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Synopsis of Instalment I.—Robert 
Barnard and his brother James hate 
each other. > Robert brings to Castle 
Barnard a French wife, and has two 
sons. During a quarrel, James 
taunts his brother with their Illegi
timacy, asserting that he will yet 
inherit the family property. Dis
covering the truth of his brother’s 
gibe, Robert Is torn between love 
tor the mother of bis -'htldren and 
hate of his brother. To provide a

atimate heir be marries Jane Van
si r, who eventually bears him a 
son, who, having attained manhood, 
falls In love with the only daughter 

of the Earl of Downe, who objects to 
the match. His daughter pines for 
her absent lover, until the doctor ur
ges that her only chance of life is 
to keep her gay and happy.

Chapter II.—Continued.
The Duke and Duchess of Downe had 

forgotten how to be gay; indeed, to 
them, gaiety smelt of sin. As for 
happiness—

“Would you like to go abroad, dar
ting?" the Countess asked fondly, 
hanging about the girl’s sofa, for the 
sickness, once it set in, had increased 
with alarming rapidity. On the oth
er side of the sofa stood Lord 
Downe, nervously clasping and un
clasping his fingers, nis lean, freck
led, grey-whiskered face haggard with 
anxiety.

“I only want one thing," Amabel 
said, tossing uneasily. “Nothing 
else will make me well. You know 
what that is, and you will not give 
it to me."

She was something of a spoiled 
child, and In the fretfulness of her 
sickness she did not think of sparing 
those tender parents, who at the pre
sent moment were standing between 
her and happiness.

Id out a day or two longer. 
Then their resistance collapsed. They 
would not see her die before their 
laces—she, their only child. Anthony 

i Barnard was summoned, and came, 
sring the peaceful and radiant face 

seemed to bring a benediction 
the house.

From the instant he entered her 
and knelt down by her sofa to 

her hand, Lady Amabel improv- 
Sbe had been fretful and exact- 

before. She was exacting now 
her lover, but no more fretful. 

one could do things for her as 
could. None could fan her so 
lily and gently, none lift her, or 
9th the pillows for her head. 

After watching him duinblv for a 
hours the Countess capitulated. 

"Such love, such care!" she said to 
husband, the tears running down 

long aristocratic nose. “We have 
so many years to live, Rodney; 

whom else in all the world could 
we trust her?"

- “If there were not the other wife 
and family!" the Earl grumbled.

Soon Lady Amabel was so far re- 
eevered that there might be talk of 
wedding-days. The bride-elect was 
■not inclined for any more partings. 
It might as well be done here at 
Easton, by the bishop of the diocese, 
who had poured the baptismal water 

-o* Lady Amabel’s head.
•The child has made her choice," 

,,-said the Earl, with a hand on An
thony’s Barnard’s shoulder, as the 

■two stood face to face in the library 
tgt Easton, “and I could not have 

wished for a better, so far as you 
? jourself are concerned. But I will 
not conceal from you that there are 
things m the past of your lamily—" 

“I know," said Anthony Barnard. 
*1 have wanted to speak to you 
shout that. Amabel knows. It 

e no difference with ber, God 
her I Nothing could make a dif- 

rence with her. As a matter of
___ I hold Castle Barnard in/ trust
for my father’s sons by his first wife. 
I have spent a good slice of my in
come since my father’s death looking 

them. I have a conviction that 
day we shall discover them." 

“And then?” gasped t^»c Earl.
“And then I shall step down and 

•nut," said Anthony Barnard.
"But, my dear fellow"—the landed 

^proprietor, the man of many posses
sions, came to the front in the Earl 
♦'It is noble of you; but a man about 

vte marry!" . ...
“I have thought of that. I would 

sot marry a woman who was unwill- 
iag,"

“And Amabel is willing? She is 
•■ly a generous child. Your chil
dren—" . „ .

“If I have children I shall band on 
ts them the trust my father gave to 
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“It is your father’s trust?"
“He died peacefully when I had 

promised him. If ever a soul won 
forgiveness it was his. He suffered, 
Udeed he suffered. There was not a 
moment of his life in which he was 
■ot starved for the woman be had 
•lost. My poor mother—"

Anthony Barnard turned away his 
head quickly, and the Earl s clasp 
upon his shoulder tightened.

