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A BOLD LADEN DERELICT'
/ OR

The Impecunious Adventuress.

CHAPTER XXVI.

A PITIFUL LETTER.

:Trw, Kenneth, that was my dream— 
a strange one, was It not, since I lov­
ed you throughout Its brief duration?
Yon will ancwer, ‘Such a dream would 
be Impossible, inconceivable, to one 
who truly loved.* Well, I thank God 
that my love for you was too great to 
permit me to be guilty of such an aw­
ful crime against you as this, and so 
I hope that I have chosen the better 
way. Certainly it is the only one for 
me If I would escape a future of 
shame, misery, and degradation—a life 
which I have endured callously In the 
past, but which you, Kenneth, have 
made Impossible for me.

"Now for* the rest—because the least 

atonement that I can make Is to help 
you aid others to do Justice where it 
should be done.

"Redman, Montagu, and Ashley are 
all members of the Sherrell gang, and 
so I need not tell you that the wife 
of Rayman Sherrejl has also been 
their accomplice. They were mainly 
responsible—and fraudulently respon­
sible—for your father's West Aus­
tralian group of companies; and I— 
yee, Kenneth—I helped them, but I 
cannot bring myself to tell you how.
I have made what amends I could by 
sending ample proof of their guilt to 
Detective Burnett.

"I have had another reason for do­
ing this. Arthur Ashley, as you know, 
had, of course by utterly false • re­
presentations, persuaded Mr. Vander- 
leen to consent to his engagement to 
his daughter. I have saved her from 
a fate which might have been some­
thing like mine.

“I have one more sin against you to 
confess. Mycia Reynold loves you, 
and, before I came to poison your 
heart, you loved her. Some day your 
old, pure love will come back. When 
It does, ask her to try and forgive me.
Good-by, Kenneth. LILIAS.’*

CHAPTER XXVIL 
AFTER THREE YEARS.

Messrs. Ashley, Redman, and Mont­
agu had served nearly three years of 
the sentence of fifteen years* penal 
servitude, which they had so thorough­
ly earned, when one morning, at his 
chambers, Kenneth, now an eminent 
lawyer, and far on the way to fame 
and fortune, found the following note 
among his letters:

“My Dearest Ken: Now that your 
work for the term is over, I think that 
a fortnight at Scarborough would do 
you a great deal of good. Jack has 
got us a very nice house bn the cliff, 
and Mercia is spending a week or two 
with us. We shall expect you in two 
days, at the least. Your loving sister,

KATE.’*
Kenneth reread this sisterly mis­

sive, folded It carefully, and put it in 
an inside pocket. He smiled as he did 
so, for he was not by any means im­
pervious to the subtle hint conveyed 
In the words: "Mercia is spending a 
week or two with us." He knew that 
his dear sister, whose loyal friendship 
for Mercia Reynold had grown with 
the passing of time, had never ceased 
to plot and plan—secretly, of course,' 
and with true feminine tact and zeal 
In such delicate matters—for the ful­
fillment of that hope. This latest mes­
sage from Kate was only another proof 
of her interest and a sign to her bro­
ther that neither her own hope nor 
his, If he still cherished one, was 
abandoned or forlorn.

“Dear Kate: she is a torchbearer 
In the darkness," Kenneth said to him­
self, as he turned to glance over his , ., . .Han ts !-chief a may be rout'd,
numerous others letters. He opened square, oval, o" diamond shaped

two or three and read them with that 
quick, mental grasp of details which 
was one of his strongest characteris­
tics; but when he put them aside, in­
tending to give them to Mr. Grudge to 
answer, his thoughts again turned to 
Kate and to her letter. "A torchbearer 
in the darkness," he repeated, pursu­
ing his metaphor; "and doubtless her 
beacon shines for some good purpose, 
to light my pathway out of this gloom. 
My pathway? Truly, it has been beset 
with thorns, from the time when my 
feet first left the main highroad to 
follow a false phantom along the way. 
Kate always said I should find ‘the 
right one* among the green byways 
and hedges, and now she offers me an­
other charce to win her.

