)  she npued ‘gently,’ ® sharp m ot
pun Mntmmr hoo. g hm E
found it out now.”

«“what will the world say? cried
‘the ¢ountess. “Every arrangement
made, even  to 'the ordering 'of your
jewels!”

“They may even yet be wor’q," said
Barbara with 'a smile. g

“Barbara,” said Lady Bayngham,
“are you jealous?’

" “No,” was the reply. “Try to be-
jeve me, dear aunt. I am thoroughly
in - earnest. . Our engageéement was a
terrible mistake. I have found it out,
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The Heir of
Bayneham

—AND—

Lady Hutten's Ward.

CHAPTER XI

“My dear aunt,” interrupted Bar-
bara, fearing the coming allusion,
“have you seen this beautiful sketch®”

While the ladies examined a won-
drously executed sketch of a contem-
plated picture Claude drew mnear to
Hilda. Jefore he spoke to her he
noted the flush that rose to her fair
voung face

“Shall you have patience to sit
gtill?” he asked with a smile; “Mr.
Seaton is very particular, I hear.”

“1 have plenty of patience,” said
Hilda. “If it pleases Lady Hutton to
have my picture I shall have a motive
for my patience. One can do anything
with a motive, you know.”

She spoke hastily, as though an-
xious to say something, yet not feel-

Barbara Earle took her seat by Lady
Bayneham’s side, knowing ~the time
for the real struggle had come at last.

“We will go at once to ‘Stoor &
Mortimer’s,” said the countess to her
niece; “it will -take some time to
choose the settings.”

“Aunt,” said Barbara, “do not go
there. I might say I was too tired, or
give other excuses—all would be
equally false. Do not go there to-day,
and promise not to ask me the reason
until we reach home.”

“What' can you mean,
asked her aunt haughtily. “Have you
some plan, some design of your own
for lhe ‘dfamonds  ?You should have
mentioned it before, my dear.”

“I have no plan of my own,” she re-
plied wearily. “I will explain when
he reach home.”

Altheugh Lady Bayneham longed
for an explanation, she was too well
bred to repeét her question. Bar-
bara’s face had grown strangely pale,
and the countess gazed at her with
surprise. They were not long in
reaching Grosvenor Square.

“Come with me to my room, Bar-

bara,” said her aunt.. “Let me hear

Barbara?”’ |

and refuse to fulfil it Your son is
free. I have told him 80, and nothing
can change or alter my decision; it is
made for life. .My greatest grief is
the sorrow I know it will cause you.”

For once, Lady Bayneham had noth-
ing to say; she was too angry for
speech, too bewildered for remon-
strance, too much annoyed to care
for further conversation.

“You can leave-me now, Barbara,”
said the countess haughtily. “I can
have no respect for any one who de-
liberately breaks a promise and draws
down ridicule upon those who love
her best. Have you considered in
what a cruel position your -conduct
_placés Claude?”

“He will be strong enough to bear
it,” replied Barbara dryly. “I have
not' remarked any change in his looks
or his spirits; have you, aunt?f’

Considering that Lady Bayneham
had said that morning, in Barbara’s
presencé, that her son had never look-
‘ed better, she could make no reply.

“Let us be friends, aunt,” said Bar-
bara gently, and there was a wistful
tone in -her voice. “Let us be friends,
dear aunt. I have no one in the world
but you.”

Lady Bayneham was however too
angry for any rei)ly. “I can but hope
and pray, Miss Earle, that you will
soon return to your senses,” she said.
“Will you be kind enough to leave me
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That was all the consolation Bar-
bara Earle received in the greatest
trouble of her life.
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it school, so she studied it while sit-
ting to Mr. Seaton.” )

“I should nof like that,” said Hilda.
“When I have nothing to do I dream
of Brynmar; ‘aﬂdl.YOu.T‘ she might
have added, for.hgiread it in her face.