“Well, well!" he said. "«H, 
well!" He could not think of no 
other form of sympathy, being a 
man of few and dry words. It is 
lucky that I have saved during nay 
lifetime, and that my investments 

"have turned out well. The *and 
which the town of Easton is built 1 
boufdit for a song. It was a desert 
of sand and pines. The Lord has 
blessed me, perhaps in anticipation 
of this hour. The estates go with 
the title to my nephew, Lord Sbank- 
Jin. But Amabel and Amabel s chil
dren will have enough, even if Castle 
Barnard has to be restored one day .

“I had not thought about Amabel s
dowry." .

“Of course not, of course not, my 
dear fellow!" The religious man 
in the Earl was pushing the other 
out of sight. “What you have told 
me raises you higher in my estima
tion, if that were possible. Of course 
it is not the money, not Castle Barn
ard I thought of. It is-” „

“I know." said Anthony Barnard 
again. "In strict equity, It 4s I 
who am illegitimate."

“Not that!" , , .
The Earl lifted his hands In horror 

at the word.
"Yet thatl" Hie face was grow

ing brighter and brighter. 
ft to Amabel She was pot shock
ed. She said she loved me better 
tor It. It my father had been har

ed

/act

Slot | 
some

dened in his sin I should have been 
ashamed. He was saved as surely 
by his repentance, and his long ag
ony, more surely than if he had been 
godly from the beginning. I am the 
child of my father’s salvation—and — 
of my mother’s.

There was something certainly al
most supernatural in the fact that 
Anthony Barnard should have sprung 
from that race of fierce and un regen
erate passions.

After Lady Amabel died, and that 
was in the fourth year after their 
marriage, he became a gentle recluse, 
shutting himself away in Castle Barn
ard with his books and his one daugh
ter, as though the world had no con
cern further for him. But he was 
still accessible to those who needed 
help.

The revenues of Lady Amabel’s for
tune had made him a rich man even 
beyond the unexacting standard of 
those parts. It came to be said of 
him that none ever applied to him 
really wanting help and was refused. 
Those who were his tenants or in any 
way dependent on him had cause to 
bless the happy fortune that had 
made them his.

Neighboring landowners grumbled 
because his beneficence made their 
own tenants discontented. But none 
could say of him that his benefac
tions were not as wise as they were 
generous. He was not one to be im
posed on, to give to the worthless 
gifts meant for the worthy. On the 
contrary he was shrewd even when 
he was most generous, and the spend
thrift, and the ne’er-do-weel, in time 
learned not to face that steady,bright 
gaze of his. t

He was a bookish man, and he kept 
his daughter’s education in his own 
hands. His own liberal delight in 
communion with the great minds of 
the world he imparted to her. He 
was a virtuoso of a kind, and when 
he had taught her the living and the 
dead languages he took her abroad, 
where they might see the finest pic
tures, bear the finest music, and un
der skies of Greece and Rome, be
come acquainted with all that is 
most beautiful ir the art of the in
dent world and the modern.

Nor did he neglect his girl’s bodily 
eduoationl Since she was to suc
ceed him at Castle Barnard she 
must know the things that befitted a 
country gentlewoman. She must be 
a good horsewoman, a clever whip.
The Ranee flowing under the walls 
of the Castle gave her opportunity 
to be an oars woman. Something of 
farming she must know, so that she 
could better appreciate the difficul
ties of those who depended on her.
She must be a business woman, so 
that no man of business could inter
vene between her and them. He was 
not one of those who held this, that 
and the other thing useful for wo
men’s learning. Books and news
papers, scientific and learned treat
ises were laid before her, as were the 
poets, the essayists, the novelists.
She must know something of politics 
or be an anomaly in a country where 
everyone is born to an interest in 
politics.

He preached to her, day in and day 
out, the love for Castle Barnard, 
which had come down to him from 
his father.

“Love it, child,” he would say. | 
"Guard its treasures, be proud of 
its glories; but ever and always be 
ready to leave it."

For the trust had been handed on 
to Alison as soon as she was able to 
understand.

