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A BEAUTIFUL GIRL.

jmpérfectly.. The reat of: that.day—the one on‘{Ta.rmn ed, Lady H -
not. Ib-will bs many years before I come héra |'which abe:bud given her laver: his freedom—was ged, ~uady. Hutton and Hild
again, The memory uf this 'night will sufiice | spent in“ber own room;'*What it coat-no. one:
for me,” : . | ever knew. Barbara shut herself up \with:her
These words told no new, story to Barbara, | sorrow, and spoke not a word of it. ' The morn-.
1ng-after, when ‘she ‘éame down to; *breakfast,

On the night of the ball, when che first meb after, v 3 -t kfa
Hilds, she guessed all that she now knew. theré was new. beauty io ber facs, the beauty.of
: -calm, -gerens:resolve ; - the storm -had paseed:,

That evening, long after évery one had retired | over, and all “oitward’ trdce of i
to rest, and a deen, unbroken silence had fallen o 3 L

peared. .~ .o W - e
qupon the house, Barbats Earle stood pale and. | .- "** We-ars going fo-Mr. Seaton's to:day, aniit,”
still by the window .of .her room., ; Ibt, was

s she'daid 5" Lini &,B;xq\eham.-f".‘ You.8sid two
a warm night, and -she. had opened, theiwin-

o’olocl‘:,}‘,;»é} thin ré, we’ to'cill, for Lady
.dow. .The breeze came iu from the 'park and { Hutton?” .3 B -,7
played with the thick coils .of her hair, opoling §:i:!! No, replied th countess, i we'ate to meet’
‘the brow that” siemed tojburn with s ; dull, f her atithe. stuaio.;*1 hope Miss Hytton’s por-
heavy pain. ‘Barbira had wépt until ‘thé foon-

Pirait -will be a'guctess ;e bas’an’ exquirite | dant Kanghtily. o Ty
tain of tears.-was dry.. Her sorrow was, .ex-|face; and, Barbara, remind m 3. that we huve to] Ranghtily, © H
hausted now; and the faint mocnlight féll upun
a face that was sublimely;beautiful 1n its :took:

ii’esi'ru“of od fa g fv’g,ou,.s.om@
call at Borr & Mortimer’s to ste hepraot your owa for the.diamondat g,
of colm resulve. . A. faw stats: gleamed . in.the_
quiet night sky ; all: nature Was"'nieeping ;: the

3 r 3 ‘about the re- .} should have mienti Py \
‘etbing_of the  diamunds.~-The Bayneham| ¢ T'fiave gen;)llzl:le%;p E&:&Sﬂl"'&gem” ;
. dinmonds are” &qslﬂered among “the -fineat 1n | wearily: ¢ I will explain when we’rencg ﬁephed
dure  Was::bi the' | Eogland 3, you must wear them on your wed- {'“Althopgh Lidy Baynehum loz ged for ome,”
‘birds were hushed, the flowera were at rest,and | ding-day. s : , -] planation, she was tou well bied to re enn b
the wind seemed keeping watch over them.” The| Barbara smiled, aud had Lady ‘Bayneham | question. Barbara’s face had grown sl: 8% her
quiet, holy c.lm saothed Barbara., The storm | watched ber attentively she:would hivesezn.| pale, and the countess gazed at her w?“kﬁly
had passed—one of wild, tempestucus sorrow— |:tho..firm lips. quiver as they rmiled. ‘Claude | prige, They were not long in teachinmz;m'
but the «silence of nature;brought rest to her, | roge. hatily ;' his face flushed deeply.” The | vernor Square, g Lrrcs.
The world and "alt “in it looked little an@ mean'| conntess, serenely unconscious, continued her |  **Come with me to my room, Barbsra v
uader the light of the solemn stars. remarks, . . beraunt. * Let me hear whip this 2 aaid
While e¢he stood thﬁr? Barbal;in.'EarIs hfel%. asf “I s}ﬁuldb h.kte to have fyotll]r or:ra.;t,l Bor- | means,” mystery
far as morsals can hold, the deatiny of three | bara. Mr. Seaton is one of the first of living |  Miss Earle follow .
lives, Had.her decision on. this evening been | artists ; we will speak to him abous it to-duy. | encugh te her room.EdsIl?edéo?:g gﬁg‘(’i‘; Quief]
different, her{lifoand othir iveawould have been | We shall ba eide by side then in the great | her own handsand stood before i or wil
ckanged. She knew now that Claude Bayneham § gollery.’ ) . “ Few.words sre always best, aunt,” shp gg;
loved another better than herself, Sheknew too| Barbara made no reply. " She was thinking [ with a feeble attempt at smiling, I d?dmd'
that he was honor itself; he would neverseek for | of the fair yonog face that would be next to that go to choose & Betting for the Bayneh: n d
releass fram his promiss; he would keep it at | of the atately lady before her, whilo she, Bar-) ;monds because I am mot o tom dia-
any risk and_so Jose his life’s happiness. There | bara Earle, would nover be porirayeid as one of ] Glaude.” g mary
could be no dz\mh of thgsi. 'dHiB ’tima cl;lan eg :ll:at race, lblur_lde :m!kelg uneasl{iy 1;% lxlm:i (.io;ul; *Nob marry Claude 1" gaaged the countes
when he looked upon Hilda ; alight she had | the room, lorging to make an end of the painful’ § «« o L
nev:r seen there lﬁalore came upon it.  His | 8cene, but not knowirg how, At last, to his in- Have you lost your sensez, Barbara ?
eyes wera full of silent, hopeless love, She bad
(scen him turn pale and treroble when Hilda
touched his hand, Barbara. Earle bit her lips,
and arash of hot, angry pride filled her heart

! A *No—I'bave merely found them,” gig
tense delight, Lady Bayneham rose and quitted, s B " 8ald the
the room, still seremely unconscious GF i1 | Foung girl sadly. ** Do not be angry, aunt, It

whea she remembered how he had wooed her-

self, .

