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Renew the Mustard in the Pot-Daily
Hie use of COLMAN’S D.S. F. MUSTARD 

makes your dinner testy and digestible, gye*.
It» delirious tingle enhances the flavor of your 

food, and_ it» essmHal oil» and it» warmth, «re 
incomparable aid» to health and vigor, 

ÿ For the enjagwnt of your meals,
: and for better-dig eetion,—replenish the

________ mustard pet with Colman’s D. S. F.
Mustard every day.

DR. SON * CO, Unite»
.Tw* 1»

a A GOLD LADEN DERELICT 99

OR
The Impecunious Adventuress.

"On the contrary, yon will be doing 
yno a very great kindness Indeed," he 
laughed. "What gave you that idea?"

«Well,” she said, as they turned 
eastward, "I’m afraid I shall be inter
rupting some very deep train of 
thought When you spoke to me you 
looked almost like a man who had 
awakened from a dream.”

“You’re perfectly right I was In a 
Oort of trance. A gentleman from Lon
don—a detective, in fact—brought me 
what I might call the basis of a very 
mysterious story, and I came out to 
try and find some solution to the mys
tery.”

“Oh, In that case I couldn’t think 
of Intruding on your thoughts,” she 
•aid, looking out to the sea, so that 
he should not notice the strained ex
pression which had suddenly come 
over her face.

"Quite on the contrary,” he replied. 
"In fact, I believe if you were to al
low me to take advantage of the con
fidence between lawyer and client, 
which I spoke of Just now, and tell 
you the story, or, rather, the few bare 
facts, It might help me, and perhaps 
you might help me, too. Women often 
see things, you know, that men, how
ever well trained they are, somehow 
manage to miss.”

“Very well, then,” she said Quietly, 
but with a strange feeling of appre
hension at her heart “Tell me, and 
I promise----- ”

"Oh, there’s no need for that,” he 
Interrupted. “I know you won’t vio
late confidence. Now, the story, what 
there is of it at present Is just this

And he went on and told her what 
he had heard from Mr. Burnett, and 
wound up with such conclusions as 
he had already formed himself. When 
he had finished, he almost stunned 
her by saying:

“I have told you this, because I 
thought it right for you to know that 
one of the bills, the one for five hun
dred, was accepted, or supposed to be 
accepted, by the man whose heiress I 
hope to make you.”

It the words had been by any other 
man they would hardly have affected 
her, but, coming from Kenneth Mark
ham, they seemed to strike a deadly 
chill to her heart. She could almost 
have screamed in sheer pain, but she 
managed to say, with a little quaver 
la her voice, which she might well 
put down to natural emotion :

“Not Sir Arthur, surely?”
“Yes,” he replied. "It was dated 

about three months ago, which must 
here been very soon after he came 
back to England. The bill itself was
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CHAPTER XVEL 

A. FAVOR FROM X CLIENT.
written out In a quaint ordinary cleri
cal hand, and the acceptance—If you 
happen to know what that la. Just 
the word accepted—and the signature 
were a moat excellent Imitation of Sir 
Arthur’s somewhat shaky hand.”

“But why do you say Imitation?" 
she asked, after a few moments. "Are 
you sure it is?"

“Oh, perfectly,” he replied, with a 
modest, self-confidence that could not 
fail to Impress his companion. "You 
see, in the ordinary course of busi
ness, the bill would have gone through 
a bank like a check, or it would have 
been discounted by some one who 
would have presented « for payment 
when It became due, and then it would 
have gone back to Sir Arthur, Just as 
the check would. It certainly would 
not have got into the hands of a com
mon burglar, simply because, as far 
as value goes. It wouldn’t have been 
worth stealing, unless, of course, it 
was stolen after It reached Sir Ar
thur, by some one who wanted to :or- 
ceal the forgery.”

“What would be the penalty for do
ing a thing like that?” she asked, look
ing up at him with anxiously ques
tioning eyes.

"If the forger had been convicted 
.before, or if it were proved that the 
same person forged all these four 
things he or she would get certainly 
five, and most probably seven years.”

“Seven years’ penal servitude!” she 
echoed, in her soul. “Well, Mr. Ash
ley, I don’t think I shall have to suffer 
your miserable persecutions much 
longer.

"But why,” she said aloud, "if any 
one forged that other paper, what sort 
of a policy was it?”