Her father’s eyes rested proudly up
on her when at last she was a grown 
woman—a stately, lily-like creature, 
with a rich and austere feeling for 
dross which made her look like a 
Venetian portrait. It was a> long him. 
step from Robert and James Barnard first

do it without your hand and your ! eon to the eye, but I assure you that 
counsel?" , | be is going to set us aU by the ears." !

She remembered now bow, little by Alison sighed, a hardy perceptible 
little, he bad been dropping the reins sigh
of government himself and closing "You mean he will go Into Parlia 
her hands upon them. He had been mem, and be a firebrand. He will 
training her to do without him. Now work up the Lodges. He will im- 
she understood, as she understood plant on their mediaeval methods 
how it was that, still young, he had something American, practical, ever 
given up the active life, the field so much more objectionable." 
sports he delimited in; how he bad “You will see, you will see " said 
come to walk slowly and never to the old lady, her eyes twinkling, 
hurry, nor do anything that could “He will be a great man in tially- 
endanger the little flame of life he - - -
guarded for ber sake. He lived till 
she could stand alone. Remembering 
the smile on his lips she could not 
doubt that his freedom to go was a 

1 welcome freedom at last.

he;eushla," said Alison, regretfully. “I 
thought we were going to be quiet. 
There is some dormant hatred and 
intolerance in Baliycushla still. In 
time it might die out if it were left, 
"by should we uot become more 

... I Irish than the Irish? Although the
CHAPTER 111 I smoke of Baliycushla is on the sky
Don Quixote. lour people are Celts and of the reli-

By the time that Alison Barnard We have been long enough
reigned alone at Gastle Barnard the ! ”fre to forget that we ever were aet- 
change in the country about was so That was what papa always
great that a ghost revisiting the **"*• ,
glimpses of thffmoon might well

the
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think he had mistaken the place. 
Castle Barnard alone had not altered.

For one thing Baliycushla had be
come a big manufacturing town. 
There were mill-chimneys and long 
ranges of factories where the little 
clean, slated houses had stood. All 
about the town were bleaching 
grounds; and the" flax was the great 
industry ot the parts.country
Where the French Wife had given 
scandal by kneeling at the old priest’s 
Mass, a great Cathedral of the old 
faith topped the hill, and was made 
with four doors to it, so that it was 
a sort of highway, and if you would 
save time you must pass through its 
dim quietness; and it was only at 
certain periods of the year that this 
arrogance offended anyone.

In fact Ballysushla was progress
ing with the times; and the times 
were large with promise of benefi
cence. Since the Presbyterian farm
ers round about Baliycushla bad join
ed hands with their Papist brethren 
in a movement for the common good, 
it was an anomaly that the town 
should keep up the old hatreds; and 
indeed there was now only a weak 
recrudescence of them ip the dog- 
days that would have saddened the 
hearts of the great fighting men who 
were dead and gone. Baliycushla 
had been the Belfast of the South. 
It was a question how much longer 
it was going to deserve that glorious 
name.

As it happened the man who would 
have more to do with the dying out 
of the old religious hatred than any
one else was a neighbor of Ali
son Barnard. The woods of Castle 
Barnard met the woods of Kylinee; 
and Kylinoe belonged to Sir Ger
ard Molyneux, the son of a very 
proud race. Indeed in the old days 
the Molyneuxs and Barnards, • the 
Downes, the Tyrrells of Tyrrell’s 
Hold, the Foleys of Castle Foley, bad 
made a little exclusive set to them
selves.

Sir Gerard had been the son of a 
younger son. He had indeed been 
fruit-farming in California, thinking 
of nothing so unlikely as that be 
shouln ever reiypi in Kylinoe, when 
his uncle and the heir had been 
drowned in a yachting accident off 
the coast of Clare.