Claude knelt here Jasking me for a
'wrff.ni'. . » s 2 emacie v | day, I should still ratuse.g” yearanda
‘ ig is wtolerable,” he cried ; “Barbara, I| ~ «’May T ack,” aaid La. dy Baynehsm, b
cannot forgive myself for allowing you to go ily, ** why Miss Earle declines an allian aught.
C el ‘ . through ruch a scene.. My mother must be'told § 11y gop ?ay e - : ce with
Not so would he speak of love to the golden- | 45 once,” . =~ % - . “ No, aunt,” repli N
haired girl, whoss face was like music. Even| Barbara raiged her clear, dark eyes to his face | ;4 onlg %uestic;n ;oﬂ ﬁynggzzmendéZéh thad
at the time she- had felt it,. bus she .had |and though the warm tears shone ‘brn_‘zht]y in | answer it.” : . ne to
comforted herself by thinking that. TLord j them she smled, and said bravely, *It could |™ « Have you seen some one you like better
Bayncham wss of a calm, undemonstrative | 2ot be belped. Do not be vexed, Claude, I was interrnpted Lady Bayneham, * Vet I er ¥
nature, and that he would love. her batter when [ wondering if diamonds looked so well with | hot'ask. You are not s wenk, vain wirl neﬁd
he understood how dearly and deeply she loved | gSlden bair. And that reminds ma that time is | chinks fittle of her plighted weed » -~ 5" "2
him. He had asked her to marry.him as coolly. ‘Hecmus. ., Take a cousin's advice nnd see Misa |. Then Lady Bayneham’s voice softend
and as calmly: be would have asked her to ], Hutton ‘O,'d“Y- We maey still call ab Storr &) she threw ome arm caressingly round ?,ud
paint him o picture or siog & song. His whole | Mortimer’s. you know.” ‘| niece. er
soul scemed to tremble upon his lips when he|  !‘ But, Barbars,” eaid Claude gently, “I| 1), youfear Claude does not love you g
said “Goo1-evening” a few hours ago to Lady { thiok more of you than you do ot youreeif. I| o10q" ¢ Believe me, Barbara - oo @ 08
Hutton’s werd. There could be no mistake ) cannot besr to think of love or happiness while | ™« Aunt,” iuterrupéed ber miece, *do
sbont it—Lord Bayneham bad learned to love | you are—" He stopped abruptly, not knowing | geels to know my motives; our ¢nga emmt
at Jast, but it was o8 she who had taught bim | quite what to say. was & great mistake. Let us be thnn]ﬁ'ul ef“
the lesson. . ; While T am unhappy, you mean, I sup-{phaying discovered it in time. Believe me,
S Barbars Earle's llfeh lay wrcckac]ll before her. 503:&]“ :Modf Eﬁg:;:: et::“ ila‘agghtdy, %?3 Wil | qear auny,” ehe continued earnestly, * ﬂlell
he bad koown no other love, or hops, or hap- 3 ow candid you ; .
pineas. As long back a.g shelcol;ﬂd rﬁm;;gber ?Bre,aﬁ‘lag‘ad N:ver l{ea: !oz_-umc. ’[‘be;1 pist f-g:"l;}g?” your son now, we shoula be wretched
every thought of her good, noble heart bad been lead ; 1ta ghost will never haunv ““But, Barbara,” cri
giveﬁto GlgudeBaynehnm. She had nowish, no | me. With all my heart I infend to help "wlgudidgo;bnot,disc;:a? tiﬁ:%se'fog-'{,};n&am
plan, 0> hope that did not begin and ei:d in him. | you, and when you marry Miss Hutton I shall | «'70m perbags to blame for that ch
His futare career had been her study for msuy | stand by her e:de for two reasons. Ono is plied gently, & sharp quiver of pain a:.“'
years. e had great talente, and she longed that the sight of your happiness will more than over herface. ‘I have faund it out no;’u sing
10 see them uselally employed, not wasted in g
droamy, elegant idieness. Now from that fu-
ture whicl she had so proudly mapped out she

auswer to some remsrk of Hilda's, ** No, I think ; o .
Lord Bayneham would not accept hig iy
invitation to drive with her ; he wnntelsothe"'
alone with his newly-found happiners *o be
haBstrbgsa %ar!e took ﬁ:er seat by La.&y Bayn,
m's side, knowing .the-tirie for: -
gle bad come at lnsﬂg,,g i tm}f Jfor o real strag.
1| - *We will goat.once to Btors
- |-88id the countess tober njece : i i will
180me time to chooss'the aittings. " take
-4 Aninb,”-eaid Bsrbara, . do not €0 ther,
might say Iywss too tirad, or:give other exe.
—all would 'h8 equaily falee. . ~Do.not o t,cﬂ'e'
_bu-day, all promise not’ to aak} me the regy.’
until waireaghihome.? ;i ik E T "eAlon
37 What can: you mean; Babsra 3

ber swedtest amiles sod’ kindest words ? .Wﬁat side in Brynmar wbb('i!,,and seemed to live ia
iE, 8he hud'r%x'nombered him an vividly agﬁ an ‘he‘x;l gtgiles oo thl?t niago?:% &[c fgecﬁinszm
-1 teuly a8 ho had thought of hert It.was'all of | oo ave brought a/ f S
no _"xvu'l. . Ha b'elo‘nzed 0 a?other. His brci . e Sﬁmll we follow Lady Hutton ?” she said at
mised wife stood thers befcxe fiim, looking with | length. . R '
gad, wiazful!syeé in,?iri:fa.ce. © M p : ﬁ: bowed agsent ; but as good or bad fortune
-'“ Clande,” she eaid gently, ** you have met | would have it, they _took. the wrong turning,
Mies Hutton before to-night, have younob?’ |[and justead of rejoiniug their comgamons,
-«~% Only once,” he replied ; then there flashed fo::gd themselvea quite alone in a bread, shady
across him the remembrance of that -picture | path. oo . .
which Barbara.Earle /had seen.and: adl::ire'd. “ You will be pleased to gee so many beauti-
He grew confused and embarrassed ; shielooked | ful flowers,” eaid Lord Bayneham, feelinoz that
on quistly and calmly.:. * I gaw her under such he_-:?u'sn break the silence, which had grown
o ; .~ »| peculiar cirgnmstances,” he added, feeling that | psinfu'. - L : :

to'gf‘ﬁ;?goﬁ ;x_:te oung lady, who'is to | some explanation w;s'u_"due,",inr‘am;h‘a pictures- | .. Hilda looked up ab h"ll:, the}ffyei met, atngi
be pressuted.at the naxt; Drswing-rocm,” said | que spet, and with'such :besutiful surroundings, [-be saw tears shining in hers. fnlm e 8a¥ t00
Bostio Oarlyon ong day. to the.countess,  * | -| that I made a little sketch of the scene.  You | that she looked sad and sorrowful. Lord Bavae.
“ Who.isit " asked,LadyBsyneham. ... Jeaw it Burbara?” ~ o0 L T **-Yop have never beentoaeehgs,l olr‘ ; ynl;a-
“] can '"giv;s your ladyship-every informa- “Yes, I saw it,” she replied ; and ib was a | ham,” she eaid, n answer to his lozk, ) or he
tion,” replied Mr.~Carlyon, *“Ws younger ood pca}mténg.f How vlvell you remex;’l,be:ad the s::lin ng l?l?ma;n 3 fll fg:}lqu,xpicm you, for you

i is | faca i ‘8aw it once .| seemed like . . -

sons are ia n state of fereantxejoleine, Sho ".B'srbaar:. :.:nlnlg o:o:nlfe;;wtim%n little bit of | There wasa tona of reproach im her words.
’ ' He could not withatand tpe lovely inuccent

to be presented by Lady Hutton, -tha daughter it
5Tt is one mob’ easily furgobten,” he replied | face snd quivering lips. He dared rot ask

and heiress of the late 185 R,alphryl‘irgltin?uﬁf '
Brynmar, The young lady 18 vel ag . _Bod A > h \ . d wh

