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The Heir of
Bayneham

—AND—

Lady lluug_g’s Ward.

‘ CHAPTER XVIIL

“His eyes glistened as hé spoke;
there was a hard, cold, cruel look
upon his face that hurt me even more
than his words. He neither spoke
nor looked at me, and I have never
seen him since. I turned with tremb-
ling steps from my husband’s mag-
nificent home. I do not rémember
how time passed. I asked a servant
who came from the house th® nanie
of its master.

«*Mr. Fulton,’ he replied; and then
1 knew that Stephen Hurst had
changed his name.

“My husband judged me rightly,
Hilda. He knew I should mnever
claim through law or justice what
he did not give me from love. I
could have taken révenge, I could
have covered his name with infamy,
I might have stricken the smiles
from his handsome face and have
held him up to scorn and shame; I
might have done these things had I
not loved him! Even then I would
have laid dewn my life to serve and
save him.” P
The faint voice grew still weaker,
and Lady Hilda, caressing the wh“
bheautiful face, prayed her to rest.

“1 have little more to say my dar-
ling,” replied Magdalen Hurst, “I
must give you one warning. Your
father would like to discover you
He knows you were adopted
Ha knows Lady
If he should

now,
by a wealthy lady.
Hutton was my friend.
hear that you were her ward, and see
yvour face, so like mine in its youth,
he will claim you as his child. Avoid
all chance of meeting ﬁim if you can.
1 have heard that a new and strange
gift of foresight comes to the dying.
It has come to me, and I see troubls
for you, my darling, from his hand.”

“I must bear it, mother, patiently,
as vou have done,” said Lady Hilda.
Then there fell upon them a deep
and solemn silence. Death was draw-
ing near; his awful shadow cast an
aslen pallor on the face of Magda-
len Hurst, and dimmed the light of
her eyes.

“f{ilda, darling,” she whispered, “if
there should come to you as there
has come to me, a wonder  why I
should have suffered—I, so young, 8o
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Hilda was not frightened;: sife had
seen death once before, and knew. its
power. All fear, sl thought was lost

wus with her own mother at last.
Hour after hour passed, and the
shadow deepéned;

strength had failed /her. .Until sight
and hearing were closed - .for: this
world, her eyes wers fixed upoh the
face of her child, and she listened
to every word that fell from those
pure young lips. But when the grim
presence stood by her, she made one
great effort,

“f¢ ever you see him, Hilda,” she
murmured, “tell him I forgave him,
and loved him and blessed him as I
died.” '

And then the aching, wearied heart
was at rest. Death left a strange
beauty on the whitg face; the closed
lips wore a smile as of one who had
found peace. Warm tears fell from
Lady Hilda's eyes as she crossed the
white hands over the quiet breast,
and smoothed the long veil of gold-
en hair from the white brow.

“Good-hy, mother,” she said, pres-
sing her warm lips on the cold, dead
face; “Good-by. You were lost to me
in life, and found in death. You will
gleep until I jein you.”

Mrs. Paine came up when she
Leard the aick woman had ceased to
suffer. '

“I am glad she sent for me,”
Lady Hilda, in & cold, calm voice, that
startled her as she spoke; “she furs-
ed me years ago, and I am her only
friend.”

Mrs. Paine saw nothing peculiar
in that, but she wondered why Lady
Hilda shuddered when sfirange hands
began to touch the lifeless' ford:

“Let some one come and stay with
you,” she said. “I will arrange all
the payments. Let the funeral take
place on Tuésday, and let het be bur-
ied in the churchyard at Oulton. You
cdn attend to it, I suppose?”’

Mrs.
protestations.

“She has lodged with me for many
months,” she said, “but I do not know
her name. What shall I say when 1
ask for the papers?”’

A- crimson flush covered Lady
Hilda’s face. Was she her beautiful,
deeply-wronged mother, to lie in a
nameless grave? No, it could not be;
a plain stone might mark he rgrave,
but those papers shduld bear no
false name, let come what might.

