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Lady Hutton's Ward.

CHAPTER XIIIL

Shrough the long bright hours of
that sunny day, while the gay sun
shone and the distant roll of carriages
told of life and gayety, Hilda knelt by
that sick-bed; half
with the sudden sorrow. Last even-
ing hope and love had charmed her;
only last evening a golden light that
came straight, it seemed, from Heaven,
had fallen over her. At the very mo-
ment her lover left her, and thinking
only of sharing her new-found happi-
ness with her adopted mother, she
heard a bell ring, then a startled cry,
following

she was crazed

a rush of se'rvants,r and
them she saw Lady Hutton lying white
and still upon the ground.

Doctors were summoned' in haste;
every resource of science had been
tried; but all in vain. Since she had
been carried.into her room, Lady Hut-
ton had been lost to all earthly things.

It was the long watch by that still,
silent figure that changed Hilda from
a child to a woman.

“You had better rest,” said one of
the doctors, moved by heg face, 80
full of anguish.

“I cannot leave her,” said ?{ﬂda
quietly.

“Do you know,” continued the doc-
tor, “if Lady Hutton has any friends
who ought to be summoned?”

“I have never heard of any,” she
replied. ‘“Lady Hutton always spoke
of herself as being without relatives.”

“Has she any worldly affairs that
require settling?’ asked Dr. Wells
again.

“T do not know,” said poor Hilda.
“The agent from Brynmar is still here,
and the lawyer who manages all
mamma’s affairs. They would not
leave the house while she was so ill.

When Dr. Wells repeated his ques-
tion to Mr. Abelson, the lawyer, that
gentleman told “him Lady Hutton’s
will had been made sixteen years ago,
and he believed all her affairs were in
perfect order; so there was nothing
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left for the lady who lay so still and
white to do. The doctors agreed that
in all probability she would recover
consciousness just before death; and
while the sun poured the full force of
its golden beams through half-drawn
curtains into the cheerful room, they
watched for that minute; but hour
after hour passed and it did not come.
The face could grow no whit‘er, but the
faint, low breath became more feeble.
When evening came and Lord Bayne-
ham called again, he was told that
Lady Hutton was dying, and he never
remembered how he reached home.

‘“Mother,” he said to Lady Bayne-
ham, “you must come with-me. Lady
Hutton is dying. Hilda has no one
near her, and I must go to comfort
her. Do not refuse. I ask you as I
would ask you for my life.”

She did not refuse; there was some-
thing in hem-son’s face that compelled
her to obey. She went with him at
once, and said not a word save to com-

fort him in his sorrow.
* * * * * * * * l‘ * *

The moment had come; the evening
sun had set in all its glbry; the beauti-
ful gloaming, half golden, half gray,
had begun, when Hilda bending over
the white face saw a faiﬁpt quivering
of the closed-eyelids and the sealed
lips. Then the dark eyes opened with
a wistful, wondering look, that pierced
the child’s heart.

“Hilda,” whispered Lady Hutton,
“what is it, my darling? Am I going
to die ”

“Mamma,” cried ﬁle trembling girl,
“let mMe go with you.”

“I must tell you,” said Lady Hutton,
“something—let me have more air, I
I want to tell you
Per-

-cannot breathe.
darling, about your own mother.
haps I did wrong— but I loved you
so dearly—you are like my own Maud.
Can no one give me air?”

Hilda tried to raise the dying.lady,
whose words came in short, quick
gasps.

“]I want to tell you, darling,” she
said—then a sudden glaze fell over the
wistful eyes, an awful pallor settled
on the face, and the half-raised head
fell heavily on Hilda’s arm. Lady Hut-
ton had gone, “where the wicked cease
from troubling and the weary are at
rest.”

“Carry that poor child away,” said
Dr. Wells to one of the attendants.

Hardly more conscious than the one
who lay at rest, Hilda was carried into
the nearest room, which happened to
be the library, and laid upon the couch.
At that moment there was a slight stir
in the hall; Lord and Lady Bayneham
is come to.take charge of her; let us
see her it once.”

The man who had opened the door
never dreamed of offering any resist-
ance. (

“Miss Hutton has been taken to the
library, my lord,” he said.

When they entered the darkened
room Hilda raised herself from the
couch.

“Let me go back to her,” she was
saying to Dr. Wells. “I cannot be-
lHeve it. It-is:impossible she can be
dead.”

hen the tired, frightened eyes fell
upon the face of Lord Bayneham. She

He clasped her in his arms, and 1aid
her head upon his breast.

“Hilds, my darling” he whispered;]
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to return with hcg to Grosvenor
Square; but nothing would induce
Hilda to leave the house,  She was too.
young, too lnexperienced. to know that
time would soften her grief.

