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Destiny !

CHAPTER V.
*A HARD PUNISHMENT.

It was the box tickei, which, after
the manner of forgetful men, he had
placed in this conspicuous position.
She bent forward and looked at it,
then came back to him.

“Are you going to the
brilliants, to-night, Bruce?”

“No,” he replied. “I am tired of the
Crown-brilliants. They always have
twice as many as the rooms will hold;
last time I was nearly suffocated.”

“Come and dine and spend the even-
Ing with us, then,” she said.

“I can’t, Blanche, to-night; I have
an engagement.”

“I am sorry,” she said, sweetly.

“The horse, my lady,” announced
the servant.

Lord Norman went for his hat; but
Lady Blanche begged him to wait a
moment. ;

“I have forgotten a note I want to
write,” she said, and in her slow,
graceful manner she sat down and
wrote a line or two, declining the
Crown-brilliants, and on half a sheet
of paper scribbled, “Get a box at the
opera for to-night.”

“I am quite ready now,” she said,
and as they passed out she handed
the note and the paper to the t@}-
man.

The park was full as they entered
the ring, and hats flew off the men
lounging over the rails as the two

Crown-

passed.

They walked and cantered round
the ring of tan for an hour, she bow-
ing to the endless string of friends
and acquaintances, he noticing no one,
then, with a sign, she said:

“You must not stay any
Bruce!
for lunch! It is very good of you to
have come with me; I know how you
hate ‘this kind of thing!” He started
slightly.

“Nansense!” he said, but all the
same he turned his horse at once.

As they rode down Eaton place, a
man, who had been lounging at the
corner smoking a cigar, looked up
and stared at them, then, as they
came abreast of him, he put up his
hand as if to arrange his hat more
comfortably, and, in doing so, com-
pletely hid his face.

Neither of them saw him, and if
Lord Norman had done so, he would
not have recognized Oscar Raymond.

* * * L *®

It was Floris’ first 'experience of
theatre going, and her heart beat
fast with curiosity and excitement;
but amid it all she could not help
noticing the calm, masterful way
which Lord Norman escorted them
through the crowded entrance in the
foyer.

Two attendants ushered them into
their box, the overture was just be-
ginning, and dazzled and excited,
Floris leaned forward and gazed fix~
edly at the stage. As she did so a
score of opera glasses were leveled at
the box, and Lady Betty smiled signi-
ficantly at Lord Norman.

“I told you so0,” she whispered,

THIS WOMAN

SAVED FROM
AN OPERATION

By taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, One
of Thousands of SuchCases.

Black River Falls, Wis.—“‘As Lydia
E. Pinkbam’s V‘:‘g'ehelalo
—

T

EALEY J L B
n:t.g:u&the operation, and I am tel

all my friends about jt.”’—Mrs. A, Wo
BINZER, Black River Falls, Wis.

Itis
e T
roo !
from ocean to ocean. woman who
suffers from inflammation, ulceration,

iea."or *the biuea” should
A

Dinkham A Co.. Lvnn,

~

}

longer, |
You want to go to your club !

LET US FILL YOUR OR-
DERS FROM FRESH
‘ SUPPLIES.

ELLIS &GO.,

Limited.

203 Water Street.

Fresh New York Turkeys.
Fresh New York Chicken,
Fresh New York Ducks.

RECEIVED TO-DAY

3000 1bs.
FRESH HALIBUT.

New Cabbage.
Artichokes.
Carrots.
Parsnips.
Turnips.
Beetroot.
Onions.
Ripe Tomatoes.

Our own make
SAUSAGES

T | “Hadn't you

a calm, indolent, almost indifferent
gaze met/F'loris' one of frank admira-
tion, i
Lord Norman stood behind her
chair, calm, impassive,  apparently
deaf and blind to all around him, with
that sang froid which his admirers
declared was unique and inimitable.

of recognition, he might have been
indeed blind. Lady Pendleton, how-
ever ,Jooked uneasy at his immovabil-
ity, and began to fidget and cast
glances at the opposite box. Pres-
ently she turned her head.
v better go across,
Bruce?”

“Presently,” he answered.

The opera proceeded, and presently
the great scene arrived.

Neilsson was in beautiful
that night and Marguerite’'s sweet,
plaintive, soul-stirring death song
rose and filled the house with its
wonderful pathetic sweetness.

Gradually, Floris’ face grew pale,
her lips quivered, the tears gathered
in her eyes and trickled slowly, like
great diamonds down her cheeks.