: , | coldly. “*Are“yon engaged, Barbara, for this | himself it she had misswd him, and wby. .
and, if rumor speaks truly. ber adapted cld né'xtzvaltz—ma; I lm.vég tgha pleasure ¥ “London 1 uplike every other place,” con
Not one word more did the coueins exshange

. t) » » M
She is called Lady Hatton’s ward. tinned the young girl in het low, plaintive voics ;
oo the subject. .

— ‘ “every one talks slike ; itzis all flattery an
I CHAPTER VIIL Later on that eveniog Barbara Earle sought

CTnIG e - compliment ; very few seem really to care for

The drawing room was & bri'liant ove. . Lady | Miss Hutton. She wanted to ses mcre of | each other.” . B
Huttoo's ward wea grently admired. No ‘suck | her, to know what was hidden uucer that] Shelittle dreamed, poor child, how much of
beautiful girl had beeu eeen for some time; ib | lovely face, and she found her by Lady Hut- | her own heartshe wus revealing. - " -
was a new utyle, every ous declured ; there was | ton’s side, . ‘““How do people talk at Brynmar ?” he asked
gomethisg so tresh and fair, so inuocent and | * Have you seen those rars japonicas, Miss | with a emile. e . :
graceful about her. Even she brlliant Coun- | Huston?” “she askel; they are 1a the long “‘It is different there,” said Hilda earnestly.
tess of Baynsham was. pleased. drawing-room ; Lady Morton is very proud of { ‘‘People are eimple and true. Here all Belums

“ She is perfectin_her way,”sid that lady ) them, If you are fond of flowers they will | to me actifcial and uareal;it islhike onelong
to her mece, * but-her face s not developsd; f please you.” ‘ play that pever aomes toan end.”
and unless I am greatly mistaken, it will attain | * T Jike flowers almost better than anythivg | 'They came to the end of the path, and before
much rarer beaunty yet.” - .. .. | else in the world,” replied Hilda ; “’they have | them they saw the wenderful rosee, round which

Lady Morion, the wife of one of the leading | been my companisns at Brynmar,” I ahall be | their companions stood admmnglx. 4 Hild
ministers, gave n-rrand ball on the evemwng of | go glad to see them.,” : ) ‘ Even you, Lord Bayuneham,” said ‘}ku
the day on which the drawing-room was beld. ou sre not unlike one yoursslf,” thought | ‘‘were different at Brynmar: There you tai ec,i,
Lord Bayneham, with- his mother and cousio, | Barbara Earle. *‘I wonder whatit 18 you like | to_me, but in London- you have forgotten me,
was to be present, . Ib was arranged for Bertie | petter.” » Sue never forgot-the startlad look he bent
Oarlyon to dine at Grosvenor's §quare end ac-| Q'he two girla walked down the ball-room |upon her. . . " Sk
company them to.Lady Bforton’s. together. They reached the stand on which the { ,** Hush, Miss Hutton;” he eaid, * you tor-

They were late, the rooms were full, and | japonicas were placed, and Hilda bent her | ¥ire me, Yon agk me why I donot visit you,
every one seemed to be talking about the same | begutiful fac- over them. Therogm was nearly | I will tell you. I never sesk. yot}’becauza Iam
thiog—the dslicate heauty and rare srace of | empty : Cujcain. Mastey and  Mr. Seaton | pledged to marry Barbars Earle, fnd :
Lsady Huttoo’s waxd, were at L. other end. They stood | He saw the lovely face grow pale dnd death-

“Clande,” eail Bertie to Lord Bayn:ham, | watching tle young girls bending over | like, the datlk, violet eyes become ahaded and
;;YOU must procurs an introducion to Miss | the fowers, 1"rera could not have been agreater | dim, the sweet_lips quiver and then grow

utton, the new beauty. : Leb us go into the | contrasb—Hi.da, 80 fair and bright and radiant, | strangely still. e saw all this and would have

all-room ; she is dancing, I thiok, with Sir | her shining gotden hair and rich white dress ; | given his whole life for power to bave uttered
Hurry Poyntz ; I want you &o see hor. . * 1 Barbara E.r! , dark sad stately, a noble soal | one word ; bub henor bade hlﬂl.be silent,

The young earl had not paid much attention | ghining throush her eloguent face, giving it a ‘ Hilda,” he said gently, * in yesra to come
to what his friend was saying; all beauties were | haauty all its » vn, you will perhaps realize what it hau cost me to
indifferent alike to him. They went through ¢ That wou 1! nob make & bad picture,” said | tell you this, [ never thonght much of my
ths long suite of brilliantly crowded raoms. At| Captain Masw y to that artist; * what title | futurs or my fate uatil I met you in tke woods
the furthest end of one stuod a yourg girl in | shuuid you giv. it ? of Brynmar. It was all settled the-. .
earnest conversation with an elderly gentlemav, | .« T hardly L. .uw,” said the artist musingly. She tried to say she wizhed him allhappiness,
the celebrated painter whose pictures bad taken | ¢ Mjss Earle i- -ny highest ideal of a beautiful, { but her trembling lips could utter no words,
the world by storm. FHis eyes, expressive of | noble woman. iss Hutton is the truest type | Hesaw Lady Hutton and B roara Earle coming
deep admiration, were bent upon her. She was | of g lovely gir . I could sot say to whica I | toward them.
well worthy of the artist's praise. It isf cculd accord the palm. I could not choose be- Lady Hutton wasutterly unobservant, but
seldom that in a London ball-room 8| tween them.” Burbara Earle's dark eyes saw u sirange paller
face 80 pure and lovely can bagesn, n faceon| TLord Baynel.am joined ther moment, | upon the besutiful young face—saw thav

