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Your Appearance
Means More to You

- than most people suspect. Now
doesn’t it? But are you em-
ploying the best means of im-
proving it?

A woman’s appearance de-
pends directly upon her corset,
and her quickest read to beauty
of figure is a well-designed, well-

fitting corset.

are the choice of the woman
who really cares about her ap-
pearance. Prices from

Warner’s
Rust-Proof Corsets

$3.00 to $6.50 pair.

\

Sole Agents for Newfouudland.
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“A GOLD LADEN DERELICT"

OR
The Impecu nious Adventuress.

CHAPTER I

“Tm not going to say what I “unk
of your performance, Kenneth, be-
cause I'm quite sure that Mercia 1as
said it already,” remarked Kate, wilh
grue sisterly reserve. Then, with
equally characteristic (feminine in-
consistency, she added: “But, really,
It was magnificent! 1 knew you would
win! You always do when your side
ts in the right.”

“A nice sort of reﬂec\t:lon on our
judicial system, my dear Kate,” laugh-
od Kenneth -again, for laughter came
gasily to him just now, not only be-
<¢ause of his triumph, but perhaps even
miore on account of something that he
had seen in the hazel eyes which just
now had looked up into his.

*“Well, and what did you think of
the case, John?” he continued, turn-
fng to his sister’s companion. “Quite
& drama in real life, wasn’t it?”

“Yes, Kenneth,” said John Ackers-
ley slowly, and with just a suspicion
of the northern burr in his voice,
*but I hope this won't be the last act
of it, and, though I'm no lawyer, I
@on’t think it will be.” \

“Neither do I,” said Kenneth, more
geriously this time, “and certainly I
hope it won’t be. But now I shall have
to ask you all to excuse me for two or
three hours at least. I'll see you all
st dioner at eight, if I can possibly
pcramble through and get home. T've
usked Nevil, bat he has another din-
ner engasemcut.”

“What 2 pity!” said bis siater, with
pust a snap of maxlice in~her tone.
*Novil would have made suck wery
{ntercsting compaey to-right.”

John Ackersle did not at all like
this fanilarity of Christian names, al-
fhough bhe knew it was merely a relic
of almost fifelong acquantance and
ot old school days; still it jarred up-
oo him a little, as was perhaps only
patural under the circumstances.

Kennoth Markham uttered a gen-
pral good-by and hurried away after
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the departing crowd, to get over to
his chambers in Middle Temple Lane,
where he knew that a solicitor by this
time would be waiting for him with a
brief which had to be mastered be-
fore morning. 2

As he went down the steps into the
Strand, he heard the usual babel of
shrill and raucous voices which flows
westward in full tongue between four
and five o’clock. For the first few mo-
ments he heard it with unheeding
ears, then an unchin close beside him
on the pavement scresmed out, just
under his ear:

“Qreat failure in the city! Startling
news! Reported sucide! 'Ere  y'are,
sir"—and then, in & hoarse whisper
of confidence: “It's’ Markham’s that
has gone, sir—father of him as won
the big case ’ere to-day, Paper, sir?
Globe, Telegraph, or Express?”’

It was the voice of fate speaking
through the lips of this ragged urchin.
Failure! Suicide! Markham!

CHAPTER 1IL
AFTER THE SHOCK.

Mr. Crudge, Kenneth's clerk, sitting
in his ttlile office, heard the door open
with unwonted haste, and his employ-
er came in with a Globe clenched
tightly in his right hand. He knew
the news already, for a Star and a
Teleghaph were already lying on his
table, and nome knew better than he
did how grievous was the blow that
had fallen upon the man who had been
the one friend and henefactor who had
8o far crossed the dreary life path
which he had trodden.

Mr, Crudge was a spare, thin-faced
man of middle age and middle height,
with thin hair, honest eyes, and a
head which, as to its upper part, gave
evidence of considerable mental
capacity. His' noge, rather massive
and somewhat arched, was that of a
strong man, but the wide, loose mouth,
and the narrow, shallow jaw, were
those of & weak one, and that was
one of the reasons why, at forty-five,
he found himself more or less a Zail-
ure in life.

His name, too, had been against
him, by no means an upcommon ocC-
currence in this curiously constituted
world. His father's name was Crudge,
and his mother, who had boasted of
a remotely aristocratic ancestry, had
insisted on having him christened
Lancelot. The combination was, of

course, hopelessly absurd, and-he hu_

suffered from it 411 his life.

