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CHAPTER V.

The Beauty of the Hour.

“la Charlie right?” he thought; 
“and am X indeed so favored as to be 
looked upon as a dangerous rival?”

Then, as he turned his glance to 
the lovely face beside him, and met 
her grand eyes examining his face, 
his heart beat fast. >

"How crowded, is it not?” she said, 
as they passed along one of the cor
ridors. “I thought you would not 
come to-night,” she said, in that low 
voice which a woman uses for the 
man she is desirous of making her 
lord and master. “It is so hot and 
you looked so tired last night; and I 
thought of the clear Highland skies 
and the blue lakes, knowing that you 
would be thinking of them too, and I 
said, ‘Mr. Chester will have gone to
day.’ "

“And I am here,” he said, looking 
down at her. “Don’t you think I 
must be an insatiable drum follower? 
■—that I must be irrevocably wedded 
to the follies and the gayeties of the 
life fashionable?”

She looked up at him.
“Why should I think about you at 

all?” she said, with an arch smile.
“Why, indeed?” he assented, fixing 

his dark eyes upon her. "Only be
cause I think so much about you.”

“Do you?" she retorted, softly; 
“and that is so little to think of.”

And she sighed.
“You do not know how small, how 

pitiably mean and insignificant most 
women’s lives are. Now, a man has 
so many objects in life—so many am
bitions—”

She was stopped by the strange 
smile on his handsome face.

"Your words seem like a reproach,” 
he said. “I have no objects, no am
bitions, beyond winning the Derby and 
—yes, you are right, I have one great 
ambition!”

By this time they had strolled into 
the ballroom again, and were in the 
midst of a waltz.

“How I should like to know it,” she 
breathed, her face, almost touching 
his shoulder, turned up to his face 
with an expression of such serene 
innocence that would have fitted any 
child and deceived any man.

“How I wish that I dared tell you,” 
he answered, his deep tones low and 
suppressed.

She sighed so softly, that it was 
like the rustle of the feathers on a 
dove’s breast.

“Some day I may find my courage 
up to the requisite point—I may dare 
to whisper what the object and am
bition of my life is. Now—”

The waltz ended, and they stood for 
a moment underneath the gallery, her 
hand upon his arm, her eyes bent 
wistfully upon the bouquet in her 
hand. As he paused, hesitating as 
any man who is not a coxcomb will 
hesitate, the thin figure of Count Hud- 
spiel came behind and then in front 
of them.

"Miss Devigne, this next is mine, 
I think ? How do you do, Chester? 
Fearfully hot, isn’t it? ' Ah, if you 
had but a mosquito I would forget 
that this is not my beloved Spain.”

And with a smile that showed all 
his teeth, he held out his arm for Lil
ian Devigne.

Percy had received the count with 
his usual grim reserve and iron com
posure, and had spoken some cold 
words of greeting;; but the count’s 
civil smile and display of teeth were 
lost on him, for he had kept his eyes 
on Lilian Devigne’s face. But there 
was no* terror or pallor to reward his 
scrutiny and make him uncomfortable 
this time; Lilian Devigne met the 
count’s looks pleasantly; with a faint 
smile exchanged Percy’s strong mus
cular arm for the count’s thin one 
without a word. As she did so, how
ever, a glance, swift and sweet shot 
from her violet eyes to Percy’s, and 
sent him to the anteroom with that 
swift heartbeat which always follows 
in a man’s heart such a woman’s shaft.

The anteroom was dimly lighted; 
the ballroom was intensely hot, and 
contained no attraction for him, for 
certainly the sight of Lilian Devigne 
dancing with Count Hudspiel was 
anything but an attraction; and Lilian 
Devigne alone had power to draw him 
to the hot and crowded assemblies 
which he contemmed and disliked, 
and with a restless, unsatisfied sigh 
he picked out a dark corner and threw 
himself into a settee. Then, instantly, 
as was his wont, he plunged into ab
stracted thought, and for all consci
ousness of the place and scene, the 
ballroom and its whirling contents 
might have been a hundred miles 
away—all, that is, saving one human 
being of the many, and that one—Lil
ian Devigne!