He was too benevolent & person to 
be anything but shocked at the means 
of his succession. He had been hap
py enough where he was, in that 
paradise of flower and fruit, ringed 
in by Sierras, their white teeth sharp 
against a sky of sapphire, which was 
the Trinidad Valley on the day of 
March when he heard of bis inherit
ance. Indeed after the first pang of 
piety for the old man he barely re
membered, the youth he had never 
seen, who were yet of his blood, his 
next feeling was one of regret that 
he must give up the industry which 
was so promising. He looked about 
him over the plains, whose acres of 
flowers stood up in the hot, unwink
ing sunshine, to the orange-groves 
where the globes of gold hung skie 
by side with the blossoms, and his 
gaze finally rested on his own 
creamy, sun-warmed adobe house 
among the orange groves and mag
nolia, gorgeous with flowers and 
humming-birds. He. bad desired 
riches, and had seen them coming to 

Nor did it occur to him at 
that fate had placed in his

Mrs. Tyrrell’s eyes sparkled.
“1 told hue bow it would be when 

he fostered you on Mary Burke," she 
•aid. “The Barnards were always 
against the people in the old days. 
&>o were the Earls of Downe. I am 
ashamed to say that my family and 
the Tyrrells were suspected of rebel 
sympathies. My grandfather was a I 
dear friend of Lord Edward FitZr 
geraW.”

“You don’t look the least bit in the 
world ashamed of it," suggested Ali
son.
“You must try to dissuade Gerard 

Molyneux from his wild courses," ’ 
went on the old lady, her eyes bright
er than ever. “We don’t want to be 
set by the ears, do we?" Upon my 
word, my dear, the older I grow the 
more I am infatuated with peace.
I don’t know that I like one set of 
agitators better than another. You 
must try to turn Gerard Molyneux ' 
from his wild courses."

As she spoke the door of the draw
ing-room was opened, and a servant 
announced the man of whom they 
were speaking.

“What an opportune arrival!" cried 
Mrs. Tyrrell, holding out both ber 
hands. “Sir Gerard, I wish to pre
sent you to your nearest neighbor 
and my dearest friend, Miss Barn
ard."

Alison looked at him with interest. 
He was very unlike a firebrand, this 
rather short, elegant, slim person, 
with the dark, Spanish face, olive 
skinned, the bright eyes, the quick 
smile.

Sir Gerard, on his side, looked
lady of
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with interest at the1 young
whom he had heard a good deal. F he 
was wearihg a severe, tailor-made 
gown, cut like a riding-habit. On 
her shining fair hair was a black 
hat with feathers. She had driven 
herself over to see Mrs. Tyrrell, and 
her little strong gauntlet gloves were 
the last item in a most business-like 
toilet. She extended a hand to him, 
and he took it into a close, warm 
grasp. The blue eyes and the brown 
eyes met. It was a case in which 
soul leaped to soul; the sympathy be
tween the two was as assured as 
though they had grown up from 
childhood together, i

“Sit down now," said Mrs. 
Tyrrell, “and tell us about vour 
plans. I have been telling Miss Bar
nard that you were going to set us 
all by the ears. She has chosen to 
suppose that you are goiug to beat 
the Orange drum—beating the Orange 
drum, and beating the green drum 
are the only form of setting by the 
ears she knows of. Come,—unde- 
deive her!"

Sir Gerard looked at Alison, and 
his bright eyes expressed confidence 
and assurance.

“If it were any other young lady," 
he said, “I should hesitate. I think 
perhaps I may be sure of Miss Bar
nard’s interest."

“Oh, go on,” said Mrs. Tyrrell, 
“she is as bad as yourself. I don’t 
know wbat the country is coming 
to."

Sir Gerard leant forward as though 
bis interest had quickened.

“The first thing to do,” he said, 
“is to keep the people at home. Ev
ery day the countryside is being emp
tied of life, and the same thing is 
going on all over the country. We 
must make it the best place on earth 
for them. We must make possible 
the coming of the day when it will 
be shameful for the country’s children
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to this product of the arts and gra- hands the thing for which he. a per
ces, for they had been rough, coarse, son of simple and ascetic tastes, had desert“hei-0
Ze“Jl?.ibe Precious settin8 of Oastle desired riches “Isn’t all Ireland a congested dis-

=l- rt k... fathoJo ®e,?re j16 had begun the fruit- trict?" asked Mrs. Tyrrell with pre- 
nUs^im L hJ nninlnd fn ‘“““«try, be tended Simplicity. “So I have been