, which the world did not seem to have breathed, | and overheard e lagt fow we d “felt that | svme kosn, sharp pain _had takea all brlghtnsss
calm and uaruffled in its sweet imnocence ! they were true. He saw the woman he loved, | and happise:s away. Sho taw, and her noble,
~ond childlike grace ; violet eyes, so clear and | anq the woman who loved bim; but for him | womenly heart pitied bhe fair girl, and wonder-
‘pure and full of truth ; bright shinivg golden | there was no choice. Fante, honor and truth | ed what her scrrow could be,

———pee J

Q%‘;‘-l?]i,yl.-—ﬂonﬁnuedt_ '""E:’
~ So Bertie, Clayten; as;many another) mau, be:
foreo hu‘g‘:li'ch,ggzé';"sﬁut;_up his love injthe
silence 1ang eore:{ his own hearf, lHe
avoided sesing. BArbara. gs much sa. possible;”
but he was,a gréa-favorite.with.the-stately
conntess;. . She admired him, and encouraged
his visita to the koyse, ~So it bappéned that nut
one day passed without,bringigg Bertie Carlyon

C'I't’mer’r'n
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repay me for any pain. I may suffir ; and the M) 3 : 9N Gpi
second is that no one shall say Burbaia Eorle | yoee WH&E:;,I;, iﬁ?;:;;gf:g ;;;‘&r:;dv thetcoun-
fled likw a love sick schoolgirl. No one shall ordering of your jewels ! ” » &ven to the

|

bair, that fell in rich wavesover shoulders white
and shapely ; a slender, graceful figare, full of
dignity ; round white arms, perfect in color
and contour. She wore a dress of costly white
lace, arcd o suite of pearls that a princess might

bound him tv one, whils his heart and love lay
at the fest of the other.

. Lord Baynebum inherited the courage of his
ancestors: he said to bimself that his lovewas a
daoger he must fly fromn, und cost him what it

“Hilda,” said Lady Hutton, “are you tired ?
—if oot, Lady Bayneham bas asked us to dine
with them. She s going to the opera, aud we
can fum onse party. What do you say, ny
dear 7 A

Hilda said somethicg, but the words were so

was

excluded. ] y
tuld her that, far from bsing the brizntert hope
in Lerd Layneham’s life, sbe was the uvme
cloud that darkened it.

ever tnow the truth of this affair bub you and I,
laude,”

‘ The truth is,” eaid hor cousin with & smile,
¢ that you bave dismiszed mie. Your reasoss
for ro doing corcerns Lo rne bot yourself,”

Her keen womanly ipstinct

Better anything than

l‘T

hey may even yet be worn,” said Bar.
bava with a smile.
* Barbara,” suid Lady Bayneham, *
jealous 2%
“ No,” was the reply,

arg you

“‘Try to belisve me,

We:

i

o
g

ha ¢

that ; becter that she shounld suffer, that her
lifu shou'd be blighted, than be shoald marry
her from duty and umot from love, while his
whole heart was given to another.

might, he kept bis resolation. Whenever he
heard that Lady Hutton aud her beautifal ward
were t0 be pres:nt at a ball, party, or féte, thera
he refused tu go. He would pot again volua-
tarily mest the young girl w ho was never fora
mbmeat out of his mnd. H.: could not belp his
lowe ; but hs would not in.ulge 1t weakly, at
the price of hia honor, :
Larbara was h's promised wife, and he wounld
be tcue te her, trying his best to forget the fair
young girl whom he loved better far than fifeit-
self. What matter if his life was cold and
dreary? Others had to suffer—why not he?
Better any sufferiog than to fail in bonor; bet-
tor death itself than to be untrue.

“I will speak ‘o 10y aunt,” said B.rbara:
** she will taks it batter from me than from you.
And now, Claude, go. I cun ses impatieace in’
every line of yorur face. T venture to predict if
you call yon will find Miss Hutton at home.”
Fo: once Barbara waz wrong. When Lord
Bayneham reached Lady Hutton’s he found
both ladies absent, and wasnbliged to wait until
two o'clock, when he intended to be at Me.
Seatou’s, Nor wes Barbara more fvréunate.
She made several ¢fforts to obtain an interview
with the countess, hut on that parrcular morn-,
ing her ladyship was unuw-ually evgaged, and
when they left home Lady Bayneham was still
in hapoy 1gnoranca, Barbara kaew her aunt
to> we'l to attempt any commaunication of that
kind in an open carriage. She knew what
the storm of anger would be.” i

envy.

¢ See,” said Bertia Carlyon quietly, ‘‘ that
is Miss Hutton. What do you think of her,
Claude ?” |,

Lord Bayneham made no raply. His face
became white, and his dark eyss graw darker
sbill, The beautiful girl before him was the
one who had haunted him day and mghs since
ke had met her on that y morniog ia the
woods at Bryomar, .

H'What do you think of her?” asked Bertie
mpatiently. .

¢ I have seen her befeve,” replied Lord Bayne-
ham, in & low, constrained voice; she is very
beantifal,” . .

Bertie Carlyon looked wonderiagly at his

riand's face. .

*I must have an inbroduction to her,” aaid
Claude.

Jusy et that moment they say the Coun-
bess of Bayneham conversing with Lady Hut-
yon, The youog earl hastened toward them.
fis mother introdused him to »Lnd{ Hut-
son, who was more gracious than usual to the
bhandiaome youne man who saluted her so rever-
entislly.

‘What he had longed for came a% last. While
he was talking to Lady Hutton, Mr. Seaton, the
artiat, returned with the fair youog gir), and
Lady Hutton introduced Cleude to her.

He had no need to ask il he were forgotten,
for a deep, burniog fluah covered the beausiful
face, and the sweet eyes drooped, lest he ahould
see the love light 1z them. Lady Hutton
turned away with Mr Seaton, and they were

dear aunb. I am thoroughly in ewrnest. Uy [te
epgagement was o terrible mistake. Ihave $me:
fuund ib out, and refuse to fulfil it. Your gon i
is free, I have told him so, and nothing can
chacga or alver my decirion ; it is made for Iife,
My greatest grief is the rorrow I know it wiil
cause you,”

For once, Lady Bayneham had nothing to
say ; she was too angry for speech, too bewil-
dered for remonstrancs, t00 muzh anncyed to
care for further ¢ mversation.

** You caun leave me now, Barkara,” said the
countess haughtily. *'I can have no respect
for any one who deliberately bieaks a promise
and draws down ridicule upon those wko love
her best. Have you considered in what a cruel
position your conduct places Claude ?”

