Destiny !

CHAPTER IX.
IN THE GLOW OF LOVE.,

“He is the richest and best partl in
London. I know all that, Blanche,
but all the same, I don’t suppose you
said anything but ‘No.’”

Floris could sce that she was try-
ing him; any one but a man wonld
have understood the trap she was set-
ting for him, but Lord Norman was
a man and altogether unconscious.

Floris’ heart beat fast. How would
it end? Would the beautiful siren,
with her piteous tale, win the day?

“No, Bruce,” she faltered. “Oh,
don’t be angry with me! You don’t
understand how we women are plac-
ed!”

“No, I don’t,” he retorted. “But I
do understand that when a girl is
asked by a man who is old enough to
be her grandfather; to be his wife,
that the sooner she sends him about
his business the better.”

“Ah, it is so easy for you to say
that!” she murmured. “You are a
man, and your own master! You can
pick and choose where you will! But
I am a woman, Bruce. and am not my
own mistress. Bruce, my father real-
ly wishes me to marry!”

“But not Lord Hawksley?” he said.

She glanced up at him, and opened
and shut her fan again.

“He is anxious that I should marry,
Bruce, and Lord Hawksley is an old
triend of his! And—and—there is
no one else.”

Now, thought Floris, he will take
her in his arms and tell her that there
i{s some one else, that there is Lord
Norman!

But Lord Norman did nothing of the
kind.

“That’s nonsense, Blanche! There
ire a dozen some one elses! I could
sount up a dozen men who are head
sver heels, dying in love, and any one
»f whom would go half out of his
nind with delight if you threw the
pandkerchief to them!”

She crimsoned, then turned pale.

“But—but Bruce! I don’t care for
\ny of them,” she murmured.

And certainly you don’t care for old
Hawksley!” he said, quickly. “So
vhy choose him?”

“He is my father’s choice,
pine!” she said turning her head

not

\way.
He stood silent and troubled.
thould he hold out his hand and say:
“Blance, here am 1! Will you choose
ne?”

Why should he not? A few months
-a few weeks—ago he was Qquite
eady; was on the verge of doing so.

Why should he not now? She was
upremely beautiful, of high rank—
iis equal—a peerless creature, fit to
dorn a court!

Great heavens, what more, or high-
r, did he need to expect?

He asked himself the question, half
mgrily—impatient with himself—in-
rardly raging at his want of firmness,
t his incapacity of forcing himself to
o it.

Then, suppressing his angry air, he
id turn to her and say:

“Blanche—"

A NERVOUS
BREAKDOWN

Miss Kelly Tells How Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound Restored
Her Health.
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Nerves of the Stomach

YWere Weak and Inactive as Result
-of Nervous Prostration — Lost
Twenty Pounds — Had to
Take Sleeping Powders
to Get Anmy Rest.

Many people never realize that~the
‘movement and action of every organ
of the human body is dependent on
the energy supplied by the nervous

When the nervous system gets run
down there is weaknees throughout
the entire body. You feel tired and
languid and your stomach and other
digestive organs are similarly affected.
Appetite fails, digestion is poor, you
do not get the good of what you eat
and gradually grow weaker and weak-
er.

This process can only be stopped by
such treatment as Dr. Chase's Nerve
Food, which goes directly -to create
new nerve force and thereby to invig-
orate the whole human /body.

Mrs. Geo. S. Elise, 46 Davidson
street, St. Catherines, Ont.,, writes:
“My husband had an attack of nerv
ous prostration, and, although he doc-
tored for some time and tried dif-
ferent other medicines, he could not
get relief. He had to resort to sleep-
ing powders given him by the doctor
to make him sleep. The greater part
of the trouble seemed to be with the
nerves of his stomach. He began to
lose weight, and kept on going down
until he had lost twenty pounds. We
had read advertisements in the news-
papers for Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
and noticed that it seemed to be doing
a lot of good for people troubled Avith
nervousness, so my husband decided
to try it. He found benefit almost
from the start, and continued this
treatment until he had taken about
twelve or thirteen boxes. The results
were most satisfactory. He is now
enjoying good health, sleeps well, and
has gained back nearly all the weight
he had lost. He also uses Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills occasionally, and
thinks them an excellent remedy. I
have also used.this latter medicine for
dizzy spells and liver trouble, and was
completely cured of these complaints.
We think a great deal of Dr. Chase's
medicines, and cannot speak too
highly of them.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a
box, a full treatment of 6 boxes for
$2.75, at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. Do
not be talked into accepting a substi-
tute. Imitations only disappoint.

