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TRIS WINGOLD STEEL RNGE hasi

8Sinch 1 ids; 18 inch oven,made of lC-gauge cold
rolled steel; 15 gallon reservoir;- large warrning
closet and high sheif ; top cooking surface 30x3
inches; guaranteed to reach ou in perfect order.
Shlpping 'weight 400 Px%. Burns wood or coai.
A perfect baker-a fuel saver-our Catalogue
Wlll shoW you ail sizs-write.

Our new Stove Catalogue tells 3ust what yu
want to know. It tells you how to save $5.eOto
$000) on every purchase; it tells you where you
can buy your stoves and ranges for less than
what your dealer pys. Reniember, we have lno
agents. We seiidirect tocotnsumeroiily. Every
Btove guaraniee'3, and 30) days' f ree triai given.
m ail us your naine and nddress, and say. Seud me
your new cataloguz. Do it now-it's Iree.

T1ýYifing8% i aove coTQaRD,118.
D)EPT. Hl. M..

245 N~otre Dame Ave., WINNIPEG,

Meh- Western Home Month1y
no aigu of my littie darting.

1 went theong"he village like one
distracted; but no ont had seen himi.
EvetYbody seeaned to thn>c 'that he
hàM4 been. with me- oWeWston, and
wouid hardly believ*e me when I

ced ,ut thât lie was lost. Ail the'
li1~ turned oui to look> for hima,

-buts' Was no ùse; no one had seen
U I* f liere was no trace of him,

t<~ wd*>pped toy or lost hiat or shoe to
tell bich way lie had atrayed. Alas!'
there was only ote.solution -of -the
122"tery to me; he must have gone ta
'the 1,eich and fallen into the water.
TIhé uide had corne in since I went to
away, and ail that 1 should ever ste
of my child' again would be his
corpse, even if the sea spared me that.

Theê neighbors camr to be of m ry
* tpWÉiou; The child'Wl'ed the watcr,
ag ut saside cbldreti do, and was

happier playlirg at th e very edge of
the waves and paddling- in the sait
foam. than anywhere else. No one ln

ing fo n h -to get away froin
Coble 'Endi and'the memorlies of' the

flace where I had suffered so much;
and the- ojportuniiy came; 1 was
offered work in a Lonfdon -house at
ternis which- would keep me. Neat-
handed need1éwomen were in request
in those day, and the money was
found for a long, tedio1us journey-
for we did flot travel by rail then-
and I went.

I did very well, I think. 1 have
rather lost the recollection of what
passed while I worked on in tint

1-ce the days were so like one an-
other. There was only one feeling at
my heart-a dead weight of sadness,
a-weary waiting for thetîtme when 1
should Iay down my load of life and
clasp) my dear ones in mny arms once
more. It was ont duil November
night, when everything looked bitir-
red and dim in the yellow fog that
was closing in' over everythirig, and 1
was leaving my work more than usu-
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"I was bidden to give you this," he
said, and put a paper into my hand.

Before 1 could speak to him. again
lie was gone, aný wae standing alone
in the fog, with tliVaperin my hand
1 went home to =Iy poor lodging and
lit a candie.' Tht paper was roughly
folded, and had no envelope, and
there were, a few words scrawled on
it in a harid., that I had once kruwn
very well indeed; -it was Edward
Bathurst's handwrriting-a curiouz,
angular hand, of which I had a specýi-
men still in a book that had- once
been a favorite of Harry's and which
had borne the friendly inscription be-
fore the two lads thought of being
rivals. It was the same hand, and it
was Edward Bathurst, who had
scribbled the words that seemed to
make my blood turn chili as I read
them.

"Agnes Wylde, 1i swore to have my
revenge andj it bas begun. 'Zou wifl
neyer set your boy~ again. I have

"He was lying aseep, with the rays of the evening- smi slanting acrois bis f -.

Cobble End ever thougbt. of danger
to their littie ones in their_ play on
the sands; no one ever tbougbt of
wà~ching or restraining thcm; thcy
took to the water as nafurally as
ducks, and were as saf e beside it.

But it bad been treacherous ta mne
and taken away my boy,and fram
that hour loathed the sighit af it. Ie
was neyer found. The current had
set straight out t0 sea, no doubt, and
I should never sec or know him
more till he welcomed me on the
other side of thec golden gate. I wan-
der I did flot go mad then, but Heav-
en xvas àal ise and-left me my rea-
son, douhtless for same goad pur-
pose; but the sorraw of that' sum-
mer nighf turned me from a Young,
lWartv woman into ahrknd n
vwreck;- streaks of white came intomyr
hair, and my strength seemed ta go.