“Here am I,” he mused, “the freest 
man in England head over heels in 
love with the most lovely woman not 
only in England, but the world. Well, 
that is the simple statement of an 
acknowledged fact, and the deduction 
is—that I lose my liberty and gain a 
prize for which there are already a 
hundred competitors. Shall I gain it? 
—that is the question. Suppose I am 
ready to give up the drag, the whists 
—the everything, will she be willing 
to erdwn the sacrifice and transform 
this useless, purposeless life of mine 
to an existence of blissful content? I 
love her as I shall never love another 
woman,” he continued, stroking his 
mustache, “that is, if I know what 
love is,” and he stretched out his 
hands and clasped his knee. “Yes, I 
know what love is—I love Lilian De
vigne; and if I know what is a wo
man, she is as true as steel, and 
worthy of any man’s love! Now let 
me think. Is there anything against 
me being myself?” and he pursed up 
his mouth. “What would Lady De
vigne say? She’s pleasant ekough 
now, but— After all, I hear nothing 
of the estate, it may be rich, It may 
be poor. Ah!” he muttered, with a 
grim smile, "and my lord, the earl, 
may marry again, and so—” and with 
a nod he emitted a low whistle, "and 
then all your heritage goes to the four 
corners of heaven with a whiff!”

As he mused there, no trembling 
by any means at the reverse of his 
temporal future, he was dimly aware 
of the entrance of two figures. They
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Cure the Skin
Through the Skin

It Is now thoroughly established 
among skin specialists that eczema is 
purely a skin disease, due to a germ 
beneath the skin and curable only 
through the skin. Thousands of peo
ple suffer with skin disease who are 
perfectly healthy otherwise, which 
shows that that their blood is not dis
eased. Ugly-tasting stomach reme
dies are therefore as worthless for 
skin diseases as they are for a toot- 
ache.

Eczema germs must be WASHED 
AWAY. Smeary salves do no good 
for they cannot penetrate the Skin. 
They merely clog the pores and aid

the rapid increase of germs. The 
only way to reach the germs is by 
a penetrating liquid.

The D. D. D. Prescription, a won
derful new discovery for skin diseas
es, is a simple, scientific wash—a re
liable home remedy that brings about 
marvellous cures in all forms of Ecz
ema, Bad i Leg, Pimples, Ulcers, Bar
ber’s Itch and all other skin ailments. 
D. D. D. relieves distress instantly, 
kills and washes away disease germs 
and leaves the skin wholesome and 
healthy.

Get a bottle of D. D. D. Prescription 
to-day. Sold Everywhere.
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“ Victoria, Jammy 18th.

Tor several years I have been troubled with Kidney and 
"Bladder Trouble, caused by uric acid, and the pains caused 
by the intermittent stoppage of mine was very severe. 

For I was taking something or other continually with 
but tittle or no relief. At last a friend handed me a 

sample package of your Gin Pills. The contents of a 
sample gave me relief that I had not experienced in à 
long time. Since then I have been taking Gin Pills 
occasionally and have had no return of my former trouble,
I am very gratified for the benefit derived, and feel sure 
that any one ailing as I was will find yonr Oin-Pills 
will give the desired results.”
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standing in the City of Victoria. His name will be 
furnished ~tol anyone desiring to obtainJfmther infor
mation direct from him.

If yon have-any difficulty in getting Gin Pills 
r dealers, order direct from us, enclosingfrom your 

50 for i box, or $2.50 for 6 boxes. A
sample box will be sent free upon request. 
(Mention this paper.)
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were, in fact, two old dowagers in 
search of the wine table, and, having 
filled themselves a glass each, they 
fell back, with a sigh of content, into 
the corner next that which held the 
soliloquizing Percy. The hum and 
and music of the ballroom broke in 
upon the gossip of the old ladies for 
a time, and Percy, who at the best 
of times possessed the greatest in
difference to other people’s concerns, 
sat, or rather lounged, in his dark 
corner, deaf to the voices beside him, 
until, with a suddenness that brought 
his hand from his mustache to his 
knee, he heard Lilian Devigne’s name 
floating on the torrent of their talk.

“That she is the beauty of the sea
son no one can deny,” murmured the 
one; ‘but, my dear countess, think of 
the mystery enveloping them. Lady 
Devigne married—a horror—oh, quite, 
and no end of strange stories have 
beeen whispered.”

“Still the girl will do well,” put in 
the other. “I have no doubt Percy 
Chester will have her, and he is not 
a bad match.”

A doubtful purr responded to this, 
and Percy, paralyzed for the moment, 
sat and listened.

