y7i8 BEGINS THE BTORY
Riowell, son 7 the Deemaier
f Judge of the 1o

. of -g".c s
Ny Gulhy, son of

d her husbond. By on eloguent
on the ‘ﬁlu of wronged
aa her

hT wine'a
V. The Deemator
ping Viotor desolate at the faot
not paid more atiention to the

" AND HERE IT CONTINUES
AN THE morning of the burial,
,. Btowell received a letter from Bessie
K " o Victor—*T am 8o to here

p Alick about the death of the
Deemster you must
feel it verry much
the loas of such a
O STASEy e talh:
g: about h::n and
saying he was the
bes ! gentleman
that\ everr wa’l
thank Jou for the

%ﬂ 1 gh' m""'

ayle bou me.

lck is yery kind
" The Do, ilit

' r er-

/ ate, ~ inadequate,

’, ill-spent message

3 ;n a r;l e Btawelun

MALL ' hea w cold,
! Caw and with a certain
pame he read it by stealth and then

gled it away,

be news of the Deemster's death had

len on the Manx people like a thun-
olt. The one great man of Man
gone, It was almost as if the

d had lost its soul. .

No work was done on the day of the
maral, At 10 o'clock in the morning
whole population - seemed to be
moing the Carragh lanes to Balla-
Boar, By 11 the broad lawn was cov-
b with a vast company of all classes,
fm the -officials to the crofters, A
Meg line of carriages, cars and stiff
h]:med the roads that surrounded

i 3
‘The day had broken falr, with a
of mild brightness, but out on

Udt sandy headland the wind had risen
M white wreaths of mist were float-
L over the land. It was late Bep-
fibe and the leaves were falling
‘Nobody entered the house. Accord
P8 o Manx custom all stood outside,
&2 hall-past eleven the front door ways
#ened and the bad]v was brought out,
! & pall, and laid on four chairs
W front of it, A moment later Victor

- came behind, bareheaded and
™7 pale. A wide space was left for

s by the bler, A creeper that cov-
#%d the house was blood-red at hia

somebody started a hymn—'‘Abjde
ith Me''-—and it was taken unubr
8 yast company in front. The rooks
1 yron and screnmed over the heads
the singers, The bald head of old
2ell looked down through the trees,
the procession was formed, It
1ok the grassy lane at the back by
Which the Deemster had always gone
chorch, Everybody walked, and nix
of bearers claimed the right *‘to
the old man home."*
sang two hymns on the way:
[ oad, Kindly Light,"” and ‘‘Rock of
™. °  Hetween the verses the wind

aitled through tbe gorse hedges on
alde, ometimes it raised the
of lth':.‘ pall and showed the bare

of the church the hell began to
At that moment a white mist was
Acrosa the church tower and
obscuring it.
bishap of the ialand was at the
Waiting for the precession, but
Cowley, pale and trembling, was
the re, and he would have fought
:l:uh for his right to bury the
u:};“l the Resurrection and the

eath.
!m they reached the cross roads In

be began in his quavering voice,
Procession came up, and at the
i Doment the mists vanished. The
ate,Churchyard with its.  weather-
-- r;t'imw. seemed to look up at the
Ul wky and out on the sightless
¢ bearers had to hend their
3" ¥ 8% they passed through the low
e 17 seat in the body of the church
“::;Umml. and great numbers had
llﬂnn outslde, ut Vietor Btowell
- “ll In the pew of the Ballamoars
ad @ marbla tablet on the wall be-
e ¢ ®—four hundred years of his
) lh“d he the last of them. Due-
Bbbine  Fe0ding of the Epistle the
i ntda?.;'ﬂ.i" 3.( 'ttwshwlud o;n'.-
i ] ¢ bishop's volew
‘_‘:"_' Mrvice ended with the Suxlu; of
baat 1+ 22100, "0 tiod our help in ages
N e ‘body knew the wurds, and
. '® taken up by the people out-
)%1 ', ke an ewar-mllin; stream,
i all its sons nway.'
B o Victor Btowell had gone
A s “YeTYthing 1n a kind of stupor,
4 'f‘:m!luul that the island was
4 onor to her greatest won,

‘f '“i'h’ te bim now.