“But Mercia?*’ he questioned his 
hopeful soul. “Will she forgive me? 
Will she not tell me. that since I left 

'her side, drawn away from her by the 
magic of a siren’s call, she has learn­
ed to love another?—some one more 
worthy of her devotion. There is that
possibility to face, and I------  But, no,
something tells me that Kate wouldn’t 
have written "Mercia is spending a 
week or two with us," if she hadn’t 
intended to encourage me in resuming 
my quest! By Jove! I'd be a fool if I 
didn’t obey the summons, especially 
as it’s an opportunity which I really 
long for now, at least!—really and 
truly desire with ail my heart!"

In the eagerness of this newbprn 
resolve, he sprang from his chair, 
glancing quickly at his watch. He 
then pressed an electric button in the 
wall beside his desk, pressed it so 
excitedly and so rapidly that Mr. 
Grudge himself, wondering what could 
be the cause of such unwonted dis­
turbance of the silence in that q 
yet busy office, came running 
Kenneth’s sanctum.

”1—I believe you rang for me, sir, 
he gasped, heedless of the absurdity 
of his remark. “I thought something 
might be------ "

“No, nothing’s the matter with me, 
Grudge, except that I’m in a great 
hurry. Is there a time-table in the 
office? No? Well, .en, please send 
Tom out to get me oiîe. .Wait! Better 
telephone the station d find out 
when the next train leaves for Scar­
borough."

“Very well, sir. Are you going there 
this morning, Mr. Markham?” /

“Yes, if there’s a train. Likely as not 
there'll not be one before this evening. 
Our British railway systems seem to 
be run even less for the convenience 
of the public than they are in Ameri­
ca!—which is saying a great deal! 
Witness our insular British Sundays— 
no trains at all! Well, I’m going to 
Scarborough to-day, it the powers that 
be will permit me. Is there any case 
that will prevent?”

“No, sir. Sprague vershs Redwell 
comes on early next week. Um work­
ing on the brief for that case now, 
sir."

"That’s not important I mean \he 
case itself, Grudge^ not your excellent 
brief. You know, I’m thinking of let­
ting Burton and Hobbs take that case. 
They’ll be glad of such an edible 
crhmb from our table; neither Spra­
gue nor Redwell will object, under the 
conditions which I’ve already explain 
ed to them; and, besides, it’s my pri 
vate opinion that you, Grudge, need a 
holiday as much as I do. What do you 
say?"

(To be Continued.)

^Nature's Çreatest
Washers

The sea washes the world—Pears* 
Soap washes its inhabitants !

For over a century, Pears* has been 
making its way round the world. Ask for 
it in your local store ; it is there ! From 
the Cape to Cairo, in the bazaars of India, 
throughout Australia, Canada, the U.S.,and 
South America Pears’ has made its way 
with civilization,—on merits I

Pears’ Soap is transparent because it is 
pure ; it is the most economical soap because 
“it wears but does not waste." It cleanses 
and purifies the skin and freshens up body 
and mind.
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is not heavily scented. Its delicate perfume 
comes from pure natural ingredients; the 
difference is important,—it means again that 
Pears' soap is pure.

“An Enquiry”
Would the sale have grown 
to the enormous proportions 
that it has, but for this ene 
reason “Superior Quality” >

Used in 
Millions

of
Teiî-Pots

Daily

iw
Black - Green or Mixed - Sealed Packets only

BAIRD & CO. WHOLESALE AGENTS 
ST. JOHN'S

“Love in the Wilds”
-OR-

The Romance of a South African 
Trading Station.

CHAPTER I.
AFTER FORTY YEARS.

"Passion is fierce and bends to no con- 
trol, ..

It robs the reason and usurpe me 
soul.”

As the summer sun sank like a dy­
ing king in the mass of crimson clouds 
that lay at the back of the village of 
Dale, two laborers, bent with toil 
’neath the self-same sun, under whose 
beams they had labored for three­
score years, trudged wearily across 
the fields and along the lane that led 
from the Dale House to the little vil­
lage that lay at the foot of the hill.

They had finished their day’s work 
and, with their hoes across their 
shoulders, stopped to wipe their brows 
and look back.