But before he could get any fur-
ther, before the glad, expectant light
had scarcely time to come to her eyes,
a voice—a clear, thin voice, the un-
mistakable treble of Lady Betty—
chimed in between them.

“Floris! Floris, my dear;
are you?”

As if the name “Floris” had fallen
from the lips of his guardian angel,
Lord Norman stopped short, and, with
a sudden start, turned toward her.

Floris saw him start, saw h{m turn
pale. Was he angry with Lady Betty
for interrupting them?

And what on earth should she,
Floris, do? She could not possibly
come out now! Inwardly chafing at
her situation, she had borne it as best
she could, and she must bear it a lit-
tle longer.

“Oh, Bruce! Here you are!
do you do my dear Blanche?”
The two women shock hands coldly,
and if a glance from one woman’s
eyes could kill another, then Lady
Blanche’s would have slain Lady Bet-
ty on the spot.

“So provoking!” said Lady DBetty.
“I've lost Miss Carlisle! I've been
looking for her everywhere. Of course
it doesn’t matter—I mean I don’t sup-
pose she has disappeared for good,
but all the men she has promised
dances t6 are bothering me about

where

How

her.
“I didn’t know Miss Carlisle
here,” said Lord Norman, and his
voice seemed suddenly lightened.
Lady Blanche leaned upon his arm,
with a silent, haughtily preoccupied
air, as if the absolute murder of Miss
Qarlisle could not affect her.

“Qh, yes, she is here; and has made
quite a success!” said Lady Betty,
glancing with pretty spitefulness at
Lady Blanche. “That is just it! An-
other girl would not be missed, but
the men are plaguing my life out, and
I must find her.”

“She cannot be far off,”
looking round.

Floris drew still closer under her
fern ambush.

“Where did you see her last, Bet-
ty?”

“She was dancing with Bertie, and
I think they walked off in this direc-
tion. Good gracious! I never thought
of that! You know how dreadfully
reckless Bertie is! Do you think he
can have persuaded her to—to go off
with him anywhere?” ;
“Nonsense!” said Liord Bruce, al-
most flercely. “Where can they go?”
“I don’t know,” replied Lady Betty,
with characteristic vagueness. “He
has certainly disappeared also!”
Lord Norman's face darkened.
“1 think I should like to go into the
room again, Bruce; this place strikes
me rather chilly, does it not?'\' mur-
mured Jady Blanche, with haughty

was

he said,

‘| languor.

- He started.

| “En? Ob, yes. Certainly. Look in|

the antercoms, Betty,” he sald, over

his shoulder, as hé led fady Blanche
away. 2

They had no sooner got clear dway
than Filoris stepped from her nook 89
suddeply as to make Lady Betty
jamp.

“Good graclous, my dear! You
nearly frightened me-out of my life!
In your white dress you looked like &
ghost!”

“I might say like the burglar who
was discovered underneath the bed by
the lady; I'don’t see why I should
frighten you, seeing that you have
been looking for me so long!” said
Floris, with a very quiet smile.

Lady Betty laughed.

“Now that is fnst like you! Instead
of apologizing for all the trouble you
have given me, you make me latgh.”

“T am very sorry,” said Floris.

“So you might be, my dear. But
what are you doing hére? And where
is Bertie?”

“] was resting.” said Floris: “and it
was so quiet and cool that I remained
longer than I expected.”

“And Bertie—he was with you,
wasn't he?” asked Lady Betty.

“Yes, but Lord Clifforde left me
some time ago,” said Floris, strug-
gling hard to keep the color from her
| face.

Lady Betty looked at her rather
curiously.

“Ah, well, come back now, dear,
The men you have promis-
ed are going abcut in the most wret-
ched state of mind——"

“I don’t think I will dance again te-
night, Lady Pendleton,” said Floris,
quietly. “I have rather a headache,
and I would like to stay here——"

“But, gracious me, one doesn’t come
to a ball to sit in a conservatory!”
exclaimed Lady Betty, remonstrating-
1y.

“Y have danced a great deal to-
night. Please let me stay!” she plead-
ed, feeling that she \iould do any-
thing rather than whirl round the
garish room after all that had hap-
pened between poor Bertie and her.

“Oh, very well, my dear. Well, stay
here for half an hour, and then Y1l
come for you. You do look pale and
tired, and it has been a hard day. It
is beautifully quiet here, .certainly.
I'll come back in half an hour.”

