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“A GOLD LADEN DERELICT "

! OR
The Impecunious Adventuress.

CHAPTER V.
THE PRICE OF INFAMY.

«Cookson, my dear boy,” laughed
Mr. Montagu, through a puff of ciga-
smoke, “you have just missed Deins
a great man. If a man could only be
as honest as you look, why, Kenneth
Markham himself wouldn’t be im it
with you. I remembered that you
gwindled me in the first deal that we
had together, but it was worth it just
to know you.”

“Thank you, my dear Montagu,” said
the elderly junior partner, with a
smile, which the financier remembered
later on. “Such a compliment from you
sir, is well worth having, Still, if you
will excuse me saying so, that doesn't
get us very much nearer to the point.”

“In other words, gentlemen,” said
‘Ashley, putting his empty glass down
on the table, “what about that odd
million?”

“No chance, I am afraid, unless—
yes, unless, when the documents relat-
ing to the Markham group of com-
panies jcome to be investigated, there
could be found among them either an
assignment by our late lamented friend
in favor of one of the recent compan-
jes, say the North Westerlian Explora-
tion or the Burro-Burro Consolidated;
or, if such a thing didn’t happen to
materialize, how about underwriting?
Suppose, for instance, it were to be
found that the senior Mdrkham had
underwritten the shares of those two
companies, it wouldn’t much matteer
what sort of will he had left; the
estate would be liable to the creditors,
wouldn’t it?”

“Undoubtedly,” said Mr.
who always felt that, in spite of three
failures to pass the final examination
of the law society, he was, neverthe-
less, fully entitled to pass a legal op-
fnion. “Yes, there could be no doubt
about that. The only difficulty is that
dead men can’t sign deeds or policies,

Cookson,

and I don’t think that Mr. Markham
ever executed such a document.”
“Well, for the matter of that,” sald
Mr, Redman, leaning back in his chair
and blowing a cloud of smoke toward
the gray-brown ceiling, “I've got some
stamped paper here that would serve
the purpose—stamped a month or so
ago, I mean—and it's worth trying.
There are three promoters of those
companies in this room, and we know

of two more who will do as they are’

told, and so it’s just a question of the
late lamented’s signature. Mr. Ash-
ley, you're not a bad hand at that sort
of thing—what'll you do it for?”
“Hang it all, Redman, you needn’t
put it quite as bluntly as that” ex-
claimed Mr. Arthur Ashley, with a
good imitation of a flush of honest |
shame on his artificially sun- tanned
cheeks. “Of course, we're all friends !

|

one or two of those infamies with
which his own name, and what he still
considered to be the honor of his fam-
ily, were so intimately connected, that
it would be a somewhat perilous ven-
ture for him to refuse to obey any
order which this smooth-faced, blue-
eyed, perfectly groomed young man,
who held his fate in the hollow of his
hand, might choose to give him., «

“Ifs an infernally difficuit sort of
job, you know, and there’s a lot of
risk attached to it,” he said, getting
up and pouring out another glass of
champagne for \himself; “but I
haven’t any great reason to love either
Mr. Kenneth Markham ‘or his late
lamented father, and so I'll have & try,
it you like; but I tell you, Redman,
it’ll have to be the last one if it comes
off. What’s the price?”

“Five thousand pounds cash, and
three slips of blue stamped paper,
which, as you know, are evidence of
the skill which you will, I hope, bring
to bear on the successful carrying ont
of this little undertaking. Is that good
enough?”’

To Arthur Ashley the offer meant

{ release from a slavery which was al-

; most intolerable, the abolition of aa
! ever- threatening doom, and moaey
i enough to begin the world again "%

{ what he still wanted to think aim-

here, but still there are limits, you| gelf, an honest man.

know.”

“Yes, there are,” laughed Mr. Red-!

man, “limits even to the patience of
certain people; and you-will perhaps
excuse me if I remind you that your
somewhat expensive. services have not

brought any hard ceash returns to the|
firm for some considerable period; {
and—well, you know even the best-*
“natured of people get tired in time.”

No one knew better than Artaur
Ashley, private inquiry agent and
aristocratic social spy what a threat
like this meant, coming from the lips
of a man ‘who knew more about the
infamies which are hidden under the
splendid exterior of the fashionable
world than were known to any other
man in London, or, perhaps, in Ea-
rope.

