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’•'MV*T-.t> -> woman who loved him; but tor him 
there was no choice. Fate, honor and
truth bound him to one, while hla 
heart and lore lay at the teet ot the 
other.

CHAPTER yC.
Inherited the cour- s*rrho eetf Bb saakSii-Lord Bayneham 

age ot hla anceatore, he aald to hlm- 
aelt that hie love waa a danger he 
must fly from, and coat him what It 
might, he kept hie reaolutlon. When
ever he heard that Lady Hutton and 
her beautiful ward were to be pres
ent at a ball, party, or tete, there he 

He would not again

1

UNLESS you see the name "Bayer’ 01 
are not getting Aspirin at all

refused to go. 
voluntarily meet the young girl who 
wee- never for a moment out of hla 
mind. He could not help his love; but 
he would not Indulge In weakly, at the 
price of his honor.

Barbara Earle waa Ms promised 
wife, and he would be true to her, try
ing hla beet to forget the fair young 
girl whom he loved better tar than 
life itself. What matter It his life 
were cold and dreary Î Others had to 
suffer—why not he? Setter any suf
fering than to fall in heneri better 
death ltaelt than to be untrue,

His love tortured him; he could 
never forget it; that face was ever be
fore him; the low, sweet voice never 
ceased sounding in hla ears. But 
Claude Bayneham was a brave man; 
he could die, but never yield. The 
sharper the pain, the greater the 
struggle, the more firm were hie re
solves. He became an altered man. I 
He failed in no duty or kindness, but 
he looked like/one whose life had 
lost its charm. He was not sad or 
melancholy, never listless or moody, 
but there was that in his face which 
told the whole story.

Barbara Earle saw it, and Lady 
Bayneham thought all was not well 
with her son. Barbara watched him 
silently for days and weeks, until she 
became puzzled herself. The name of 
Lady Hutton's ward never once cross
ed his lips. Once or twice she pur
posely mentioned a party or ball 
which Miss Hutton was to attend, but 
he showed no anxiety to be there. 
Several times the “new beauty” had 
been discussed in his presence, but 
he made no sign.

Barbara Earle was puzzled, and 
half thought there was nothing in It 
but a collection ot her own jealous 
whims and fancies.

So a month of the brilliant London 
season passed, and never once did 
Lord Bayneham allow himself even to 
look upon the fair young face he loved 
so well. Hilda could not understand 
it. She knew nothing of the engage
ment between the earl and his cousin. 
It had never been mentioned in her 
presence, and she wondered, until 
wonder became pain, why he did not 
call upon her or try to see her. She 
had never forgotten him; that one 
morning had colored her life; she had 
remembered him, thought of him, 
dreamed ot him, and loved him, but 
she had never hoped to meet him 
again. When he suddenly stood be
fore her that night at Lady Morton’s 
ball her heart almost stood still. Then 
he had spoken to her, and gazed so 
long and earnestly upon her, and 
seemed so utterly and entirely happy, 
that she thought he cared a great deal 
for her.,. And now it was four weeks 
since, and he had never once sought 
her. Hilda could not understand.

Every morning she awoke, hoping 
she should see him during the day; 
and every day brought its own bluer 
disappointment.

(To be continued.)
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cold, hard reality was before him; of 
what avail, if he had found her again?

What If sheThe Heir of 
Bayneham

—AND—

Lady Hutton’s Ward.

What could it matter? 
had given him her sweetest smiles and 

What if she had re-kindest words 
membered him as vividly and as truly 
as he had thought of her? It was all 

He belonged to another.of no avail.
His promised wife stood there before 
him, looking with sad, wistful eyes In 
his face.

"Claude," she said gently, “you have 
met kiss Hutton before to-night, have 
you not?”

“Only once,” he replied; then there 
flashed açroas him the remembrance 
of that picture which Barbara Earle 
had seen and admired. He grew con
fused and embarrassed ; she looked 
on quietly and calmly. “I saw her 
under such peculiar circumstances,’’ 
he added, feeling that some explana
tion was due, “In such a picturesque 
snot, and with such beautiful sur

fe 1 i
CHAPTER VIII.

They passed on quickly, but on en
tering the room that seemed to he re
served for conversation and flirtation, 
they met Barbara Earle and Lady
Bayneham.

Claude never looked at his cousin’s 
face, or he would have seen upon It 
first an expression of unqualified sur
prise, then a wistful look of some
thing like despair. In the excitement 
of his happiness he forgot that Bar
bara had seen the treasured picture, 
and would recognize his companion’s 
beautiful face.

Lady Bayneham .spoke to Miss Hut
ton, and then introduced Barbara 
Earle to her. Barbar^ said some few 
courteous words, but (he very tone 
ot her voice seemed changed as she 
did so.

