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Continued from page 6.

ien the time came that she seemed
wish to marry, if her brother ap-
pved of the matceh, be should make
handsome settlement on her.

In response to bher regquest Nathanijel
owed her to go with him to Ireland
h his tour of inspection.

Mr. Chichester was actively engaged
t the Oid Bailey on an important
riminal case, s0 Monica also joined
E-n]_

Everything Anpgela saw in Ireland
appealed to bher quick sympathy and
rentle heart. It was just as she had
thought and read and listened to. On
every side she saw a kindly people
borne down by the weight of poverty,
lives ruined by sickness and the lack
of nourishment—a splendid race per-
ishing through misgovernment and in-
Molerant ignorance.

Angela went about among the peo-
ple and made friends with them.
They were chary at first of taking ber
to their hearts. She was of the hated
Saxon race. What was she doing
there—she, the sister of their, till now,
absentee landlord? She soon won
them over by her appealing voice and
Eindly interest.

All this Angela did in direct opposi-
tion to ber brother's wishes and her
sister’s exhortations.

The morning of the meeting she had
ridden some miles to visit a poor fam-
jiiyg. Out of five three were in bed
with low fever. She got a doctor for
them, gave them money to buy neces-
garies, and, with a promise to return
the pext day, she rode away.

When within some little distance of
her brother's house she saw a steady,
irregular stream of people climbing a
zreat hill. She rode toward it and,
screened by a clump of trees, saw and
heard her first “home rule” meeting.
When Frank O'Connell first spoke
his voice thrilled her. Gradually the
ecxcitement of the people under the
mastery of his power communicated
itsedf to her. It pulsed in ber blood
and throbbed in ber brain. TIFor the

- first time she realized what a4 marcvel-

ous force was the call of the patriot
To listen and watch a man risking life
ard liberty in the cause of his coun:
try—her heart and her mind and ber
soul went out to bim,

When the soldiers marched on to the
scene she was paralyzed with fear.
When an order to fire was given she

| wanted to ride into their midst and

cry out to them to stop. DBut she was
unable to move hand or foot

When the smoke had thinned and
she saw Ivine motionless on the =round
the bodies of men who a moment be-
fore had been full of life amnd strength;

| when was added to that the horror of

the wounded eryving out with pain, her
first impulse was to fiy from the sizht
of the carnaze. She mastered that mo-
ment of fear and plunged forward,

| ¢alling to the croom to follow ber. She

ordered the body of O'Conneil, who
had been hit., taken to her own home.

The slow, tortuous journey
home. the men slowly followinz with
the «hastly, mute bodyr on the rude lit-
ter., became 2 living memory to her
for all the remainder of her life.

She zlanced down every little while
at the stone white face and shuddered
as she found herself wondering if she
wottld ever hear his voice again or see
those zreat blue eyes flash with his
fierce coura~e and devotion.

As they neared her brother’s house
strazclers began to follow curiously.
Sad looking men and weary women
joined the procession wonderingly. All
suesse] it was some fresh outrage of
the soldiers.

It seemed to Anzela that an infinity
of time had passed before they entered
the zrounds attached to the Kings-
north house. She sept a man on ahead
to order a room to be prepared and a
doctor sent for. As she saw ber broth-
er comin= forward to meet her with
knit brows and stern eyes she nerved
herself to greet him.

“What is this, Anzela? he asked,
lookine in amazement at the strange
procession.

“Another martyr to our iznorant
~overnment, Nathaniel,” and she press-
ed on through the drive to the house.
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CHAPTER IL

Ancela Speaks Freely.
ATHANIEL'S indizmation at his
conduct was beyvond

wwhen he learned who
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cisters
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the wounded man was. He
ordered the soldiers to take the man
and themselves away. The magistrate
interposed i ber~ed him at least to
let O"Connell rest there until a doeter
could nateh him up. It mizht be dan-
aprons to take him back withont medi-
.{'..’ treatment Ile assured Nathaniel
that the moment they conld move him

he would be lodzed in the county jail

bacik

as the sorry procession passed on to |
the front door. He sent immediately
for his sister. "he reply came back

that she would see him at dinner. He

commanded her to come to him at

EG 0’MY HEART

“Yery well. Ts that al:

“No, it isn't™ Kingsporth tried to
control bis apger.
| ~vntinued: *1 want no more of these
i foclhardy. quixotic actions of youors.

I've bheard of your visiting these
wretched people—gouing into fever
dens. s that conduet becoming to your

name? Think a little of your station
in life and what it demands.”

“1 wish vou did a lirtle more.”