“Her name was Magdalen Hurst,”
she replied, with quivering lips.

Lady Hilda knew it would not be
possible for her to return to the cot-
tage, if her vow and her secret were
to be kept. She bent once motre over
the quiet, dead face, and kissed the
smiling, ¢old ilps. She looked her
last at the mother she had known on-
ly in her dréeams and in death, then
she went out, leaving the dead alone.
In the same cold, tearless voice she
gave her final orders to Mrs. Paine.

“Let the funeral take place at two
o’clock on Tuesday afternoon,” she
said. “I will see you again when it
is all over.”

Like one in a dream she left the cot«
tage where her dead mothér lay. The
gray mist_hld become damper and
thicker—it seemed to infold her like
a garment. - Despite the cold and fog,
When Lady Hilda reached one of the
iron seats placed in the broad path,
she sat down-—not to rest, but to col-
léct her thoughts. -Her brain whirled:
—it was impossible to arrange her
ideas. She was stunned and dizzy.
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Paine was eloquent in her

; qbnld‘nhe haye been dreaming Last
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{:. "What have I done,”:she cried, “that

I have done ho
withig—why should it be? Why has
the calm, still current of my - life
changed? Why, in my youth and hap-
piness and innocence, has shame fnd
sorrow sought me out? -

As she sat there in the smart of her
pain), Lady Hilda wished the mother
who lay dead and at rest had never
tried to change her lot. Had she been
brought up to bear it, it would not
have seemed 8o hard. - What would
Claude say if he knew?—and how was
she to live with this Bsecret burning
and blistering her very life=<she who
had never hidden from him one
thought It was a heavy burden that
the sins, the sorrows, and the cap-
rices of others had laid on that fair
drooping héad.

What would the
say?—she, s0 proud of her stainless

stately countess
name and spotless-race; she who said
80 lpughtﬂy that the women of her
fami‘y had ever been without re-
proath? How that fdir, proud. face
would whiten and quiver if she knew
that her son’s wife was a convict's
daughter! Wheré would the shame
and misery end? “They would send
me from him,” she said to herself,
“and put another in my place.”

With a sinking, humbled heart, she
owned to herself that it was all
wrong. She, the convict's daughter,
had no right to be mistress of that
proud home, wife to the fnoble, brave
lord who ruled over it. The golden
head drooped mere sadly. She wag
quite alone; there was only the graﬁy,
wintry sky above her head, and fhg
thick mist around her. No sunshine
mocked her with its light, no birds
She knelt on the
ground and laid her head on the iron

with their song.
rails. In this, the hour of great sor-
row and desolation, there was no hu-
man heart for her to trust; she must
bear her sorrow alone and unaided.
Lady Hilda wept as she had never
done before, and never did again. She
wept for her dead mother, for the van-
ished happiness of her own life, for
the wreck of her hopes and
Tears brought relief to her birning,
bewildered brain. The ¢ool wind re-
freshed her. She remembered the
brilliant party who would soon be

love.

waiting for her.

It was then.nearly el?ven; she had
to walk home, and prepare to meet
her husband. There was no time to
16se; she went through the park with
rapid steps. All was silent in the
castlé; the servants were busy, but
none of the guests seemed to have
left their rooms. She reached her
own apartment unnoticed. When she
stood there, with the same dream-like
feeling of unreality, there came to her
mind strange, solemn words she had
read, and had never understood be-
fore: “The’'sins of the father shall pa
visited upon the children, even to the
third and four generation.”

(To be continued.)