Mr. Abelson, assisted by Lord Bay-
neham, undertook all arrangements
for the funeral. Lady Hutton was laid
to rest near the bonny woods of Bryn-
mar, where the greater part of her
life had been spent. Lord Bayneham
was chief mourner, and distant cousins
of Lady Hutton’s, looking out for a
legacy, were there also.

“You will attend in the library for
the reading of the will, Migs Hutton,”
said the family lawyer, after their re-
turn to London.

Hilda bowed assent. She was very
silent in these, the first days of her
bereavement, and she seemed half shy,
half frightened when with- Lady
Bayneham. The poor, wounded child
found her greatest comfort with Bar-
bara—noble, unselfish Barbara, who
forgot when she caressed the fair head
and parted the golden hair from the
sad, sweet face, that she was in the
presence of her rival, the one whn had
stolen from her her love. Slv_ »,AW 8
grieving, sorrowful, loxﬂl_y ’ girl in
place of the brilliant young beauty
who had won Claude’s heart, and
Hilda clung to her as she would have
done to a sister of her own.

Miss Earle spent the time that inter-
vened between Lady Hutton's death
and funeral with Hilda. She did not
leave her night or day, and Claude,
who, after that one interview did not
like to ask for another, found his only
comfort in hearing from Barbara the
loving little messages sent by his jair-
haired wife that was to be.

The will was but a short one. The
two cousins were not forgotien, a
handsome legacy repaid them for all
their affectionate solicitude over the
poor lady’s health. Every old servant
was remembered, and the beautiful es-
tate ofBrynmar, the house in London,
money in the funds, carriages, horses,
jewels and plate, were all bequeathed
by Lady Hutton to her adopted daugh-
ter, Hilda, who thereby became one of
the richest heiresses in England. It
was all her own to do what she would
with, without any stipulations or con-
ditions; but Lady Hutton hoped she
would never part with Brynmar. There
was no mention of her adoption or of
her parentage, not a v;ord that gave
any clew to it whatever. :

“I must congratulate you, Miss Hut-
ton,” said the lawyer, when the will
was read.

“I wish, though,” interrupted Hilda,
with tears in her eyes, “that there had
been one word of my mother.”

Two guardians were appointed to
take charge of the young heiress. They
were Mr. Abelson and Dr. Greyling,
who had been Lady Hutton’s confiden-
Until she
was twenty-one a certain income was
to be allowed her, and Brynmar was
to be her home, unless she married
before then, in which case she would
iminediately come into full possession
of her property.

For several days the lonely young
heiress rémalhed in the large, solitary
house, seeing no one but Barbara, and
occas‘onally Lady Bayneham. She
would not see Claunde yet; she knew
his presence would bring with it such
a rush of thblnass, it seemed almost
a sacrilege to think of it. She resolved
to return to Brynmar. By Mr, Abel-
son’'s advice and assistance a.n/eldorly
aldy was found who, in consideration
of a handsome yearly income, consent-~
ed to live as duenna and chaperon with
Miss Hutton; the two guardians hav-
ing decided that she was far too young
and too pretty to live alone.

(To be continued,)

tial friends for many years.

A fruit gelatine served with a sim-
ple. frosted cup cake will safely and
happily complete a children's party.
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THE NEW. YEAR..

Now the New
Year is advanc-
ing with the
noise of  bells
and drums, and
~7e find its shape
entrancing, a n d
jndorse it as it
‘comeB,” We* have
r e ¢ o1 lections
hateful of the
year that's in de-
cline; for the
m new things we
are grateful, old things must take in
their sign. With a new year in the
saddle there is due a brighter day,
and we’ll gambol azd skedaddle glad-
ly on our sunlit way. It will be a
fruitful season, and the gentle rains
will fall on the ground we planted
peas on, and the vines that climb the
wall. Everything we touch will
flourish, in the new year’'s warming
smile, and the gaudy dreams we
nourish will come true in gorgeous
style. We’ll have credit at the baker’s

and a stand=off everywhere, and the
coin we sent to fakers will come back, |
with some to spare. For the new year
comes to burnish every hope we have ,
possessed, and our setting hens will
furnish eighteen chickens to a nest.
Oh, the new year is a winner, it’s|
with fairy traits endowed, and we'll:
purchase from the tinner limousines |
that makes us proud; and no ills will |
come to peeve us, in our luck there’ll |
be no hitch, and our maiden aunts
will leave us legacies that make us
rich. 80. we gambol and we chortle;
fill the air with happy whoops, for
the new year’s at the portal, and the
old one loops the loops. i
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A Quick Relief
‘1 for Headache

Aheadacheis frequently caused
by badly digested foodutie gases
and acidsresulting !heufrom are
absorbed by the blood which in
turn irritates the Derves and
call

Ennful ed
gecdac e, ;:;nnlgu, rheuma-
sm, etc. to 30 drops of
Mother Seigel’s S; will correct
faultydigestion an afford relief.
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Australian Railway to ‘
Open Rich Country.’