“I should not be too sure of that, 
nor too certain of her getting him. 
You know what that dreadful man, 
Captain' Warner, said at Lady Bra- 
bazon’s—”

"No, my dear; I was not there, I am 
sorry to say. What was it?”

“That he would wager a thousand 
pounds to one that she would be the 
Countess of Hudspiel.”

“Ah! the thin, dark man! But, my 
dear countess, who is he?’'

“Just what I said, and then Lady 
Brabazon reminded me of several 
little things we had both noticed. 
Now, my dear, the Brabazon’s house 
overlooks Lady Devigne’s, and Lady 
Brabazon tells me that the count is 
there nearly every day, and that the 
Devignes arç always at home, too; 
and, for another thing, no one has 
ever seen her refuse him a dance, or 
treat him in that cool, contemptuous 
way which she has with most of them. 
She is dancing with him now, nty 
dear—and look—” _

The speaker broke off to divert the 
attention of the other old lady to the 
ballroom, and Percy Chester, roused 
from his half unconscious eavesdrop
ping, started to his feet, and drew 
aside the heavy curtains to look also. 
What he saw was the beauty of the 
season standing beside the same pil
lar near which he had stood with her 
not half an hour ago, listening to the 
count, her face pale and set, her 
whole attitude significant of a strong 
effort to suppress all signs of emo
tion. The count’s face wore a dark 
and sinister smile, and was as sig
nificant of an effort at coercion.

Percy watched them for a moment,

then let the curtain drop, and, much 
to the dismay of the old ladies, who 
recognized him, strolled back to the 
ballroom, his face calm, but express
ive of decision. Before he could reach 
the gallery toward which he was mak
ing, he was interrupted by Charlie.

“Where have you been, Percy? Hot, 
isn’t it? but how jolly! I am looking 
for Miss Devigne; she has given me 
the next dance! Isn't it kind? Ah, 
there she is!” he ran on. as his. scan
ning glance discovered her. "I must 
go now.”

“Charlie,” said Percy, quietly. “Do 
me a favor, will you? If Miss Devigne 
will permit the transfer, let me have 
this dance.”

"Of course, dear old boy!” instantly 
responded Charlie; then he looked up 
at his cousin’s handsome face, and, 
with a contented smile, hurried off to 
find a fresh partner.

Percy Chcstrc went on his way, but 
the pair had disappeared; the count 
had gone toward one of the stair
cases, and Percy, after a minute’s 
search, found Lilian Devigne seated 
beside her mother.

She did not see him approach; in
deed it was some minutes before he 
could reach her, in consequence of the 
many times he had to stop to ex
change small nothings with this one 
and that, for Percy Chester was a 
popular man, and generally in favor 
by both sexes; and as he stood talk
ing with lady this, and madam that, 
his eyes wandered to the sweet face 
beyond, and ho saw, or fancied that 
he detected a look of alarm and un
easiness upon it.

When he did reach her, she looked 
up with a little expression of sur
prise.

“I thought you bad gone,” she said; 
“I am waiting for Mr. Merivale, who 
seems to have forgotten me, quite 
unlike his usual gallantry.”

“Charlie has not forgotten,” he said, 
“but has given up the event of his 
evening to me. I am to have his 
dance, if you will accept of his sub
stitute.”

She shook her head slightly.
“No, I will not dance again to

night; it is too hot; and mamma is 
going, I think.”

“It is too hot here,” said Percy, 
quickly, “but it is cooler in the con
servatory. Will you come and rest 
a little while?”

She rose, and put her hand on his 
arm.

'For a little while I may perhaps, 
mamma?”

Lady Devigne nodded amiably, and 
Percy steered carelessly through the 
throng.

‘Ah,” she breathed, as they entered 
the conservatory, “this is a delightful 
change! Oh, I am so tired!” and, with 
a little laugh, she slid her hand from 
his arm, 'and sank into a seat, half 
hidden by some overhanging ferns.

Percy stood beside her, looking 
down at her as she leaned back with 
peaceful languor, her small head, 
with its wealth of tightly bound hair, 
half drooping meditatively.

“Tired!” he said, “and yet they 
would have us believe that women 
can never weary of the scene of their 
triumph.”

"Do not believe that,” she said, 
raising her eyes, “if by triumph you 
mean the shallow admiration which 
men—women never admire one of 
themselves—yield us; do not be de
ceived, we know what, it is worth 
and we tire of it before it is ex
pected.”

