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CHAPTER  XVIII—(Continued.) |

She still felt quite reckless that, being so
entirely abandoned, it did not matter in | gnd’ the suppers of the probable future |
the least what she did or what happened | compared with - those ‘of the splendid and |
He was anxious and nervous, opulent past. She felt she wouldn’t ‘have |

i 'his company and cared quite so much but for having spent |
She assured him {0 much time and trouble in lefting out all l
that the ‘message old Ivanovitch had re- | her waist-bands the night before. “With a |
ceived -did- not concern them, ‘and-in talk- kind of vague hope that ‘possibly she might |
ing. to him ‘he’ lost sohtething at Teast of | °¢ Fred. returning, she ran”out: inty ihe |
her mood of recklessness and Dbitterness.
It was as though, after all, she were not
so utterly abandoned, a8
still held her back on some &
her soul was poised, ready to descend for
ever. She was still talking to him with
this sense of comfort and companionship
when Nickolas came into the room. -

“A telegram has just arrived;
sent it on,”: he sai
good news—for you,’
seeing she listened indifferently.

“Good news: for. me2’,
then, let me hear it.

“Our - efforts have
ful than our people seem to.have under- | shaken pessimism, *‘only
stood;” Nickolas continued, though chill- | all very well to;say get a man scared. asd
. “Yesterday I tele-| you've got a man nailed; but'the point ‘is
mmittee saying how dis- | when you have got a. man, ‘scared  most
your great!like he bolts for it., And when he has
" had not yet been rewarded, and |holted he ain’t nailed,”, eaid the cook, far
now in reply comes this message by which | too ‘unhappy to be guilty of making any

ischarged -from | conscious attempt at a pun. ‘Which ‘we
nd is bzlieved |I know,” she concluded, “this
4 moth- | @ vale of tears at the best, of times.” '

and she found a relief in
in soothing his fears.

lope on which

Ignat has Bassett continued excj ei

i t- | B itedly, that. being the

d quickly. “There i8|jame by which, Lvanovitch passed in the
he added to Annie, | kitchen; “and I believe they,wen "t

P - ‘ 13 l‘ s Wi
‘Been ‘more  success-|  “More don’t I,”) said th

ed by her manner.
graphed to the Co
ed w2 all were that

it seems your father was d
Jum some days ago &
on his way to England. Yo
er and eister. are accompanyl
“Annie €nid nothing, a

A nd+she was asham- | then, and when she returned, fushed from
eif -how little she was sti

by this news | her passage of arms with'the Baker’s young
of .the successful achievement of the pur-|man, she could scarcely believe ‘her eyes
pose for ‘which she  had ‘undergone: and | as-she stared in’ amazement at|the range,
euffered so much L o smal i

be here very soon,”. Nick ting a savoury and not ‘unfaniiliar odour.
wantinued, “though no doubt they ure | She even went a step ot two mnearer to
lling ‘slowly on account of your fath- | assure herself she did not dream, and her
Y But Madam Ross is famous mouth watered so much that it was a min-
es 2 nurse, is she:not, and no- doubt she ute or_two before she could speak. Then
will- bring him here. none. the, warse for she said with"deep emotion™" " """, ~
tly. and happily, as if heart and a spirit that can“only be ¢alled
10 heable .o !

délighted .beyond measure
out the form-

such good tidings, pu :
zbmdonm;x;;b:l}:’;iy’m:l:hi;n txl?e “1f all women was like you, Mre. Jones,
ture, she would be heid
l:es aloof by her mother.ani bel”
Mr. Ross were ill, no doubt '

turned to Anni€.

sister, while if
she would hardly be so m
to see him. And anyhow
" all .that did not matter i
task was accomplished,
she. had heard, she had
infinitely weary. Sh
dering in a dull
when he knew.

i  allowed | to deny ‘what you ‘my,” said " the cook,
the least; her

:ﬁe’yﬁl, gltaed?:l{ my motto ever since 1 took Jones :for

e found herself wom-| “'iy¢ ; o : G
way what Fred 1t is stewed eela?” asked Bassett, snif-

But even about that she
cel at present as il
e darkness that for one moment
had wavered at Nickolas’
again upon her soul.’

“Anna Paolovna;’

would say

f she cared| “iip;g mashed potatoes,” confirmed the
words descended | [jt1e bit of comfort.”

: . d Nickolas, and his | gooted almost to tears. ‘A, little does
ice was gentle and full of pity, do ¥OU | that man know what he’s lost in you.”
to join them? If so, why not? Your| "« peant ‘em for a surprise,” Shestvid
cessaty }xex;,e, tn'c‘tw the cook thoughtfully, “as she 'lifted “the
o ; : that ' e| pan 1id to see how they were doing and
money - s being realised and paid OVer| jo; the tantalising smell of ‘their cooking
without demur. I see mo reason Why you| )} g1l the room. ‘
should ‘stay’ here ‘longer if you wish

presence i no longer ne
that the lawyers are satisi:d an

“It.is my liberty you are offering me?”| Oh, me—oh, lor’!” she added, smacking
visible emotion.. her lips as the cook &gain lifted the lid
‘{fh B 0O herc|and again the ‘savoury smell spread