Never had she looked more lovely,
more heart-moving; and as the blase
man of the world watched her, he felt

voice
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leaning back to him. “I knew she
would create a sensation! She is the
most beautiful girl here, Bruce!”

He frowned, and, as if by accident,
drew the outer curtain so that it
screened Floris. The opera com-
menced, and all Floris’ eyes and soul
were concentrated on the stage.

The sad, miserable story of human
frailty and human suffering develop-
ed itself, and amid the most intense
silence, Neilsson sang her great song.

As she had finished, a tremendous
uproar of applause arose,~and Floris,
moved beyond herself, raised her hou-
quet and threw it, with a passionate
gesture, at Neilsson’s feet. It was
done on the impulse of the moment;
the next she looked round almost
with affright, but Lord Norman bent
over her with a smile.

“That was nicely done,” he said.
“See! she is smiling up at you!”

Floris bent over the box and met
the great prima donna's smile, and
her heart seemed to stand still. Then
a huge wave of remorse swept over
her, she had thrown away the flowers
he had given her.

Almost as if he read the thought he

| said:

“You could not have applied them
to a better use, Miss Carlisle. Be-
sides, they were your own to do as
you wished with.”

The curtain drew up on the last
act, and Floris was bending forward
to catch the first notes of the music
when, suddenly, some ‘persons enter-
ed the box exactly opposite their own.

§he would not have noticed the fact,
but at the moment she saw Lady Bet-
ty lean back and catch at Lord Nor-
man’s arm, and heard her whisper
gently in a startled voice:

“Bruce! Look! There is Blanche!”

Then Floris turned her eyes from
the stage to the opposite box, and saw
a beautiful face with dark brown
velvety eyes fixed, with almost fierce,
scornful scrutiny, upon her,

CHAPTER VL
BEWITCHED..

RIGHT across the magnificent op-
era_house the two women looked at
each other.” -

The expression of' the fierce Jeal-
ousy which had flamed forth from
Lady Blanche's eyes passed and van-

ished in a' moment, and nothing but

an awful longing to take her in his
I arms, to bend and kiss the tears from
!the starlike face; as it was, his own
face went pale under the spell she
was, all unconsciously, weaving
round him, and the hand resting on

He had seen the flash of jealousy dart ;
i across the theater, had seen the hot
1ﬂush on Floris’ face, but for any sign
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‘The orchestra began the overtnre'
to the ballet.

“I wonder whether he means to re-

main there for the rest of the even-
ing!" said Lady Betty, with the pet-
tishness of a spoiled child. “I suppose
he will deign to come and see us
home ?”
The curtain drew up, and Floris
turnéd to the stage and gazed at the
magnificent scene spellbound. So en-
wrapt was she that she did not hear
the box door open, and. it was not un-
til she felt his hand upon her chair
that she knew Lord Norman had re-
turned.

“Well?” he said, and if he had been
offended he had regained his temper,
“not so good as ‘Faust? ”

“No, but it is very beautiful! More
beautiful than I dreamed it could
be!” said Floris. “They seem to float
on air; how they must enjoy it!”

“Was she very angry, Bruce?” Flor-
is heard Lady Betty whisper.

“Blanche, do you mean?”’ he askéd,
ocoldly, as”if reluctant to answer.

“Yes, of course. I know she was
angry, because she smiled at me so
sweetly, while you were going round,
and avoided us so -completely when
you got there.”

“You have wonderful intuition, Bet-
ty,” he said, calmly, and turned to
Floris instantly.

“Can you make the story out?” he
said. “They are dancing an opera, in-
stead of singing it, you know.”

“I think I can,” said Floris, “but I
am not sure.”

He drew a chair near to her, and

the back of the chair, touching her
dress, trembled. He could not resist
the longing to speak to her, and bent
over her, murmuring:
“No, no! Do not!
worth that!”
Without moving her head, Floris
! turned her eyes toward him, with a
smile, and wiped

It is not even

. half shame-faced
her eyes.
“I am glad, and yet so sorry—so
sorry it is over,” she murmured, as
“Who could help
laughed tremu-

the curtain fell.
crying?’ And she
lously.
i “You see we have all of us seen it
so many times,” said Lord Norman in
:his low voice, which seemed meant to
'reach her ears alone; “and we get
hardened. But I am glad you are en-
joying it.”
“Enjoying it!
happy in my life!” exclaimed Floris.
A light shone in her eyes for a mo-

I have never been so

ment.

