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“A GOLD LADEN DERELICT ™

OR
The Impecunious Adventuress.

CHAPTER XIIL
AN EXCITED INVALID.

She Jumped out of the chair and
ran downstairs to her aunt, calling
for the nurse as she went. Meanwhile
the shots banged away in the bed-
room. :

“He’s shooting himself,
he’s shooting something
cried. “Aunt! Nurse! Come up at once!
Come! Goodness knows what he’ll do
next!”,

Miss Holroyd came out of the draw-
ing-room below, crying in a voi(;e
which had a very good fmitation of
tears in it:

“Oh, my dear Lilias, what is the
matter? What has happened? Those
shots! Are there burglars in the
house?”

At the same moment the nurse, who
had only lain down, dressed, for a
couple of hours, called from the up-
per landing:

“Yes, ma’'am; what is it? Who has

thinks
she

or
else,”

been shooting?”

Without waiting for any reply, she
ran downstairs, and met Lilias and
her aunt on the landing.

She knew her business, and she took
charge at once. She threw open the
door of the sitting room, and hurried
in front of them toward the bedroom.

“Ah, would you, you she devil! Yes,
1 know you'd like to, but you shan’t!
No, not as long as I've got a pair of
hands to throttle the life cut of you!
No! YO\i've done me harm cnough al-
ready. Get out! Get out! Or, by all 1
ever believed in, I'll shoot you! I'll
send a bull ' through that miserable,
s-heming brain of yours! Curse you!
It would anyhow rid the world of one
venomous reptile! Get out, ycu beauti-
ful beast, or I'll shoot you!”

They heard these exclamations
screamed and shouted in Sir Arthur’s
voice,_to the accompaniment of the
egnapping of a self-cocking revolver.

“What on earth can have happen-
ed?”’ exclaimed Miss Holroyd. “Poor
Sir Arthur must have gone mad?”’

“It certainly seems very like it, I
am afraid,” sﬁid the nurse; “and yet,
I can hardly understand it unless by
scme means or other he has got some-

thing to drink, which is kardly pos-"

gible. Still, I think we had better go.
1a.”

“Of course,” said Lilias, putting her
hand on the knob of the door.

CHAPTER XIIIL
A DEBT OF HONOR.
“Madam, I am exceedingly sorry.
You can understand that, although I
would do everything I can for you, es-
pecially under the painful circum-
stances of the case, lawyers, and es-
pecially lawyers of the reputation of

able ﬂts’ talk
hk can-
. possibly have impure blood
gut feel fit—mno head-

— h
t - f y.pepn. or bilious

uchn,

i
1
H
i
I
§

Mr. Markham, do not interview clients
except through the medium of their
solicitors.”

“Oh, Mr. Crudge, I'm sure that it
'you only knew what a difficulty I am
placed in you would help me. This is
not a matter in which I can employ
a solicitor just as one would in an
ordinary' case. Mr. Markham is the
one lawyer that I can ask to help me,
and, although I know it is asking a
great deal, I thought that perhaps he
might help me, and I can assure you
that he—"

Mr. Crudge, dazzled by such a vision
of womanly beauty as he had never
seen before, a picture of beauty fram-
ed in the most decorous mourning,
had already felt that his scruples were
melting away into nothingness under
the influence of those dark-shaded,
pansy eyes, the trembling lips, and
the pleading voice that sounded so
sweetly as it came in halting accents
between them, had already come to
the decision that under such conditions
professional etiquette might possibly
be dispensed with. But just at that me-
ment the door of Kenneth Markham’s
room opened, an eminent solicitor
came out, and Markham followed him.

In the middle of the anteroom he
stopped. Lilias looked into his eyes,
and he looked back into hers. He bow-
ed, and then turned to Mr. Crudge.

“You didn’t tell me that this lady
was expected, Mr. Crudge,” he said, in
tones of mild reproof. “If she has an
appointment, I'm afraid that I have

'kept her waiting.”

“F have no appointment, Mr. Mark-
ham,” said Lilias, rising from her
chair, and taking a step toward him.
“I have come—well, to throw myself
upon your mercy. To ask you to help
me. I am Mrs. Ashley, and, of course,
you know that Sir Arthur Eversley—"

“Yes,” said Kenneth, with a cold-
ness which she expected; “but excue
me saying so, if you wish my assist-
ance, the regular course would have
been to employ a solicitor.”

“Oh, yes,” she said, “your clerk has
already told me that; but I have ven-
tured to ask you—at least, I came
here to ask you—if you could not re-
iax your rule of professional etiquette
for once. You see, the circumstances
ére, well, a little peculiar, and if you
have a few minutes to spare, I should
be so thankful.”

Their eyes met again, and profes-
sional etiquette for the time being be-
came nonexistent.

“Pardon me,” he said, turning to
his clerk. “Mr. Crudge, when is_my
next appointment?”