but call it that if| through the kitchen, “‘the man must have

e

Annie asked without
“Have you been s
then?’ he returned;

od from him and spoke to| “They are nearly done mow,” observed

T Y

up to my room for me?”| Basseit sprang to help her. Bassett
“There is a writing-case | implored her not to, trouble herself to

she asked him. is a_writing-cas
aps you will bring it| do a single, solitary thing. Bassett hoped

on ‘the table—perh:

m

Misha- looked surprised, bu
do ae ehe asked. When he
said abruptly to Nickolas,
.“Yes, 1 accept your o

t went out to | heart'that could take so_cruel a blow so
had gqqe.qhe nobly. Bassett was certain” the cook re-

fer—I am free| she certainly did feel a-bit’ queerish. Sh2

B e R

ad hoped for a word of gratitude | before the fire and arrange a cushion for
did not show it. He/| her’ head, and shé- rested there superin-
er of them spoke till| tending the’ cooking: -of the’ eels while
a retpming Jdown the! Bassett did more work in ten minutes

or kindness his face
‘bowed, and neith
they heard Mish

eaid Annie, then, as|of hours. But she -was “deeply  touched

““Qh, excuse me,”’ 5 SN s
hing and went out| that the cook,  overlooking  the past &0

if remembering somet
of the room hurriedly.

Misha was on the lowes
went across to him quickly,
d the writing-case h

S

t stair and she| to prepare euch a tea. ‘Bassett felt ‘it
taking out of | showed a noble if slightly weakened mind;
e had brought | and she almost regretted her casual hints
.“She eaid in a hurried whisper— | about " telling ‘Tred ‘of the - cook’s’ second
m—at once—at| marriage. She rubliéd her ~hands with

e ST

- “Will. you please tell hi
onee!’’ ghe repeated. o . :
She did not say any name,- but he un-| letting out those waist-bands might after

derstood, and went quickly and glady tol all not-prove .to have been wasted.

back into the drawing room; dear,” eaid the cook pleasantly, . as Bas-
arted, she brezthed | sett, finishing hei labours, drew near the
bright and w; «der-| fire to watch with, ananticipatory e€ye
hat even at thel the bubbling contents ‘of the saucepan.

Now 2|  “What's that?” asked Baséett amiably.

her lips were slightly pi
quickly, her eyes were
ful. It seemed to her t
last moment she was saved.
could explain everything to Fred, :
now he would no longer| “They are,” agreed the cook, taking

When she showed pom | firm hold of the saucepan:handle; “‘don’t
eoald *

would be well,
be cruel to her.
her old grey-h
longsr blame her? O
watching ‘her in the

eaded father, e
f Nickolas standing,K ever hesrd tell of.” ‘
window she simply “(iood thing,” declared Bassctt, “my
She sat down and head’s screwed on tight or 1 should cer-
vous dreams till in a‘mom- tainly ke losing it one of these days.”
e door opened and Misha | She took a careful survey -of tlre room

R o

S——

ghe dreamed jo
ent: or two th
came in, looking very pale.

“He has gonz,” he said;,
an hour ago, and

“He went hal} | the same, I don’t see mothing wrong,”
he eaid he would nct| she remarked. : -
he has gone| ‘‘Why, the cook told her with a pleas-
away,” he added as Nickolas stepp=i "ur-|ant laugh, ‘‘you've put two plates down
“Gone away!’ repeated Nickoias, jurz “\Whecre's the mistake in that?” in-
Jed. “But where to?”
“Oh, to Italy, no doubt
ing,” said Annie with a laugn.

CHAPTER XIX.
Cook’s Revenge.

In fact, just half an
‘had walked nto
hat and coat, an
an indifferent air.

“I am going now,

, to stuly paint- | hensive.

hour before Fred
the kitchen, wea
d had looked round with

and I shall not. be re
" he announced briefly.
her word he walk-
d through the bar-
¢ the kitchen the cook and
d the area steps and

. Without saying anotl
ed quietly out
ged windows o
Bassett saw him ascen
into the street above.
r dumbfounded, and
g all the
n one word—

locked at each othe
then the cook spoke, expressin
bitterness of -her soul i
“Coward!” she said.
“Does he mean it, do you think?”’ gasp-

T e

9’ gaid the cook. She had been
n lid, and wiping her
he was using therefor,
“Oh, yes, he means it

polishing - a saucepa

che said bitterly,
wll vight; just cowardly 1
tt’s face expressed even more dis-
may than did the cook’s
before she had sat up ia
waiet-band of her dresses,
began dismally to fear that very.
would have to take them in again. .
she said, striving to re- r )
Ie'll be back before long, | dear cakes alive! She paused and rubbed

Oniy the night

and- now she
soon she

“Well, I dont,”

se¢ ¥ he ain’t.”

