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The Heir of
Ba ypme_ham

Lady Hutten's Ward.

CHAPTER XXXV.

The last time he left home, a beau-
tiful young face, glowing with happi-
ness and love, smiled by his side;
now he must go on his journey alone,
his heart cold and dead to hope, love

and happiness.
* * * % * ¥ L
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Cne fine merning there stood on the
pier of Dover a group that attracted
some attention—a tall; stately lady,
with the look of one who had once
been - beautiful, and by her side a
nople girl, who#® face made one the
better for seeing it; both were devot-
ed’ to. what seemed at first sight the
ﬁreck of a young and handsome man.
Passers-by stopped to gaze again a$
that white, worn face, with its sad,
despniring eyes. Lady Bayneham and
Barbara would fain have gone with
Claude, but he would not hear of it,

“Stay behind, mother,” he said with
trembling lips, “and de what you can.
My lost Zlarliug.may come home; do
)of let her find it desolate.”

They went to Dover and watched
fie boat disappear witheyesthatwere
wet, with tears. In the mother's heart
there was but little hope of ever see-
ing her son again.

‘;Ah, Barf)ara," said Lady Bayne-
h&m, as in the far distance the steam-
or .axled out of sight. “I ‘wish my son
had married you. This trouble will
kill him. Brynmar woodsﬁ'ave been
fatal to us.”

-But Barbara would not agree with
her ladyship; she saw much to admire
and pity in Lady Hilda, and she would
hear no word that was not uttered
either in love or praise.

Bertie Carlyon had been unremit-
ting in his endeavorg to assist Lord
Bayneham. He had been with him
up .to the eve of his departure, when
a telegram from London obliged him
té,return there. Lady Bayneham ask-
e(_] him to visit her at Bayneham when
hig business was ended, and he did so,
longing to be once more with Barbara,
and to kngw if' he had any more rea-
son to hope. He was warmly wel-
comed by the two desolate, sorrowing
ladies. It seemed dimcult to believe
thaf: this silent house, over which care
trouble hung such dark
was the brilliant castle of

and in
clouds,
Bayneham, where lately gayety and

beauty had reigned supreme.

«fall’ from it.
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“‘Boeam 1 should have all faith in
,* replied Bertie. . ‘“Mind, T am not
bl;ming Claude—the circumstances
wete strange ones; If—but, ah! Bar-

if you were my wife,’and I saw that
you were keeping any secret from
me, I should respect your sillence,
because I believed in you.”

“It seems easy for you fo say so
now,” replied Barbara, with s smile;
“it is impossible to tell what conrse
one would take under similar cir-
cumstances,”

“Barbara,” said Bertie Carlyon, his
handsome face al eagerness and love,
“it ig long since I first dared to whis-
per to you of my love. You did not
reject me; you said brave and noble
;vords to me that have incited me to
take a true man’s part in the world.
Under your banner, Barbara, I have
fought well; dare I ask .for my re-
ward?”’

There was no affectation of co-
quetry in the expression of Barbara
Earle’s beautiful, soul-lit face.

“I am not given to flattery, she said
qu!etly,/"but you I must praise, Bertie;
you have dome well, and I am proud
of you. Ask what reward you will,
and if it is in my power to grant it,
it shall soon be yours,”

Bertie Qarlyon’s face paled as he
listened to these words, so full of hope
and promise. Something like a mist
of tears swam before hig eyes, and his
voice trembled as he spoke, Laying
one hand on the white, jewelled fin-
gers of Barbara Earle, he said,

“Be my wife, Barbara. Earth holds
no higher reward than your love.” He
read her consent.in the drooping,
blughing face-and the eloquent eyes.
“I am not worthy of such happiless,”
he said quietly. “You are the noblest
woman in the world, Barbara; teach:
e to be worthy of you.” $

“Do not set me on so high a ped-
éstal, Bertie,” said Barbara, “or I may
I.have something more
to say; you know I speak very plain-
ly. I do love you; but I could not bear
to think much of our happiness while
so dark a cloud hangs over Bayneham.
Help us to drive that away, and then
we will speak of this again.”