"A policy of underwriting,” he re
plied. “A. person who underwrites 
shares, as they call it, makes himself 
responsible for the full face value of 
them In case they are not regularly 
liquidated. Just before the smash, a 
very large number of shares were is
sued at what we now see were absurd 
prices; and if that policy had been re
gistered, my father could have been 
compelled to redeem the whole lot; 
and this was evidently Intended to be 
sprung upon him after the announce
ment of the failure. Unless he had re
pudiated his signature, as everybody 
under the circumstances would have 
believed it to be, his whole private 
fortune would have been got hold of 
by the directors and the manipulators 
of the new companies, whereas the 
shareholders in the old company had 
no claim whatever on him. But when 
he died, and I proved the will, his 
fortune belonged to me and to my mo
ther and sister, pnd they couldn’t make 
us take up the worthless shares.”

"And you," she said, in a voice that 
had a note of pathos in It, “you gave 
it all up to save the poor ‘ share
holders. I don’t think anything so 
noble was ever done before. You don’t 
know, Mr. Markham, how proud I am 
to think that you are going to plead 
my case for me, and save my honor, 
as you saved your father’s.”

Kenneth Markham was a man who 
hated flattery, but there was no flat
tery in these sweet and gracious 
words, or in the exquisite voice which 
spoke them. He had never heard such 
words spoken from a woman’s Ups be
fore. He looked down at her, and in 
the bright moonlight caught a glimpse 
of the lips which had uttered them j 
trembling With emotion. He turned his J 
head away, and said, In a voice which ; 
he did his beat to keep steady:

"I did nothing moke than common 
justice, Mrs. Ashley. If I hadn't done 

1 it, my mother aad Kate would have

beggared themselves in a hopeless at
tempt to do It, and they would never 
have spoken’ to me again. And, you 
know, there Is something in this world 
S Utile better than money.”

She looked up at him again, feeling 
for the moment as though she could 
have thrown herself at his feet, have 
confessed everything, even the fast- 
growing love tor him which was at 
once her blaming and her most griev. 
one curse, and then have left him, to 
go and seek peace in that seductively 
smiling silver sea.

"I have only too good reason to 
knew that Mr. Markham," she said 
very softly, after they had walked 
In silence for a few moments, 
know what you mean—truth, honor. 
Justice, and—love, too, from a wo
man’s point of view.”

Her tone said more than her words, 
and he understood them, with his us
ual quickness of perception.

“There could only be one of those 
In which you could be lacking, Mrs. 
Ashley, and yet, pardon me If I say 
that that seems quite Incredible.”

“And yet It is true,” she said. “When 
I was quite a girl, almost a child, in 
fact and before I really knew what 
a terrible thing I was doing, I was, 
as I told you, half forced, half per
suaded, Into a marriage with a man 
who was supposed to be wealthy, and 
who—welt to put it quite frankly; 
wanted to buy me. I needn’t tell you 
what an awful awakening I had. I was 
not a wife, I was a slave, until that 
pistol shot released me.”

Before she had done speaking, Ken
neth had learned why his almost life
long love for Mercia Reynold had so 
suddenly changed to a mere brotherly 
friendship, and why, in the most mat
ter-of-fact way, he had been able to 
recommend her marriage to Nevil 
Jarvis, the man who had been his rival 
for years. He did not know whether 
this passion, which was surging up 
in his heart and setting fire to his 
cool, legal brain, was real love or 
not. He only knpw that it was intoxi
cating, hverwhelming, irresistible; 
and when he spoke again, after a lit
tle silence, there was a tremor in his 
voice which was music in her ears.

“Mrs. Ashley, I am going to ask you. 
a curious, but, for all that, a very 
great, favor.”

“And what is that?” she said, look
ing up with a smile on her lips and 
a mist of real tears in her eyes.

“It Is this,” he said, tryihg hard to 
steady his voice : "Suppose that we 
lose the case—which I still fervently 
hope we shall not do—will you give 
me permission to try to fill In that 
blank in your life?”

Again they walked on a little In sil
ence, and then she said, so softly that 
he could only Just hear her words :

“But why if we lose?”
His heart gave a great Jump, but he 

answered almost coldly:
“In that event, it would be obvious

ly out of the question."
Another little silence, and then she 

stopped and laughed a soft, little laugh 
with a wonderful joy in it

"Well, Mr. Markham, win my case 
for me, and we’U see. And now I think 
we had better go home.”