“What?" bhe shouted, all bis anger
returaad

“There’s no need to raise your
voice,” Angela answered quietly. *I
am only a few- feer away. [ repeat
that 1 wish vou thought a little more
of vour obligations. If you did and
others like you in the same position
you are in, there would be no such hor-
rible scenes as I saw today—a £iD
shot down among his own people for
speaking the truth.”

“You saw it?” Nathaniel asked In dis-
may.

“] did. I pot only saw, but 1 heard.
I wish you had too. 1 beard a man
lay bare his heart and his brain and
his soul that others migzht know the
lizht in them. 1 saw and heard a man
offer up his life that others might

iknﬂw some gleam of happiness in

their lives. [t was wonderful! It was
heroic! It was godlike!”

“If 1 ever hear of your doing such a
thing again you shall go back to Loon-
don the next day.”

*“That sounds exactly as thouzh my
dead father were speaking.”

“1'll not be made a langhingstock by
you."

“You make vourself one as your fa-
ther 4id before yon-—a Kingsoorth!

to his study |

Angela Had Seen Suffering No One
Dreamed Of.

What has your name meant? Be-
cause one of our forefathers cheated
the worid inte giving him a fortune
by buying his goods for more than
tuey were worth we have iried to
canonize him and put a balo around
the name of kingsporth. To me it
stands for all that is mean and seltish
and vain and iznorant—the power of
money over intellect. How did we be-
come owners of this miserable piece
of land? A Kingsnorth swindled its
richtfu! owner—=lent him money on
usury. bought up his bills and his
mortea~es and when be couldn’t pay
foreclosed on him. No wonder there's
a curse on the villaze and on us!”

INinzsnorth tried to speak, but she
stopped him:

“*Wait a moment. It was a food
stroke of business taking this estate
away. Oh, yes, it was a good stroke
of business! Our name has been built
up on ‘mowd strokes of business.” Well,
I tell you it's a bad stroke of business
when human lives are put into the
hands of such creatures as we LKings-
norths have proved ourselves!”

“Stop!” cried Nathaniel, outragzed to
the innermost sanctuary of his being.
“Stop! You don’t speak like one of
our family. It is like listening to sowme
heretic—some™ —

' “1 don't feel like one of yvour fami.-

lIy. You are a hingsnorth. 1 am my
mother's child—my poor, gzentle, pa-
tient mother., who lived a life of un-
selfish resiznation, who welcomed

death when it came to her as a release |
. fTrom tyranny.

ron’t call me a Kines-
| know the family too well. |
know all the name means to the peo-
ple have suffered throuzh
family."”

north.

vho your
“After this—the best thing—the only
thinz—is to separate.” said Nathaniel
“Whenever yvou wish.”
“I'l make vou an allowance”
“Don’t let it be
“I've never
stunned” —

a burden.”
been s0  shocked—so
“1 am glad. From my cradle I've
been and  stunned—in my
. home, It's some compensation to know

shocked

"‘1“[:-.{.-4 fow minntes An~cela came into : you iare t'-'Fi-.'!th‘? of the fl::"l_"ii::_:_': LD,
II - L" ?-E'.r i ke A -k r | - —y . - s : e e
the'room. She was deathly pale. Her | Frankiy, 1 didn't think yon were.

voice trembled as she spoke:

“IVhat do you want?’

“Why did you bring that man here?”

“PBecause he is wounded.”

»Such scoundrels are better dead.”

“1 don't think so. Nor do I think
him a scoundrel.”

“He came here to attack landlords—
to attack me—me! And you bring him
to my house and with that rabble! It's
outrazeous! Monstrous!”

“1 couldo’t leave him with those

' heartless wretches to die in their
hands.”

“He leaves here the moment a doc-
"tar hag ettandad him *

| “We'll talk no more of this,”
| Nathaniel becan to pace the room.
i “1 am finished.” and Angela went to
| the door.
“It would be betfer we didn't meet
| arain—in any event. not often.” add
ed Nathaniel

“Thank you.” sald Angela. opening
the door. He motioned bher to close
it. that be bad somethineg mose'to say.

“We'll find yvou =ome suitable chap-
eron. You c<an spend your winters
abroad. as vou have been doing—lon-
don for the season—until vou're suit-
ably married. 11l follow out my fa-
ther's wishez to the letter. Yon shall

and

After a paunse bhe F

be handsomely provided for the day

you marry.”

She closed the door with a snap and
came back 1o him and looked hbim
steadily in the eyes.

“The man |1 marry shall take noth-
ing from you. Even in ais ‘last will
and testament’ my father proved him-
self a Kingsporth. It was only a
Kingsnorth could make his youngest
daugzhter dependent on youl”

“My father knew 1 would respect his
wishes.”