“So do 1,” he feplied;®amd the new
ring of music in his voice made. her
leak up quickly.at him . é,
"“Hilda,” he said gently, “may I call
and see you now?” Then he lowered
his voice, and in a passionate whisper
added, “Say yes, my darling, for.1 am
not to marry Barbara Earle.” y

With a heart beating high with
triumph he noted the sudden and
beautiful flash that lighted the young,
tender face, the light that shomne .in
the clear, pure eyes, the trembling lip
that could find no answer for him. He
could say no more. Hilda understood
all those few words implied.

“May I call this evening " he asked
gently; but the “red, ripe lips” never
moved in reply. Mr. Seaton gazed at
the changed face in wonder. The half
sad look, the pallor, and the dim eyes
had disappeared as if by magic. It
was a beautiful, radiant girl upon
whom he gazed, whose features glow-
ed with happiness. The artist knew
something of the world and its ways,
and he gave a shrewd, quick glance
at Lord Bayneham; then, for him, the
mystery was solved.

When all details of time, costume,
etc., were arranged, Lady Hutton and
Hilda drove away. Lord Bayneham
would not accept his mother’s invita-
tion to drive with her, he wanted to
be alone with his newly-found happi-

ness.

& €Epw word§ are always best, aunt,”
Ehe said, WJth a feeble attempt at
smxlmg “I did not go_to choose a

getting for the Baynéham ~ diamonds |/

because I am not going to marry
| Glaude.” '

7 “Not marrv Claude!” gasped the
countess. “Have you lost your senses,
Barbara?”’

. “No—I have merely found them,”
said the young girl sadly. “Do not be
If Claude knelt here
asking me for a year and a day, I

angry, aunt.

should still refuse.”

L, “May I 'ask," said Lady Bayneham
haughtily, “why Mgss Earle declines
an alliance with my son?” '

¢ “No, aunt,” replied Barbara proud-
ly, “that is one question you may not
ask. I decline to answer it.”

“Have you seen some one you like
better?”’ interrupted Lady Bayneham.
“Yet I need not ask. You are not a
weak, vain . girl, who thinks little of
her plighted word.”

Then Lady Bayneham’s voice soften-
ed,‘and 'she threw one arm ‘caressingly
round her niece. .

“Do you fear Claude does not love
you ” she asked.
bara ”

“Aunt,” interrupted her niece, “do
not se¢k to know my motives; our en-
gagement ‘was a great 'mistake. Let
us be thankful for having discovered
it''in time. Believe me, dear zunt,”
s'ho continued earnestly, “if I married
your son now, we should be wretched
for life.”

"“But, Barbara,” cried Lady Bayne-
ham, “why did vou not discover- this
before?”

“Believe me, Ba.r-

When you feel
ou. want a dnnk .

st thing at night
take the best of all
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r, aspoonful of Bovril
in hot milk before
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CHAPTER: XII.

That eévening fate was kind to Hilda
Hutton. The agent from Brynmar
came over purposely to consulf with
Lady Hutton as to some alterations
making at the Hall. So _jt happened
that when Lord Bayneham called in
Park Gardens, he was told that Lady
Hutton vtvas engaged, but that Miss
Hutton was in the drawing-room.

“I will see her,” he said, trying to
look as though she were a substitute
for Lady Hutton, and signally failing
in the attempt.

When the drawing-room doors were
opened there was no one to be seen,
but 'Claude's quick eye discerned the
floating’ of 'a white dress in the dim
light of the conservatory, and instinct

hear him, and he stood for a moment

delighted admiration at so fair a pic-

the sweet lips, as though pleaaant
dreams were with her.

and they were not so fair and pure as
she, thought Claude. She did not look
surprised when he uttered her name,
and the smile deepened as though the
pleasant dream had come true.
“Mamma is engaged,” she said, in
reply to Lord Bayneham’s few words.
“The agent is here from Brynmar.
See, Loerd Bayneham, he brought) me
these lilies himself-all the way.”

