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hopeless. My past has shocked and 
alarmed 'ytra. How could It be other
wise. How could I hope that you 
would trust yourself to one whose 
past, on his own confession, has been 
as black as mine, for your life has 
been like that of an innocent child 
playing amid the flowers that lined 
its path; you have known nothing of 
man’s baseness—and I come to you 
with my life all seared and stained. 
Of course, there can be only one an
swer for me! You will tell me to go, 
to live honestly if I can, and to for
get you! But that is not possible. I 
cannot forget. But I will remember 
you as one who, like an angel indeed, 
shone in my path for one brief mo
ment to show me that there was still 
hope for even such as I!”

His voice trembled and grew almost 
inaudible.

Floris’ eyes filled with' tears.
It was as if a soul on the brink of 

the precipice were holding out its 
hand to her, and crying, in a very 
piteous voice, "Save me!”

She turned her eyes upon him; he 
saw the tears, and a wild hope sprang 
up within him.

He. drew a sharp breath, and his 
white hand stole very gently and fear
fully to her arm.

She put up her hand, and set it as a 
barrier'between them.

“Wait,” she said, with a little pant. 
“You have not heard, I have not told
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votedly I love you, and tell yon what 
sort and manner of man it is who 
dares to lift his eyes to you. Love, 
they say, levels all distinctions; but I 
feel that there is a gulf between us 
which only your charity and mercy 
can bridge over."

He paused, and Floris saw the hand 
resting on the seat near her elbow 
tremble like a leaf in the breeze.

“Last night, when I spoke to you— 
with - the mad recklessness of a man 
possessed with one idea, one hope, one 
mad longing and desire, I expected, I 
dreaded that you would send me from 
you with a word of contempt and an- 
gjg. Miss Wood, it would have been 
only just contempt and well-merited 
anger. Who am I, that I should dare 
to speak of love to such as you? Who 
am I? I will tell yôu. I was once a 
gentleman, have been an adventurer 
and a gambler, for Heaven’s sake, do 
not turn away. Hear me out,” for 
Floris had shrunk away from him 
slightly but perceptibly. "Hear me 
out, I beseech you,” he pleaded, mois
tening his lips and clutching the seat. 
"I say that I was an adventurer and 
gambler, yet a change has come over 
my life, my very thoughts. Fate fa
vored me; I saw you again in the quiet 
sanctity of your home; the reverence 
which you had filled me with leaped 
into a love so deep and passionate 
that I could not repress its 'utterance. 
Though I felt that you must drive me 
from you, as I deserved to be driven, 
I must speak, I must tell you all that 
your beauty, your purity, your good
ness have wrought in me.”

Floris roused herself from her rev
erie and raised her head, but he put 
up his hand slowly.

“Do not answer me yet. Give me a 
few more minutes, a few kind words, 
then—then do with me what you will. 
I have said that I am a gentleman by 
birth ; but I am poor—oh, I know you 
so well, though I have seqn you so 
few times that I know money, wealth 
or poverty would make little differ
ence to you! I am poor. I could be 
a rich man yet, for I have learned 
some skill at the gambling table, but 
all that is passed. I have touched my 
last card, come what will. From the 
hour I first saw you I resolved that 
my life, if I decided to keep it, should 
become a changed one. In the future 
I would place myself in the ranks 
with honest men, would leave the old 
life of adventure and trickery forever. 
There may be little chance for me in 
the future, and yet—and yet I am not 
without hope. I am not an old man, 
I am younger than you think,” and he 
smiled faintly, “though my hair has 
gone gray and the life I have led has 
left its marks upon my face. I am 
young enough to hope that, if you will 
trust yourself to me, I can make a 
place for you in the world in which 
you would be secure. I am young 
enough to feel ambition, an honorable 
ambition, thrill through every nerve 
at the prospect of a life spent in de
votion to you. Will you accept that 
life? Will you trust me? Will you be 
my wife?”

He bent over her as he spoke and 
extended his hand tremblingly to
ward her, his face white and working, 
his eyes pleadingly fixed on hers.

Floris sat motionless, looking be
yond him with eyes that saw nothing 
of the lovely almond blossoms or the 
fair scene stretched at her feet.

What should she say to him? His 
words, his manner of saying them, 
moved her as deeply as it was possible 
'for her to be moved by voice or words.

That he loved her she could not 
doubt, passionate earnestness had 
rung in every tone.

He had not asked her to love him, 
he did not seem to expect it, he had 
asked her to trust him, to be his wife,1 
to share and encourage his struggles 
toward a better life!

Should she say “Yes?” Should she 
trust him?

What was there left to live for? No 
friends, her lover false and treacher
ous, no object in life.

Why should she not become of some 
use in the social scheme, and let this 
man take her?

per silence tortured him.
“Ah,” he breathed. “I see It is,

Ruled
--- -------------------BY------------------ -----

Destiny !

