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Destiny !
CHAPTER VIII 
A FAVORITE.

“I am growing foolish," she thought, 
‘‘ana all because the Right Honorable 
Earl of Norman chooses to amuse 
himself with Lady Pendleton’s com
panion! What have I done, or said, 
that he should presume to act as he 
does? I suppose he thinks a servant 
a fair target at which to practice 
pretty speeches," and with a bitter 
smile she pushed the rose aside with 
her feet

But a moment later she stooped and 
picked it up. /

“No, I will keep it and wear it to 
remind me of my folly/' and she 
placed the crimson flower inside the 
bosom of her white dress.

She had scarcely finished dressing 
when Josine knocked at the door, and 
scarcely waiting for permission to 
enter, came in.

Her dark, beady eyes took In the 
whole of Floris’ attire at a glance, 
then sought the floor. *

“Miladi would be glad if you would 
trouble yourself to come to her, made
moiselle," she said. “And miladi de
sires me to assist mademoiselle with 
her toilet"

"Thanks, Josine, but I am dressed,” 
said Floris.

The dark eyes surveyed her coldly.
“Pardon! Mademoiselle’s hair 

could be arranged mere effectively.”
“I dare say,” said Floris, careless

ly; "but I won’t trouble you, Josine. 
It does not matter," and she passed 
out before her, and, as usual, Josine 
peered about the room, and turning 
over everything Floris had left about

"Dressed already!" exclaimed Lady 
Pendleton. "Oh, my dear, what a love
ly dress!"

“Lovely!" echoed Floris, with a 
smile. "Oh, Lady Pendleton, It Is as 
simple as it can possibly be."

"I don’t care whether It’s simple or 
not—perhaps that Is It It*s perfect
ly ravishing! Don’t come near me all 
the evening, mind, or you will make 
me look like a Mayday sweep!" and 
she laughed.

Floris laughed with her, then sud
denly her eyes glistened as she looked 
down at the little woman.

"You are very kind to me, Lady 
Pendleton," she said, softly.

Lady Betty looked up at the glass.
“I wish you would do my hair like 

Miss Carlisle,” she said to her maid.
Josine crimsoned and set her teeth. 

This, after she had informed Floris 
that her hair was capable of improve
ment!

"I know not how, miladi."
"Then—do you mind, my dear?—let 

Miss Carlisle do it," said Lady Betty.
The girl stood for a moment as If 

transfixed, then laid the Ivory brush 
on the table, and stood with folded 
arms, while Floris, willingly «tough, 
arranged Lady Pendleton’s hair as 
nearly her own as possible.

"Oh, thank you, my dear! There, 
Josine, that is how I like it done. I 
wish you’d learn to do it like that 
Remember now, will you?"
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“Yes, miladi,” said the girl, between 
her closed lips; “I will remember. Oh, 
yee miladi. I will not forget,” and 
her white teeth clicked viciously.

“The carriage, my lady, and Lord 
Clifforde," announced a servant at the 
door.

Bertie, dressed with the minutest 
care, and looking handsome enough to 
turn the head of a Diana, received 
them in the drawing-room with en
thusiasm.

“I say!” he exclaimed, under his 
breath, his blue eyes fixed on Floris.

“There! I told you so!” said Lady 
Betty, dramatically . “Now, Bertie, 
speak the truth, and don’t flatter or 
exaggerate. Isn’t that dress simply 
lovely?"

Bertie blushed, but Floris smiled 
quite calmly and carelessly.

“I don't know," he said. “I only 
know Miss Carlisle looks like one of 
Millais’ pictures; is it the dress?"

“Thank you, my lord," said Floris, 
laughing and courtesying.

He blushed again, opening his lips 
as if about to speak, then took up his 
opera hat and led them to the car
riage, into which he put them with 
extraordinary carefulness, as if they 
would fall to pieces if roughly hand
led.

The hall was crowded when they 
arrived, but though Bertie, with a lady 
on each arm, had to almost fight his 
way in, their appearance created what 
is called in newspaper parlance "a 
sensation."

Never had Floris looked more beau
tiful than she did to-night In the sim
ple white dress, with its trimming of 
swansdown; and before they had been 
in the room a qaarter of an hoar, La
dy Betty, much to her delight, found 
herself surrounded by friends and ac
quaintances, all of them “dancing 
men," who begged an Introduction to 
the proud-looklng girl seated so calm
ly and quietly beside her.

