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CHAPTER XLIIIL

«pyut that wasp’t what I was going
to say— don’t cry, May!”—for May
has hidden her face on Paula’s bosom
aad is sobbing softly. “I wanted your
advice and assistance, sir, You see,
this find has made the land valuable;
they are building quite a town; there
was & bank, a church, and & news-
paper office when I started, and, as
the land’s mine of, course 1 want to
dispose of {t to the best advantage. I
ufou:ht a company’—

Mr. Palmer jumps to his feet.

“Of course, sell it to a company.
Ask a hundred thousand pounds for
it. I will get it. I'll show you the way.
Bless my soul!” he breaks off fever-
ishly. “There’s a fortune in it I've
seen it done before. Er—haye you lnd
any dinner? What will you ave? You
must have something. My dear sir, I
insist upon it,” and he rings the bell
furiously. “Confound it, are they all
doaf? Here, bring—bring—bring me
the best you've got in-the house; bring
som» champagne. Sir I}errick. ain’t
t»'s wonderfal? Didn’t I say there
wes stuff in him, didn’t I say that
he’'d make lLis way? Give me your
h2nd, my dear Bob. I'm glad to see
yor. I'm delighted.”

But Bob has gone over to May, and
they have disappeared mysteriously.

Mr. Palmer runs up and down the
room.

“Most wonderful
heard!” he exclaims.
ways ssid he'd do.”

Then the servants bring in the tray.
He makes a grab at the canvas bag.

As he does so a letter, which had
Icin hidden at the bottom, catches his
eyes, and he takes it out.

“Hallo, this is for me!” he exclaims.
“From—from Stancy!”

“He gave Jjt me yesterday,” says
Bob, from the »%er end of the room.

“Oh! What's it mean? Hallo!” And
he sinks into chair with a groan.

“Papa!” exclaims May, and
runs to him. “What is it?”

“What is it?” echoes Mr. Palmer.
“Why—why—the young fool! I beg
your pardon, my dear,” looking at
Paula. “But he's gone and married
your sister Alice.”

“What!” ejaculates Sir Herrick.

“It's all right,” says Bob, coolly,

thing I ever
“Oh! but I al-

she

“thev were married the day before|

Fastecday.”

Why—why.”

. Then his eyes fall on Bob, and
hf gasps as he remembers that it is
the goldmine-owner’s sister.

“It’s all right, sir,” says Bob, coolly.
*“The young couple are very happy,
and begged me tc say that they were
Yery Sorry—no, mot sorry--yes, sorry,
that they hadn’t-asked your consent.”

“I'll1 cut him off with a shilling,”
says Mr. Palmer, hoarsely.

“They will have to live on Alic¥s
dowry,” says Bob, cheerfully. “Coms,
come, sir, don’t let us be hard upoc

stammers' Mr. Pale

them. Alice Will keep him—ahem!-w
Y | to sit up all night™

straight—"
M.Wmnm;mn
%o holds out his hand.

[mtmnnhh eventful drama, three
months are supposed to have elaps-
ed.

In ‘the easiest of éasy-chairs that
the smoking-room of the Court can
boast, sits Sir Herrick. It is late; the
servants have gote to bed, the moon
can be seen through the . window:
sinking in the west.

Sir Horfick poises the end of his
cigar in his flagers, and fiings it in-
to the grate, with a sigh of content:
ment and a look &t the watch.

Ag he does so therc comés » Knock
at-the dool: followed by the appari-
tion of a dainty figure in an evening-
dress of Worth’s, with diamonds on
her arnas, and on her wrists, and in
her hair; an apparition of youthful
joveliness that might well make the
heart of » man who owned it beat
with pride and satisfaction.

“Well,” che sayn, “bave they all
gone to bed, and are you golng to sit
up sll night?”

Sir Herrick squeeges into a corner
o’ the capacious chair, and beckons
Ay

“Oome and sit down, yeu restliss
one,” he says.

Paula makes a pout of indifference,
but comes and nesties into the chair,
nevertheless.

“You'll spoil my nice dress,” she
says.

“Never mind” he retorts, putting
his arm round her in the old, lover-
like fashion. “What an awful swell
you are!” And his eyes wander over
her with quiet pride. “Why all these
diamonds to-night, my wife? Why this
war-paint?”

She laughs half-shamefacedly.

“I put it on to pleasé ths poor old
major,” she says. “Has he gone to
bad ?”

Sir Herrick nods.

“Yes, an hour ago. Poor old fellow!
He insisted upon making a speech,

of Powis Court; as if I had sarned’it
or brought it about myself, instead
of allowing him to buy it of old Pal-
mer.”