# He will be strong euwough to bear it,” re-
plied Barbara, dryly. ‘I have no% rem:rked
auyﬁo’l,:.nnga in hia looks or hie vpirits ; huve you,
aun

faind ang indistinct thas Lady luttyn did not
heur them, Just thea she caught sightof the
girl’s whits face, and uttered u ccy of surprise.
+What is the matter Hilda ?” she asked hur-
riedly ; **you look quite il.” '

Barbara Earle, wnose keen iostinct told her
there was something wrong, interposcd.

*‘Yon huve been stooping over the flowers
BMiss Hutton,” she said; *the perfume and
warmth have been tco much for you. .

Lord Bayneham looked gratefully at his
cousin. . .

T will ses about the carriage at once if you
like,” he said to Liady Hutton., *‘I am sure my

i im ; mother will be quite ready to return.”
His love tortured him ; he could never forget iy Ear?e v i by Hilda's mde, sad

it; that face was ever before him ; the low, C ! )
sweet voice never ceased sounding in his ears. | talked gayly to her until the faint color came
But Claude Bayneham was a brave man ; he | 8gain into the fair face, and the startled, fright-
could die, but never yield. .The sharper | ued look vauished from the sweet, tender eyes,
she pain, the greater the strughle, the more | =.''[ am glad you aregoig to dine with ue, she
fiom were his resolves. He became an ] asid. Lady Hutton has been telling us bow
altered man, He failed 1n no duty or kindunes, | beautifully you eing. If you feel better, m,l,l,
but he Jlooked like one whose life had ) you giveua the pleasure of hearing your voice ?
lost ita charm. He was not sad or melancholy, | _“‘I sha 1 be very g:lad to do nnything you will
never li-tless or moody, but there was that in | like,” said Hilda. ‘You are very klnd'.‘”
his face which told the whule siory. *Have you enjoyed the nfternocm ¥ asked
Barbara Earle saw it, and Lady Bayneham | Barbara. “Do you like the gardens 1
thought all was not well with her son. Barbara ‘No," said Hilds decicively. ‘I would
watched him silently for days and weeks, until | sooner have Bryomar woods thau all the grand
she becawe puzzled herself.. The name of Lady | gordens and packs in Kngland put together.”
Hutten's ward never once crossed his lLips. |  Dacbara Earle conld have smiled at the girl’s
Oace or twice she parposely mentioned a party | 8implictty, had she not guessed why she loved
or ball which Miss Hutton was to attend, but | Brynmarso well. =~
he showed no anxiety to be ther: Saveral Lord Baynelym's dicner party was a very
Jeff together, . .. | timea the new beauty had been discnssed in | Pleasanto.e. Bertie Carlyon was there. and no
**L never dreamt of seeing you again,” said | pya presence, bub he made no sign. one could be gull or listlees in his presenca. He
Lord Baynsham ; ““I nm bawildered.” Barbara Earle was puzzled, and half thought § bad she happy faculty of brightening and amus-
** Yo had not forgosten me ?”" sho asked ; and | there was aothing in ib bvt a collection of her | ing every oue. Ha talked gay snd agreeable
& pew light came upon the lovely faoe. own jealous whims and fancies, nonsense. The Countess of Baynebam was in
Claude dared not trust himself to speak. A" So'a month of the briliant Liondon season ]| 9ue of her most gracious moods, Barbara Earle
whols torrent of burning words rose to his lips, had her own reasons for trying to make the
bus he would not utter them After some party & pleasans one, and Lady Hutton never
minutes he said gently: *“I de not think it failed in beinz both agreeable and entertaining.
very possitle for asy one to forget you, Miss. No one not:ced Miidw's silence and Claude’s de-

That morning when breakfast was ov:r, Lady ghig
Bayneham said she had some shopping to do. su a
tho carrisge was ordered and Barbara invited to
join her; bub Miss Earle raid she had another
cugagement, and the countess drove away alone.,
- Burbara waited in te drawing room until her’
cousin came in. He looked careworn aud tired,:
a8 though no sleep had visited bim. L
"I shall soon take that took frrom his face,™
thought Barbara, “though I trample upon my
own heart in doing so.” o '
“*Clande,” ehe raid gently, *'if you have

oothing better to do., will vou ¢pend half an

hour in the library with me "

Poor'Barbara | She saw a shudow across bis

face, bub he spoke kindly. :
Tbey went 1nto the library., There wassilence.
for eome minutes; then Miss Earle, turaing to

Lord Bayneham, said : —

“T want to talk to you, Claude, that is why 1

asked you to coms here, "’

Ha waited wondrringly, for he ssw her face

was full of deep emot:on.

“ Auswer me truly,” she gaid, * what do you

love best in the world ?—aspaak truly.” -
I always do,” sa1d Lord Bayneham proudly;'
“but you startled me, Barbara.”

“If you were to ask me whom ¥ love hest in
the world,” continued Miss Earle, ** I ghould

#ay my betrothed husband, Claude Baypeham.

It is because I love wvou so well that I have

askad you to come here.”

Lord Bayneham did oot know what reply to

malte. He was prepared to marry his consio,

t» by true and kiod, but he had nothiog to say

abous love  The vision of a sweet, young face,

franed in bright golden hair, came between him

and th= noble woman by his side.

“ Clante,” continu:d Barbara,” laying ber
havd gently npon his arm, ** I tell you whom
you love best ia the worls. Itis that fsir young
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*“ I should be better eatiafied,” anid Mr. Sea
ton, as she group of ladies atood round his ease),
*¢if Miss Hutton had the rame bloom upon her:
face- that she hnd when I first saw ber. She
looks pale—somethiop like a drooping flower..
Late hours and much danciog dv not tmproie’
our fair and faghiouable ladies.” o
Lady Hutton Jooked anxiously at her ward 3
then for the firat timne shu noted how changed,
was the fair yousg face, There could be no.
mistake about it.  Hilda might laugh and
sing, but that look could oaly come from sor-
row—sgorrow ton that h+1 taken deep root

Whait rould it be? Surely the ¢tild could not
have faliea in love—she, so innocsnt, 8o fresh
and pur?, 8o untouched by the world. so utterly
unconscions of all passion.” Yet nothing but
lava couid kave stolen the bluom from that
lovely face, and yet have left greater beauty in
its place. ~ When Mr. Seaton spoke a deep flush
coverad Hilda's face and her eyes fell,

“The loss of a little colcr is easily remedied,”
said Barbara with a smile; ‘‘art can do any-
thiog where nature fails; there ars plenty of
blooming roses in that color-box, Mr, Seaton.” .
Lady Bayneham wes bueily engaged in criti-

Counsidering that Lady Bayneham bad raid |
that morning, in Baroara’s presence, that her
sonlha.d never looked better, she could make no
repiy. .