“Not him,”’ said the coo! ] sl
“That's just the sort of mean, “Live and learn,” sal
rdly, underlianded : trick men 'do go great cheerfulness. -
Just” when . you_thi

P T et s e 5

!

|

” 4 » o |
ardly man, not - for. nothing, that I
wouldn’t!” - : |
Bassett thougit with despair of the teas

area and up the steps into the street. In
a little she returned. £ig i

if this boy’s hand “I've seen him,” she announced exciied-,

*So have 1,” said the cook, surveying her
own Woebegone visage in the.pan lid she
had now brightened to almost supernatural
brilliance; “onge, but mever not no more.”
“He was talking to,old onme o’clock,”

. to;
gértain.
, comi

il gether, though L couldn’t be.quite
d. “Well, | &o I don’t.see why he shouldti
ing back, again.’ :

A

| the 'cook ‘with, un-
he [won't. It’s

i

ich ‘well

him.” |  The backdoor bell rang for Bassett just

on which now stood a ‘small saucepan emit-

“Mrs. Jonkes, ma’am, this ghdwsa fioble
wonderful—simply  wonderful” ’

“Tt’s what's often been eaid of me,”
said the cook modestly. =" '°

ma’'am,” declared ‘Bassett enthusiastic-
ally, “what ‘a ‘diﬁetb_nt world it would

“Very likely, me dear;: it ain’t for me

“and one must.bear up against misfor-
tune. Make the best of thipgs has beén

want of a better.” -

iinlg at the savoury odour and_yet doubt-
ul. /

cook affably. “A broken heart needs a

“QOf course it does,” agreed Bassett,. af-

to| <«Only wish 1 was a man,” suici Bas-
sctt. “I'd know what was good for me!

been a lunatic aftér all.”

the cook, beginning to lay the table.

she knew what was due to a suffering

quired  rest, and the cook admitted that

allowed Bassett to' place ‘a’chair: for her

{ than ‘she often accomplished in a'coupie

nobly, should at such a ‘crisis be willing

catisfaction to think that her trouble in

“Funny mistake that. you've. made, me

1w all| “Aren’t they about done now?’ "

®

vou see for yourself? Rum mistake as [

and of the table she had- just laid. “All

to warm, don’t you see?”’
quired Bassett, more puzzled -than appre-

“Why, what rhould I need more than
one for?’ returned the cook, - lifting ene
of them and leaving the other on .the
fena<. 7

|
|
|
|

what's stood by you and helped vou, and
now treated like this after us veing such
friends and never 'a Cross word and now

to be . treated like this,” said Baseett,

breathing hard. L
“Funny thing about eels,” observed the
cook meditatively, “is the smell there's
with 'em. Full of 'em as I am, my
mouth. still waters when I get a -fresh
eniff.  Perhaps you've the same experl-
ence, Polly?” = :

. Bassett rose, and with reeling .and un-!
steady steps made her way towards the!

door. :

“Aren’t you going to have no tea?”’ the
ook called after her in’ surprise; “Im
afraid I've been a bit heavy on the but-
ter for cooking my eels, but there is plen-
ty of that eixpenny margarine left—and
there's still a spoonful or two of cold po-
tato I'm sure you're kindly welcome to.”
“But this wae the proverbial last straw,
and. Bassett turning round by the doory;
grasped the back of a chair with both her
hands and expressed her opinion of " the
cook and ‘all” connected’ with her in one
wild burst of eloquencé.

*“Now.:you've gone and been and lost
your temper!’ said the .cook in mild re-
proach. “Whateyer has upset you so?
Don’t you come no nearer,” she |'uided
hastily, ' reaching for the rolling pin a8
Bassett: took two or three . quick steps
towards . her. . ‘ e

From a eafe distance Bassett continued
het' remarks, -and it was while she was in
the full -and’ fluent. rush of them that the
door ‘opened”and Misha appeared on the
threshold. on_his. errand from Annie. He
paused, lookirig at the infuriated Bassett,
and the cook, seeing him, said eagily—

“sDon’t~ you''mind  her, . sir; ehe’s just
been ahd gone apd lost ler young man
what’s given her.the slip and she's that
upsét she wouldn't eat” a 'maorsel of tea
along of it, poor, dear, deceived - soul!”
- Baseett ‘dropped ' again: into the nearest
chair and, even surveyed the cook with .a
certain ~ respect.. -She acknowledged. to
herself ehe neyer would’ have ‘ supposed
the ‘woman ‘had it in’her. cyr 8
] wanted to speak to Rounds,” ‘Misha
explained; “‘where is he?” :

“That’s him. what's gone and deserted
heér o’ cruel,” said the cook. “Cleared
off, he has, and &aid he would never come
back not _no more.” ' . e :
. “Do -you mean Rounds has gone
away?” asked Misha guickly.
1c1 7dé ‘sir,” ‘ said the cook. “Half an
holir' ago’ or’ more' he come in and looked
at me. ‘Mre. Jones, dear ma'am,’ he
says, says_he, ‘I'm. off: break the news,’
he says, 'to poor Polly Bassett,” eays he,
‘what 1 know I'vetreated eruel ,but 1
ain’t coming no more, not if I jolly well
know 'it;’ eays he, ‘having had enough of
her temper,” and. off he . goes. So when
Baesett comes in I broke it to her tender

and ‘loving, but you see yourself, sir, how .

it took her.”