“Four-thirty, sir,” replied Mr.
Crudge, turning over the leaves of the
diary. “Mr, Rivers, with Mr, Frank
Johnsgon, in the case of——"

“All right,” said Kenneth, “that wilk
do; that gives us half an hour. Now,
madam, I can give you that time if
you want to have a talk with me.”

He pushed open the door of his
room, and stood gside to let her pass.

“Thank you, thank you, Mr. Mark-

ham,” she said, as she went into the}

room, followed by the almost worship-
ful glances of Mr. Crudge.

Kenneth followed her and shut the
door,

“You will find that ch.lr comfor-
table, I think,” he said, 'lm.h a motion
of his hand toward a big arm-chair
standing in the corner of the room,
in which he had smoked mény @&
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into it with an action of almost in-
describle gﬁee. “It is so very, very
kind of you to receive me in this irre-
gular' way. I know that your rules of
legal etiquette are so very strict.”
“They are,” he replied quietly and
somewhat coldly, “but I have broken
them before, and shall probably do
so many times again; Qnd that is, hy

| the way, somewhat to the.point,” he

continued, speaking more slowly. “A
lawyer, as perhaps you know, is sup-
posed to take any case that is bronght
to him, no matter whether he person-
ally believes in its merits or not. Now
I have always made a practice—"
“Yes, yes,” she interrupted, turn-
ing toward him with an appealing mo-
tion of her hand. “Indeed I know, and
that is why I have come to you. I
know that you never undertoke a case
unless you believe that your client is
really and honestly in the right.
Every one knows that; and if I can
only convince you that I'm in the right

”

“Pardon me,” he interrupted, with
an abruptness which was almost rude,
and wx}ich, for some reason, seemed
to fascinate her. “Would it not be bet-
ter if we had the facts first? You see,
T can only judge by them.’

“Will you?’ she whispered in her
soul, while she said to him very sweet-
ly:

“Of course, you must kmow them be-
fore you can decide, and I have come
to ask you to hear them from me, and
then tell me whether or not you be-
lieve that I am in the right. After that,
I suppose we—I mean my aunt and
myself—will have to employ a solici-
tor in the regular way, to do the—
v/hat is it called, technical part of the
business.”

“Quite s0,” he replied, “that will, of
course, be necessary; but ina the mean-
time, if you would like to give me any
information for my guidance, I shall
be happy to hear it.”

“That, of course, is all that I can
ask you to do,” she replied, with a
gentle hu,mility which had a some-
what disturbing effect upon him. “Sir
Arthur Eversley and I were friends—
in fact, I might say, we were almost
boy-and-girl playmates, and it ended
as such friendships sometimes do. He
went into the army in the lancers;
and then—well, then he wanted me to
marry him. It was, of course, quite
out of the question, under the circum-
stances. I was only a little cver seven-
teen, and in those days—it was nearly
seven years ago—there was hardly a
possibility of him succeeding to the
baronetcy and the estates. In short,
my father would not hear of it, at
least until he had become a captain.
Then his regiment was ordered abroad,
first to South Africa I think, and then
to India.” /

“Yes,” said Kenneth. “But I needn’t
trouble you with those details, Mrs.
Ashley; I know them already. That
is to say, I know that Mr.
Eversley became Sir Arthur through |
that yachting aceident in the Mediter-
ranean; that he came into the title
and the estates at the same timeé he
was invalided home from Somaliland,
suffering from the after effects of ma-
laria and sunstroke, complicated, as
I understand, by what medical men
nowadays call alcoholism. You must
pardon me putting the 'matter so plain-
1y, but it would be better, perhaps, if
we got to the facts as Ssoon as possi-
ble.”

“Oh, yes, you are perfectly right, Mr.
Markham,” she replied, with another
motion of her hands and a smile which
he tried not to see. “Then I shall only
have to tell you that after he had gone,
and we had lost sight of him for near-
ly five years, I married my late hus-
band. To be quite frank, I'm afraid
I was not really in love with him;
but, you see, I was only a young, in-
experienced girl; my father and my
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aunt had got into rather poor circum-
stances, and Mr. Ashley was supposed
! to be a very wealthy man; and he cer-
tainly at that time appeared to have
made a very considerable fortune in
some West Australian gold mines.”

“Pardon me for a moment,” said
Kenneth, turning quickly toward her.
“Was your husband the Edward Her-
bert Ashley, who was interested in
the Koomboora-Bonanza Mines in
West Australia?’

“Yes,” she said, “I think that was

Arthur |

{ the name of the company. It was a
- very terrible matter for us all,” she
continued, with just a little, pitiful
break in her voice, “He lost almost
every penny he had in it in the failure,
and my father and my aunt did the
same, My father died of apoplexy, and
my husband seemed to go out of his
mind, and go from bad to worse till
at last he shot himself. Perhaps you
may have read about it at the time?”