*- Lot us- be frienls, aunt,” said Barbara
gently, and thers was a wistful tone in her
voice, * Let us befriends, dear aunt. I have
no one in the world but you.”

Lady Baynehaa was, however, too argry for
any reply. *“ I can but hope and pray, Miis
Earle, that you will soon retora to your senses,”
she said. ** Will you be kind enough to leave
me vow ; the dressing-bell has rung, I presume
you did no$ hear it.”

That was all the consolation Barbora Earle
received in the greatest troubls of her life.

CHAPTER XII.

That evening fate was kind to Hilda Hutton.
The agent from Brynmar camne over purposely
to consult with Ledy Hutton as to some alter-
ations making at the Hzll. So it happened that
when Lord Bayoeham eslled in Park Gardene,

e
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paesed, and never once did Lord Bayoeham al-
i

low himaelf even to look upon the fair young ®
face he loved so well, Hilda could not under-

stand it. She knew nothing of the engagement
i

lHnI:P"“- iﬂu R tl)l:w Brynma.’r woods are | hatween the earl and hia cousin, Ib Fad never Erazaion, except Barbara ; nothing ever escaped
ooking. Arve they boony asever?” been mentioned in ber presence, and she won- | Der. . . girl you izes in Brynmar woods, Hilda Hutton. § ¢'sing L ; ; ) : he was told that Lady Hut d, b ”t
o " “ ment: € ! H . 2 - | ¢'sing Lady Diana Foreclerc’s portrait. : X ady Dutton was engaged, but o
wou:lldv::::g:li:yetﬁula:v&:geﬁ' ﬁg:dr:g‘;e&'re ‘{ gg:’fguug;‘;n“'l?:.de:ob::;?:sgg‘nﬁe‘:hysgg E;g tr ;it?’j’:l;nisdm]'ggg: ﬁ]ub:bgﬂg“hhg 22::;;165 ID;);] Ym;'}ov: her &8 you never have—never cau love “‘Lcall that & pertect wo:k_l of. art, Mr, Sea- th‘.".‘%mfﬁH“t"‘JOn ﬁ‘; 1 ﬂ.‘g dr“W‘“B‘f°°mk plig
B“&fnf)% me all g“giff%*é’ lLat B o o | 287 forgotten him; that one morning bad col- | quite willing, bus I cannot decide aa to her } *"750 19 naver have eid 80,” replie Lord ‘ﬂ“;';"et'l*;:lﬂ'a‘} %?f::';’o R}‘Mlgug:ggg}:;'gﬂlgﬁg thouglt she were & substitute, ftox-! ’Egd;oﬂlg:to:: i
id you ever it dullat Brynmar ¥’ he ifas 3 i s08tume,’ A R - I inaion 4 : i iling i
asked, smiling as her naive nimplicits;. gf‘fi_l}e?,fg;,ff; :f“gif;":m‘ﬁ‘ﬁiﬁ'ﬂfﬁ; %1:: Ef,‘: & “The more simple the better,” said Lady B‘!?? ;:':;nw'i:o;r ::gu 1131:1:1331'5- « you would have chief beauties of her fate. I should Jike my “"%‘},‘“’“‘?ﬂg ?llmg in the atgempb. d B
“No,” she replied, looking at him in sheer] had never hoped to meet him again. \When he | Bayoeham, in a low voice, ¢ Miss Husten il e end bried. o Tors A e niece, Miss Ear’e, to bave her portrait taken ex.. there wa rawing-room doors were opane 1
wonder, *‘ never ; sometimes I feel dull in| gyddenl Bgugd before her tha,E night at Lady | ceeds nothing in the way of ornament.” marricd e &ud, ﬁ"e 0 1?"“&' de" i pre fé actly in this styie—it would st her.” erg was 80 Que to be.teen, but Claude's quick o
Tondon, It is like a new world to me.” !ili l:e‘an y e bt aliaoat st dgatill They “Bat,” persnted Lady Hutton, * [ shouli makiag thc;’saﬁu ce mvee b "‘su e. It wou *“Miss Bar'e’s face is one of the fow I should | €Y® discerned the fluaciog of a white dress in e |
It was also like a mew world to Lord| heol:.ndnsz)pkén to ‘her, and gazed eo long and ] like her to reprssent one of my favorte char- ?!?a,‘;sl‘lc;“’no: l%::“;ﬂ“e e ]‘;;ngstf’c:fgg‘f fear to undertake,” sard Mr. Seaton, ' :ohﬁldllag;ﬂlﬁm gi'i]‘!ﬁ fonae;vstoryhand ;;:5111“““ li,
Bayneham ; he forgot everything except that| earpestly upon her, and seemed so utterly aud | acters. I prefer fancy pictures to simple| ~Moii W o0 O/ bg;n all the wocld tome, The cyby " asked Lady Bay neham in surprise. |. 'niet.!1 tha.ts:i1 d'g o:eht Brﬁ.' : : ﬁ p 83 -
he had found her again ; that he was looking’ entiraly happy that Bhe thought he cared a great | portraits. T am only puzzled upon which to de- “; thy od depth of my love will be bess | : Because,” replied the artist, *‘its beauty lies ? y 5 le 1C mo% hear ulm, anc 18 ;00 plat
at her radiant face, listening :to her veice, | deal for her . And new it was four week's ciuoe. | cide.” B ft‘ngd b a ot oiuy ey e be p|in the soul that shines thr.ugh it. How can I .ordu-lt_nct)’me&l a".“‘}r a3an artish might have been, Mg
watching the blushes that came and went with | and he had never once s,ught her. Hildacould | - Take my advice,” eaid the countess, a;!d D and yh‘:;;inen:u;rg derer to e :llnl:nw::“; :%l:fgdl;cgl tl;:b,pfmht:lfil;llx o ca.]név:s? Iht; wonld :(',1 d:x;gh::d :nan}:ia:lgx; :1:' suff;;; :h%ﬁ;ulmgl‘ﬁt!’; b
almost every word, He offersad her his arm’ (e ' let Miss Hubion appear as her own simple, . : r ’ o & m-re purtrait, 16 wou ¢ what youj* : s : han
almost mechanically, she took it and they wan- “°ﬁ3§f,? :2:?{, she awolke; hoping she should | charmiog eelf. She will make s picture then ;1;’_";;2‘:‘2{{3 ‘the :?g:c;f.\%og;:; o a0y | have kindly called this, & waork of art.” :;;fll:,e dl,:n'ﬂ? el ow I;giz-t. h?";}"”&“ ‘{"3"“’5; -
l'i;.red _th:gugh dthe r"l‘ams' fo:gebi;;xl ?.lfx every- | sen him during the day; and every day krought | do nut‘%mil it by d'zg‘ﬁ’ "% h‘:’ ns h5°m° one | orive you your freedom. You are 5 full liberty B5y1,;2§g; "‘{,‘,’;ﬁ;ﬁ;.‘“l'jplffit;‘wﬁghe,’:;‘ihg‘gfg’ dr‘eamsuweregvimeﬁer ’pg'he"w:sogghdﬁ:a over flos
ing in the wide world except ench other, i i i . Weare going r. Seaton’s to-morrow 1B , the art- A bh ner, 3
an Huabton had 'promisg:l Captain Massey’ its I:“Lﬂeb:gi; ?ilggu:;)sm{‘t::dent.ﬂutmn bad fore. ?és:ee Lody Dignn TForeclerc's portrait, will yuu go love ai:? marry whgm y%utwﬂl. and idn th\: ist’s enthusiasm. **We have some ms gnificent ?ogne choice white lillier, and they were nob 93 2t
the mext dauce, but she never remembored it | seen, lovers in pleaty aurm):mded the beautiful | join ua?” ' . a.c‘a[;ll;: Bc::;%g&u a;m‘;’litraz:geg::% L];;T;e ""-’c"ii“”ﬁ t'Baynanhsu.z (Znstle, a.ndBthis one—= nl:)l: laottl)cll; EE:S:?:eEth: uggtiﬁlt.t‘:gg‘ hc?t:::\g:a u\'\l"
.08 s 0 ) ] - A ar A . ; ) b
until it was ended, and the Rn.lhnb Gﬂpt&lﬂ, youngha“egl' &here WAB N0 one morepopular, Lord Bnynaha.m. who had overheard this hn.m, “T would never have asked for thia—I ing 'h% ‘c?xm::::nnllu;l:)::r'l‘]g:evde yao‘;lb:reae’nfggfa. and the smile deepeu'ed as. though the pleamnl i