“You make me very happy,” he said,
in a low voice. |

Instantly her manner changed, and

the old, proud look came into her

eyes.

“Are you not going now?” she said,
turning to Lady Pendelton.

“Oh, there’s a ballet, isn’t there,
Bruce?’ asked Lady Betty. “Please
let us stay for the ballet. One al-
ways goes home so very miserable
after ‘Faust’ without the ballet.”

“By all means,” he said; then he got
his opera hat, and left the box with-
out a word; and Floris felt that she
had wounded him by her cold repulse.

Lady Pendleton shrugged her shoul-
ders.

“At last!” she exclaimed,
dentially. “I thought he was
going. I assure you, my year, I have
been most uncomfortable. He ought
to have got up and gone round direct-

confi-
never

ly she came in.” g

“Lady Blanche Seymour, do you
mean?”’ asked Floris, indifferently.

“Of course. How well she is look-
ing to-night,” said Lady Betty, put-
ting up her opera glasses. ‘“She has
got on one of Worth’s latest. Cer-
tainly I will say that Blanche knows
how to dress. I don’t know any one
who wears diamonds
you see her look across at us as she
came in, my dear?”

“Yes, I saw her look across—yes.”

Lady Betty laughed with a little
malicious enjoyment.

“Blanche and I don’t get on very
well together, you know. I fancy she
thinks I take up too much of Bruce’s
time. Ridiculous, isn’t it? I  cannot
help his being nice and attentive, can
I? 1 don’t think she liked seeing him
here with me; she considers that she
has the monopoly in poor ‘Bruce.
Look! There he is. How handsome
he is! Really I don’t think there-is
another man in the house with such a
figure and—and—style, to say nothing
of his face.” '

Floris looked across and saw Lord
Bruce standing beside Lady Blanche’s
chair. He was talking, but 'not ‘bend-
ing over her as he had bent over _Floi’-
is; and Lady Blanche was sgpeaking
to him with her face turned almost
completely away. 5 s

so well. Did,

) '
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leaning forward, explained the action
;of the ballet with a patience and ear-
‘nestness which would have astonished
' many who knew him, his eyes fixed on
her face with grave intentness the
while. As he was speaking, there
came a knock at the door, and a voice
said:

“May I come in, Lady Pendleton?”

Lady Betty started, and wuttered a
birdlike cry of delight and surprise.

“Why, it is Bertie! Is it you, Ber-
tie?”

“Guilty, my lady!”
voice, so pleasant and merry
that Floris turned her head.
- “Bruce, open the door!”-exclaimed !
Lady Betty. “It is Bertie Clifforde.”

Lord Norman got up and opened
the door, and a young man, a Vvery
young man, entered. He was tall and
graceful, with fair hair that clustered
in curls on his brow; a soft fringe of
gold above his upper lip promised
a mustache; his eyes were blue, and
full of life and joyousness; and his
lips were curved in a smile which al-
look at

answered the
a one

most made Floris smile to
theém.

“Why, Bertie, wﬁere
sprung from?” demanded Lady Betty,
laughingly. 5

“From Canada,” he replied. “Been
out there for the big game, you know.
How well you are looking! I am so
glad to see you! How lucky I drop-
ped in to-night. And Bruce too!” and
he released Lady Pendleton’s hand at
last and took Lord Norman’s.

(To be Continued.)
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BOWRING BROTHERS, Limited,

HARDWARE.

2445—Embroidered flouncing, lawn,
nainsook, batiste, long cloth, gilk, or
crepe are good materials for this
style. The fullness of the garment is
gathered at the waistline, put may be
worn loose, if desired.

The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: Small,
32-34; Medium, 3¢-38; Large, 40-42,
and Extra Large, 44-46 inches bust
measure. Size Medium will require
3% yards of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on reveipt of 10
cents in silver nr stamps.

A PRACTICAL SUIT- FOR THE
GROWING BOY.

2134—Boys’ Blouse and Trousers.
This model is ideal for warm wea-

The sentiment represented by §

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

at—
T. J. DULEY & CO,

R

ther, with the low neck and short
sleeves, and the trousers with straight
lower edge. The blouse and trousers
may be of the same material, of lin-
en, drill, khaki, galatea, gingham,
pique, serve or corduroy, »>r the blou-
se may be of linen or other wash fab-
ric and the trousers of serge or cloth.
The Pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8
and 10 years. Size 8 will require 3
yards of 36-inch r-aterial.