. Bassett sprang to her feet. The cook
went a little pale and clutched the rolling
pin. Misha eaid angrily—

“Whatever are you talking about? Be

g0 good “as to attend to me. Has Rounds
really gane?”
. “He nas,”; eaid Bassett with a calm
which, under the circumstances, ap-
proached ‘the heroic, “and that’s ‘the one
word -of ‘trith ‘that there woman-has uf-
tered.” She paused and 'pointed a de-
aunciatory finger at the cook. “Woman,”’
she began awfully, “woman—"

“I ain’t no woman,’ interrupted th2
cook ~ with “dignity. - “I'm a lady. And
if. it wasn’t,” she added, feeling hereelf
appreciatively, “for not wanting_to move

&0 soon after the tea I've had, I wohld |
soon let you see whether I was a woman |

or ‘a lady.”

; Misha, . leaying them, ran .up to the
drawing-room ' with his news' for Annie.
He . understood vaguely that what had

happened was an irreparable misfortune,

and he was intensely puzzled at the way

in which Annie received his tidings.

After . that one remark of . hers thatj

Fred ‘must have gone to Italy, and the
little Jaugh with which she had accom-
panied ‘it, she eaid not another word, but
geemed to lapee into a quiet indifference.
She became, in fact, more like her normal
self than she had been for days past, and
even Nickolas was deceived—acute and
penetrating obeerver as he was—and for
the time at least he imagined she was
content, and well satiefied that she was
happy in the news of the expected arri-
val of her father, and that his own vague

suspicions concerning their - butler were
unfounded- in the :particular which seemred '

to him the most important.

He redoubled his attention to her, and

he was deeply pleased that- she said no|

more about  the suggestion he 'had made
that she should leave. Indeed, had she
taken. advantage of it she would hardly

have known where to go. Not that that!

point occurred to her with any vividness;
shé only stajed because it was easier to
remain. where she -was than to make the
effort of moving. And she was tired of
making efforts.

To. the idea that Nickolas might put his

own interpretation on her continued stay

and believe- she meant encouragement to

his suit, ehe simply never gave a mo-

ment’s considetation. Indeed, he  thought

with equal indifference.

As for Nickolas himself, it was now
very seldom he was at the office in the;
tall ecity building, and still more seldom |
that he was in the yard in Poplar, where
wooden cases, marked “machinery,” were
accumulating till they rose high like a
wall. Here, too, Golovin sat all the day,
pleased as a child with boxes full of ex-|ed.
plosives close beside him, and having al-| presump
ways on his desk a design for a new. sort /
of bomb he was elowly pertecting. 1t|your frien:
vexed him slightly that be did not see his |
way wvery well to patent this invention
of his, but he consoled himself with thz|
reflection that it should be easy to keep)
_a secret, when any rash investigator into | not

“Whaisver do you.go for to. mean?”’
gasped Baseett agitatedly.

“But, there,” said the cook, ‘“likely as
not youre warming gomething yourself
for your own tea. I don't suppeee it's

ring his

she emptied the whole contents of the
saucepan on her own plate. “U've done
more mashed potatoes ;than I quite
want,” she added generously, .'so you can
They -]hak\'e a spoonful or two of them if you
a | hke.”

“Mrs, Jones, ma'am,” began Bassett in

a trembling voice, and then words quite

and bewildered silence.
“Tastiest lot of eels,” declared the cook
enthusiastically, making good headway

since | don't know when.”

Bascett said not a word. She sat and
it—just watched, as she expressed it afterwardq;
“gimply not knowing where she was.

could only watch in fascinated siience.
4PDo 1 dream?” she inquired. “Lor’ me.

her eyes. “Well, 1 never .would have be-

I with mournful | lieved it poesible!’’ she cried wildly.
id the cook with

yowve| “To think of you eitting here,” eaid

ugh, | Bassett, shedding a tear or two; “'and me
a ‘\cow- |t =we—l mean: you: there and me here Nickolas brought the =aws to

failed her, and she collapsed into a chai:‘ii
1

with them, “as I ever remember tasting!

Once, lifting her feeble and astonishc.'l:
head, she endeavored to express h_ersﬂf._
te, to let out the Bu the cook, with a loud gigh indicative ! "7 el : . e
. of much enjoyment, helped heis:lf to eo Oh, 1 know,” she answered moodily.
large a forkful of the eels that Bassett|

it would almost certainly blow hiynsglf'
into bits at the very beginning of his in-

quiries.