dream had come true, . ;

“Mamma is engaged,” she said. in reply to
.Lord Bayneham’s. few wocds, . The agent if
here from Brynmar. Sse, Lord Bayneham, be
-brought me these lilies himeelf all the way.”
It wan very kind ot him,” raid Claude; *I
; **Mr. Seaton is very par.'; 8T Bot sorry_ Lady Hutton is engaged, for 1
CE camse purposely to see you.” ..

‘ ‘I;'ro.':.gn CQ}_{:TI:\'UJED.]
. "For The Nervous
,The"Debilitated

¢onversation, loved the countess better in that
moment than he had ever done before. He
could see that she sdmired Hilda, and she
had given him another opportunity of mesting
her. ’
Vot T must go away,” he said to himself. “‘If
X linger here I am lost. I may talk to her this
evening, and to-morrow I wiil look upoa her
face for the lasy time for many years.” .
For that ane evening the young earl gave him-
‘self up to the luxury of talk ng to Hilda. He
#ab by ber while the beautifal music of “Trova-
tore” was suog, watching the changes that pass-
ed over ber face, =~ . ‘
) love music very much, Miss Hutton,”

beautiful sketch 2"

Whils the ladies examined a wondrously ex-

acuted sketch nf a contemplated picture Olaude
drew neer to Hilda, Befora ho spoke to her he
vot~d the flush that rose to her fair young face,
- ‘“Shall you have patienoca to st still 7 -he |
asked with a smile \
ticular, I hear.”
. “I'bave plenby of patience,” said Hilda. *If
it ‘pleages Lady:HuSton to have my pictare, I'].
shall have a motive for my patience, - One can|’
do anything with a motive, you know.” -

She spoke ‘hastily, as thoagh'snxious to say
something, yet nos feeling sure that she was on

cannot consent.” ‘ o

Even as he spoke Barbara saw a haolf flutter
of jov iu his face, aud her own grew paler. :

' T kaow that,” she said, * but do yog think,
Claude, I conld marry_yovw, koowing full we'l,
that you love annther ? To would be imparsible,”
she continuad, for he made no reply; if you
were to kneel and ask ms t».be your wife I
would not. Idonosblame yon forloving her ;'she
is a thonsand times more fuir than I ; but loving
her.’ J:ould_ you be so-unjueb as to offer to marry
me ! Lo . . !
“T wish I were dead,” cried Lord Bayneham ; {-
‘¢ wish I had dird rither than have brought

looking very much hurs and annoyed, stood be-
fore her. Then a sense of her broken promise,
came over her. ) .

*‘ T have been looking cverywhere for you,:
Mias Huttcn,” said the captain, ** You had
promised me thisdance,” ‘

She apologized 85 sweetly and gracefolly that
Captain Massey could not be angry, and Lord"
Bayneham felh something like a thrill of guilty
satiafaction thab she had forgosten some one else
to talk tohim, . = .

They passed on quickly, but on’ entering the
room thab seemed to be reserved for converaa.
tion and flirbatior, they met Barbara Earle and

or more admired. ‘‘The beautiful Mies Hut-
ton” wae declared to be the belle of the
“seagon ; bubt flattery, homsage and admiration
brought no pleasure to her. She would have
gxnhanged all for one wora from Lord Bayne-

am, .
There was a erand féfe at the Botaniosl
Gardens, and Miss Earle wished to attend. It
wus erranged that. Lord Bayneham should es-
cort both ladies. It wasa beautiful day in the
"beginning of July. The sky was cloudlese, the
air soft and balmy. The gardens were magnif-
cent, the flowers 1n full perfection, the ahow of
roses was_superb, and crowds of splendidly-

Lady Bsyneham. " ' dressed ladies surronoded them | “You ; Barbara, Idol .
Claude never looked st his consin’sface, orhe | . h alked s he said ; for whén the exquisite melody of **Ah | Bobappiness to, you, Barbara, Idolovey ou, | safe ground. * . ~ it

(press At Lord B e et oy down one cl?e 1» Morte” sounded he saw that Hilda's eyes but i a different way,”, for o little tima™ | ** 1 heard an - amusing story of Miss ‘Daver- The Aged

r ! PR E DA s

ney, “the ‘Welsh' heiress,” continued - Olaude,
** She declared she had never learned the mulsi-'
plication takle at achool, so she studied it while.
sitting to Mr. Séaton.” © - LT

would hava gsea upon it -firab an expression of
unqualified surprize, then a wistfol look of
something like despair. In the excitement of
his happioess he forgot that B irbara had seen

aths, following Barbara

-of the more retired f
and the countess at a little distance, the,whale:

arty suddenly met Lady Hutton and Hilda.
P[‘hey were surrounded by quite a little court

