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"I cannot tell yon how your cold
ness and avoidance of me affects me," 
he went on, "but I cannot leave you 
forever without telling you that the 
change which has been wrought In me 
Is yoür work, and has been as much 
your doing as—as that writing beneath 
your hand.”

“I cannot listen," murmured Floris, 
slowly.

“Bear with me!"

Middle Aged
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^z-arnr
he pleaded, hum

bly. “Though X know I risk all by 
thus prematurely laying my heart 
bare before you, I must speak! I 
must bare it! Miss Wood, Lillian! I 
love you!”

Florls rose, pale and trembling.
"You—you—
"I love you,” he said, white**and 

trembling, even as she was. “There, 
I have said it, and let it stand. It has 
been on my mind—on my lips—-no 
hope—of winning you, and yet 1 must 
say it But before I go, will you let 
me plead on my behalf?”

Floris was silent.
The witchery, the fascination which 

this man could exercise by voice and 
manner was insensibly stealing over 
her.

His handsome face, the dark eyes 
glowing with passion of Intense love, 
seemed to sink into her soul.

A kind of mystic glamour seemed 
to enwrap her as in some subtle 
shroud.

She could not lift her eyes to his, 
she could not speak.

“I love you,” he repeated, and Flor
is, as she listened, wondered why the 
words did not ring and re-echo in the 
ears of Mrs. Sinclair as they did in 
her own; but the enthusiast was ab
sorbed by her books and heard noth
ing.

“I love you with all my heart and 
soul! Send me away from you for
ever and I shall love you still. While 
I live I shall carry your image in my 
heart I am a changed man. I am 
Oscar Raymond no longer. I can
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Chateau Thiery and Soissons 
considerable scale.

On the morrow he came, and was 
shown into the library, and as the 
door was opened for him Floris pass
ed out into the drawing-room.

When she heard the servant let him 
out of the house, she returned to the 
library to find that Mrs. Sinclair was 
even more fascinated than she herself 
had been.

“That's a wonderful young man you 
have discovered, my dear!" she said, 
with unwonted enthusiasm

“I discovered ! ” said Floris, eleva
ting her eyebrows.

"Well, well; it was through you!" 
said the old lady, impatiently. "At 
any rate, I am much obliged to you. I 
don’t know when I have enjoyed a vis
it more. He doesn't know very much 
about botany, but wnat he does know 
he knows thoroughly; and he has 
traveled. There does not seem to be 
any place that he does not know. Ah, 
that is where men have the advantage 
over us poor women! He is coming 
here to-morrow to tea, and will bring 
some specimens with him.”

The next evening as the lamps came 
In, Mr. Oscar Raymond was announc-

Ruled
«----------------------BY ------------------------

Destiny !

Floris was in the library with Mrs. 
Sinclair, and scarcely looked up when 
he came and made his bow.

As before, he devotedghlmself to the 
old /lady, and did -not venture to ad
dress Florin until just as he was leav
ing.

Then he came and stood besjde her, 
with his hat in his hand, and waited 
until she looked up.

“Are you going, Mr. Raymond ?" she 
said, coldly.

"Yes," he answered with a touch of 
sadness in his voice

The atti k 
believed to be making good \ ig:
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the situation up to noon all a! ng 
line of attack begun by the <Yt 
this morning to be excellent. 'lie 
tack is the biggest offensivi n 
made this year by the Allies.CHAPTER XXVI.
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Floris sat and pondered over this 
note for some moments; then she 
went and bodily carried both flowers 
and note to Mrs. Sinclair.

The old lady listened Indifferently 
enough until Floris came to the flow
er part of the story, then she woke 
to interest, and seized the specimens 
and uttered a cry .of delight.

“My dear girl, where did you get 
these? Who gave them to you? 
Where did you say? His collection! 
Whose?”

Floris explained.
"Accept -them! Rob the man of 

such treasures! Impossible, of course! 
But I must see it! If the rest are any- 
thing as good as this it must be price
less? What is his address?"