14. —After any class or sub-class 
has been called out, and after the ex
piration of the time limited by the 
calling out proclamation for report
ing for service or making applica
tions for exemption, any man, who 
may reasonably be supposed to be a 
member of the class or sub-class call
ed out, many, at any reasonable time, 
be accosted by any Magistrate or 
Justice of the Peace, or by any com
missioned or non-commissioned mili
tary officer, or by any police officer 
or constable, and questioned as to all 
or any of the following matters, to 
wit:—His name, occupation, place of 
employment, abode, date and place of 
birth, and any other matters rele
vant to show whether or not he is 
within such class or sub-class, or 
whether or not he has reported for, 
or is excepted or exempted from 
military service; and the man shall, 
if required, produce his certificate or 
such evidence as may be in his pos
session, if he have any, showing that 
he has reported, or is not at the time 
liabe to report; and it shall be the 
duty of any such man so questioned 
to answer truthfully, and to the best 
of his information, knowledge and 
belief, all questions so put to him.

15. —If any man so accosted and 
questioned do not answer, or does^not 
truthfully answer, all questions put 
to him touching the matters afore
said, or, if the officer questioning him 
have reasonable grounds to believe 
that the answers are untruthful or 
evasive, he may detain the man and 
take him before a Justice of the 
Peace to be dealt with a ccording to 
law; provided that nothing in this 
regulation shall affect the application 
of Section 12 of the Military Service 
Act, 1918.

16. —It shall be the duty of every 
person to answer any questions which 
may be ashed of or submitted to him 
orally or tn writing by the registrar 
or by any military or police officer 
relating to the age, occupation, abode, 
address or domestic position of any 
man who may reasonably be supposed 
or be a member of any class or sub
class called out or to any facts which 
may be or use in determining whether 
such a man is entitled to exemption 
or enabling him to be found or iden
tified, and any person who fklls to 
answer any such questions shall be 
liable, on summary conviction, to a 
penalty not exceeding one hundred 
dollars nor less than twenty-five 
dollars.
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"Do not," he said, quickly; “you 
shall tell me some other time. Oh, it 
is the present and the future for 
which I am begging. Trust yourself 
to me, say *1 will be your wife,’ and 
all will bo well; I know it, I feel it 
I will make the remainder of your life 
so happy that the past sad though it 
may have been, shall seem like a 
dream from which my love has awak
ened you!" •

She hung her head.
“I—I do not ask you to love me, 

went on. "In
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A BLOW THAT STUNNED.

FLORIS lay awake that night think
ing of this which had befallen her.

The passionate words, the pleading 
voice, rang in her ears so that she 
could not sleep, could not think.

She went about the house the next 
day like a wan ghost, so pale and 
quiet, and yet so lovely in her pallor 
and quietude, that even Mrs. Sinclair 
smiled through her spectacles admir
ingly. .

"You were right to call yourself 
Lillian, my dear,” she jpaid. “You are 
like a lily broken down by rain, this 
morning; but I don’t like to see you 
so pale. You must not do any work 
to-day.”

The day wore on, the bells filled 
the soft spring air with their melody, 
and as the sun began to slip behind 
the hills, she stole out to keep her ap
pointment.

As she reached the square, glowing 
bravely in its budding foliage and 
sweet with the scent of almond blos- 

she saw him pacing to and fro.

Sole Agents for Newfoundland.not now at once,” he 
time----- ”

She raised her eyes and looked at 
him, and the look madè-his heart grow 
cold for a moment.

"No,” she said, in a low voice, “you 
have not asked me to love you. Had 
you done so, I would have answered 
you before this, at once, I cannot love 
you.”

His face went from the faint flush 
which hope had implanted there to a 
very wan pallor.

"I cannot love you,” she said, brave
ly and firmly. “I have no power of 
loving left! My heart is like a— 
stone.”

She pressed her hand to her left 
side with a piteous little gesture 
which wrung his heart.

"It is as if it were dead,” jshe went 
on, still in the low, quivering voice. 

3‘There can be no such thing as love
a c ItTor me. Is it not right that I should 
tell you then, who have been so frank 
with me?” and she turned her large 
eyes on him piteously.

He bit his lip and was silent.
(To be Continued.)

you-----
“What have you to tell me?” he 

asked, fearfülly. “Speak to me—give 
me an answer, for Heaven’s sake. See 
I am patient, and—and ready to hear 
anything, to obey you in everything.”

She struggled against the tremor 
that had seized her, then she raised 
her eyes, full of trouble and uncer
tainty, to bis.

"I am a stranger almost to you—
you know nothing about me----- ”

He waved his hand passionately.
“I know that I love you, all else—” 
She shook her head gently.
“And is all^the confidence to be on 

one sTde?” she murmured. “You 
have laid bare your life to me, and I 
cannot let you think, even though we
are to part now----- ”

“Do not speak of parting,” he plead
ed, with feverish eagerness.-

“Even though we are to part, I can
not let you think that my past has had 
no history, that—that—I cannot go 
on,” she broke off’ piteously.
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his arms folded on his breast, tne sun 
shining on the close-cut, iron-gray 
hair.

He turned and saw her, and came 
toward her with that peculiar sup
pressed eagerness which belongs to a 
lover who isx still in the agonies c 
suspense, and raised his hat. Floris 
gave him her hand, and he walked be
side her to the seat.

“It was good of you to come,” he 
said at last. “I scarcely dared to
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If you are afflicted with ekln die- 
ease, the kind that seems to baffle 
medical treatment, and leaves you 
wild with itch, do not fail to investi
gate a prescription that la now re- 
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