“It “was -very kind of him,” said
Claude; “I am not sorry Lady Hutton
is engaged, for I, came purposely to
see you.”

In some vague, indlsﬁhct way, Hilda
knew what was coming. Her simplg,

quickly that she could hardly breathe.
She did not even follow every word
he said, but when he ceased speaking,
it was as though some exquisite strain
of music ceased. Yet she would have
deferred it if she could, the speaking

new, lite ¢, her. . Shie longed to hear
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told him to seek his love there. He
walked so quietly that she did not;

lost, as an artist might have been, inl

ture. The golden héad and fair ybung'

_Genevras Money, by E Y,

face shone brightly in the dim, mellow | !
light. There was a dreamy smile onl

She- was!
bending over some choice white lilies, |

A few valuable hints on Christmas Gifts and theis
a list of delightfully useful and pleasing Clmstmas ‘

house of quality.

ing, together with

erings from the

7

loving heart fluttered and beat so *L

ot s tox|

Y L@. moment, and ook at me

PICTURES.

O]lS, Water Colors, PRastels,
Steel and Sepia.

Royal Easy Chairs.

Smokers’ Stands

in Fumed Oak and Mahog-
any finish. "

Smokers’ Cabmets

_in Fumed Oak and ‘Mahog-
any finigsh, . ' = .

Ladies’ Desh g

in Golden or Fumed Oak‘

and Mahogany

3%

r

Gate Leg Tables.
Folding Card Tables

~ Green Baize Tops.

Telephone Tables
in Fumed Oak and Mahog-

any.
Sewing Tables
~in Mahogany.

Kmttmg Stands

in Mahogany.

Just a I'ttle extra thought
given to the Christmas Gift

‘ question will mean much great-

er joy to both giver and reci-
pient. Find out what your

k] |« friends have been longing for

. and so e your gift with its =
* added vm;i%e of. loving thought 1

Ldoubly weleome.

Parlor Suites.

'8 and 5 pieces, in Silk and

Tapestry.
Chesterfield Sets.

Lounges
in Plush, Tapestry ,ete.

Buffets
in Fumed or Golden Qak.

China Cabinets

iin Golden Oak, Fumed Oak
and Walnut.

! F

! L .i1:5; Cages Grape Froft
-

Hutchinson
Flowing Gold,
Beacéh .. .
The Lost Girl,
Lawrence .. ..
Charles Rex, by Ithel ‘\I
Dell .

by Re

by D. &}

iO\mgdom Bank Ly ?.?

Weyman ;

Robin, by Mrs. T H RW"
nett, author of The Heal
of the House of (Coombe

Cytherea, by Jas. Herp
sheimer .. . o

Bablett, by authm ( t‘ Main
Street .

Sally’s
Wodehouse s i O

Tale of Triona, by W. I
Locke.... .. . »

Prodigal Daughter\ b\ Im
Hocking L

On - Tiptoe, by \m\ar*E
White .. .. .. .. .. *H

Lucas .. o i
Miss Lidu Bett l‘.\' Zonz
 GRle .. .. A
The Great ™ Grand other-
Birmmgham o e i
The Arrow of Gold, by Jasvs‘

Ad\ entun ~~—'P

. d.. . W e Eay, (@
IS & 2 o o ¥
The Retuen, by W. De Li
Mare .. .. R
tLaugh and be !
reading Advent :
Sally. The New “009
house Novel g

happy \\‘h 9

S. E. GARLAND

Leading Bookseller:

NEW FRUITS

CZ&M~ Fancy Wi¥
-« Pears.

5 Gases Lemons.
5 Barrels Sweet
toes:

pot¥

| 176 Count Calif. 0¥}

250. Count Porto Ri®
< --anges.
Bananas

‘steamler
week
. $00, Barzels Apples.
800 >Saeks ! Onions.
100 Cases Calf. O

Eggs.
i ﬂ@‘ Q‘“& ar

RConference ta