My senses were al numhed and 1
was stupid wtli my grief,. eut T
worked on mechanically, only 1baup'-

al tircd and çepressed. There was
aheavy ordefto be completed bv a
certain time. and we were ail work-
ing nearly double time, and na anc
can keep that up long witbout feeling
the effccts of it pretty strongly.

I was burrying alang with bent
head and closely shutt mouth, fan the
fag made me caugli, Mien a man sud-
denly seemed ta ise aut of the mist
in frant of me. I have been told since
that it was aIl a delusion, part of fthc
confusion that wvas even then crecp-
ing over me; but 1 know better-it
was at real nia-n, loaking samething
like a sailor in that he was brown
znd loosely clad. and certainly like a
forcigner in that he had rings in bis
ears and a strange accent on bis
tangue.

"Mistress WTlde?" hie said: and,
startIed out of prudence, 1 answercd
hlm

"e"T said. "What do van want
w;Wi rue?"

hlm, and mean ta keep bima and make
him as great a villaitu. as your treacli'
crous heartlessness bas made mne.
Wbcn you -hear of bis being nangcd,
as you may, remember me."

1 suppose I fainted; I don't know;
but I came ta myself ln bcd, with
the wamnan who kept the bouse
standing by me. She wasn't a bad
sort of waman, but she bad ber
liands full, and she told me that tbey
had sent after ma from the place
where I hiad worked and were very
angry that 1 had nat gone. 1 got Up
zand crawled there and told the fore-
woman my story-all- about it, for if
did me good ta speakc, and 1 tboughf
perliaps sameone could help me, suig-
gest samething that would give me
a chue ta whcre my boy bas gone.

She did nat speak hbarshly fa- mle,
but she lookced puzzled and rather
fri' tened, I thought n ett
the manager. He came and talked to
me, and then another gentlemnan

I

may, '1907.

whom I -did flot
whom 1 have since
tor. They questione
at me, and finally;
might see the lettei
course, why should1
B3ut I could not finc
ilow or where I di(

They sent me to
aslked the woman,
there had been no
that shie knew of,
seen one ln My hanÉ
Then they shook ti
knew that they we
was mad, and the thý
to send me so. Th
wards that I- broke
and accused someo
my husband and m
s0 violent that they
belp t6 hold and se(

I don't know any
might have been a'
told me. I was in à
came to myseif, witl
and pads and straps
were flot so merciful
those days as they
saw things in that1
saine persan mad or

It seemed a lifet
Stere; it was many
friends to bestir tl
and get me release
and worth my keep
dangerous fits soi
know-I think they
ed to me that after
thât sent me there 1
conducted woman,
purpose in my head,
seek my -boy over
necessary. 1It waS
said, and of course

pains to ýhwart aric
it seemcd f0 them,
they had dane so.

I was a close pri
mnany little indulg
now and then 1 cz
newspaper, but vei
were no such indu]

Sthen as aru common
bad nothing to read
and my chance caru
as if Heaven had
Americans came to
went through the m
them gave me a n

readng. It was
paper it was, and I
rnight be taken fro
news for me.

It was a Western
of what was going
wh.,bh was then o
There was a parag
"ýed-hialded Ned"
atid I kncw when 1
ruffian who was spc
ror and disgust(
country was my old
Bathurst. He was
Englishman, but ou-
and cunning the wilk
the West, and ther
else tbAt made my 1
1 read if. The fore:
letter had flot been
aIl true, and I was
to revenge the awf
hiad done me. This

"Retribution.-Thi
oddly ln this w(
'Ned's youngstcr, aý
pupil of our old acq
hiereabouts, is to b<
row. If he is his sc
heart a twitch-if h
a proteg e -and pupi:
to think, it may on
ing study to sec hc
carnies himself unde
teresting circumsta
to think that the la,
red-handed one; w
nlever had a wire or
h as deliberately tra
an English lad, to<
life of crime. The
of the young ruffia
thing to him, murd
ii i for a particulari

't bath comhined tl.
f -rfeit tamorrow.
tio is being taken

C'.by Red-handed
hope that

c :*',niany will onJu
a :. that wc shal

Jrecording befoi