“What did I tell you, my dear?" she 
whispered. “You have created quite 
a sensation! Is your programme 
full?"

“Not quite," said Floris, for she had 
scribbled some make-believe names 
in some of the spaces.

"Mine is!" said Lady Betty, gleeful
ly, for the suitors tor Floris’ band 
could not do less than ask her chap
erone for a dance.
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CHAPTER IX.
IN THE GLOW OF LOVE.

FLORIS danced one or two dances 
with strangers, then Bertie came up.

"I didn’t like to seem too pressing, 
Miss Carlisle," he said, his blue eyes 
fixed on her wistfully, “but I hope you 
have saved me a waltz.”

“Would you like to have this one?” 
said Floris. .

His handsome face beamed.
"Really? How fortunate!" and he 

put his arm around her.
If there was one thing Bertie did 

better than another it was waltzing.
Dancing was with him, indeed, the 

poetry of motion.
Floris and he were nicely matched 

and made a splendid picture of youth 
and comeliness.

By the time they had taken a, .torn 
round the room, Bertie’s heart teas 
beating fast, and the blood coursing 
through the veins with the ecstatic de
light of having her in his arms.

The band seemed to be a heavenly 
choir; he moved on clouds through 
oyons space; he was half intoxicated 

with passionate love and despairful 
longing.

“Shall we go on? Am I tiring you?" 
he asked presently, in a naimost trem
ulous whisper.

"Oh, don’t stop, please!" said Floris, 
all unconscious of the storm within 
his breast, of the mad longing that 
possessed him to whisper;

“I love you! Floris, I love yon!"
"Have I got your step?” he asked 

for the sake of saying something, for 
he knew that they were moving in 
perfect accord, like one person in
stead of two.

"Perfectly," she said. "How can 
yon ask? It is a delicious waltz. One 
ot Waldteufel’s, isn’t it?”

“Yes—I don't know,” replied poor 
Bertie, wondering how she could talk 
thus easily and carelessly.

It came to an end at last, all too 
soon for him, and he stood, as the 
music dieA away, panting a little and 
very pale. He was thinking how he 
should be able to bear seeing her 
dancing with other men for the rest 
of the evening, after the few delicious 
moments that had passed. He would 
go away, go home and shut himself np 
an . think of her.

Floris’ voice roused him from his 
abstraction.

"Will you take me to see those 
palms, Lord Clifforde?" she said. "I 
have been longing to stand under
neath them all day. How calm and 
solitary they look out there in the 
dimness. One can almost fancy that 
they have the scent of the desert in 
their leaves still."

Bertie got her cloak, and they made 
their way into the conservatory. Two 
or three people were standing about, 
but Bertie found a seat in a quiet 
nook underneath the palms, a nook 
shut out from the gay ballroom be
yond, and almost hidden amid the 
huge fronds of a royal fern.

"This is delicious!" said Floris, 
leaning back ahd pulling the leaves 
softly across her hand, “If I were 
rich, I would have a very large con
servatory, with nothing but palms and 
ferns in it, with just a trickling foun
tain or two, but no birds to disturb 
the solemn quiet; and I would not per
mit any one to speak above a whis
per,” and she laughed softly.

Bertie stood beside her, his blue

understand the cause of trouble or the 
way to obtain cure. The writer of this 
letter suffered excruciating pains in 
the back and in vain his physician 
tried to cure him. For some reason 
or other his medicines did not have the 
desired effect

Mr. Olts’ brother was a merchant 
selling, among other medicines, Dr, 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, and he 
heard his customers telling about how 
they were cured of kidney derange
ments by their use. This led to Mr. 
Otis putting them to the test, with the 
splendid results reported in this let
ter.

Mr. E. C. Olts, Benton, Carleton 
County, N. B., writes; “I am glad to 
let you know how much your medicine 
has done tor me. I suffered from my 
kidneys, which at one time were so 
bad I could not lift a stick of wood 
without getting on my knees, and then 
would almost faint from the pain in 
my back. I consulted a doctor about 
it, and he gave me some medicine, but 
it did not help me. My brother, who is 
a merchant, and carries all your medi
cines, advised me, so I got another 
one, and kept on until I had taken 
five boxes, which cured me. I‘have 
had no trouble with my back since, 
and am never without Dr. Chase’s Kid
ney-Liver Pills in the house. Last 
summer I also suffered from piles. I 
used three boxes of your Ointment, and 
it cured them. I can certainly recom
mend Dr. Chase's Pills and Ointment.1

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills, one 
pill a dose, 26c. a box for $1.00, at all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 
Limited, Toronto. Do not be talked 
into accepting a substitute or you 
will certainly be disappointed.
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eyes resting on her downcast face, 
with a passionate longing aching ip 
them.