“Dear old major!” says Paula. “It
is the one thing he had set his heart
upon, to see you back in the old
place. And he is so happy! What do
you think he called me to-night?

“I don’t know. He séems to call
you by & good many flattering -ep-
ithets, you lttle witch!”

“He called me ‘My Lady Chate-
laine!” And when I asked what it
meant, he said, ‘You are the mistress
of the castle, my dear. This rodf has
sheltered generations of Powises, and
I hope—" "

“Ge on,”
smile.

Paula crimsons.

“I' sha’'n’t. Has Bob gone to bed?”

“An hour ago. Bob is bored with
great company, and likes to rise ear-
ly; he is also filled with his approach-
ing nuptials. Bob is a happy man, and
deserves to be s0.”

“And May!” says Paula, smiling.
“I never saw such a change in a girl;
she is all smiles and laughter. We
have just been looking ovér the
trousseau.”

Sir Herrick nods with the sublime
complacency of a married man.

“Bob's & lucky man; but I'm the
luckiest of the lot. Oh why didn't
Alice come when ¥you asked her?”

Paula is silent for a moment, then
she sighs.

“Poor Alice! Rick, dear—"

says Sir Herrick, with a

coll of the golden -hair and holds it
up to the light.

“I'm afraid Alice isn’t quite happy.
| ~here I8 wmetbing m her letter that
wkes .o snsplcions, Why didn't she
conte when we asked her? Rick, I'm
afraid Stancy is net—not—steady.”

“My dear,” he says with a smile,
“you magnify mole-4lis into moun-
tains. If Alice can’t keep Stancy
steady, no one on the earth can. You
can’t expect evely man to be the
model of domestic virtues like Lady
Powis's ‘hushand. No, my lady, it !s
not ressonghle. Do you use goli pow-
der for yomr hair?”

“Nansense!” sgys Fsuls. “You ara
colour blind. My halr is red; I al-
waye told you so, And are you going

- “If you agree, my dear Mr. Robert,”
Ao says. Then, to the footman, “Why
umm&mm&m

°mo-m~

congratulating me upon being a Powis |

“Well?” lazily, as he unfastens a.
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It did not remain with the judge
very long. He briefly summed up
markedly in favor of the accused, and
made some quiet but biting criticisms
of the evidence of some of the wit-
nesses for the prosecution.

When he had finished, there was a
brief putting together of heads in '‘the
jury box, and then the foreman stood
up and Intimated that they did not
wish te retire for deliberation. Where-
upon, in answor to the usual ques-
tions, he said, with a touch of emo-
tion in Lis voicse:

“We find the accused not guilty,
my lord; and we wish to add that,
in our estimation, this action ought
never to have been brought against
thé accused.”

There was a burst of sapplause,
which instantly sank into silsnce as
the judge raised the feather of his
quill pen, s a gesture of reproof, and
looked around with a frown on hisi
brow, and just the flicker of a m!le:
crossing his lips.

‘.‘The accused is discharged,” said
the judge, “and I may say that I en-
tirely agree not only with the ver-
dict, but also with the comment which | i
the jury have thought fit to add to fit.
I mean no reflection on the officers
of the crown when I say thit, in my
opinion, this prosecution ought never
to have gone farther than the police-
court proceedings.”

The applause broke out again, snd
the voice of the usher calling cut the
next case, and then somewhat super-
fluously announcing that it wou:d be
taken first on the list for the next
day, was drowned by a general rust-
ling of draperies, and that indescrib-
able sound which attends the moving
of any considerable mass of human
beings.

The drama was over. The curtain
had fallen at the right mcment, and
Sust as it ought to have done on the
triumphant vindication of innocence.

Then came congratulations and
hand-shaking. The man whoae gocod
pame had been saved, untaraisied,
by Kenneth Markham's masterly
management of his case, took the
young lawyer by both hands and
whispered his thanks for saviag not
only his honor, but his life.

Nevil Jarvis had a few moments
before shaken hands with him, and
said, with perhaps more warmth than
sincerity:

“Congratulate you, Markham. A
good case, splendidly won. We had
no chance against you. Hope 1 shall
be prosecuting some of our respect-
able witnesses soon. Then we shan’t
have you against us, I suppose--eh?”

To which Kenneth rsplied, with a
laugh:

“I don’t think so.”