Ah, this was his secret. He had 
seen Miss Hutton before, and "her face 
had charmed him so touch that he 
had painted it. How every feature 
must have dwelt In his memory! 
Where, and how could he have met 
her? She was very lovely, and a 
sharp pang shot through Barbara’s 
heart as she noted the grace and per
fection of that delicate beauty; but a 
still sharper pain struck her as she 
saw her cousin’e changed face; it had 
never lighted up so for her. He had 
never looked at her as he did at Miss 
Hutton, and she was his promised 
wife.

Just then another gentleman came 
to claim Miss Hutton’s hand, and Bar
bara Earle was left with Lord Bayne
ham. He seemed to awake from a 
bewildering dream. His eyes follow
ed every movement ot her figure. He 
watched her until she had passed from 
his sight, then he turned with a pro
found sigh to Barbara. His short, 
bright dream was ended. The plain,
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ot the scene. You saw it, Barbara?
"Yes, I saw it," she replied; "and 

it was a good painting. How well you 
remembered the face, Claude, if you 
only saw it once!"

Barbara could not help that little 
bit of malice.

“It le one not easily forgotten," he 
replied coldly. "Are you engaged, 
Barbara, for this next waltz—may I 
have the pleasure ?’’

Not one word more did the cousins 
exchange on the subject.

that evening Barbara 
She'wa .t-

:’s appoi
LY AN

Official ann 
uternoon c 
Imothy Hi 
General of

Later on
Earle sought Miss Hutton, 
ed to see more ot her, to know what 
was hidden under that lovely face, 
and she found her by Lady Hutton’s 
side.

“Have you seen those rare japonlcas 
Miss Hutton?" she asked; "they are 
in the long drawing-room; Lady Mor
ton is very proud of them. If you are 
fond of flowers they will please you."

“I like flowers almost better than 
anything else in the world," replied 
Hilda; “they have been my compan
ions at Brynmar. I shall be so glad 
to see them."

"You are not unlike one yourself,” 
thought Barbara Earle. "I wonder 
what it is you like better.”'

The two girls walked down the 
ball-room together. They reached the 
stand on which the japonlcas were ■ 
placed, and Hilda bent her beautiful 
face over them. The room was nearly j 
empty; Captain Massey and Mr. 
Seaton were at the other end. They 
stood watching the young girls bond
ing over the flowers. There could not 
have been a greater contraet—Hilda, 
so fair and bright and radian-L her 
shining golden' lialr and sich white 
dress; Barbara Earle, dark and state
ly, a noble soul shining through her 
eloquent face, giving it a beauty all 
Its-own.

“That would not make a bad pic-' 
tore,” said Captain Massey to the ar
tist; “what title should you give It?"

"I hardly know," said the artist 
musingly. “Miss Earle Is my highest 
ideal ot a beautiful, noble woman. 
Mies Hutton is the truest type of a 
lovely girl. I could not say to which 
I could accord the‘palm. I could not 
choose between them.”

Lord Bayneham joined them at that 
moment, and overheard the last lew 
words, and felt that they were true.
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wearing apparel for the entire |amily:?$t prices' you. never 
dreamed of before. Thousands of people have lost their best

opportunities because they hesitated.
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> is Home-made.
war toMTe S3, and

const, remedy

Louve probably heard of this well- 
known plan of making cough svrup at 
home. But have you ever used .it? 
When you do. you will understand why 
thousand# of families, the world over, 
feel that they could hardly keep house 
without it. It’s simple and cheap, but 
the way it takes hold of a cough Will 
quickly earn it a permanent place in 
yqur home.

i Into a 16-oz. bottle, pour 2V* ounces 
of Pinex; then add plain granulated 
sugar syrup to fill up the bottle. Or, 
if desired, use clarified molasses, honey, 
OT com syrup instead of sugar syrup. 
Either way, it tastes good, never spoils, 
and gives you 16 ounces of better cough 
remedy than you could buy ready-made 
for $2.60. \ .

It is really wonderful how quickly 
tl|is. home-made remedy conquers a 
cough—usually In 24 hours or less. It 
e4ems to penetrate through every air 
passage, looeene a dry,' hoar## or tight 
cough, lift# the phlegm, heal# the mem
brane#, and gi’----- *---- ---------
lief. Splendid

r*
y Taaft

5 FOR FULL DETAILSSEE PAGES 4...... . -

!6 TOVBil;'V
.LÛV-XV tif)

Baby’s Skin Troubles,
Chafing, scalding," akin Irri

tation» and itching, burning ec- 
eema are quickly and thor
oughly relieved and the «kin 
kept soft,. smooth and velvety 
by the use of
Dr. Chase’s Ointment
Apply daily after the hath.

. for throat tickle, hoaree- 
bronchitii and bronchial
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