I Misha, however, looking on in Groom-

bridge Square, was feeling very troubled

nothing hali &o tasty as these here eels, | Soth hw e kind of e 4 ; g : 3
” g . i 3 ger restraint ani ever love her, and Fre
o e et b thoughtfully, il happy anticipation Nickolas showed, and:den wooing had come as
by -this new unconcerncd manner of An-|tonishme
nie's. Wondering what he could do, he! man lov
| questioned again both the cook and Bas-
sett—separately as they were not now on
speaking terms—and from Baseett he
learned that Fred had been seen in th?‘emotional and unexcited way she became
company of Ivanovitch almost immedi-!gorry for Nickolas.
that both he and
Disturbed by this news, which he felt| docmed to so much lo

“WWell,” she remarked abruptly, “1 must
. !go to Notting hill, then,

“When he left,” he said to her, begin-| quickest way will be to walk across the
ning abruptly for fear she might refuse,
| to listen to him, “why did, you think he |

|
|

ately after he had left the house.

| was of sinister meaning, Misha went a*

once to Annie.

i had gone to 1taly.”

| Between them, when they used the pro-
noun alone like this, only one person was
meant, and Annie at once understood to

whom Misha referred.
the company of Ivan Ivanovitch.”

| *“Well, that's no concern of mine,’
|Annie as she walked away.

’

CHAPTER XX.
Madam Koss's Secret Friend.

It was only a day or two later thet
Annie thatle

Nickolas did not say anything, and mov-
ing away from the window, she sat down
by the fire and began to talk carelessly on
Nothing could have

wounded her more, sore an@ aching as her
heart was, than this message of her step-
mother’s, of which she felt each word in

Get Rid of The Dust
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indifferent subjects.

es most of the germs
#bctor's bills mount up.
es floor-dust not

SIR_HENRY CAMPBELL-
BANNERMAN 1S DEAD

itz cold conventionality to be a mock and
a reproach to the fiery ordeal she had pass-
hrough, not scathless.
divined her mood, and answered and
She was grateful
A dear sense of

London, April 22.—Sir Henry Campbell-
Bannerman, ex-premier of Great Britain,
died this morning at- 9.15 at his official
residence in Downing street.

_The cause of Sir Henry’s death is offi-
cially ‘given as heart failure.

Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman resign-
ed the offic of prime minister on April
5, suggesting in his letter to King Ed-
was sojourning at Biarritz,
Herbert H. Asquith, Chancellor of the
Exchequer and the then acting premier,
Mr. Asquith was' sum-

ifined in her chatter.
o him and he felt it.
encouragement came over- him, and he
that with’ a little
a little  care,. he :would soon
‘himself - nécessary
Instead of -going' ‘to. Poplar,
was due for an important meet-
ing that morning, he remained with An-
nie in the house, not obtruding himself on
her, but yet making her conscious of his
presence and his sympat
noon she went out, in
Madam Kamff, to return some calls which
had been made on her, chiefly by people
introduced by Mrs. Tillett, the lawyer’s
wife, and ‘it was only. then he went to
attend to his business affairs.
The next morning Annie set out.to pay
what Madam Ross had so hurt her by de-
scribing as her ‘*‘call.” She went as early
as possible, for in spite of her:step-mot-
| her’s chilly: message. she ;was . longing to
sce her. father again. She would indeed
have disregarded” what ‘MadamRoss had
gaid, but for' a strong:impression that
even if she did so she would net succeed
in seeing her father.
Madam Ross was sti
Annie arrived, and after remarking on the
earliness of her:-appearance,  greeted her
| with two cold kisses, one on each'cheek.
Madam’ Ross ' was a small and . thin, but
well-preserved,; woman, who. hardly looked
he was intelli'gerit and
cultured, but was always being ‘led -away
of which’ she’had, many.
Very dexterous’ with 'her  Hands, or i
in' any work she undertook, she was a
gkiled and practised nurse, and to An-
nie’s inquiries, replied by describing Mr.
Ross’s condition very clearly. She explain-
ed that while there was no definite illness
affecting him, he was much changed and
broken by what he had gone through,
though probably rest, and the sense of
security would soon restore him to some-
- thing approaching his normal state of
ly, perceiving that iy .\, She explained that Annie could
Inot see him that day, and then asked,
“And yourself,
health been? ' You appear pale.”
“Oh, I am very well, thank you,” Annie
replied quickly; “and yourself and Cather-

glaze,—a gallon Hogs 500 squ

Just as good ou
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her father had arrived. and was, W
wife and daugnter, already established in
a small private hotel in Notting Hill.
“You eee,” Nickolas said gmavely, “wa
have done what we promised, and you
may, feel that but for youyour father
would: have’ lost his life.” :
* Annie looked away, and with her finger
drew slow patterns on the glass of the
window by :which she was
duty ‘was’ done now, and
she had recei

1l at breal‘;.fast when

standing. Her
her father safe
ved from him,
she'had repaid it well by
is sake the yet greater gift
It ehe had done her duty,
and she continued to draw slow patterns
with her finger on the
“Your eister, to0o,”
“owes everything to ¥

her fifty years.
by her prejudices;,

the gift of life,
giving up for h

Nikolas continued,

left absolutely in
koff. And the daugh-

=

the power of Nobri
ter of a condemned. revolutio
hands of a Cossack officer—
- He broke off abrupt

Sir Henry OCampbell-Bannerman.

moned at once by the King, and received
the appointment a few days later.