Afterward, when the friends of the
vindicated man had = claimed him,
there came the- sweetest: congratula-
tions of all

As he went into the passageway,
past the jury box, which is on the
right-hand side of the seat of judge-
ment as you face it, Mercia Reynold,
the girl of the nut-brown hair and
hagel eyes, came to meet him with
“both hands out, and whispered:

“Qh, how . splendid, . Kenneth! I
kpew that his lordehip was innocent
all the time, but I never kmew what
villains those other people must be

limelight of full exposure.” :
He laughed as he took her hand. .
. “My desr Mereia, it 18 just as well

1aw are privileged, or what you have
said would certainly zivo tronndl for

CHAPTER L

| Kenneth’s sister.

until you had pilloried them in the|

that the words spoken in s court of|

“& GOLD LADEN DERELICT”|
OR
The Impecunious Adventuress.

At this moment Nevil Jarvis came
by in his swinging silk grown, look-
ing, as he always did, strong, hand-
some, and keen of eye, but just now

Fashion
Plates.

A STYLISH COIB}HAQIO].

not overpleased. Still, as he stopped

by Kenneth's eide, his brows Mfted, som Blnuse Pattern 3131 and Okirt

and his rather thin, well-cut lips « «*- [ Pattern 2818, Printed Gzorgette and
{ taffeta are here comhined. This is a

en-ed inte a smile,
“Abh, ILiss Reynold, good afternoon,"l
he greeted her, extending a bl‘._
strong, white hand adorned with a
massive signet ring. “I no’iced you
among the audlience all day, but some-
how I couldn’t get near you at lunch
time. Interestinx show, wasn't
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assured 2 ciad selection.
|| Samnles aad style sheets
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(ure. The SHirt in 7 Sizes: 23, 24, 28,
' 28, 30, 32, and 34 inches waist mon-»
.ure. To make the dress for & medium

it? uue will require 2bhout G yards of 30

And now, of course, you are congrata-  inch materigl with 13 yard for tac

Iating the hero ol the day.”

“Yes,” replied Mercia, holding out
her hand to him, “I've just been tell-
ing Kenneth that he did splendidly,
and so did you, Nevil—at least, as
well as you could have doame,” she

went on, sftcr an instant’s horita-|

tion. “But Tm afraid you had what
I believe you lawys.s call a bad case.”
“I think ws might have made it a
pretity good one if we hadn’t had this
Bayard of the long robe against vs.
You were quite right, h® was splendid,
a8 you s.y. Kenn2th, when are you
going to tale tke beach? You've only
tc os: afier this, ycu know.*
Keaneth laug™>, without vTglying,
and turned to uncther girl, who was
a ltitle bekind lMezcia, by the side of
& big, brosd-shouldered, somewhat
swarthy yrung fCllow of zbout twenty-

eight, with a Q<o'x, «trong face, whose

chief, if not ouly, attraction lay in its
strength and in ths softness of the

brown eyes that looked out from un-

der the somewhat heavy brows.

It was easy to see Lhai;he girl was
The HNkehess be-
tween them put that quite beyond
question. As to the relationchip be-

tween Miss Kate Markham end John/

Ackersley, the big, dreamy-eyed
young man bsside her—svel!, it on'y
needed 2 glance at those same eyes
whenever they looked at her to make
that firly plain,

(To be continued.)
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with kimozo sleeves.
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trimmings cf ce2al fur.

The tailored frock maintains the)

straight and sigmple line.
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| overblonse. The skirt measurag about
1%yard at lower edge.

This #llustration calls Par
separate patterns which will be ma.lled
| to any address on reczipt of l0c. FOR
EACH pettern D cilver or stevups.
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Pattern 31 45 cut in 4 “lzes' Smal, -
32-3¢ M;edium, 36-33; Larme, 46-42; .

fand Extra Large, 44-46 inches buss}.

,measure is here portrayed. Girgham,

perc&e. lawn, cambric, drill, sateem .

and slpaca are good for this style.'
A Medinm cize will reqvlre B n.tdn
' of 36 imch material.
A pattern of this illustration ma.ﬂu
any aldress on receipt of 10c. in
gilver or stamps.
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BABY BEN

FOCKEY BEN

A Large Alur Cinck,
A Small Alarm Clock.
: A Pocket Watch.
All mzde by “WESTCLOX.”

To be had from

T. & DOLEY & ©9., fad,,

The Reliable” Yeisellers & Opticians,
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Ladies
§?ﬁﬁiﬁ ang SUMMER

HATS.

Misses’ and Children’s

Stmw Hats.
l}hildre.n’s Ve'hiie Silk Hats.

JUST OPENED.

These goods are smart and good value, and
you will be wise to see them at once. While it
does peem a bit early to be thinking of Children’s
White Silk Hats, we can say you will be well ad-
vised to buy now, as owing to the way silk has
been advancing in price you may not do as well
later, and even have d1ﬂ”1»ulty in getting them.
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