"It’s a fine even’,’’ said one. "We’ll 
have some rain, maybe, though, ’fore 
the morn.”

“That’s like enough," said the other; 
“an’ ’ull do no harm, neither.”

“Ain’t thee a-nigh done that three 
acre yet, Will?"

“Ay,’’ replied Will, “a’most What 
are thee goin’ on to-morrow?”

I dunno,” said the other. “I mayne 
go up to the Dale an’ eee."

I doan’t envy thee," remarked Will, 
with a short laugh.
•T dunno why thee shouldst," retorted 
John. “I would rather face the old un 
than come acrost Maester Darrell.”

"Hum!” said the other. “Didst see 
him to-day?”

“I did,” replied John, “as ill luck’d
have It"

"Why didn’t 'ee ask him then?"
"QMk him?" echoed John. "It ’ud *e 

been more’n my head were worth. 1 
wee a-diggln’ the acre when he come 
oop, black as thunder, sweatin' like 

mad, an’ thwackin’ the old -mare as it 
b, meant to kill un.”

"What ailed him. man?"
"How do I know?" retorted John, 

with a shake of hie old gray heal. 
An’ whet’s more, ’(ain't like as do any 

ofce else. He war In one of hie tant­

rums, I s’pose. He’s a brute, he be.”
“Thee’d better tell him so,” remark­

ed his companion, with a grin. "I be­
lieve he’d kill ’ee."

"It’s most like,” answered the other, 
wearily. “Not as I thinks o’ tryin’. 
Has thee seen Maester Hugh to-day, 
Will?”

“Yees," replied Will. “I aeed him a- 
comin’ from the hoose. He were as 
black as thunder, too.”

“Ah, ay," said the old man, John. 
"They ’a' been a-tiffin' again there. 
Poor Maester Hugh! I do pity him, 
Will. I’m thlnkln’ these rich folks ain’t 
got so easy a life on it as some o’ We 
poor folk do think, look 'ee. Bnt where 
will ’ee find a handsomer hoose an’ a 
grander than the Dale? An’ where’s 
the squire in the country as 'as got 
such a sight o’ money as the maester? 
Where, too, will ’ee find a uprighter 
lad than Maester Hugh? He’s one o’’ 
the good sort, mark ’ee; yet I’m think- 
in’ the poor lad ain’t more happier 
than old soft Tom, down village. He’S, 
got his fill o’ meat an’ drink, an’ hi 
bosses an" dawgs, but— Hist! what’s 
that, man?”

The old laborer's lecture on' human 
happiness was brought to a sudden 
close by a rustling of the leave» and 
the sudden apparition of a handsome, 
stalwart form that, with a bound, and 
followed close,by a pair of splendid 
greyhounds, cleared the hedge and e- 
llghted at the startled laborer»’ feet 

The athlete—for no other than an 
athlete could have so cleanly clear­
ed the hedge—waa a tall, «trongly 
built youth, with a handsome, well- 
cut face that |truck one more by its 
expression of stem nobility than by 
any regularity of features and by a 
certain air of proud earnestns#* that 
spoke out plainly In the ,dark-brown 
eyes and well-formed Ups.

(To be continued.)

Fashion
Plates.

A GOOD STYLE FOB A SLENDER 
FIGURE.
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Pattern SIM was selected for this 
design. It is cat in 3 Sises; 16, IS and 
20 years. Size 18 will require 6 yards 
of 30 inch material. As here shown, 
crepe de chine was used in a new 
shade of blue. Embroidery in eelt color 
forms the decoration. Satin, serge, 
duvetyn, taffeta, velvet and poplin are 
attractive for this style. The skirt 
measures about 1(4 yard at its lower 
edge.

A pattern of this Illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15c. in 
silver or stamps.

A SMART DRESS FOR THE GBOff- 
ING GIRL.
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Pattern 3155 wis -selected for this 
dress. It is cut in 4 Sizes: 3, 10, 12, 
and 14 years. For a 14 year size 4% 
yard» of 36 inch material will be re­
quired. In taffeta, serge, linen or 
shantung, this model will be,pleasing. 
It may also be effectively developed in 
plaid suiting and serge of one color; 
likewise in voile, chaliie, foulard or 
batiste. The tunic may be omitted.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 15c. in sil­
ver or stamps.