So they agreed that the love which
was to last through life should not be
mentioned while care and sorrow lay
heavily upon their dearest (friends.
How could they speak of love and
marriage when both had ended so
fatally at Bayneham?

CHAPTER XXXVI, -

Three years passed away, and
brought but little change to Bayne-
ham. The  countess —watched and
waited in silence; she had renounced
all active efforts for the" discovery of
her son’s wife, At stated intervals
Adveﬂisements were inserted in the
papers, but Lady Bayneham bhad ceas-
ed to hope. She never breathed her

in her own mind she believed that

.| Hilda was dead, no other faét-could

acount for her long-continued silence.
Her son said nothing of returning
to England. He seemed to have for~
gotten the claims upaeh him ai home.
'She spent long hours in pacing up and
down the picture-gallery at Bayneham
Castle. Her son, the brave, handsome
boy, whosé future she had mapped out
with pridé and hope, was the last
‘earl; his portrait hung there. Whose
would take the vacant place mext to
his? There was no one to inharit the
title-—it wounld die out—the grand old

would never remarry while there was

Lady Baynehsm did not believe he

he had loved his lost wife' so well.

h;urmwmmWMM
hoped before she lhi to clasp -

bara, the words are presumptuous— |

suspicions even to Barbara Earle, but

race must come to ad end. Claudej

the least doubt as to his wife’s fate.|
‘Even if intelligence came of ber death{

‘would ever care for another ‘womau,}

‘The grand old race must end, and| |
‘brought deep and last-|

3

wife; that she had taught the poo!,}

{ motherless child to love and trust her.,

How different mrythlnt would theén
have been! Hllds would have flown
to her in her trouble' it was too late!
Her cool, haughty pride, her unkind-
neds, /had done ite work., When sor-
row came to the fair young child whom
her son had wedded, the last person
ghe would have appealed to was her
husband’s mother, who ought to have
been a mother to her.

The dark hair of which the count-
ess had been so proud grew white with
sorrow, not age; the fair, proud face
had deep lines, each telling of grief
and long night-watches and Lady Bay-
neham saw no help. She had written
several times, imploring her son to re-
turn; but he replied that the very
sight of Bayileham would kill him,
that he would neyer return there un-
til something was known of hlu wife's
fate. Her entreaties were all in vain;
and the countess said to herself that
the grand old race was doomed.

It preyed deeply upon her; no rest
came to fer. Her days and nights
were one long dream of anxiety. Sor-
row and suspense aged her. One even~
ing, Barbara Earle, going suddenly in-
to her aunt's room, found her weeping
bittrely.

Barbara started at the sight; she
never remembered to have seen tears
in those proud eyes before.

“Barbara,” said Lady Bayneham, in
a low voice, “my heart is broai:lns;
what shall we do to persuade Claude
to return?’

“I see no wuy,” replied Miss Earle;
“put the last thing, the trouble I can
bear least, is to see you give way,
aunt;’ that must not be.”

“I cannot help it,” said Lady Bayne-
ham despairingly; “it will - kill me,
Barbara. I have fought against sor-
row, but it has mastered me at last.
Unless my son returns soon he will
not see me again.” 7

“Let me write and tell him so, aunt,”
urged Miss Earle.

“No,” said the countess; “he cannot
endure the name or the thought of
home. If he returned for my sake, and
evil came of it, I could never forgive
myself. There is nothing for it but
patience, and patience but
slowly to one like me.”

Barbara Barle had many anxieties;
it was three years si;me her eoush;

comes

left his home, and Bertie had asked |

her to bé his wife—three years; and
then she told her lover she was will-
ing to be his wife, but they must wait
until the cloud had passed .from Bay-
neham. But it deepened instead of
passing; still Bertie never complain-
ed. He respected her wish, and never
urged his own; and Barbara knew, by
instinct, all that he felt. The last
time he came to Baymeham he looked
tired and worn. His labors accumu-
lated, and there was no one to cheer
or sympathize with him. He longed
for the time fvhen that noble, soul-lit
tace should shine in his own home;
and -Barbara read the longing in his
eyes.