CHAPTER XIX.
A LITTLE SURPRISE.

The remainder of the stay at East
bourne passed delightfully for two, at 
least, of what Mrs. Markham called 
her party.

HOW WEAK 
WOMEN ARE

Mrs. Westmoreland Tells in 
the Following Letter.

SOB, J
child was horn I did not know" about 

Lydia E. Pinkbhm’a 
Vegetable Com
pound and had every 
hard time. I read in 
the newspaperabout 
the Vegetable Com
pound and when- my 
second child came I 
took it and was well 
during the whole 
time, end childbirth 
was a hundred times 
easier. Ever since 
then I have used it 

for any weakness and would not be 
without it for the world. 1 do all my 
work and am strong and healthy. I am 
nursing my baby, and I still take the 
V egetableCom pound ahi-keepa «woman 
in good health. You may «publish my 
testimonial for the good of other women, 
if you choose to do so. ’’—Mrs. C. West
moreland, Harrison, N.Y.

Women who suffer from displace
ments, irregularities, inflammation, 
alceratinn, backache, headaches and 
lervonsncss should lose no time in giving 
this famous root and herb remedy, 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound, a trial, and for special advice 
write to Lydia E. Pinkhsm Medicine 
Je., Lynr, Mass.
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A few tablets of "Pape’s Dlapepsln" 
bring relief almost aa soon as they 
reach the stomach.

“Pape’s Dlapepsln” by neutralizing 
the acidity of the stomach, instantly 
relieves the food souring and fermen
tation which causes the misery
making gases, heartburn, flatulence, 
fullness, or pain In stomach and In
testines.

"Pape’s Dlapepsln" helps regulate 
disordered stomachs so favorite foods 
can be eaten without causing dis
tress. Costa so little at drug stores.

As the sunny days and the moonlit 
nights slipped away, Kenneth became 
more and more hopelessly Intoxicated 
with not only the loveliness but the 
Infinite charms and talents which 
Lilias rapidly developed. One night he 
persuaded his mother to give a little 
dinner, and to Invite Lilian and her 
aunt.

Of course, Mrs. Markham could on
ly say “Yes, If you wish, Kenneth,” 

•fcut she did it against her own inclina
tions. It was quite apparent to every
body by this time that Kenneth had no 
eyes for any other woman save this 
brilliant widow for whom he was go
ing to use his skill and learning to win 
a splendid fortune.

Mrs. Markham could not, of course, 
entertain for a moment the idea that 
the prospect of the fortune had any 
influence upon her son, for he had 
already proved that he was totally in
capable of any such feminine eyes, 
that Mrs. Ashley was just as much 
fascinated by her advocate as he was 
by his beautiful client

Nevertheless, although she was the 
gentlest and most charitable of wo
men, she found herself compelled to 
share the instinctive dislike or mis
trust with which Lilias had inspired 
Kate. She could not explan it to her
self. It Is usually Impossible to ac
count for such feelings, but they were 
none the less real.

And then there was Mercia. As her 
daughter had done, she had always 
expected Kenneth and Mercia to 
marry. She was the one girl of the 
hundreds she had known that she had 
ever thought worthy to he welcomed 
as a second daughter ; and she knew, 
too, that until this faltal meeting at 
Eastbourne there had not been the 
slightest reason to believe that her 
hopes would not be gratified. But now 
everything had been changed by the 
advent of this brilliant being from 
the unknown.

As for Mercia herself, she kept the 
bitterness in her soul and the sorrow 
in her heart She recognized that the 
one love and the greatest hope of he» 
life were now only dreams, and that 
she could do nothing more than dream 
them over and over again, through the 
long, loveless years to come.

Having come to that sad conclusion, 
Mercia shut up her beloved relics in 
the inmost shrine of her being, and 
no one, not even Kate herself, ever 
saw them. She took the outside world 
Just as she had taken it before; she 
was the same bright, happy, healthy 
girl that they had always known. It 
was only when she was absolutely a- 
lone that the change itself was reveal
ed, that the smile faded away and the 
soft lips hardened a little, and the 
bright, hazel eyes grew dim with un
availing tears

The little party was a great success, 
and Lilias charmed everybody, whe
ther they wanted to be charmed or 
not. For the time being, while the 
spell was- on them, they simply 
couldn’t help 1* Even Kate and Mercia 
were unable to resist the subtle fasci
nation nor could they help recognizing 
that the strongest of her spells con
sisted In the fact that with all her wit 
and brilliancy, and her ke-m Insight 
into the heart of tillage as they are, 
she never for one moment ceased to 
be a perfectly natural woman.