“Yes, Mrs. Ashley,” said Kenneth,
rising from his chair; “I know all the
details—I know them only too well.
My father was supposed to be respon-
sible for the promotion of those com-
panies. As a matter of fact, he was
he was himself deceived by a
gang of swindlers, whom some day I
hope to expose and punish; but;\mean—
while I have, as perhaps you know,
accepted full responsibility. As far as
my father’s fortune goes, everything
shall be paid, althcugh such enormous

not;

sums have somehow disappeared that
I'm afraid we shall -only be able to
pay the poorest of the shareholders,

but, of course, under the circum-

stances, you—"

i “Please don't think about me,”
{ interrupted. “It is true that we have
suffered, but I'm quite sure that it
{ conld not have been through Mr.

{ Markham’s fault. I did not even know

that he had anything to do with these

companies, and the man who could
sign such a will as that one you pub-

i lished in the papers could have been
nothing but the very soul of honor.
Besides, aunt and I have plenty to
live upon, and there must be many
worse off than we are. Then, if I could
only persuade you to undertake my
case, and know that you would win it
for me, I shall have a great deal more
money than. I shall know what to do
with, That, by the way, is what I
ought to have said to begin with.”

“Pardon me,” he said, sitting down
again, “but I am afraid I kardly take
your meaning.”

“My meaning {s this,” she said,
clasping her hands and.letting them
fall in her lap: “When Sir Arthur
came back, and met my aunt and my-
self quite by accident in Regent Strget.
we renewed our old acquaintance. He
came to dine with us. I told him ex-
actly’ what had happened, and then—
then he asked me to marry him, and,
of .course, I refused.”

“But why ‘of course?” * asked Ken-
neth.

“There were two very good reasons,”
she said, leaning forward a little and
looking at him with a steady gleam
in her eyes which he never forgot, and
a Mttle tightening of the lips, which
meant something like conviction for
bim. “In the first place, 8ir Arthur was
not only an invalid; he wu. as you .
said just now, a dlmuc or, at
least, was becoming- one. /Iam  not
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Fashion
Plates.

A S’I'YLISII SPRING SUIT

Coat Pattern 8129 and Skirt Pat-
tern 3008 are here combined. The
Skirt is cut in 7 Sizes: 22, 24, 23,
28, 30, 32, and 34 inches waist meas-
ure. The Coat in 6 Sizes: 34, 36, 33,
40, 42, and 44 inches bust measure.
It will require 7% yards of 44 inch
material for a medium size. Broad-
cloth, serge, satin, linen, faille arnid
taffeta could be used for this style.
The width of skirt at lower edge is
about 134 yard.

This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 15c. FOR
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

A NEW HOUSE DRESS IN “TIE ON”
STYLE. .

Pattern 3133 supplies ihis design.
It is cut in 7 Sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42,
44, and 46 inches bust measure. A
medium size will require 5% yards
of 36 inch matertal. The width of
the dress at its lower edge is about
17% yard. Striped or checked ging-
ham, seersucker, percale, madras,
linen, and lawn are suitable for this
style-~

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.
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NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad-
vance in price of paper, wages, ete,
we are compelled to advance the price
of patterns to 16¢, each.

Corrspondents are re-
guested to accompany con-
tributions with their real
names, not necesarily for
publication but as a guaran-
tee of good faith. In future

no correspondence will be'

considered unless this rule is

!udhered to. It is also re-

Publication” be so marked
nuthe envelope.

TO CORRESPONDENTS !

TURKEYS, CHICKEN
FRESH EGGS.

Table Raisins,
Walnuts.
Almond Nuts.
Fllberts.

Bird’s Custard Powder.
Pure Gold Jellles.
Junket Tablets.
Aspic Jelly.
Calve’s Foot Jelly.

Brasil Nuts. 3

Ground Sweet Almonds,
Almond. Paste.
Pure Gold Icings,

: Nonpariels.
Shelled ‘Walnuts—Halves,
Shelled Jordan Almonds,
Seeded Raisins.
Seedless Raisins,
.Cake Powder,
Potato Flour,
Rice Flour.

BACON—Beechnut,
—Fidelity.
BACON (in glass).

HAMS—Fidelity,
—Beechnut.
(Machine Sliced.)

Lazenby’s Pickles,

Iea & Perrin’s Sauce,
Mayennaise Dressing.
Sweet Pickles.

Queen Olives.

Stuffed Olives.

India Relish.

CHOCOLATES IN

FANCY BOXES.

MABRMALADE—
Furnivall, Sunkist,
Shirrifi’s, Grandmother’s,

California Sunkist Oranges,

Table Apples.

Grape Fruit.

BOWRING Bros., Limited,

GROCERY.

RIGHT BY TWE
SAOUM SHOE CQ

The Perfect

hoa for Women

Our new Spring and Summer Footwear is ready to
be looked at, priced or bought.
Come any day and have a look at these
beautiful Evangeline Shoes.

Just now we have all styles, shades, sizes'and widths

Ladies!

in stock.

F. SMALLWOOD,

Sole Agents for Newfoundland,
218 and 220 Water St., The Honte of Good Shoes.
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Your Appearance
Means More fo 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

-

Sole Aaenls for Newmwﬁnd

+$3.00 to $6.50 pair.
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