A very dainty dessert is made by
spreading thin, light pancakes with
jam, rolling them like a jellyroll and
gprinkling with powdered sugar.
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~ 150,000 Muskrat Skins; also '
| 8ilver, Cross, White .
| Martin, Mink, Bear, Weasel and

| Serap Brass, Copp
' old
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The Boy’s Own Annual.
§ The Girl’s Own Annual
# Chums.
The British Boys’ Annual :
.The British Girl’s Annual
Tiger Tims Annual,
_Playbox Annual,
'The Jolly Book Anmml
“The Chuminy Book’mmual
: Chlttérboxa : ,'(
The Prize.
The Red Caps Annual
Bo-Peep Annual,
Tiny Tots Annual
Puck.
The Childs’ Companion.
Our Little Dots.
The: Wonder Book ‘Annual.

Pip and Squeak Annual.
Blackies Chxldren ) Annual

Bookseller Stationer

Alwas Welcome Gift

at Christmastide is a pound, two
pound, or five pound Box of our
Spcl-de-Lux, Corona & Schraffts
and Moirs’ Chocolates.

Juit ‘Arrivedtt
Fresh Fruits, -
Fresh Moirs’ & Drake’s Cake.
Confectionery of all kinds, in-
cluding ah assortment of
Christmas Novelties.

Note:—Try our Home-made:

Dark Cake.

-CROSSMAN’S.

Cor. Préscott & Duckworth Sts.:

"Phone 1252. dec20;4i

ST. JOHN'S
GROCERY STORES.

For The Xmas Feast
you will need something a little
out of the usual in groceries of
the “fancy” sort. We have. in
stock: :
Peaches, Apricots, Pmeapple,
assorted Jams, Catsup, Salad
Dressing, Peanut Butter, .
prepared Mustard, India .
Relish, Olives, Layer Raisins,
Seedless Raisins, Citron and
Lemon Peel, Spices, Currants,
Prunes, Dates and ex’ery’chinz

to add zest and piquancy to the ;

Xmas dinner.

1J. J. ST. JOHN,

DUCKWORTH STREET lnd -
LeMARCHANT ROAD.
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Lynx Skins, ~Cow Hides.

Highest MarketPrices.
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have. ' Better things and greater variety and,

‘modest purse

as for those to whom money is:

complete Holiday Season this store has eveni
to letuhelpyoum your plans. ' 3

Gift Hand Bags.
In leather and beaded effects,

Each $1.25, $1.49, $1.98

Xmas Stationery.

Just ‘the thing when you are.in
doubt. Hveryone:37ill appreciate a
.‘box of writing paper.

Per Box 49c. to 59c.

Boudoir, Cgps.

Daintily’ tashioned, in prettiest of
. filmy-fabries*and-beautifully work-

ed.
Each 49¢.

‘Ladies’ Silk Hose.

In delishﬂnlly dainty Stockings,
of evéery shade and desigh.

Per Pair 69c. to $1.49

Gift Ribbons.

@ifts of -beauty, in variety to
please every age and in” so many

pretty shades.
Per Yard 75c.

Ladies’ Collars.

Specially selected to give you the
most attractive and most unusual
of Ohristmas gift oﬁptings.

Each 19¢c. to 98c.

Ladies’ White
" Voile Blouses.

All cleverly styled and well

made,
Each $1.49 to $1.98

Georgette Blouses.

Effectively, trimmed with hem-
stitching, insertion and pin tucks.

Each $2.98

Ladies’” Winter Coats.
In- Brown and Blue, with closé

fitting collars.
: Each $4.98

Children’s Coats.
Ot Bldek Sealette, to fit from 2

to '8 years.
Each $2.98

‘Children’s Velvet
- and Cloth-Coats.

To fit"from-2 to 6 years.

Each $1.49 to $1.98

Children’s Pantaletts.

Blue and
with draw

™ colors of‘Bro‘wn.
Grey, buttoned sides,

string at walst, .
Per Pair $1.98

Ladies’ Boofs

In Black and Tsn, high leg, rub-
ber heel, cushion insole, Russian
‘leather outersole.

Per Pair $4.98

Ladies’ Rupbers.
In low cut and storm.

Per Palr $I.25

‘Ladies’ and

- Children’s Overpants.