A pattern of this illustration mail-
ed to any address on receipt of 10
cents in silver or stamps.
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.’ml' Free Church Minister An
swers The Question.

& The REV. B. MEYER, B.A, D.D.)
‘Q’hls question has been propounded
. for mY consideration:—

X ppose & minister and a layman
v walking together along a lonely

v"road and were suddenly attacked

footpads, what would be the duty
ot the minister? Would it nat be righ
= him to say to his companion:
"l'his i{s not my business; it is with
jr. your sphere to do the fighting, nof
e?’

That 4s the question, and, not fo
myself alone, but for everyone with ar
ounce of manhood, I should say thaf
whilst it would be quite within the
rovince of the minister to parley, t
remonstrate, to stow the wrongness
and evil of the robbers’ act, if they stil

rsisted, it would surely be his duty

if ‘possible, to arrest them in their
wrong-doing, and secure them for thdg
constable, the magistrate, and the
court.
_ Their evil career, if pursucd, woul
pring 2 werld of misery and sufferin
in its train to weak and n2pless per
gons, and when the law is not there to
take its own measures it is the dut;
of every good and honest man, minis
ter of religion or not, to iaterfere il
tke interests of the well-being of ths
community and tring the wrong-
doers to justice. Of course, he would
incidentally preserve his own property
put that would be less of a consedera
tion than the welfare of others and the
right ordering of society.

The Fight For Right.

If, in tke company of the ministe
and his lay friend, there happened t«
be a woman and child, whom the foot
pads roughly handled despite of se:
and tender years, the call would b
all the more urgent; and if the clerica
attire and stock impeded his action
our ministerial f:iend would not hesi-
tate to put them off, rather than give
the marauders the slightest clhrance of
succeeding in their designs of robbery
and outrage.

This illustration certainly _throws
light on the present situation. Hun-
dreds of ministers of religion “would
be glad to serve at the Frunt without
a word. of remonstrance or complaint
and their chucrhes would ke nroud to

: Lmaintain their families in the mean-

while.
It is realized that this war is not

for revenge, or even personal rights,
but for the sake of the ordered con-
stitution of the world, the rights of
the defenceless and weak, and the
safeguarding of woman’s virtuz and
childhood’s innocerce.

‘Would not a mirister of religion be
absolutely unworthy of his position as
a teacher and lezder of men who
should stand quietly by whilst the Ger-
man or Turk trezted his wife and
girls as they have been treated in
Flanders and Armenia? And if he
must withstand ihe brutal violence, to
which our ecnemiecs have accustomed
us, on his own dworstep, is it not right
to withstand it tefore the menace
reaches it?

Is it not better to fight in France
(Heaven help her!) tban in Britain,
if we have the choice?

There are thousands of clergymen
and ministers in our country who are
feeling their anomalous position very
keenly, and who would welcome com-
ptlsion in order that all difficulties
with church authorities might be
brushed aside. According to my think-
Ing, the number ¢f Conscieatious Ob-
Jectors among the clergy and the min-
Isters of the Free Churches would not
be in greater proportion than among
the laity.

After all, the minister is a citizen
of two kingdoms, the Kingdom of
Christ and the Kingdom of King
George. Even :if the call were one
burely of patriotism, I should still hold
that its warrant was sufficient. Many

Strong Enough to do |
Homestead Duty.

SIDNEY BENT GIVES THE CREDIT
TO DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS.

8ix Years Ago He Had Kidney Dis-
ease So Bad His Friends Said He
Would not Live Long.

Lydiard, Sask.,, June 11th.—Strong
ind healthy, and able to do the heavy
Work of homestead duty, Mr. Sidney
Bent, a well-known settler here, is
lelling his friends of the great bene-
its he received from using Dodd’s
Ridney Pills,

“Six years ago I suffered a lot from
0y back and kidneys,” Mr. Bent says.
"l tried a lot of medicine and drugs,
but kept getting worse, till some of
Wy friends said I would not live long.

“Four years ago I decided to try
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. After taking the
‘"P,.st box I felt'so much better I de-
Jied to continue the treatment.
“The result is I have been able to
1 homestead duty for the last three

ters.
. ! would advise anyone suffering
®m kidney trouble to take Dodd’s

'8 Kidney Pills have made their
ation by curing kidney diseases
the ills that spring from diseased
¥8. They are mo cure-all. But
are suffering from rheumatism,
B0, sore back, diabetes or some
form of kidney trouble, ask your
Mibours what  Dodd's Kidney:
have done for them. i