ADELAIDE, South Australia.—The
new Oodnadatta railwdy will be built
into the center of the Australian con- |
tinent and through the richest mineral '
and greatest pastoral section of the
country, according to an announce-
ment by the Minister of Home and
Territories. This will be the. first
step of a plan to cover every section,
including the vast deserts, with rail-
roads which will not omnly facilitate
commerce, but also form a defensive
barrier for the Australian coast line. |

FISHERMAN’S FRIEND

The Original and OIly Genuine

IMINARD'S]
P KING OF PAIN -5

~ YARMOUTH, NS.
Household Notes.

Boiled fowl is delicious with oyster
sauce, X i
Hot fruit syrup is delicious served
on fried mush. B
Cranberry syrup diluted makes a
refreshing drink.
Cubes of tomato jelly: are delicious |
in crat salad.
Garnish clam broth with whipped
¢ream and a dash of paprika,
JAad 1 ccup.’ raising and % ecup

If pumpkin pie iz allowed to boil
in baking it is likely to be wauw

‘rltr of co.nne&
Garnis "m&t

Your Mothers, your Grandmotk
Soap. Ask them to save Sunllgllt

See what we sl

FOR 10 SUNLIGHT SOAP
-, 4

FOR 30 SUNLIGHT SOAP WRAPPI

FOR 90 SUNLIGHT SOAP WRAPI

FOUNTAIN PEN CORNER,
SUNLIGHT SOAP IS SOLD IN
EVERY INTELLIGENT WOMAN P

decl2,3i,eod
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Amk aml tllelr frlends dl ﬁnﬁiht

1 give you!

A Velvet Lead Pencil or a” Cork.ipped
- Pen ora Box of Leads for a. I"al:grm

me Penc]l & v brom woer vy
Pencil wnth extra leads

et ﬂ.-ur

An Eagle Eversharp Magazitie~Pencil,
complete with rubber, pocket’ clip “and
extra leads. RS

ve, mformatlon alout Sunlight Soap, Read

‘ . bout the 1000 Pounds Guarantee.-

- WATER STREET, ST. JOHN’S.
T CLASS SHOPS.
RS SUNLIGHT SOAP.

~

“Limo Lemon

Fried: nm&mmed m;‘wn ‘H

-ﬁw"at\ :

| orenge spread with ‘sptcod, chanberry f

and can supply your every want.

A nice assortment of Fancy Boxes Ch¢
lates and all_the leading brands of Cigaret
and Cigars. Call, inspect our stock and m
your selections.

We will surely please you.

Xmas Stockings
Crackers
China Novelties
(filled with Cho
Nuts
Shelled & Unshe
Almond Paste.
Citron, Lemon ¢
Orange Peels.
Angelica.

Xmas Plum Pudding
Mince Meat (in glass)
Cherries. (in glass)
Cranberry Sauce-
(in glass)
~ Chicken Breasts
(in glags)
Marshmellow Cream
China Ginger
Aspic Jelly
Guava Jelly ’
Crab Apple Jelly.

No Party is complete without.a bunch ¢ 3

HOLEY and MISTLETOE.

Green Grapes
California Or;

Asstd. Wines (N.A.)
Schwepp’s

Seda Water
Welch’s Grape Juice
Tangerines .
Grape Fruit (brig
0.K. Table Appl
California
Bananas :
-Bartlett Pears

Assorted Syrups

; Salad Dressmg
Chili Satice
Indian Chutney

Djolololo)9)

Ladles

Flannelette
‘Wear!
AT LOWEST PRICES!

Ladies’ White and Striped
Flannelette Night Dresses,

Ladies’ White and Striped
Flannelette Knickers,

Ladiess White and Striped
Flannelette Underskirts,

<
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Girls’Navy SergeSailor Dresses
All at Very Low Prices.

These are always good “sérviceable

Dresses for School Girls
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PIAN OS ]

The Emerson Piano
Speaking for Mbelt Tor 5, yéats,

REDUCED IN Pich.

' The Bogs & Voigt Pianc,

" A splendid inttnmenq atd remarlmbly fow. price.
RPN TSR g

Chal'lés " Hatton,

 RELIABLE ﬂmo & ORGAN STORE.
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