Floris named the hotel.
“Write to him at once, and ask him 

to call,” said the old lady.
Floris hesitated for a moment then 

she went to her writing table and 
wrote a short note, thanking him for 
the flowers and book, and requesting 
him to call on Mrs. Sinclair.

She signed the note, of course, with 
her assumed name, Lillian Wood, and 
she resolved that if he should accept 
the invitation, she would not appear.

I am going, 
waited to say ‘good-by’ Instead 
'good-day,' Miss Wood.”

Floris looked at the
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ing in on the northern point of j 
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fighting of the front of the err I 
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ped the Germans in the face oi riol 
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southwest of Mauteuil-La-Fos», > 
tween the Marne and Rhein , 
the front beyond Rheims east if 
Vesle River an attack by the C ri ; 
Guards units was completely ip I 
ed. The text of the statement es 
The French attacked German pc itlji 
from the region of Fontenoy i ! 
Aisne, as far as the region of j illije 
this morning. We have mad ji1 
gress at certain points from 1 o j i 
three kilometres. The capt e j i 
prisoners is reported. On thi fr j i 
of the Marne and Champag]

scarcely recognize myself: 
ago I was—all that you had been told 
I was; but now I stand before you a 
different being, reformed, purified by 
my love for you. I beg, I Implore 
you to hesitate before you cast me off.

From llie Factoryspreadpaper
out on the desk before her.

Mrs. Sinclair having bade him adieu, 
had turned to her books as if there 

herself in the
room.

“You are going to leave Florence?” 
said F%rl6, for 
better to say.

“Yes,” he said.

was no one
made me. For Heaveh's sake have 
pity on me." 1

His voice grew hoarse and broken, 
but still the nameless tasetnation 
held Floris bound as In a chain.

She panted for breath, like a deer 
hard pressed by the hounds and held 
at bay. —

"I—I will not listen—I cannot be
lieve. Oh, go—please, go,” she pant-

'You have driven
me away!"

“I?” exclaimed Floris, flushing, but 
avoiding his intense gaze.

"Yes, Miss Wood, you. Oh, do not 
think me so blind as not to be able to 
see that my presence is distasteful to 
you!” \

“Mr. Raymond ! ” she said, 
bukingly.

“It is true,

Mrs. Sinclair greeted him warmly, 
but Floris merely Inclined her head.

She officiated at the tea table, and 
gave him a cup of tea, then took a 
book and went to a remote corner.
' He did not speak a word to her for 
some time, but confined liis attentions 
to Mrs. Sinclair, listening rather than 
talking, his well-shaped head with its 
close, iron-gray hair, bent with re
spectful interest

Two days passed, and on the third 
Oscar Raymond came again.

“Will you meet me in the square, 
under the limes, to-morrow, at sev
en?” he pleaded. “If it be the last 
time, meet me there. A soul trem
bling 'twlxt evil and good—I beg for 
one last word.”

very re

lie continued sadly. “I 
know that you will be glad when I 
have gone, 
plainly that-

enemy. North of Presnes an 
by German Guard units broke 
completely.nave avoided me so 

he paused.
A vague feeling of remorse seized 

Floris.
“I am very, very sorry, 

murmured.
“No, do not say that! 

well that you are glad this is the last 
time you will see me* And yet you do 
me a wrong, believe me!”

‘‘How?’’ she asked, In a low voice, 
thôugh she might have safely shouted 
so far as Mrs. Sinclair, absorbed in 
her books, was concerned.

“In this,” he said, humbly. “You 
have heard stories about me; you have 
heard that I am one whose character 
is so bad that I am not fit to breathe 
the same air as yourself.”

Floris lowered her lids.
‘‘You do not deny it,” he went on. 

“Would to Heaven that I could say 
they 'were false. But I cannot, least 
of all to you! But”—he sighed, and
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