
C"e Wvestern Home Month1y

ê *4*4

q

Tim fie- 8 evear aa'w«d"
kLit vrri &fcio l

part of a asecond ou an

WAT rrC, H
B"er lin Wh l ul urne

Aul wle S haegia WatceAn
lnterestmg, illustrated b ook le tabu
watcbem, sent free on requeb u bo u

ive ELOIR NATIONAL WATOH 0o.,
. Elein, lis.

TI'l' CANADIAN BANK
0F COMMERCE

HEAD OFFICE,

CAPITAL, $oooeoo
C.TORONTO

RST, $5tOo9o
-IL .WALKER, Priesident EX.LAIRD, General Mranager

&. H.IRELAND, SuPerintent of Brances

]BRANCHES IN EÉVERY PROVINCE 0F CANADA AND IN THE
UWUTED STATEs ANI) GREAT BRITAIN

G. G.m Bourne, Manager
DRINKWATER.

H. H. Lowe, Manager
HUJMBOLDT,

P . C. Wight. Manager
KAMSACK,-

G. G. Boume, Manager
KINISTI?çO.

B . R. Jarvis, Manager

W. J. Savagr, Manager
LANIGAN

P.J. Iuer, Manager
LASHBURN,

B. P. Ailey, Manager
LLOYDMINSTER.

S. M. Daly, Manager
MELFORT

B. R. Jarvis, Manager
*MOOSE JAW,

E. M. Saundera, Manager
YELLOWGRASS

SASKATCHEWAN

MOOSOMIN,
D. I. Forbes, Manager

NOKOMIS,
K. W. Reikie, Manager

NORTH BATTLEFORD,
E. A. Fox, Manager

PRINCE ALBERT,
E. G. Shannon, Manager

RADISSON.
C. Dickinson, Manager

REGINA.
H. F. Mytton, Manager

SASKATOON,
W. P. Kirkpatrick. Manager

VONDA,
J. C. Kennedy, Manager

WADENA,
A. L. Jensen, Manager

WATSON,
Henry Kerr, Manager

WEYBURN,
J. D. Bell, Manager

FARMERS' BANKING
Every facillty afforded Farmers and Ranchers for the transaction of theîr bankine

business Notes dlscounted and sales notes col&ted
ACCOUNTS MAY BE. OPENED AND CONDUCTED BY MAIL

A QENERAL BANKINQ BUSINE88 TRAN8ACTED

1836

Britis
56 Branchi

We give spec
accaunts.

Whether yoîv
courteous attention.

hJojnt A0
housebo otat

Irnluceforth6e wh
Savlnge A

upwards, and Interesi

Branoha at
W.at.

THE BAN

les In Cana de and

ojial attention ta Farmei

ibusiness is large- or

o te mal, be openedi
einr can eposi or w:
'ho live out of town.
Nocounts may be star
st is paiti therean everyt

Important poli

iAnierica
the United States.

ers' business, andi solicit their

sniall, it will receive careful,

in the fianle ai two menîbers ai
ithdraw usaney-a great con-

rted with deposits ai $1.00 or
three months.

rnts throughout the

HORSEMEN and ATTENTION
STOCK BREEDERs

We can save you big nxonev on highest gade Veterinary Instruments, Milk Fever 0't fits,Teat instruments, Milki uîg Tbes, Trocar, Syies.lhoruer s, Impregnators, BieedmgHopples, etc. Duty Free. Write to-day for large IPree Illustrated Catalogue. i ot
you nothing, and will interest you.

Detroit Instrument Company, 45 Conigress St., W. Detroit, Mich.

's

Il.

,Ir -
X-.IESICF

1. jlw I*w stranger would bave been likely t(
attract attention. Stili, not the iain«
est dlue could 'be obtained ta tbi
identity ai the daring- individual. Evet
the strange chilti, whicb laoked aI(
enaugb ta talk, only madie a soit littl%
caaing noise and laugbed when spokeî
ta, without utterîng a word.

Caroline Vantyne bati draoped ikt
a beaten lily frorn the first moment
She iay among tbe foam-wbite pillow.
ai bier coucb, pale and motionless, anc
seldom speaking ta any member a:
the bouseboiti.

But one day sbe 'astanisheti hei
afixiaus watchers by asking that th(
strange chilti be brougbt ta ber. Iltîad been decided ta retain tbe littlt
creature instead af sending it ta th(
alrns-bouse as first prapased, bath aý
a sort of a bastage for the saiety ai
thse other, andi a passible dlue ta its
fate.

The little _pne was brougbt ta bher
ini ber busband's presence. It wore
stiL' the same clathes lu whicb it hadcame, andi bad a neglected look, that,
taken. ln cannectian with the subdued
wistfulness af its little face, was masi
pitîful ta see.

Mrs. Vantyne's awn babe was ablue-eyed little girl. This child was a
boy.

Wben t bey put bim down on thecarpet in Mrs. Vantyne's chamber, heturneti fromn the irawning anti unfriend-
'y faces of ail the others, and with asidling, shy movement crept ta the
betiside ai the bereaveti mather, andput bis tiimpled warm cbeek against
bier baud.

Mrs. Vantyne starteti as tbougb
samething bad stung ber, and some
poweriul eniation stirred ber lips ta
iremulousness.

Witb a gesture she indicateti thatlie shoulti be lifteti up beside bier, and
witb bis usual soit, glad cao, benestled bis curly heati down upon. ber
bosom.

Tbe poor lady looked irighteîsed,
but bers was too gentle and loving a
nature ta find enmity toward anytbîug
sao innocent of bier great and cruel

wrong as was tbis chilti.Se spoke ta it lin timid tanes,
tbien as it did nfot notice, more caress-ilngly; finally, lifting.its 'face irom iberneck, and softly toucbing its cheek
with bier band, the little one gave ut-terance agaîn ta that sweet, inarticu-.
late murmur like the trill ai a bird.