“Thank you,” said Floris, grateful~
1y, and she went back to her secluded
corner.

There she sat for some moments,
wondering whether Lady Blanche had
gained her victory, or whether Lord
Norman had not yet said the words
which would make him hers.

And why, she asked herself, angrily,
should she trouble herself about Lord
Norman and Lady Blanche.

will you?

What could it possibly matter o
her whether Lady Blanche won or lost
him! With ¢ '*ant gesture she
picked up h«
back into thr

solved
som and waltz
Lord Normanr thoughts,
when suddenly she heard his step—
she knew it so well already—close be-
hind her, and the next moment he put
aside the fern leaves and was looking

to go

of her

down at her.

There was a look of glad surprise
in his face, a flash of light in his eyes,
as they rested on hers, that went
straight to Floris’' heart, so that, in-
stead of looking up at him with cold,
haughty indifference, her eyes droop-
ed with a strange heaviness, and
flinched before him.

“At last!” he said, in a low voice.

‘| nook, you want to leave it. Please for-

“Whore have you been hiding? or ra-
ther, séeing that you arc’ hers, “why
have you been hiding, Miss Carlisie?”

“I have not been hiding,” she an-
Bwered, trying to speak eoldly. I
have been resting here.”

“I have been looking for you all
over the place,” be{ said, the happy
lightness of his ' voice contrasting
strangely with the grimness of a few
minutes ago.

“I am sorry. I will go back now,”
she said, rising.

“Oh! but is that fair?” he said, ex-
postulatingly. “Just as I have found
you, and in such a delicious little

get that though you are rested, I am
not. ' You don’t know how many milles
I have walked in ssarch of you!”

As she spok~ - "~ "1t rather than
saw the dark eycs i...eling over her;
felt rather than saw tiic intense ad-
miration he bestowed upon her.

‘““There is no reason why yc ~ ~uld

not remain, Lord Norman,” aid,
gathering up the trail of her dress;
“I can find my way back alone.”
» “You shall not do that!” he sald,
with a sigh; *4f you will go. But, will
you not stay five—only five minutes
longer? You looked quite contented,
and as if you meant growing here,
until I came up. ! am afraid I dis-
turbed you. Perhaps I had better
go!” and he let the ferns fall from his
hand.

Floris did not speak.

“Then I may stay?” he said,
taking her silence as an affirmative.
he sat down on a clump of rustic work
at her elbow, and looked down at her.

Floris’ heart beat fast. She racked
her brain for some commonplace e-
mark to hide her confusion, and to
make him think that his presence was
of no consequence to her; but she
could find nothing—nothing—to say.

He was silent for moments,
then he looked round.

“What a delightful retreat you have
discovered,” he said, slowly. “No
wonder you were reluctant to leave
it! And yet you have made a
cess,’ as Lady Betty would say. Do
you know that your absence is caus-
ing quite a commotion among the dan-
¢cing men?” s :

and

‘suc-

“They can easily be consoled, my
lord,” she said. “But you remind me
of my broken engagements; I will go
and save some of them.”

“Not yet,” he said, curtly. “My five
minutes are not up yet. But I will
release you, if you give me the next
dance!”

“My card is full,” she said, firmly.

“Then I will take the remainder of
my time,” he retorted.
There was silence for a moment,
then, looking down on the ground, he
said:

“I am glad that I have found you
here; it gives me an opportunity of
saying good-bye!”

Floris started and lookked up at
him with a sudden glance of alarm;
but he was staring moodily at the
floor and did not even see it.

“Yes,” my .lord?” she said, steeling
herself to speak coldly.

“Yes, lady,’” he responded
mocking- her cold formality. “Yes, I
I promised you
that I would stay over this fair, and I
have done so——"

“You promised Lady Pendleton,”
sald Floris, quietly.

‘my

am off to-morrow.

b‘—._‘

S —————

And the Worst is Yet to Come—

(To. be continued.)
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2191—This style is lovely for satin,
silk, crepe, gabardine, serge and
broadcloth. The fronts are finished
with vest portions. The skirt meas-
ures 2% yards at the foot. It is gath-
ered over the sides and back. The
sleeve is new in its shaping.

The Pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inclies bust
measure. It requires 63§ yards of 36
inch material for a 36-inch size.

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

A SIMPLE, EASY TO MAKE DRESS
FOR PARTY, GRADUATION OR
BEST WEAR.
Vi = % x
[(

2479—This attractive model is fine
for batiste, voile, organdy, lawn, silk,
crepe or linem. It will also develop
nicely in challie, albatross, taffeta and
charmeuse. The sleeve may be finish-
ed in wrist or elbow length.