“ " tsilpri h»rP K nn hpr Hv<1 ?ucVn th« congested great UM thet there is nothing for the
picture gallery, her hand on her cities of America. A born lover of —
hound’s head, her eyes looking down | his kind he had come in contact
on the Ranee, where it flowed to its ! with much human misery, and had
arch below, the skyey reflection in the ; learned to appreciate the thing that 
waters mirrored again in her eyes.1 emigration means to the Irish peas- 
She is wearing a trailing gown of | ant. He had found so many of them 
orange velvet, almost too magnificent who had been cleared out of their 
for youth and slenderness. There is1 peaceful valle

ability 
obtain

with this Company an agency 
which will give them an ever 
increasing income apply to
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peaceful valleys, from off their clean, 
fur at her neck and wrists, and a i wind-swept hills, huddled in the high 
little cap of velvet, cross-barred with 1 sky-scraping tenements which in sum- 
pearls, rests on her soft, shining1 mer or in winter alike were an infer- 
hair. no.

He had an Italian, one of his num- He had seen their children dying
p™iStvP»^h“Uve MmH^retïrfnïS "‘S’ thiemse»ves familiarized with Rhe spoke with a half bitter humor 
! ^ „ J !viCe and 7ime: forgetting their reli- perhaps because for some weeks past

Sjon; contemptuous of their old ^e had been listening to Fir Gerard
ideals, the one saving grace left to Molvneux, and hed caught his tone.

people to live on. What are you to 
do when every soul in the country has 
only a mile or two of space to it
self? I don’t speak with accuracy, 
of course; but it has always seemed 
to me, when I have been told that 
the people ought to he emigrating 
that a mile or two of land must go 
to everv inhabitant of the country. I 
speak under correction; hut of course 
we are a congested district. When 
every soul has twenty miles to itself 
it will have a chance."

a great painter was not misplaced.
“You are more dear to me than ___  _ __

Castle Barnard," he said to Alison at I them the desire to return "to"the old 
this time; and his air convèyed that ! country. The horrible effect of ma- 
the speech was an extravagant one teriallsm rooted in a naturally 
to his own sense. spiritual soil revolted him. The stan-

“And you are dearer to me," she dard which set dollars above all else, 
said. "I love Castle Barnard, but I the easv acceptance of the gross 
confess I can never think of it with- materialism of others, saddened him 
out thinking also of the things that to the depths of his heart. If the 
were done for Its sake." j people could be kept at home! that

Ah!" he said, “ft will be easier, was his cry. To stop the deadly flow-

A congested district." he repeated 
after her, and the sudden blood leapt 
to his face. “Dear Mend, if vou 
could see the congestion of a New 
York block of dwellings, th’rtere 
stories or so in air1 Thev had bet
ter starve here. There the conges
tion is—the congestion of hell."

(To be Continued.)
for you to leave it if the rightful 
heir should come in your time. I 
don’t mind telling you, Alison, that 
if it had been asked from me in my 
time it would have broken my heart "

The Japanese and Christianity

grown white.
Whether he knew anything or wheth

er he did not—the Barnards were ne-

Mig of the tide that was draining the 
veins of the old country, and bringing 
little of life and vigor to the new;
that wls his dream; the wealth he The country Is thoroughly convinced 

, labored for the means to the end of that education is a necessary factor 
“It may be asked from you in your | making his dream reality. of progress. It lias also realized the

time,” she said, smiling at him. When he came home to Kylinoe the superiority of Western ideals and me- 
“Why do you sp*** as though your country was only just recovering thods; It considers that knowledge is 
time were past? i from a period of agitation. It was power, and in its eagerness to assi-

He shook his head, and all of a the back-swing of the pendulum, the mi late it, knows no bounds. It may 
sudden she noticed that his hair had hour of lying fallow. People who even be said that it utilizes it with

liked quietness were breathing more 
freely because a time of peace had 

,, come at last. They expected pros-
ver the sort to trouble doctors much perity to steal back slowly to the 
—he was found not long after lying country from which It had fled af- 
with his cheek on an illuminated page frighted; but ft must have time. Pre- 
which he had been reading in an open SM,tly, after ten years or so, the 
book on the library table. It was grazing lands would again supplv 
Alison who found him and he had fSiglish market; England’s specu-

‘ lators would begin to deal in Irish 
property. Meanwhile the emigration 
continued, and the people were assist
ed to emigrate by an ill-directed, 
ill-informed philanthropy.
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McCABE 01 
UNDERTAKERS 

222 Qeeee E. u4 319 Qeees W.
TeLl

F. ROSAR
UNDERTAKER

240 King 8t East, Toronto
Telephone Main tw

J

Late J. Young

ALEX. MILLARD
UNDERTAKER A EMBALMBB

679 -tSSSSo"-Tblxfrokb

SO Y KARO'S 
EXPERIENCE

Patents

MONUMENTS
Finest work end beet designs st low
est prices. .Granite and Marble Mon
aments. We are the Largest Man
ufacturers in the Dominion.