"And there is no higher triumph?” 
he asked incredulously, taking in the 
beauty ,of her face, or its attitude of 
thoughtful repose.

“There may be,” she sighed ; 
know not. At least,” with a. smile, 
“I have not tasted of the sweetness 
yet, and so I am incredulous.”

“Be mine the task to lead you forth 
in something higher than the empty 
flattery of the men,” said Percy, bend 
ing over her with his earnest gaze. 
“At least one man yields you no shal
low, cold-hearted admiration ; at least 
one man knows how to value your 
loveliness and your sweet worth. Miss 
Devigne! Lilian! I love you! Will 
you, can you bring yourself to be my 
wife?”

She started, trembled, and raised 
her eyes for one moment to his face, 
and then abashed by the fire of the 
usually impassive eyes, by the simple 
truth and innate nobleness of the 
handsome face, she hid her face in 
her hands.

(To be Continued.)

Have a Good Complexion, 
The Flower of Good Health

The true secret of complexion lies 
In the blood. Keep it rich, pure, nu
tritious, and, above all, keep the sys
tem regular. No aid to complexion 
compares with Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 
They tone and enrich the blood, clear 
the system of waste products, promote 
good digestion, and, in short, establish 
sound health, which, after all, is the 
keynote to all happiness and well
being. Don’t delay ; the charm of a 
lovely complexion and all the bles
sings of health are yours, once you 
employ this old-time family remedy. 
All dealers sell Hamilton’s Pills in 
25c. boxes.

IRIS
The clothing of the boy is the prob

lem that confronts most home dress 
makers. From the time the wee baby 
starts to creep, mother begins to 
think : “What shall I do to make his 
clothes look different from sister’s?” 
There are several ways of changing 
the first short dresses and here, too, 
might be mentioned, it is the wise 
mother who makes the very first 
dresses with armholes sufficiently 
large to fit a year-old baby and the 
neck bands in like proportion, for 
these dresses may be shortened. With 
the addition of cuffs and a turn down 
collar, these dresses are not cnly fit 
for several months’ wear, but have 
quite a boyish air. Make the cuffs 
very, long and turn them up ; the lit
tle arms will all too soon outgrow 
them.

Vinegar will keep the hands white 
and smooth and prevent chapping 
when exposed to the cold air. Rub 
the vinegar on the hands after wash
ing them and before they are quite 
dry.
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STITCHES ™ FACEACHE

HAZ0L-MENTH0L PLASTER
26o. and 1 YARD ROLLS $1.00 
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Ladies’ Sample

Summer - Dresses,
SUPERIOR QUALITY—DAINTY DESIGNS. 

EVERY DRESS, DIFFERENT.

If you wish something extra chic and some
thing that will bear the Mark of Quality, invest 
in one of these.

Price: $6.00 & $6.50 each only.
These Dresses are made of the very finest 

Muslins in White and Coloured makes, and 
worth in the ordinary way $9.00 to $12.00 each.

Besides these Sample Dresses we also have 
some' specially smart styles in

Ladies' Am. Silk 
Bengal in e Dresses

$6.50, $9,50 & $10.00 each.
And a lot of BLOUSE ROBES in extra special 

values, around $3.00 and $4.00 each.

HENRY BLAIR

Suitings
Have just opened our pew 

Spring Suitings. We were 
fortunate in securing a 

splendid range of

English Worsteds 
and Irish and 
Scotch Tweeds.
Notwithstanding the scar
city of the woollens and the 
drawbacks in freights, we 
are able to show as good a 
selection as before the war. 
The latest in cut, the best, 
in make. Write for sam
ples and self - measuring 
cards.

TAILOR and CLOTHIER,
281 and ?83 Duckworth Street, St. John’s, Nfld.

♦♦Mil'.*'»

SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Roods House
The following New Goods now ready for inspection :

POUND GOODS!
SIIIBTING, CALICO, LAWN, SATEEN, \

FLANNELETTE, LINEN, FLEECE CALICO,
DENIM, MISSPKINTS, TOWELS, ETC., ETC.

PiECE GOODS !
DRESS GOODS, CURTAIN NET, REGATTAS,

TOWELLING, ART MUSLIN, ETC„ ETC. 
' AlÈo MEN’S, WOMEN’S and BOYS’ UNDERWEAR. 

Lowest Prices. Wholesale Only.

W. 4. SLATTERY.
Slattery Building, Duckworth and George’s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.
P. 0. Box 286. Phone 522.
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