She held 16 in her fingers, turned 1t over and looked st ft and said,
“How lovely! How good of him!"

with s
::nlud the lettering almost oblit

h;?" lfu'a w«a".ﬁa'm T:-'Hf' “:d'
ace, la

at his foet, and it bore the words:
beloved Wite of Douetos Bemwens Decons
as St ; -

ster of this Isle.”’ . “.‘ o

Victor's throat was throbbing, He
was losing (what no man can lose
twice) his father and greatest friend
whose slightest word and wish uhoulJ
be as sacred to him as his soul.

He heard the words “‘dust to dust”
and they were like the reverberation of
eternity. Then came a dead vold, after
Parson Cowley's volce had ceased, and
it was just as if the pulse of the world
had stopped.

And then, at that last moment as he
stepped br;rll‘r% ull‘drlookhoid dom:l, “l:
everybody fell back for him, and on

ther{u'u boom was audible as it beat
on the cliffs below, somebody (he did

not turn to look, for he knew who it
was) coming up to his side, and putting
her arm through his, said in & tremulous
voice :

‘‘He is better there,
they are not divided.”

It was Fenella,

At the mext moment something he
could not resist, something unconquera-
ble and overwhelming, made him put
his arms about her and kiss her.

In thelir death

CHAPTER XIII
The Saving of Kate Kinrade

The Governor was waiting for
Stowell at the side gate to Ballamoar,

““You look {li, m]lL boy, and no won-
der,'" he pald. * nelrl and I are to
take a short crulse in the yacht before
the autumn ends, You must come along
with us."

For the farmers and fishermen who
had traveled long distances a meal had

at about ?ude?" a
“‘Oh, Bessle? wl
a lttle confused) ** "
think. But there's trouble
that ‘ammr. 'm afeaid,

““What trouble?'’

by we wore walkl
nesaiesterday—I went down to tell her
n the Decmster—we met Caesar
Qu gh coming from the farm."’

“Snulhwlh'l"

“You know—father of the young
scroupdre] who got us into the scrape
at ll;.lnl Wllllu"‘l."

remember.

“He's a friend of Dan Baldromma's
and Dan 1s a tenant of my father's a
$ ¢ & Put Lord, what matter!
I've worse things than that to worry
about."’

As QGell was ng out of the gate

the night was falling and the stars were
out, and he was saylng to himeelf,
“‘Does ho really care for the girl, or is
it only a sense of duty?"
And' Htowell, a8 he closed the door
and went back into the house (empty
and vault-llke now, as a house on the
first night after the being who has
been the soul of it has been left outside)
waa thinking, "I can't allow Alick to
be my sca t any longer."

But at next moment he was think-
ing of Fenella. With mingled shame
and joy he was asking himself what was
being thought of the incident in the
churchyard—by Fenella hersalf, by the
Governor, by everybody. DS

Next day the Attorn eneral came
with the will. Elﬂpt?ﬂf\‘h" lega-
cles to servants, the Deemster hld'f:ft

rd Btowell,
he looked
all ¢

coming 18

along Lang-

from
o | inlemd ‘over
I belave

ing w
with it, ber embarrassment in-

%

e held It In her Angers, turned It

over and ed at it, and sald, ‘"How

4 lIl How - ofu:lm!" dmwittt“a'
an g, An

:ll;htl{ d'htened“eolor, she looked at

Stowell. v

Suddenly a thought flashed upon him.
Why M’hll flth‘::!' told him to take
the ring to her himself? The answer
was speaking in Fenella's eyes—that,
at the topmost moment of thelr love,
be should put it on.