Sir Henry was born September 7, 1836.
He was the youngest son of the late Sir
James Campbell,
farshire, once Lord Provost of Glasgow.
He agsumed the additional name under
the. will of his maternal uncle, the late
Henry Bannerman,

Annie was not listening. He waite

a moment, and then he touched her on |

how has your
me been so awful to you?”’ of = Stracathro,

“Well, it is over now.
But tell me, have . you any complaint
Have.any .of us—have
sed or taken ad-

he asked softly.

against any of us?
1 myself—in any way abu
of the position you have assumed
Have we not fulfilled our part of
the bargain as you have yours?”’

she said with a strange
thing to complain of.”
d,” he said with a burst of
here was one among us who
h all honour and
1 would thrash him within an
__and if it:were myself 1

of. Hunton Court,
{ent, who bequeathed to: him a large es-
He attended Glasgow University
and Trinity College, Cambridge. In 1860
he married Charlotte, daughter of Major
General Sir Charles Bruce. She died in
1906, and from then Sir Henry's. decline
in health may be dated. For nearly forty
years he sat for the same seat—the Stir-
ling~Burghs—and his record of officz goes
back to 1871, when he was financial se-
cretary’ to the War Office, which post he
held a ‘second time, from 1880 to 1882.
During the next two years he was secre-
tary to the admiralty, and in 1884 he suc-
ceeded Sir George Trevelyan as Irish ee-
cretary, filling that office .ably. until the
fall of the Gladstone ministry in 1885,
in spite of the fact that the Irishmen de-
scribed -him as “the Scotch Sand Bag.”
In the short Government of 1886'he was
Secretary for War, and to that post he
returned under the last Liberal govern-
Unionists suggested him as a
candidate for the speakership, to which
Mr. Gulley was appointed. He was chos-
en leader of the Liberal opposition in suc-
cession to Sir William Harcourt in Feb-
The Boer war proved a
ling block to the administration,
notwithstanding the differences be-
tween Liberal Imperialists and other Lib-
erals over this question,
vote of confidence in his leadership was

I am always
Madam Ross, who prided herself on her
good health; she prided herself, indee:
most of the things she possessed; “‘and
as for Catherine, she is wonderful—admir-
Her complexion is. as perfect as
ever.” Mistaking her pride for her affec-
tion, Madam Ross
dearly’ her daughter, though in point of
fact her sentiment towards her was largely
mere pride in her good looks.
complexion continues

had. not treated you wit
inch of his life
He spoke with so much

Annie roused herself and ook
“Yes, I believe you would,”

“I am so glad her complexion has not
cuffered,” eaid Annie with a deep irony,
felt even by Madam Ross, one of those
fortunate persons who are usually quite
impervious to all forms of ssrcasm.

“Qh, it’s very easy for you to sneer at
what your sister has undergone,” she said
“You have been safe and
comfortable in London all the time while
what we have had to endure is incredible.
The insults I have had to put up with,
the houts I have waited in the governor’s
ante-chamber, the way I have been exam-
cross-examined,
threatened with-arrest.
searched by the police in the streets, and
the first man stole my purse with nearly
{wo hundred roubles in it I had meant
to bribe the governor’s porter with. But
for my efforts, you would be an orphan
now, let me tell you, and gisterless as

strange?”’ he asked vehe-
know very well how much
These last weeks' may have
doubt and fear to you, but
have been golden—new,” he

surprise 98, glancing
how changed was his
how different "all his
how altered his
him that now he

showed a certain
back, he realised
outlook on life,
thoughts had become,

desired a greate Twice over 1 was

| freedom of a peo;
of a tyranny in

ple ‘and the destruction
this conquest which he
the heart of one frail
ed to him  that he sur-
point fresh and
and found in it much . mor:
dreamed it held. “Yes,

e from a stand

carried at a meeting of the Liberal party
held at the Reform club in July 1901.
In 1902 a passage of words took place be-
tween him and Lord Rosebery over the
doctrine of the “Clean Slate” in regard
to the Irish qusstion and other public ~
questions, and the Liberal League was
formed. >

Sir Henry again received the solid sup
port of the Liberal party in the Houst ~
in 1903, 1904 and 1905 in opposing the
education and licensing acts, Mr. Cham
berlain’s fiscal policy and the government't
action with regard to licensing and
Chinese labor in South Africa. On the
resignation of the Balfour administratior
in December, 1805, Sir Henry was eumr
moned by the King, and formed a Libera
cabinet, himself becoming first lord "of
the treasury and prime muinister. The
general election followed, and 8ir Henry

Campbell-Bannerman entered the new

Parliament with the greatest majority -
ever given to a British premier.