After dinner they went Into the 
drawing-room, whose open windows 
looked out over the sea, and after cof
fee they had music and song. Both 
Kate and Mercia Saved and sang in
finitely better than the ordinary draw
ing-room amateur, and, of course, the 
usual little knot of promenaders 
gathered under the windows to listen: 
but when Lilias went to thg piano and 
began to sing" Robin Adair,” yet an
other spell fell upon those In the room, 
and the knot of people rapidly swell
ed into a small crowd.

(To be continued.)

Fashion
Plates.

AN ATTRACTIVE HOME GOWN.

Comprising Blouse Pattern S140, 
cut in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, and 
44 inches bust measure and Skirt 
Pattern 3143 cut in 7 Sizes: 24, 26, 
28, 30, 32, 34, and 36 inches waist 
measure. Figured foulard in rose 
and white, and white georgette is here 
shown. The model is also good for 
satin, challie, lawn, embroidered aad 
printed voile, linen, gingham and 
crepe. A medium size will require 
6% yards of 27 inch material with 
2% yards for the underblouse. The 
width of the skirt at lower edge is 
1% yard.

This (illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail
ed to any address on receipt of lift 
FOR EACH pattern In silver or 
stamps.

Your Appearance 
Means More to You

?

)

lûr'&v

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

A woman's appearance de
pends directly upon her corset 
and her quickest road to beauty 
of figure is a well-designed, well- 
fitting corset.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof Corsets

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

$3.00 to $6.30 pair.

T

Sole Agents for Newfonudlani.

LADIES’ SKIRT.
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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 White Handker

chiefs.

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

Dresses.
Ladies’ Handkerchiefs. 
Gent’s Colored Handker

chiefs.
Also a very large assortment of SMALLWARES.

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

| J |<j |0

Big plaids and little plaids are need 
galou.

Pattern 3146, cut In ? Sizes: 23, 
24, 26, 28, 30, 32, and 34 Inches waist 
measure, is hero shown. The width 
of the skirt at lower edge is about 
2*4 yards. A Medium size will re
quire 5% yands of 24 inch material. 
Gingham, lawn, embroidered or plain 
voile, foulard, batiste, satin and taf
feta. linen and chambrey are appro
priate for this model.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 15c. 
in silver or stamps.

No. M ^ M M -M

Size •« M M M - M M — —

Address 1a mil:—

Name

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad
vance In price of paper, wages, etc., 
we are compelled to advance the price 
of patterns to 15c. each.

European Agency.
Wholesale Indents promptly execu

ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit
ish and Continental goods, Including: 

Books 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 Casee from $50 upwards, 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery,
Hard ward. Machinery and Metal. 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provisions and Oilmen’s Stores, 

etc., etc.
Commission 214 p c. to 6 p.c.
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Consignments of Produce Sold on 

Account
85 Abchurch Lane, London, E.C. 
Cable Address? "Annuaire. Lon.*

( Established 1814.)

William Wilson & Sons,

PIANO PLAYERS! 
Pianos and Organs! 

Gramophones!
If you want either of the above instruments 

it would be to your advantage to get prices and
terms.

Inspection invited. No fear of competition.

Charles Hutton,
"'rr'■ Headquarters for Musical Goods.

y ery latest workmanship 
J s guaranteed every 
£ ustomer who buys 
T his famous brand 
Q f High Class Clothing.

ight up to the minute in style, 
y ou should try a suit and

*1 ecome one of the ‘
eaîly satisfied “DRESSTTRS.”

^ ny First-class Store in 
ewfoundland can supply this 
esirable line of clothing.

WHOLESALE ONLY BY

The White Clewing
Manufacturing Co., Ltd.

NEW SPRING MILLINER!
From the leading Fashion Centres direct we have 

ceived our first shipment of Ladies’ and Children’s J

NEW SPRING H4TS.
Also New Flowers, Ribbons, etc., etc. A charming 

of newest styles and colors to select from.

WILLIAM FREW, Water S]
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