“He was equally responsible for me,
vet he leaves me to your care—a Kings-
north! The men masters and the wom-
oen slaves! That is the Kingsnorth
doctrine.”

A servant came in to tell Angela the
doctor had come. Without a word An-
gela went out to see to the wounded
man. The servant followed her. |
| Let alone, Nathaniel sat down, shock-
"ed and stunned, to review the inter-

view he had just had with his young-

er sister.

When Angela entered the sickroom
she found Dr. MeGinnis, a cheery,
bright eyed, rotund little man of fifty,
talking freely to the patient and punc-
tcating each speech with a hearty
laugh. His good humor was infee-
tious.

| The wounded agitator felt the effect

of it and was trying to laugh feebly
himself.
“Sure it's the fine target ye must
" have made with yer six feet and one
fnch. How could the poor soldiers
help hittin' ye? Answer me that!”
And the jovial doctor laughed again
as he dexterously wound a bandage
around O'Concell’s arm.
| “Ajsy now while I tie the bandage,
| me fine fellow. Ye'll live to see the

i inside of an English jail yet.”

He turned as he heard the door open
and greeted Angela.

“Good afternoon to ye, Miss Kings-
north. Faith, it's a blessin’ ye brought
the boy here. There’s no tellin® what
the prison surgeon would have dome
to him. It i8 saltpeter, they tell me,
the English doctors rub into the lrish
wounds to kape them smartin’. And,
by the like token. they do the same,
too, in the English house of commons,
Saltpeter in Ireland's wounds is what
they give us.”

I “Is he much hurt? asked Angeia.

“Well, they've broken nothin’. Just
blackened his fice and made a few
holes in his skin. It's buckshot they
used. Bnekshot! Thank the merciful
Mr. Foster for that same. *‘Buckshot
Foster,’ as the Irish reverently call
him."
| “What a dastardly thing to do!" she
cried.

“Ye may well say that, Miss Kings-
north,” said the merry little doector.
“But it's betther than a bullet from a
Martini-Henry rifle, that's what it is.
And there’s many a poor English land-
| lord’s got one of ‘em in the back tor
| ridin® about at nizht on his own land
It's a fatherly government we have,
Miss Kinssnorth. ‘Hurt em, but don’t
| guite kill 'em,” sez they, "and then put
| om in jail and feed them on bread

and wather. That'll take the tine talk-

in" and patriotism out of them, sez
they.”
“They'll never take it out of me.

They may kill me perhaps, but until
' thev do thev'll never silence me.” mur-
i Continued on page 8§
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The Standard of Cleanliness

—All Real Soap.
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E. A. ROWE'S

For ali kinds of Bakery Goods
Cooked and Cured Meats.

CYSTERS AND FRUIT IN SEASON

E. A. ROWE :

Confectioner
and Grocer
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The People’s Mills

Eclipse, Soverign and Pastry Flour
and Rolled Oats Breakfast Cereal

Bran, Siorts. Low Grade Flour, Chop
oi Atl Kinds, No. 1 Hay, etc., kept con-
stantly on hand.

Ve have a quantity of the celebrated

Molassine Meal

Formers and Stoek Qwners should lay in a quan-
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ity of this Excellen! Conditio-er for Spring and Saunmer

i

Fesdine,  Nothing eqaad= it for Yoarg Pigs, Calves, Bie,
Makes Miten Cows Ak and pats Hovses in prime condition
for seediter: in fact it makes evervibing go that iv’s ted o,

Althouch it redvanesd S2.00 per ton wholesale we ave selling
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most suriace.

it thoroughly.

e PAINT

LA T [
& VARNISHES

#1007, Pure” Paint costs about half as much, counting
the surface it covers, and wears two or three times as long as

bas a covering capacity of 900 square feet of surface per gallon one coat, as
ggainst 500 square feet covered by hand-mixed Lead and Qii—or 00
fect covered by low priced prepared paint.

And as further proof—if you will send ns the dimensions of your house,
we will tell you the number of gallons of ““100% Pure’’ Paint required to cover
No charge for this service.

Ask for a copy of ourinteresting book “Town and
Country Homes’’, It is free to our friends.

% PURE” PAINT

“MADE IN CANADA”

How to Paint for
L.ess Money

PR
We'll tell you how in three words—use less gallons. NRN |
That’s the thing to go by in Paint—not the price per gallon,
but the number of gallons required plus the length of time it
will wear and look well.
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You pay by the gallon—both for the paint and for puttingit on. The N j
Paint that is cheapest for you is the paint that spreads easiest and covers the AN d
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