The death ol -Sir Henry after a lingering
illness of more than two months did not

come as a surprise. Although the doctors’: . |
bulletins had not declared his condition

critical, that fact was perfectly understood
and the public had been expecting the an-
nouncement of his end at any hour during.
the past fortnight. The news came in the,
form of the following bulletin at .-10.30
o'clock this morning: A
_“Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman passed’
peacefully away at 9.15 o’clock this morn-
ing. The cause of his death was heart,
failure. :

(signed) R. W. Burnet.”
Ip the death chamber when the ex-Pre ,
mier breathed his last were his niece, Mrs.:
Campbell, who had acted as-Sir Henry's =
hostess since the death of Lady Campbell-
Bannerman, a little more than a year ago, :
Dr. Burpet who was Mr. (Campbell-Ban-
nerman’s personal physician and who had:
been in constant attendance , during his
long: illness, and Sir Henry’s butler.
The ex-premier had been unconscious-
most, of the time during the last two or
three days and his sinking was gradual. A
few hours before his death telegrams were,
cispatched to King Edward, who with °
Queen Alexandra is visiting' the Danish
royal family at Copenhagen, the Prince of
Wales and the cabinet ministers. Immed-. .
iately newspaper reporters .were keeping
vigil before the house of the dying states
man, but the only news handed to them'
was in the form of a'bulletin more than,
an hour after his death: A few minutes;
thereafter a crowd assembled in Downing,
street, but all persons were barred from:
approaching the house by a cordon of pol-
ice from Scotland Yard nearby. '
Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman’s “finall

last appeared in the House of Commons,
and moved the -closure of the Scottish
Land Bills, although he had been ailing
since November 13, 1907, when he parti-
cipated at an’ entertainment in honor of
Emperor William at the Guildhall. On
November 14, after addressing a political
meeting at Bristol, hz was seriously stric-
ken with heart weakness, and later in-
fluenza was added to his heart trouble,
brifiging on' his fatal sickness. The ex-
premier fully appreciated his condition,
and realized that his recovery was ime
probable. He offered to give up office
some time before he formally resigned

attention as was bestowed upon Sir Hen-,
ry, there having been a constant stream
of callers at his Downing street residence,
including King: Edward, who visited -him’ |
on two occasions, Queen Alexandra, the
Dowager Empress of Russia, the Prince
and Princess of Wales, and many pro-
minent men in public life. 4

well, for poor Catherine was also under

than he had ever
it is all new to me/
amazed him tha
him the greatest thing
for ‘the freedom

* he sighed, and i
had seemed to
possible to labour

arrest at one time. It has been very nice
for you, my dear Anna, to be safe in Lon-
don while your family was in such peril
and trouble, though I cannot say that
seems to have disturbed you much. Some
people would call you heartless, but for
my part I prefer to ‘consider merely that
you hardly understood our terrible pos
And in spite of all my efforts, I
doubt if I could have succeeded in saving
your father, but for the assistance of -a
secret friend.” '

“Oh, a secret friend!” repeated Annie,
who perhaps might have defended herself
against this charge of indifference and
heartlessness but for these <last words.
“8till, I do not think I have had so very
easy a time even if I have been safe in
London. I have tried to do something. Do

: { you know nothing about this secret iliend
he excla\mf.ﬁl | you speak o

INSH POVERTY
WO TS CHLSES

Evidence Given Before Royal Com-
mission Revea's Startling Facts.

her head gravely with a
to her when with him,
d his point of
d this feeling that

feeling rather rovel

For she also ha
during the last few

to look on life a new standpoint,

h she had not dreamed
The insight love had given to
Vickolas had been brough
haps even fuller measure by an
doubt and suffering.
“Everything is very

t to her in per-

The New York Herald's London
correspondent cables:

different, and very The evidence

h. more important,”
““except the things people
d none of them matter

regard to the
of Ireland and emigration to
before the Royal Com-
tion in .Ireland
shed in the form of a blue
book to-day.
that the population of Roscomon in
1841 was 260,000, while in 1901 it
little over 100,000;

she said slowly,
think important an

America given
mission on the conges

«Ah, you feel it, too,”
“Amnie, Annie, may I not——
she said abruptly.

He accepted the interrup
lute command.
about him very little, ‘carefully and with, h'It mfasﬂyouR\;:ia
pain abstaining as much as possible from thigg o0
any thought at all, though all the time
she - knew ! well enough the image and
memory of Fred ‘were ever at the back of
her mind. She even lost the interest in
Nickolas that he to some degree had suc-!
ceeded in inspiring in . her, and she began
to accept his presence and his absence

(To be continued:)

tion as an abso- had sunk to a

HERE IS A PIPE STORY

h,” he said with some-
n fatalism that still
roots of his char
bscured by the driving force
and power of will. “Only
ever cease to hope.”

i - #is instant subm
aYie reflected that it was strang
was so poor in affec
cept the rich gift
| offered so freely.
almost wished that sh
she felt so lonely.

ou must not hope in that sense;’

In Castle Teeheen, where the land

Man Fell Three Stories to Side-

walk, Got Up and Never Miss= he population had

shillings per acre, t
while in Aed-

fallen eighty per cent,
agh North, where the valuation was
six shillings and six pence per acre,
the population had fallen only three

ission touched her, and Chicago,. April 16—After Ventura Do-

minico, thirty-four years old, had arisen
this morning he lit his pipe and seated
himself in his window, in the third story
of No. 389 Grand avenue, to see what was
going on in the world below.
too far out, he lost his balance- and tumb-
led to the cement sidewalk. A passerby
summoned a police ambulance, but when
the vehicle was within half a block of the
house the driver saw Dominico get up
shake himself and walk into the house
still smoking. Neither Dominico nor the
ipe, full of fragrant cut plug, suffered

tion she could not ac-
of his heart that he
In that moment she
e could love him,

John Hayden, contend-
ed that this showed that the people
the Good Land not
because they were

had gomne from

poverty of Oughterad, said the bar-
est necessaries of life could, in many
instances, not be obtained from the
land alone and the people were large-
ly dependent on help
who had emigrated to America. Lace
established in the

friends, can we not?”