“If you were rich," he said, scarce
ly above the whisper she had almost 
commanded. "Perhaps you will be 
some day."

She shook her head, smiling.
“I don’t know that I care to he,” she 

said, as if communing with herself. 
"Rich people seem to have a great 
deal of kare and trouble, and are no 
happier than poor people. I sup
pose Sir Edward is very rich?"

"Yes," said Bertie. "Immensely 
so!”

“And he works as hard as a city 
clerk, or harder, I suppose, and is al
ways tired and worried to death. 
What a puzzle life is!” and she sigh
ed. x _

He drew a little nearer, the quiet 
ot the place, her sweet voice were 
driving him to rashness.

“There is only one thing worth 
having in life,” he said.

"What is that?” she asked, looking 
up with a smile, which died away as 
she saw the paleness of his face, and 
the light in his eyes.

“Can you not guess?” he said, ^ialf 
fearfully, and yet with intense earn
estness. "Miss Carlisle, I know that 
you will think me raad. I expect that 
you will be offended and angry. But 
I must speak, even though by speak
ing I anger you past forgiveness.”

Floris half rose, but sank back 
again, and opened her lips, as if about 
to stop him; she did pronounce his 
name, but almost inaudibly.

It is a strange, mysterious sensation 
which a girl experiences the first time 
a man tells her that he loves her, and 
the quiet, hurried words had thrown 
a spell over her for * the moment, 
rendering her powerless to move.

"Miss Carlisle!—Floris!—I love 
you!” he said, bending over her; his 
face white, his lips tremulous.

A swift tide of crimson flooded 
Floris’ face and neck, then she, too, 
turned pale.

“Yes, I love you," he repeated. "I 
don’t dare to ask you if—if you love 
me! I know that it is not possible. I 
know that I must seem like a stranger 
to you. But though you may have 
known me only a few days, I seem to 
have known and loved you for years. 
Floris, have pity on me! I love you
with all my heart and soul-----"

No, no, Lord Clifforde-----’’ she
faltered? at last

Yes, it is true. I know what you 
think. That1 I am light and frivol
ous—that—that—I am only one of 
the butterflies in the world, of no use 
or value; but, Floris, if you will let 
me love you, if you will love me a 
little in return; if you will only try 
to love me, I will.j>rove to you that I
will he less unworthy of you----- "

(To be Continued.)
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2477—For this serviceable model 
one could use galatea, khaki, drill, 
linene, percale, gingham or Cham- 
bray. The fullness ot the front» 
terms a panel plait at the centre, un
der which the belt is fastened. The 
belt confines the fullness over sides 
and back. The sleeve may be finish
ed in wrist length, or in loose style, 
at elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 7 size»: 84, 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inchen bust 
measure. Size 33 requires 4% yards 
of 36.inch material. The dress meas
ures about 2% yards at the foot 

A pattern ot this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt ot 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

A PRETTY CALLING GOWN.

£480

2480—This model is very attractive 
for foulard, crepe, satin, taffeta, ging
ham, organdy, linen or shantung. The 
fronts close at the left aide of tho 
insert, under the collar. The sleeve 
is pretty in wrist-length, and equally 
desirable in elbow length.

This Pattern is cut in 6 sizes: 34, ! 
36. 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust meas- ; 
ure. Size 38 requires 6 yards ot 36- , 
inch material. The skirt measures a 
little more than 2 yards at the foot j- 

A pattern ot *his illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.
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in a Corset. Lines at a sacrifice 
of comfort are decidedly unsat
isfactory.
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are'' comfortable — guaranteed 
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The bones cannot break or rust, 
or can the fabric tear. Try a 
pair. You will declare that it 
is Corset Perfection.
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per pair up.
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Coddling the Huns.
We really are an amazing people 

Or rather officialdom acts from tim- 
t# time and in our name with a fata 
ousness that makes us seem more am 
sting than in fact we are.

A letter in a recent issue of thi 
“Times" very neatly illustrates thi 
characteristic. A lady quêtes a Brit 
ish officer as complaining that he an 
several brother officers on their wa 
home from active service were turn 
ed out of a first-class carriage a 
Folkstone to make room for Germa 
Prisoners.

Such a thing makes the averag
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