At the next Instant the Governor
entered the drawing-room and la.
holding up her hand (whe had put the
ring on for herself by this time) eried:

“r!'eo what the Deemster has Teft to
me
“‘Beautiful !'’ sald the Governor, and
then be looked from Btowell to his
daughter.

Stowell rose to go. He had the sense
of lyl:g from the house. Fenella must
bhave -thought him a fool, The Gov-
ernor must have thought him a fool.
But better be a fool than a traitor!

A week passed and then an idea

everything to his son.
"Eo. with your mother’s fortune, you
are one of the rich men of the fsland,
now, Victor. A great responsibility,
my boy. 1 pray God 1° n
right partner. But'" (witih' a meanin
smile) ‘‘that will be all right,
think.'"
During the next days Btowell occu-
led himself with Joshua BSearff, the
mster's clerk (a tall, thin, elderly
man wearing dark spectacles), in pay-
ing off the legacies. Only one of these
gave him any anxlety. This was Janet's,
and 1t was accompanied by a penslon, In
case Vietor should decide to superannu-
ate her, Against doing so all his heart
eried out, but something whispered that
if Janet were gone it might be the easier
for Bessie,
Janet was in floods of tears at the

1 may choose the, be

eame to him. He would tell the truth
to Bessie's people—the whole truth 1t
necessary. That would commit him
?nuul:r nllht: thoi’ll’lnelo! honor. Hav-
ng taken that publie plunge there could
no looking back, and the bitter
struggle between his passion and his
duty would then be over,

With a certain pride at the thought
of being about to do a herolc thing
he set out one day for Ramsey, in-
[iending to return by Baldromma. us
on entering his outer office his young
elerk told him that Mr. Danlel gollin-
ter was in his private room, that he
had ‘been waiting there for iwo hours,
and refusing to go away.

Dan, with hig short, gross- re,
wan standing astride on tl:.: hur?l’:lug.
and without so much as a bow ne
plunged into his business.

ibility.
Iwﬂ'l couldn’'t have believed it of the
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Your Easter

Ice Cream

What could be more appro-
priate than SUPPLEE Banana Cus-

tard Ice Cream—pure and dainty as

Easter Lilies.

Careful.ly selected Bananas and
choice eggs frozen with rich GOLD
MEDAL CREAM into a treat—

seldom equalled—never excelled.

SUPPLEE
ICE CREAM

‘notice the Bavar’

©
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A respectable man's house was |
disgrace. His step-daughter had 'ru:
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“WHERE ECONOMY RULES”

REDUCTIONS

FOR PHILADELFHIA, CAMDEN, READING, LANCASTER AND VICINITY

New Laid

EGGS

Every Egg Guaranteed

OLD DUTCH
CLEANSER

Save 5 Cents

LARD -

Save 3 Cents Lb

C

11

Fancy Sliced

BACON =

12

Small Lean Smoked

Shoulders

Average
4to 6
Lbs

CERESOTA
FLOUR

12.Lb
Bags

o7

Tzsl.l;e :2::; Ev AP.
MILK

or A&P

25

BORDEN’S
Everyday

Heinz Baked Beans
- Pea Beans
" Red Front Cocoa
- Eagle Condensed Milk c.- 19¢ Mueller’s
A&P Sweet Choe. 3

Pkg

Worthmore Assorted Chocolates

1;-Lb
Can

9¢ | York State Cheese
w Q¢ Shredded Wheat r.. 12V4¢
13¢ | Gorton’s Codtish -

17¢ Underwood

1-Lb

Brick @4/
me 12€
cn 15¢

w 39¢

MACARONI or
SPAGHETTI

MUSTARD
CARDINES

Cheese
Tid-Bits

Pkg 6¢

Vanilla Wafers .
Macaroons .

CRACKER SPECIALS

b 31c¢
1b 25¢

COFFEE

Personally Selected and Imported by

Our Own Buyers, Direct from  the

Choicest Plantations on the Slopes of
the Mighty Andes
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“RED CIRCLE”
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25|

w 293¢ |

|
|