The Pattern is cut in 5 sizes: 6, 8,
10, 12 and 14 years. Size 12 requires
38 yards of 44-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents
in silver or stamps.
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Now Landing,
Choice Cargo

North
Sydney COAL.

OLD MINES.

Ladies’ Straw Hats

——

Children’s White Silk Hats,

2 Millinery Straw & Ornaments,
?3 Tulles and Veil Nets, |

Ladies’ Costumes,

X Ladies’ Trench Shower Coats.

——=r

Of these latter the quantity is limited, and if you have been
awaliting their arrival see them immediately.
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HENRY BLAIR.
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Music is more of a necessity to-day than it is in
times of peace.

Emersoen Pianos,
Emerson Piano Players.

Milton Pianos,
- Milton Piano Players.

See and hear them.

Prices and terms to suit everyone.
Second hand pianos and organs taken
for Pianos and Piano Players.

CHARLES HUTTON,

Sole Agent for Newioundland.

in part payment

J. J. ST. JOHN.

500 Bags Mixed and White Oats.
250 Bags White Hominy Feed.
150 Bags Bran. T
250 Bags Feed Meal, at $5.50.
100 Bags Whole Corn.
50 Bags Stock Feed.
100 Boxes Blue Raisins, 50’s.
175 Boxes Seeded Raisins, 15c¢. pkg.
75 Boxes Currants, 20c. 1b.

J. J. ST. JOHN,

DUCKWORTH ST, & LeMARCHANT ROAD.

- S

Saturday, May 1.}
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THE WEDDING RING

_suggests the selection of an article guar-
anteed to be Finest Gold, good clour, and
.made with greatcare—a ring to be found
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/ is largely responsible for the present

i piers, about one-quarter and on
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Fires of

A beautiful super-feature, 6 4
star

A drew Metro comedy, with S
best, entitled “

WALTER McCARTHY sings ©
PROF. McCARTHY at the

10c—0n Friday—June Capriee i
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The Aﬂack
Zeerbrugee

Those critics who have been calling
for a strong offensive against the
German submarine bases must have
received their fill of satisfaction when
they read of the dashing exploit of the
British navy against the German bas-
es at Zeebrugge and Ostend. Ger-
many could not have been struck in a
more tender spot; for her writers,
poth military and naval, have always
tried to impress it upon the Germans
that the possession of the Belgian
coast is of prime importance in Ger-
many’s plans for the crushing of Brit-
jsh sea-power. German hunger for
the possession of the Channel ports

s ) &ﬁ

fierce drive against the northern sec-
tors of the British army in France,
and should she succeed in adding Dun-
kirk, Calais and Boulogne to Zee-
prugge and Ostend, she will fight to
retain them more fiercely perhaps
than for any other object in the war.
The value of the two Belgian har-
pors lies in their strategic relation to
the English Channel and the souther-
ly half of the North Sea. Zeebrugge b
is the port of the considerable city of §
Bruges, with which it is connected
by a canal which also extends be-
tween Bruges and Ostend. These
conditions. render both of these ports
admirable bases for submarine opera- §ig
tions; for the craft can lie in the can- i
al beyond range of hostile gunfire i§
from the sea. The approaches to both &
ports are characteristic of the waters
of the Belgian coast, which are shoal §
and- underlaid by shifting masses of |8
sand through which channels lead
from deep water to the harbor en- i
trances. Zeebrugge is protected from @
southwest gales by a curved break-
water or mole of masonry, which is i
connected, at its in-shore end, with@§
the mainland by a bhridge. The en-§
trance to the docks eof the canal is@
formed by two smaller breakwaters §§
with a lighthouse at the end of each
About three-quarters of a mile in-
shore are the lock gates which form}
the entrance to the docks and to the
canal. I
Ostend has no large breakwater, the

entrance to the docks and to the can-§

* al from the sea being formed by two

e-n
mile in length, and the harbor ‘noin,:.
a tidal one, there are the customary §
lock gates leading to the

« docks and basins.

“Both Zeebrugge and Ostend
been subjected to attack from the ai
by the British Naval Airplane Service
and considerable damage has
done from time to time. Latterly, as i
protection, the Germans have built§
heavy reinforced concrete :
under which the submarines lie dur-§
ing their overhauling and refitting.
The expedition, which was under

hav
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