¢ X 'shall be very unhdpfy
gaid Miess Earle sorrowfully ; but then' I am'
brave womin, and brave womsn have to live
down sorrow. All my happiness will come from

"Meilioal and ‘solentifio eX1]] haa st last solved ti
; 'problem 6f:tho lang necded . medicine for'the ners
yous, debilitated, and 1o nged, by combining the

weré full of tears, | . .
' Yes,” she replied ; *‘bub I am not sure that

‘I really like the opera, - Thé firat time I heard

t

the roasuted picture, and wonld recognize his i Captain Massey, b it I was carried away ; now it seems to me un- | 00 ) , . ; ]

companion’s beautiful face, c fgv:d'ﬁ:g“'ur; TGeaton, . whe .‘,’Eﬂi”’{eﬁ real. How can one &mg in the depths of sor- '_°€f'§°’:1°ua1’:pfya;bla woman, Barbera” said | 1 1. L hould not like that,” esid Hilds. : “When,| {i*" Reres to o8, Which aotii oushiy oot efidantly
Lady Bayneham spoke to Miss Hutton, and | Jegted  an opportunity of studying Hil- | row? Ifany oneIloved dearly were in prison, {§ = i" Bivneham. * You are as nob? a, &ald | I have nothing to do 1 dream of Brynrnar 3:888 [ ‘on the-kidneys, liver and bowels; remove disesse,

:tBher)xm mt::itzluzed lia.rhnm Earle to her. | q4%y face, There was & marmur of yolits | I could not stand outside the walls and ding.” “‘:; true"!" S F © 83 you)l g:‘rh::e‘.‘,“,’sh“ have‘added; for'he resd it in. restora strength and renev vitality. This mediclneis
arbars ome few courteons words, but greeting, a dispersion of the group of admirers ; * What would you do?” asked Lord Buyna- Ho bold both her honds in bis, and for the | i 'T,”h'e i-epli‘ed‘-;‘. and T ‘néw ring lof N 4 ¥ o o

the very tone of her voice seemed changed as
-ahzﬁii ﬁo. B a SR e
, this was his secret, e hnd seen Miss'
Hutton before, and her face had charmed him'
go much that he had painted ‘it.. How every
feature muet bave dwelt in his memory!
and how ocould he have net
She waes very lovely, and & sharp
pang_shot through- Barbara’s heatt as she
‘noted the grace and perfection of that delicate
beauty ; bubt a still sharper pein strusk her as
- ghe saw her cousin’s changed ‘face ; it had never
-lighted vp Bo for her. He had never looksd at
~her an be did at Miss Hutton, and she was his
promised wife. : K
‘Just then another gentleman came to claim
.Migs Hutton's_hand, and Barbara Earle was
left with Lord Baynehaw. Hos seemed to awake
from & bewildering dream, His oyes followed

then’ Lord Bayueham found himself he hardly
‘knew how, by Hilda's side. 'His heart beab
almost. painfully ; be spoke a few confnsed
words, and those without looking at her.

The path was narrow, and the countess esid,
.half impatiently, '‘Wecannot ramain together.
.I amgoing to see the roses. Claude, you want-
ad to look ab the geraniums, they are over there.
Perhaps Miss Hutton would like to see them.”

In less than e minutesafcer her ladyship’s
litiie epeach, Barbara Earle found herself with
Orveain Massey.  The two elder Jadies enjoyed
» half confidential chat over the roses, and Lori
'] Bayneham and Hilda were left bebind with the
| geran‘ums. She bent over them, but he made
_no.pretence. of even locking at a flower, His

the danger, but éould not, . - ‘
s Areg yo'u not well, Lord Bayneham " agked

lips grew white, and he would have flown from |

ham.

¢ would make my way in or die in the at-
tempt,” she replied.  * Perhnps my taste is not
enltivated. e saw ‘Norma’ the lash time,
The music ia snperb, but I ciuld hardly imagine
Norma and Adelgisas singing those sweat, pad
reproaches. Speech comes naturally in mo.
ments of excitement; be they sorrowful or
pleasant, spsech comes naturally, not song.”

¢ Which of alt the operas do you like best ™
asked Lnrd Baynsham, amused at her opinions
and idens, L

¢+ Norma,’” ghe replied. *IfI were asun-
happy as she was I should like to die.” . :
: fn after years thoss words came bacle to bim, {.
snd he knew they had been spoken ¢r 1y,

While.C.aude talked to Hilda, crinkieg in
the lovaliness of her face and the' muaie of hor,
voice, two persons watched them. One was

last timo his lips touched her brow, and Barbara:
graw deadly pale as ha did so, c
“Go now,” sha rai 1 gently, * and leave me to’
spank to Lady Bayneham." : et
Clauds turned aways
spoken another word. -She watched him with’
eyes that :grew diin with tears.”How quietly
be had taken his dismisasl | - He had nothing to
PaY. . )
With joy and sorrow. strangely miogled in his
heart, Lord Bayncham did not then know the
valne of what he on that morning lost, '

1 Deep in Lord Biyneham's heart thew linger-
od a half freling of regrev for Barbava:  Not
that he loved her; he had never carea more for

‘music in his voice made ‘her'look up quickly at-

: : : ou now ?”.
he' conld nob ave you now Then he lowered his voice, and in
m&for_l am not to marry Barbara Earle,” -

With'a hétrt beating high with triumph he
‘noted the cudden aod beautiful flush. thwe light-
: ed the youog, tender face, the lightthat shone
in the tlésr, purs eyes, the tfembling'lip that
could tind no awswer for him. He could sy
;10 T’OB& Hilda underatood all thoss fow words
; " | implied. S
CHAPTER XI. = . **May Icall this evening? he nsked gently ;

' ‘ bus the *%red, ripelips” uever maved in reply.
Mr; Seaton gszed’ nt the changed face in
wonder, " The hialf sad'look, tlié pallor,'and the
dim ‘eyea’ bad” ditappsared ‘a8 1t by’ magic.
It‘wits & Bedutifnl, fodisnt girl' dpon whom'he

im, . ¥
*‘Hilda,” he aid gently, “may I coll and see ] - -

& passionate whisper-added, *‘Suy yas, my darl- { < o f§

s Tl e gt L e
.16 Bllsa plooe heretofore wnoccupled, and marks
“a ‘mew era in'the trentmisnt’of nervous troubles
i Overwork, anxiety, disonse, lay tho foundation of -
- x:nervous 'prostration and woaknoss, and experisnca -
; has shownthet the usmisl remediea do. not mend thy °

-her'than he did & this present time, .Hertrne

nobility of .character stiuck .him :a8it .had not 3 8frainand paralygis of tho nervous systom.
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