No one was more painfully awarse of
Redman’s threat or more in dread of

its execution than young Ashley, who

knew, furthermore, that there were

“Good enough,” he said. “By gad,
I'll do it! Witness my hand and deed.”

He emptied his glass, snapped the
stem between his fingers, and pitcaed
the two pieces into ﬂthe fireplace.

CHAPTER VI.
A LEGAL DECISION.
While the conversation just record-
, ed was taking place in Mr. Redman’s

private office in Finsbury Circus, late’

on the afternoon of the day following
the great financier’s death, a very dif-
ferent scene was being enacted in the
library 'at Heathcroft.

Mr. Hodgson, a clean-shaven, keen-
eyed man of about fifty, who had fiJl-
ed the duplicate positions of general

| manager and confidential adviser to
Mr. Markham; Doctor Harding, Lord
Overbury, Sir Edward Stanhope, of
the great firm of Stanhope & Son, who
had acted as Mr. Markham's lawyers
for the last twelve or fifteen years,
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Mrs. Margham, Kate, and Kemneth,
were agsembled in a gort of delibera-
tive eolndl.

The pripeiple subjegt of considera-

| tion was the difference between the

last will which Mr. Markham had ex-
mtd some ten years bhefore and the
one which death had just prevented
him from signing the day before,

The first will, with the exgeption of
Hberal bequests to charities and sub-
stantial legucies to those who had
worked well for him, either in his
business or his household, had divid-
ed all that he possessed between Ken-
neth and Kate, subject to ample pro-
vision for ‘their mother during her
lifetime. The unexecuted will left
Mrs. Markham and Kate dependent
upon Kenneth's earnihigs at the bar.
The splendid inheritance was given
to others, men and women who he had
never seen, but who had trusted him.
Not even their own home and the
furniture that it contained were theirs,
if they obeyed what was really, though
not legally, the last will and testament
of the man who was lying dead up-
Mri

Sir Pdward had the original of the
first will, and Kenneth had had a copy
in his possession for the last four or
five years, His father had given it to
him on the. evening of the day that
he had won his first case, and after
dinner it had been read out to his mo-
ther and Kate; for, as far as their
own interests were concerned, there
had never been any secrets of import-
ance among these four people, who
trusted each other so completely that
secrets were as unnecessary as thay
would have been,disagreeable.

Now the two wills had been real
again, and a somewhat serious differ-
ence had arisen. The parties in this
strange contest were equally divided,
on the one side, Lord Overbury, 8ir
Bdward, and Mr. Hodgson. On the
other, Kenneth, his mother, and Kate.
Mr, Hodxson was for the time being
neutral, He was as hard and shrewd
a man of business as you could find
between the Cotton Exchange in Liver-
pool and the pit in Chicago, but he
was also a man of unstained honor
and unylelding principle, These were
the two reasons why ho had risem
from a olerk’s desk inuthe counting-
house to the manager’s chair, which,
until & few days ago, had been the
throne of a financial viceroy.

“Really, I cannot see,” said Sir BEd-
ward Stanhope, leaning back in his
chair, and tapping the back of his left
hand with his gold-rimmed glasses,
“I cannot see the practical, advantage
to you or to any ome else of acting
upon the will which Mr. Markham
wished to make yesterday. I think,
during the last hour or so, we have
discussed all the pros and cons, and,
as you have asked me to give an opin-
ioh, that is it. In the first place, as
my friend Kenneth knows perfactly
well, it has no legal force whatever;
and, in the second place, if you gave
it legal force by means of a deed of
gift, you would be simply throwing a
eplendid fortune away—for what?
Simply to make good the losses of a
lot of people who gambled upon my
late friend Marklam's great reputa-
tion as a successful financier. They
believed, a.qgi they had reason to be-
lieve, that everything he touched
‘'would turn to gold. They aimp’ly fol-
lowed him as they follow a favorite

Fashion
Plates.
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2926—For this styls, tricotine,
serge, taffeta, velour, gabardine, or
velveteen could be used. The wvest
may be if coptrasting material as ik
lustrated or of the cloth, braided or
embroidered. The skirt is cut so that
the side seam edges may be uncon-
fined at ankle length, but if preferred,
the seam may be closed..