Men’sWear 
Specials.

We offer to-day some extra Special Values 
in Men’s Raincoats.

Lot 1—MEN’S TRENCH COATS.
In shades of Fawn, belted. Would be good value 
to-day for $20.00. Specially Priced $15.00.

Lot 2—MEN’S TRENCH COATS.
A limited quantity of this line, belted. Value for
$25.00. Specially Priced $20.00.

Lot 3—MEN’S TRENCH COATS.
Two prices in this lot, best English makes ; some 
with belts, some raglan effect. Specially Priced 
$27.00 and $38.00.

The above Raincoats are right up to thamin- 
ute in style. An absolute necessity for Spring 
wear. Secure yours to-day whilst the styles, 
shades and sizes are complete.

Also showing New Range of

MEN'S SOFT FELT HATS from $2.50 up. 
MEN’S TWEED CAPS.

Big range in English and American; newest 
shapes, from $1.50 up.

HENRY BLAIR.
o| r,| o| r.| o| b|©|©ho|©i©|©t,©|© ©|©|©|©t©.

SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dry Goods

aie now offering to the trade the following

English and American Dry Goods.
English Curtain Net. 
English Art Muslin. 
White Nainsook. 
Children’s White Dresses 
Misses’ Colored Dresses. 
Gent’s Wliiie Handker­

chiefs.

White Curtains.
Valance Net.
White Seersucker. \ 
Children’s Gingham 

Dresses.
T adies’ Handkerchiefs. 
Kent’s Colored Handker­

chiefs.
Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

SLATTERY’S DRY GOODS STORE,
Duckworth and George Streets.

No. —■ — —< >—

Address la lull:—•

Name

; S.------
Is

Umbrella handles are conspicuous. 
J'f pajoAvj qoiim ap &si«m> pappoQ 
tiny children.

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad­
vance In price of paper, wages, etc., 
we are compelled to advance the price 
of patterns to 16c. each.

European Agency.
Wholesale indent! promptly exeonV 

ted at lowest cash prices for aU Brit­
ish and Continental goods. Ineluding: 

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggist»’ Sundries, 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Care and Accessories, 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods, 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards, 
Fancy Goods and Pelffumery, 
Hardward, Machinery «Bd Metal. 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores,

Commission 2t4 P-c. to 6 p.e.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignment» of Produce Sold on 

Account.
16 Abchurch Lane, London, E.C. 
Cable Address i “Annenlre, Lon." 

(Established 1814.)

William Wilson &

Wedding Rings.
ib

Our reputation for the manufacture of 
the best in Wedding Rings is firmly estab­
lished. Our stock of these Rings is al­
ways complete, and we can supply any 
size and shape. We make them in 9k, 15k 
and 18k, and at prices from $4.00 to $20.00.

Ring Measuring Card gladly forwarded 
on request.

T. J. DULEY & Co., Ltd,.
The Reliable Jewellers & Opticians.

Ideal Winter Vacation DCD MI Tib A Resort. Service to 
be resumed in Decern- DLIVlIiUDrt. ber, 1919, by Fur­
ness Bermuda Line fast twin screw palatial steamers.

8. 8. “FORT HAMILTON”, 11.000 tons' displacement, sails 
from New York December 6, 17, 27. ‘

S. S. “FOZtl VICTORIA", 14.000 tons displacement. "No pass­
port- required for Bermuda.”

Particulars of rates, cabin plans and sailing dates will be 
announced later.

tuLU
FURNESS BERMUDA LINE,

Furness House, Whitehall Street, New York.

An
first by 
about 
New Y< 
tlon of 
Day cel 
flmr N.j 
HylanV 
ing.

St

Forty 
from ea 
ing to i 
to part: 
in the i] 
by the

The
ed to-di 
terlal dj 
cause 
twenty |

SPA

Band I 
on whic 
ther, tt 
travellij 
bers m J 
carry

59B

Ivertise in TheEvening Telegram

mut

*1