Kenneth passed him witlfout the us-
ual kindly word of greeting, threw
cpen the door of the anteroom in
which lawysrs asd cosspiting clients
ware wemt to wikit, and went into his
qwn janctwen. MP. Crudge héard the
key turned in tho dour, snd then came

xiety took its place. He turned around,
and said to the clock, whose hands
were. arranging themselves to make
it five of the afternoon:

“I can't stand this any log@®¥. Thers

must be something wréhig with thel

governor. Either this horrible news
has been too much for him, and he’s
fainted, or else—"

But the other idea was too terrible
to be translated into words. He went
to the door of the sanctum and knock-
ed rather louder than usual, and to
Lis comfort he heard a voice like and
yet somewhat unlike his master’s re-

Py

“Well, what s it? I can’t see any
one now. Oh, is that you, Crudge?
Come in.”

“Beg your pardon, sir; the door's
locked.”

“Oh, yes, of course it is. I forgot

i that.”

Then he heard the key turned in

' the lock, and the mext moment he was

looking up with anxiously inquiring
eyes at the white but still strong and
sane face of the only man on earth
whom he loved and revered.

“QOh, it's all right, my dear Crudge,”

' sald Kenneth, putting his hand on his
 shoulder, and making a somewhat

sorry attemspt to smile. “Yes, yes, I
understand what you've feared, but
you ought to have kn:en 'me a listle
better than thas S:I it has hit me
very hard. I don't kmow whether I
mesmerized myseif looking at that
thing,” be went on, pointing to the
Globe on hls table, “but perhaps—
What time is 1t?”

“Just five, sir,” said Mr. Crudge,
looking up with added anxiety in his
eyes.

“What! Five?” exclaimed Kenneth,
his voice rising almost to a shout
“Good heavens! what a fool I am!
What can I have been dreaming about
~~when I have so much to do—yes,
and to think about, too.”

He rubbed the palm of his left hand
across his eyes and forehead, and
looked about him at the familiar walls
and bookshelves s though he ecarce-
1y recognized them. Then he went on,
more quietly:

“Dear me, dear me. Why, I must
have been asleep, or something else.
I ought to have been home half an
hour ago. What on earth will they be
thinking? Look here, Crudge—run up
to the stand and bring me a hansom
with the best-looking horse you can
find. I shall drive to Wimbledon. Yes,
and go to the post office. Wire home
that I am ‘coming, and send another
wire to the city, and ask Hodgson, or

full particulars of anything that has
happened in Wimbledon. Hurry up,

a rinse.”

The orders were given in a quick,
peremptory tone, which quite reassur-
ed Mr. Crudge. The brain which had
done such wonders that day had

numbed it. It was quite safe for him
to leave his master alone now, and se,
with a quickly spoken, “Certainly,
sir,” he disappeared.
Impelled by the
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strong in disaster as it often is in
death, Kengam went into the little
dressing room at the other end of his
suite of chambers, and he washed his
hands and sponged his head and face,
just as he had done many a time be-
fore after a hard and exciting tussle
in the courts.

Within ten minutes Mr. Crudge was
back. He had a flask of brandy in one
hand and a bottle of soda water in

table, got a glass, and said:

“Cab’s at the door, sir. Found him
as I came back from theé office. Horse
just out of the stable, and a likely
losking man. But you must have this
first, sir, I know it's against your
rules, sir, but must ask you this time
positively. It's a long drive, you know,
sir, and you've had & very long day’s
work.™

By the time he had finished, the
brandy was in the glass and the cork
out of the bottle,

“You're a good fellow, Crudge, but
-you knowe———>

“Yes, sir, of course we know; but
this time, if I may say so, it is really
necessary. Allow me, sir, if you
please.” .

And he held the glass nearly full
of the sparkling, cool-looking golden
liquid toward him.

Kenneth had always been one of the

ing about his muscles like slacke d

it in two or three gulps.

“Thank you, Crudge,”
he put the glass down. “Yes, I think
you were rightt Now I am ready.
You’ll put 6ut the lights and lock up,
yon't you? I'll telephone you first
thing in the morning. Good night.”

A couple of minutes later his cab
had pulled up through the western
| traffic to Wimbledon, via Hammer-
smith and Barnes.

CHAPTER III g
THE SHADOW OF SHAME.