“I thank you for saying it,” he answer-
“When you offer me so much it is
tuous to ask for more.
me something so wonderful as
dship, how can I not aspire to
ful, more beautiful
rd,” he pleaded.

something more wonder schools had been
Just one little wo

Annie looked at him and wondered.
She was genuinely surprised.
remembering how ecasily
e this man, hand-

atesiner disabled, off Portland,

& money earned by
he engineer of the Y ki

Me., the captain and t
water boat Ben Hur., swam seven miles
in a storm to a life-saving station.

cottage industries
emigration to

America some gir!s
working at cottage industries earned
more than the emigrants saved while
in America and lived more comfort-
than they would in
were keeping
for relatives and A
pound a week at lace making besides

The, witness mentioned lace as an
exapiple, and advocated schools for

ed cottage industries.

had abandoned her whil
some, distinguished, with a grat future
still in spite of cons-
ord. When a girl
hat nobody would
d’s stormy and sud-
an extreme as-
med that this
ed her also, though the know-
+ her comparatively cold and
as if her brain were |
reached but not her heart.

before him, pleaded
tant details for just a W
i she had often thought t

ably at home

“latley, speaking of his experience in
Clare Island,
It seemed rather a
clisses had been a great success,and
he was astounded at the amount of
money girls were earning.
weuid now leave the
| ticned to go to America, or go to
service in England or Scotland.
Another phase of the question was
| supplied by the Rev.
who gave evidence of the congestion
spite of the de-
population he said,
naught still suffered
lism, and its after effect, namely tne
! bad system of land tenure.
of the Royal
the sixteen years’ |}
work of the (‘ongested District Board
elsewhere, the
| fringe of the economic problem had
not yet been touched.
third of the 190,000 acres in Clifden

districts men-

“I hardly know,”
“but the fact is, I have a message.
with Madam Ross
heard of her arrival;
hey were all so tirell
r. Ross in especial
1d be glad if you

James Kelly,
night as soon as we in Connaught.
and she replied that t
with the journey, and M
was so ill, that she wou
would not call till tomorrow."”

e winced and pressed her lips to-
She knew what she had
she had endured, and at | §
her reward was a message |
1d not call till tomor-
‘call” hurt her, and
las by laughing quietly.

from Cromwel-

“1t is God who knows the truth of all}
things,”’ said . Misha, “but the maid says

that when he went from Fere it was in Commission and

gether tightly.
done, and what
what cost, and
asking that she wou
row. The very word *

sard

was decreasing.” The able bodied
were emigrating to America, the
weak and sickly remaining.

There was still congestion owing
to the undue occupation of land by a’
few persons. There were vast tracts
of reclaimable land in Connemara
which were not fit for game now,and
if the whole of Connaughv were div-
ided up, except the residential parts,
which no one . demanded, ‘the peop’
would not be economically relier
but would still go to Americ
Scotland. Very few from tha‘’
emigrated to England.

A weird storv was told about v
thousand families who lived on b
and marshes in Clifden Union. Th
holdings were valued at £4 eac
while eighty-eight non-resident graz
ers held between them 68,830 acres
of the best land in the district. The
results were destitution, discontent
and emigration. The landlords’ ex-
orbitant demands had made land
purchase almost impossible.

The Rev. Canon Malpine, in iving
evidence in favor of the develonment
of the marble quarries by the Siate,
said that hundreds of people wha
now emigrated to America from Clif-
den and Cleggar might be cmployed
in the splendid = marble and sranite
quarries of the districts. These welt
close to the railway station and
there was an abundant supply of wa-
ter, but neither the Congested Iiis-
tricts board nor the government de-
partment had done anything toward
their proper working except & few
specimens being shown at the S8t.
T.ouis Exhibition and in Cork and
Limerick. Every month large blcecks
of the finest marble were zent {rom
(lifden and Recess to: America and
the Continent of Europe, «.nd the
fact that the chief market was Am-
erica ahd that an American worked
the quarries was proof of their coin-
mercial value. The development of
the quarries was left to_one :ndivid-
ual. who was hindered, as other Irish
industries had been killed. by lick
of capital, the supply of which could
not have been -prevented, as stated,
by anything so trifling as those with
grazing rights objecting to the
dumping of material on their land.
The state should see that the quar-
ries were properly worked.

Scores of expert witnesses had said
publicly that the Recess, Steams-
town and Creggs quarries were of
great commercial value, but with lit-
tle result.

Union were held by ninety graziers,
while the valuation per head was on-
ly a fraction over. The population

her expected that, she re-
“no doubt it would inconveni-

i e s e

illness datés from February 12, when he

early this month. Few invalids have been 7
the object of so much solicitude, and ' -




