truth bound him to ome, while Hhis
heart and love lay at the feet of the
other. € ! 1

CHAPTER 1X.
eI ) 5 erd Baynehu: ﬁh;ﬂ“:l :h:o e:::-
. 3 : ge-of his ancestors, he s - !
+ UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you ol P R
are not getting-Aspirin at all * | must fiy from, &nd cost him what 1t
. ' might, he kept his resolution. When-
ever he heard that Lady Hutton and
her beautiful ward were to be pres-
ent at a ball, party, or fete, there he
refused to go. He would not again
voluntarily meet the young girl who : ) i
.was never -for -a moment -out-of  his - b
mind. He could not help his love; but | I ;
he would not indulge in weakly, at the | § . Eng4
price of his honor. ‘ : R Joge
Barbara Barle was his promised ' '
wife, and he would be true to her, try-|§ altre ate d
ing his -best to forget the fair young - ® i h FI‘CC

girl whom he loved better far than ’ . ;
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Claude Bayneham was a brave man;
he could die, but never yield. The

L —
[ ] " cold, hard reality was before him; of
' h e He’r o what avail, if he had found her again? sharper the pain, the greater the | - po
) What could it matter? What if she | struggle, the more firm were his re- @& == onize the di
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had given him her sweetest smiles and

solves. He became an altered man. 4
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Lady Hutton's Ward.

CHAPTER VIIL

They passed on quickly, but on en-
tering the room that seemed to be re-
gerved 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 the very tone
of 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 much that he
had painted it. How every feature
must have dwelt in his memory!
Where, and how could he have met

kindest words What if she had re-
membered him as vividly and as truly
as he had thought of her? It was all
of no avail. He belonged to another.
His promised wife stood there before
him, looking with sad, wistful eyes in
his face.

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

“Only once,” he replied; then there
flashed agross him the remembrance
of that picture which Barbara Barle
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
spot, and with such beautiful sur-
roundings, that I made a little sketch
of the scene. You saw it, Barbara?”’

“Yes, 1 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 is one not easily forgottem,” he
replied coldly. ‘“Are you engaged,
Barbara, for this next waltz—may I
have the pleasure?”

Not one word more did the cousins

he looked like/ one whose life had
lost its charm. He was not sad or
melancholy, never listless or moody,

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

whims and fancies.

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

but there was that in his face which
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