The McIntosh Granite & Marble On.
LIMITED. III? a I tat YONGB ST. 

(Terminal Yonge St Car Bonte.) 
Telephone North is# TORONTO

C^symoMTMfte.

face,
was

been dead then for some hours, 
moonlight was on his hair and 
and you could not sav which 
the whiter. A smile like moonlight ; 
yet lay upon his Ups.

He was still in middle age, and of ! 
such apparently sound health that the 
cause of his death could not at first 
be located, till It was discovered that 
he had an aneurism ot the heart of 
long standing.

“It was my mother’s death," said 
Alison to herself. "Yet he lived till 
I Was grown up hv sheer force of will 
and coursMe. But oh, my darling, 
how unfitted I am! How shall I

a too great avidity and forgetting 
the fact that without Christianity, it 
seizes the fruit without the tree. 
Christianity being purposely discard
ed, this must have fatal consequences ; 
upon the future formation of the peo
ple. The nation may ape some of 
the aspects of civilized states, stand 
side by side with the great kingdoms 
of the Western World, hut the sav
age impulses, the unbridled lusts of 
the natural man, the tyranny of evil 
will sway her as heretofore. Vainly 

reckon upon the influence of

111 ascertain
wzs&ssM

■prêtai notice, wtt bool coarse, huh#
^ aSamAKIa TIémaééI aam’KKImiK /MKnCtitL

Brown's Bronchial Treehea glva 
prompt ana effectual reliai to all Tarooi 
troubled. Mr. Amos R, Peachy, Hunger 
k-rd. B» rkahire. England, «titra;

"Ckmnje of Wimatt (from South Africa i 
nearly <iw( me toy life, or if prodmrd the 
•trente.it ) i ottration ftom Ulexrnteei Tkr\ 
anil Bnnhtal InflammatUn. A/y friend» 
are artonmkeii at the remarkable Mnye i* 
mi/ health from the time l commenced tumy 
knows s ilaoNCHUL Troches. "

may we
Alison and Sir Gerard came fare to Confucianism, Shintoism or Bud

face at the house of Mrs. Tyrrell of 
the Hold, a very charming old lady, 
who added brains to charm, and was 
devoted to Alison.

She had whispered mysterlmylv to 
Alison of the new baronet whom she 
had been quick to welcome to Kyli
noe.

"Walt till you meet him," she had 
said. “He is such » harmless per-

dhlsm, the laws of necessity and 
self-respect: these are all weak fac
tors. Without Clirlst, the moral
man Is unregenerate, and this will,___ ____ _____
despite generous efforts, clog her on- ' ing, the mother

In washing woollens and flannels. Levers 
Dry Soap (a powder) will be Found very 
mtiefacUxy

THE INFANT 
take# first to human milk;

ward march towards true progri 
and a full realization of West* 
ideals—“Japan and Western Educa
tion," by M Kennedy, S.J., Shang-

cows

that tail- 
turni at once to 

milk as the best substitute, 
t Eagle Brand Condensed 

Milk Is a cow’s milk scientifically 
adapted to the human infant. Stood 

for forty-fire years.

Why adhere to the common yellow, 
or worse—brown bowl—when doing 
your own housework, when (or the 
same price- you can get pretty Ger
man or Chinese ware hating the ad
ditional merit of beiag so well glaz
ed they are impervious to grease, 
yet strong enough to stand the “beat
ing” of various mixtures? Why not 
have attractive ware for the com
mon, every-day service sad not 
starve your lore of the esthetic by 

ugly utensils especially ■ 
cost no more?

1

r

S5, IJ


