN

Tells How She Was Made
Well by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Cowpound.

Breoklyn, N. Y.,—*“F
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Fashion

A mm WAIST.

€ T

2987—This style is especially be-
coming to mature figures. As here
illustrated, the vest, collar, cuff, and
yoke is of fancy silk; the body por-
tions are of duvetyne. One could com-
bine taffeta and georgette, chiffon and
crepe de chine, voile and embroidery,
or net and lace, for this attractive
model

The Pattern is cut in 7 Sizes: 34,
36, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust mea-
sure. Size 38 will require 2% yards of
44 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15c. in
silver or 1lc. and 2c. stamps.

A GOOD STYLE FOR A SCHOOL

Pattern 3151 was used for this
model. It is cut in 4 Sizes: 4, 6, 8, and
10 years, 2 yards of 36 inch material
will be required for an 8 year size.
As illustrated, brown serge was em-
ployed with black braid for decora-
tion. The style is good for all wash
fabrics as well as silk, velvet and
cioth.

A pattern of this {llustration mail-
ed to any wddress on receipt of 1bec.
in silver er stamps.
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NOTE.—Owing {o the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ctc,
we are compelled to advance the price
of natterns {o 15¢. each.

LONDON DIRECTORY,

(Published Annually)
cuables vaders throughout the World
to cvummunicate direct with Bungilsh
MANUFACYURERS & DEALERS
fn each class of geeds. Besides beilng
a compiete commercial guide to Lon-
¢on and Suburbs, it contains ists of
EXPORT MERCHAATS
with the goods they ship, and the Col-
ecnial and Foregn Markets they sup-
ply: also
PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants,
@te., in the principal Provincial Towns
and Industrial Centres of the United
Kingdom. )
Business Cards of Merchauts add
Dealers seeking
BRITISH AGENCIES
wan now be priated under each trads
§o wlich they are interested af & cost

advertisements from §15 to $60.
A copy of the directory wiil be sent
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Your Appearance
Means More to You

than most people suspect. Noy|
doesn’t it? But are you ep,
ploying the best means of im.
proving it?

A woman’s appearance g,
pends directly upon her corset |
and her quickest road to beautv
of figure is a well-designed, well |
fitting corset.

~ Warner’s
Rust-Proof Corsets |

are the choice of the womy}
who really cares about her ap|
pearance. Prices from

$3.00 to $6.50 pair, i

Sole Agents for Newfomudland,

N\

\
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SLATTERY'’S
Wholesale Dry Goods

are now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.

English Curtain Net! White Curtains.
English Art Muslin. Valance Net.

Weite Nainsook. qo e pgcker.
Children’s White Dresses | Children’s Gingham
Misses’ Colored Dresses. Ladies’ Handkerchiefs,
Gent’s White Handker- Gent’s Colored Handker.
chiefs. chiefs.

Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES,

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

Duckworth and George Streets.

V ery latest workmanshy

l 8 guaranteed every

C ustomer who buys

T his famous brand

0 f High Clase Clothing.

R ight up to the minute in style.

Y ou should try a suit and

™ ecome one of the

R eally satisfied “DRESSERS,”

A ny First-class Store in

N ewfoundland can supply this

D esirable line of clothing.
WHOLESALE ONLY BY

The White Clothing
Manufacturmg Co., U-d‘J

Frum the inception of our
bumncs:x we have
ed steadiiy on on?-
ing out work of
QUALITY.

If you are in the habit of dealmg with us you will ]

the hlgh standard we have set ourselves. If

not in the habi% of dealing with us, why not comu Lme
NOW? We car. please you.

F. NOSEWORTHY,

Photo Studio: 406 Water Street West.
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.
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The London Dl .‘

PLAGE YﬂUR INSURANGE

o= WITH THE ——

NIAGARA FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

OF NEW YORK.

ORGANIZED 1850.
Canadlan Department: Montreal.
o W. E. FINDLAY, Manager.
£ Assets exceed $10,000,000.

ALAN GOODRIDGE & SONS.

Agents for N'ewfoundland
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