The Pattern is eut in 7 Sizes 34,
36, 98, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches hust
measure. Size 38 requires 4 yards of
54 inch material. Width of skirt at
lower edge is about 18§ yard.

A Pattern of this illustration mafled
to any address on receipt of 10c. in
silver or 1c. and 2e. stamps.

A GOOD STYLE FOR A SCHOOL
DRESS.

Pattern 3152, cut n 4 Sizes: 6, 7,

10, and 12 years, is here depicted.
Brown and blue pladd suiting with
white pique for trinming, was em-
ployed in this instance. Gingham,
percale, lawn, linen, taffeta, and serge
are appropriate for this *model. A
10 year size will require 3% yards of
36 inch material. Tbe sleeve may be
finished in wrist or elbow length.

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

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 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 $6.50 pair.
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CUTLERY

Purchased at LOW RATE
OF EXCHANGE.

500 dozen KNIVES and FORKS.

200 dozen KNIVES ONLY.

100 dozen pairs SCISSORS.

100 dozen POCKET KNIVES.

300 dozen ASSORTED SPOONS.

209 dozen ASSTD. SHEATH KNIVES.
200 pairs ASSORTED CARVERS.

100 dezen BREAD KNIVES.
OUR PRICES ARE CONVINCING.
WHOLESALE ONLY.

HARRIS & ELLIOTT, Ld

- McBRIDE'’S COVE.
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bLATT ERY’S
Whelesale Dry Goods

trade the following

aie now offering tc the

English and American Dry Goods.

Erglish Curtain Net. White Curtains.
English Art Muslin. Valance Net.
White Nzinsook. White Seersucker.

Children’s White Dresses | Chli)lggfsne;‘ fiingham
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Misses’ Colored Dresses.

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.

horse or jockey on the turf. It is not,
perhaps, the most delicate way to put
it, but I can assure you, my dear Mrs.
Markham, that it is true. People who
gamble in stocks and shares for pro-
fit are not a bit more to be pitied if
they lose than the other fools who put
their money on horses. They take their
profits as -the others take their win-
nings, without a thought for those
who have lost. These people have lost,
and my advice is, let them lose.”

“But, my dear Sir Edward,” said
Mrs. Markham, looking at him, with
s faint smile and an added light in
her gray-blue éyes, “you don't seem to
realize that these poor people—of
course, I don't mean the professional
speculators, but the others, those who
really invested their savings in the
companies—did so because they be-
leved that.my husband never had any-
thing to do with enterprises that he
didn’t think perfectly sound. It was
his hehor that they trusted, and I am
 sure Kenneth and Kate will agree with
m when I m that that honor must
be redeemed™

o % «m ; '8 Libby, MeNell! & Libby.

Slgeves are longer,
Walstcoats are in vogue. :
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HIGH GRADE OIL
AT LEAST COST
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Address in full e

Your Feat, light and power needs are best served with Imperial
Royalite Coal Oil. Every drop is clean, powerful and absolutely
‘uniform. Tmperial Royalite gives you the highest fuel satisfaction
and costs no more than ordinary coal oil.

Imperial Royalite Coal Oil meets every test of a perfect oil, allows
you full power from tractor or stationary engine. Used in oil
heaters and stoves, it burns clean—no smoke or soot—and it's
best for oil lamps, toe. *~ o

¥ou can get Royalite everywhere when you want it. Our unlimited
ms.ans of distribution assures that.

Ne coadl o) is bcttcr than Imperial Royalite, so why pay higher
prices@ P B L e ot

}
!

- IMPERIAL ROYALITE COAL OIL
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Somelhmg New:

LIBBY'S PEACH JAM!

Possessing the nafural favour and
purity of the Choicest California Fruit.
Pnt up in 20 oz. nett tins.
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Enropean Agency.

Wholesale indents promptly execu-
ted at lowest cash Pricu for all Brit-
ish and Continental goods, including:

u and Stationery,

rnmu' 8
na, Earthenware and eu?im
Oycles, Motor Cars and Accessories,
Drnpolr!. cl.l'l'lu.xut lm"lsPheto Goods,
. Sample es from pwards,
Fancy Goods and Po "

Jeweilery, Plate snd
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