(To be continued.)
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A SMART AND POPULAR DAY
DRESS,

. 4216. Here is a model ideal for
business or home wear—showing
simple lines, attractive apd practical
features, The collar is convertible.
The sleeve may be finished in wrist
length or to the elbow. The grace-
ful becoming fullness of this.model is
held by belt sections over back and
front. Prunella or twill for service
and kasha, crepe or velvet for a more
dressy dress in this style would be
fine for its development.

The pattern is cut in 7 sizes: 36,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure, A 38 inch size requires 3%
yards of b4 inch material. To nfake|
the collar of contrasting material 32
inches wide requires % yard. The
width of the dress at the foot is 2%
yards.

Pattern mnilel to any addrou on
receipt of 10c. in silver or stamps.

A VERY UNIQUE STYLE.

4211, Navy serge or _twill with
braid trimming would be attractive.
for this model. The collar may be
omitted and the neck finished. in
round outline.

The pattern is cut in 7 sizes: as,
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure. A 38 inch size requires 4%
yards of 40 inch material. The width
at the foot is 25¢ yards.

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 10c in silver or stamps.
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Without a Télephone” is the dublous

|ried’ off its sole apparatus, Nonme of

sells tor 235

opoou cost . m 30 pfennigs euch. A
federal law limits the prices that may
he mucd for rent; thread teno-u'.
the dolar rate of exchange. “A Town

title acquired by ratedt, a place
of 400 inhabitants situated in Thuyr-
ingia. Up to recently, Mehrstedt
boasted at least the  usual ceptral
toll station, but sone day the mail-
carrier came along and officlally car-

the residents feels ‘that he can af-
ford the“luxury of-a connection, 8o
now all' have ‘to walt for the mails to
let them "know “ho wthe dollar
stands,” Ly

THE RAIN.

Wheén first the

rain  began to

pour, - refreshing '

dale and dell,

I stood and!.

~ ‘watched it from

my door, and

blessed it ag it!

tell there’d been!

no ralir for weary l

" -weeks, no swol-‘

len  cloud _de-;

veloped leaks '

: drouth strlcken‘

men had sent up shrieks for quite a |

little spell. It rained all day by!

starts and fits, it made the landscape?

wet; it made the greatest of all hits,

it was the one best bet; but when |

again the morning broke, and rainf

was falling as I woke, I sald, “This !

thing’'s beyond a joke;” it made me !

fume and fret. Next day the 'rnin}

was falling still, as though to earn'

its pay, and torrents rolled adowr the

hill and washed my fence away; frogs |

chanted in the dripping dawn and;

ducks were swimlmng on the lawn !

and alligators and’ their, Spawn ar-

rived, as though to stay "’1‘ 8 thing "[

1 said, “I cannot bear; it hfeaks this |

heart of mine; & . written protest lll

prepare, and ask my-friends to sign; i

we'll iet’ the rweather mafkers Enow

they . can’t abuse their patrons so;

they'll make the water cease its flow,

and send us something .fine.” . The

rain still feil, still getting worse; I

grumbled and byhecked; if oply this

old universe were run as I direct!

I'm not consulted as to rain, or snow |

or drouth or hurricane; I make my |

protests all in vain, so what can we
expect?

Russia Orders Oil
Drilling M'a\chinery.

LONDON—The Russian Soviet gov-
ernment, in anticipation of increased
activity in oil-production, has placed
a-record order for drilling m:achinery
with a British firm..Ten complote oute
fits of the Rotary-Rex machine, spec-
ially designed for deep and rapid dril-
ling, are to be' delivered early this
year fcr use in the Baku fields. The
Government of Persia is making large
amcunis annuaily ~out of royalties
from oil pr ing “areas, and this,
in. addition to many other benefits
resulting from the activities of for-
eign. oil companjes in " Persia. The
royalties ip 1921 amounted to $2,750,-
000 on 2,327,221 tons of oil. The com-~
panies also spent about $7,600,000 for
material,« labot. and food, and they
give employment to 20,000 Persians.

British Sluppmg Co.