In eolorl of Biue, Grey ne

Elcb 98c. to $l.85
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Cortlcelh Wool.

A1l shades
Per Ball 25c¢,

v @
oo

Hl -~ "

Chlldrcn 8

_ Coasting Slexghs

Eich $1.49 to $1.79

Babies’ Sleigh Rugs.
T quikk and Blye.
Each $1.79

Hand Mirrors. -

In oval and round shapes.

““Each 49c,

Dvercoat

We've grouped all
better Overcoats for
at this low Xmas p&
Every garment.is.in got
style and worth a whelé
more than our priee.

Fach$14.98017.¢

Men’s Silk Ties.
A large assortment to
from.

Each 4A

seleCtis Heat iron. in ‘solling: wwter (so

Boys’ Overcoats.

Comfortable, well fitting, of long

wearing material.

Each $5.98 to $6
Gent’s Silk Mufflers.

Of extra fine quality, in asso
shades.

Shaving Sets.

Wwith mirror, brush and

complete. k
Each $1.49 to $6:8

Men’s Hip Rubbers.
Red Ball.

Per Pair $4.§
Boys’ Leather Mitts,

In Black and Green hide, fi

lined. :
Per pair .

Men’s Storm Rubbem

With roll edge.: o B
Per Pair $1

Men’s Boots.

In Black and Tan, rubber h
tached. - BT
Per P.

Men’s Ties.
Ia

SR

_Boy’s Pullover S

‘Buttoned -on shoulder;: tﬁ
2 to .12 yeaEn. in

i 31441

Each $1.98 to $2.40 0 Tuit Cotton. :

flarce]l Wavers.

8 not 'td injure the halr) and in a
v minutes you will have a per-

t wave.
Each 19¢.

t Cotton.

In small pieces, no piece to ex- |:

d 1-4 of g yard.

Per Pound 25c.

In large pieces, floral designs.
Per Pound 49c.

ece Calico.
6 inches mao, perfectly bleach-

“Per Yard 29¢.

Ladies” Blick
Yool Rib Hose.
Per Pair 98c

iadies’ Hats,
#Welour Sailors, in Black, Fawi
il Brown, others of Hackle ghc

Tam anq_ Scarf. Sets.

Brushed wool finish.

" Per Set $2.98

Wool Maffiets. '
Pure -Wool,” in-eslofs of B
V. Rose and Copen o SRey

Each 98¢,

Table Damask.

Per Yard 69c.

Men's. Werkmg Pants

PR

Just the trousers tor rough and
ready work.

2 Per Pair $2.98

Men’s Overalls.

Of extra heavy weight Denim,

_ Per Pair $1.25

c{irtaim Serii:

bl —«kﬂ%ﬁc 88'3-‘ éﬂeam “with plain

hemmed or bordered finish.

Eer Yardg&c. to 59c.

T

Casement Cloth

Msterms of fine sweaves,

' cBlored bordeérs.
Per Yard 69c.

with

Red and White Flannel,

36 inches wide.

Per Yard 98c.

Curtain Cords.

With tasNeled énds.
. Bach 5c.

s\

| Boys’ Fleece
,tne& Underwear.

i A~fulllline, 8ises from 18 to 34

pirict feathers, all one price,
ol &LJJA)Q#A ¥ EX 9

DA

di erchiefl.

ox 59c. tomédl 10y

e

Per Garment 59c. to 85c.

Men’s' Wool Underwear.

Of §oft wool . yarhs and thelr
wox’khlnlﬁib is the best.

Each $1.49 to $2.49

.i w . ’ "ﬂ v
E Taxedo mzo, with brushed hB"Y’IF‘ PEHOV:I,W ool Caps.

l tﬂmmin:

Bach 8649

i{ﬁ

% Each 69c.

—

MMter Caps.

l-lnad throuhont. with ear laps.
Each $1.98

60 inches yride, 1 to 4 yard pieces;
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Fancy F1
Fancy F
Californi
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Very Fin
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