Heathcroft is one of those cozy,
three-shaded houses, with a generous
allowance of garden land, whose up-
! per windows look out across the road
| to Roehampton, over Wimbleton Com-
mon,

It is a big, roomy, comfortable-look-
: ing house, built twenty years before
the desirable family residence invent-
ed by the modern builder and the
real-estate agent came into existence.
It has a square, substantial tower, at
the top of which s a four-windowed
room, about sixteen feet square, study,
library, smoking reom and observa-
tory, recognized as Kenneth's own
private and particular domain.

As the cab rolled around into the
carriage drive, Kenneth looked up and
saw a red ray of light from the setting
sun glowing on the western window,
and before the cab had stopped at
the door a cloud bank had drifted up
from the south and the ray vanished,
leaving the window blank and cold.

“Not an omen, I hope,” he mutter-
ed, as he got out of the cab, “but it
looked like one.”

The door opened before he could

ward t0 meet him.

“I suppose you've been to the city,
Kenneth; but father is here, and Doc-
tor Harding is with him. It has been
8n attack of heart failure, but he has
been 5 good deal better the last hour.”

“What?” sald Kenneth, as he went
in with her. “Heart failure! How on
earth could he have got from™ the
Lolty 7
(To be continued.)
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A STYLISH COMBINATION.

the other. He put them down on the:

most rigidly temperate of men, but at
the moment his lips Wwere parched,
his tongue seemed a it;"nnter in his
mouth, and his nerves seemed aing-

cords, He took the glass and emptied |.

he said, as

get out his latch-key, and his sister,1
| white-faced but clear-éyed, came for-

from Blouse Pattern 3181 and Skirt
Pattern 2818. Printed Georgette and
taffeta are here cotabined. This is a
very pretty style for crepe de chine
and chiffon, net and georgette and
also nice for linen, batiste or voile.
The Blouse 18 cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 88,
88, 40, 42, and 44 inches bust meas-
ure. The Skirt in 7 Sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28, 80, 32, and 84 inches waist meas-
ure. To make the dress for a medium
size will require about 6 yards of 30
inch material with 13 yard for tao
overblouse, The skirt measures abol.t
1%yard at lower edge.

This {illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c. FOR
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

A SIMPLE APRON,

32-34 M;edium, 36-38; Large, 40~42;
and Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust
measure is here portrayed. Gingham,
percale, lawn, cambric, drill, sateen
and alpaca are good for this style.

of 36 inch material.
A pattern of this illustration mailel

silver or stamps.
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European Agency.

Wholesale indents promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brite
ish and Continental , including:
Boaoks and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries,
China, Earthenware and Glassware,
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods,
Sample Cases from $60 npwsru.
Fancy Goodl and Perf
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INustrating a pleasing dress made !

Kohler & Campbell

PIANOS

The Best Piano in the World
at the Price.

Musicians’ Supply Co.

Duckworth St., St. John’s.

oct23,th,s.t,
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FIRE INSURANCE. FIRE INSURANCE.

SCOTTlSiI UNION & NATIONAL INSURANCE CO‘\IPA\" OF
: EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

GENERAL ACCIDENT, FIRE & LIFE ASSURANCE CO., LTD,,
OF PERTH, SCOTLAND.

s e

The above Insurance Companies carry on a successful and
extensive business, and always have maintafned the highest
character for the honourable and liberal discharge of their obli-
gations.

Our first aim in every policy we issue is to ensure the holder
complete protection, our second to grant that protection at the
lowest possible rate. Write or phone us.

Nfld. Labrador Expert Company, Limited,

8.ttt Agents, Board of Trade Building.
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Pattern 3145, cut in 4 Sizes: Small, &g

A Medium size will require 4 yards O

to any address on receipt of 10c. in

Just Arrived :

Shipment of

TRENCH COATS.

in Navy and Khaki.

sizes 36, 38 and 40.
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Also an exclusive line of

Tweeds, Serges, Worsleds

AT

.J. STRANG’S, |

Tailoring of Quality,
Cor. PRESCOTT & DUCKWORTH STS.
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SLATTER Y’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.
White Nainsook. White Seersucker.
Children’s White Dresses | Chijdren's Gingham
Colored Dresses. | [adies’ Handkerchiefs.
t’s. White Handker- Gent’s Colored Handke:-

M chiefs. -

- 'Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SM'I’MY’S DRY GOODS STORE,

: i ‘Mmﬂh and George Streets,
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