SEEK SAFETI MEASUB.ES.

LON!)QN~Sinco the sink_lng of the
steamship Egypt last May, with the
loss of ver 100 lives, -British ship-!
ping ccmpanies- have -been eadeavor- |
ing to work out a system which would
prevent confusion in the event of pas-
smors havlnz to t:.ke to the boats,
and, British llnos are keonly interest-

/| ed in_the experiments 1n this direoct-

ion made by the French Messageries

| Maritimes Ggmmy /As oil lamps do

not- give enough light ;luﬂns the con-~

+{fusion oouqio;mlbr a shipwreck, and

‘a8 electric li(hﬂﬂre apt to ‘(o out

H DRESS SERGES @ 95c. 1.00 and 1.25 Vard.~
LTONS, CLOTHS and TWEEDS, 42 inches wide. Only

5 cehis yard. < }s

I'WEEDS, it 3 and 5 yard ends @ 1 25 yard

~BLANKETS

ke--Wonderful Values

kets again now, if you buy them here, a3 values are sur
ise English Woo] Blankets from only- $4:50 pair, and some
ie extremely nioderate prices of $6.90 to $9.00.
, large size @ $4.90 pair.
N BLANKETS, large size @ $3 75 pur.
LETS, at small prices. _ ~

( ys’ Overcoat Bargams

> Overcoats have astonished the town.
DATS from only $6.90 each.
for Boys 9 to 17 years old; all sizes. Only $4.90 each,

values in - Men's and Boys’ OVercoats, whl»eh eannot ol

Children’s Wmter Coals

RY LOW PRICE% TO CLEAR.
kes that will wear well and will not fad ’

> Winter Hats!

¢ usual January. Clean-up Prices, =

ICK' and COLOURED VELVET HATS a
¥ 20c. each
ind HATS, at only 20c. each.

Grey Bloomer§

y Fleeced make, only $1.00 pair:

fic at Very Lowest’: P*loes

‘. 8c. yard. Black, 9c. yard.

ELLA AND MENDING WO0LS :

lin all the leadmg shades.
thxrty dlﬁ'erent shades of fine Quahty Wool; at 4e, eard.

OTTON REMNANTS.,

. of all kinds at\vg,ry low prices.

'COLODRED SATEEN REMNANTS
0 ity, 86 inches wide. Only 45c./yard

" CUSHION PADS

s shapes ; new goods at new Low Prfges.

RTINGS and CAMBRICS

“opened in Quality Goods, worth making up:
. to 48¢. yard—All 36 inches wide;

BLACK uud NAVY A
. FINE ‘QUALITY DF

Engll S5
"You can afford to )
prisingly good. We h; :
of very superior quality; ‘
WHITE WOOL NAP B (K
WHITE HEAVY FLE vi‘
SMALLER COTTON B

Men’s ang

Our Prices for Men’s an
MEN’S LONG HEAVY |
BOYS’ LONG OVERCO.
We have many other
duplicated elsewhere,

" See oiferings of LA S’ .»@ii»j,:moa-each
LADIES’ FELT HATS,- ;

CHILDREN’S WOOL C

La

Garter E\

Tn Mending Wools we “, ,

in round an

W

Splendid assortm
Prices
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Full of "Good Stories—The nu‘*
number of -0 S0l

Spare Manents.

Nearly 200 pages of Enteru.ln ng
reading including the: Best new |
short stories and jokes, poems
for recitation and hundreds ¢

. Nobody’s Man, by E. Philip _Onp,enlibﬁn_f
" The Shadow of the East, by E. M. Hull
| Simon Called Peter, by Robgrt Keable .. »uisy se 5o «o -

The Mayaroft Murder, by J. §. Flétcher

Babbitt, by J. Sinclair Lewis .. .. .. .. .
Poisoned Paradise, by R..W..8efvice girisiomn’ .. .-
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1 re the Sun Bwlnxs North, by Barrett
' A Man in the Twilight, by R. Gullam .
" Rim of the World, by B. M.: Power U IR SRR

ti lemzlw Rt o .« .!
author of The Lady 0
A o
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