Mrs. Vantyne turned ta bier bus-baud, wha had came forward, with a.
balf-angry remonstrance on bis lips.

Something ails hlm, Geralti," sbesaid. "He is flot like ather cbildren;
1 arn almost sure lie is a mute."

"Nonsense," Geralti Vantyne said,and i reacbîng bis wife's little bell, lietin-kled it in.tbe boy's very ear, with-
out lettîng hlm see what hie w.as doing.

The child did flot turn bis heati.
"I believe yau are right," Geralti

saîd, trying the otber ear witb the
,aine effect.

Tears fiiied the unhappy mother's
eyes, and as she regarded tbe poor
babe tbrough them, the cbild 's own
radiant orbs grew misty and bis pretty
scarlet lips began ta tremble."Perhaps if 1 ani kiîîd ta this littleunfortunate, Heaven, will the soaner
give me back my owxi darling,"
mnurmnured Mrs. Vantyne, with
questiaîîing glance at lier husband.
"W'ould you mind, Gerald?"

'Certainily nat. I can't syîiipatbize
withb-tjie wisbi, but I dan't abject ta
yau ýýing as you like ln. the iîîatter."

Andi frorn that day Caroline Van-
tylie begasi ta menti rapidly.

'lie very lîelplessness of this little
pelîsioner upon bier kiiiness, the very
nature of the extremnely peculiar cir-cuinstalices under wbicb lie liati corne
ta bier, seemed ta draw the cortis of
the alfection, she soon felt for Itini the
ti gbter.

Wlien lier busbaîîd or others gave
any expression to thuir surprise at
bier very apparent fondness for tlîe
little ane. she ivoulti Sa", gen1tlv:

''It ivas very liard at fird., but1
neyer ceaseti to ask for liclp freIn' a
hisglier source, or ta p)r;1x illat tupoli
thse bead of fliy u\\ n l<î't I ui îg! t t
be reitiîtcd i kîilev

She czalled tIse bcbili
suc sailo he l'aIb h ý1 r i'an
lier 1>1 (1v s pi~ î ja,>SQn
nieant physician.1

Mcrs. Vantyne ui r îi c cp-îcoa

Aprit 1909.
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to this Iast terrible affliction seemed to
pt have grown almost an angel, bath in

ia loks and heart. Always amiable, now
!n she seemed saint-like. Alway's làveIy,
Id now ber face scemed to radiate ighit.
le The bloom came back to her cheek,

f'delicate but brilliant as the inner fush
of the sea-sheil, and ber soft eyes hadce a tender' luster, that, al unconâcioawdy

ILto ber, woke in the heart of ber hus..
vs band a sort of idolatrous worshipid that was as unlike any love he -'had

Dfever feit before, as the fruit .differà.
from the blossom.

ýr She had withdrawn entirely froin
l.society, but for the sake of the litte

t boy whose healtb was deticate sht.
le spent mucb time out of doors with
le him, neer trusting him to a,-*nurse;
Is for reasons she could scarcely have
f told if questioned. Perhaps she had ats vague terror that if this sweet heart,

about which the tendrils of ber owl>r, bad twined Sa closely already, migbt
'e be torn from ber also by that cruel
Id band which lýad once in.vaded her
thappiness.

'd Wherevertbey went the pair wereIt the abject of the mast vivid interest,
both among those who knew theirastory and strangers wbo did not, foraif the one looked -an angel the other
seemed to have wings growing underethe tangle of soft bright curls which
fell upon bis shoulders. The devotion
of 'the two to. each otber was entireaand uninîsta'kable. ,jason's great
wide eyes said "marna" as plainlyý as
her fond glances repeated "my Som."
t One day wben the cbiid was, so
nearly as they could tell, -five years
old, be quitted bis play suddenly and
came to bis more thari mother With bis
littie bands clutching .at his tbroat, bis

teyes starting witb agon..
H e had the dipbthieria, and the

disease bad mnade such progress be-
rfore it was discovered that in spite of

everytbing that could be done he died
in the course of the next day.3, Mrs. Vantyne neither wept nor be-
m noaned, but the springs of life seemed

1dried. She grew irb a moment, -as it
were, too weak ta stand alone, and
lifted upon bier bed, lay whispering
witb pale smiles and ber hand -upon
ber beart:

"God's wil-not mine."
Wben tbey took - ittie Jason to the

grave, she was too feeble to go witb
him, and wbile tbe mournful cortege
inoved slowly âway, she asked to be

Lalane, an thte nurse in the next room
heard bier praying softly.

That night after aillbad retireti to
rest, the door-beil rang, and wben the
doar was openeti a figure appeared
standing muffled to tbe chin in a longblack coat, and holding by tbe band a
littie girl, perbaps three years aid.

Here is Mrs. Vantyne's cbild and
lieir," said the stranger; "«say to ber
that for ber kindness ta tbe poor lad
wbo was buriedti tday, ber own chilti,
which it was neyer mneant she shauld
see again, is returned ta ber.

That was ail. He vanished while
lie was speaking, leaving the little girl
standing sobbing in the doorway.

The servant wba bad open-ed the
daar, haîf crazy with jay and amaze-
ment, caugbt up the littie girl, shut
thie doar, and running upstairs ta hermiaster's raom, knacked, andi asked ifshe cauld speak witbhlhm for a ma-
nient.

It was .MIrs. Vantyne wba answered.
Site had heard the child sabbing, and
weak as everybody had supposeti ber,
she got ta the door without assist-
ance, and before ber husband, andi
opened it.

She gave a lîttle gasp when she saw
the child.

.6Oh, rny darling!" she crieti, andCa ugbt the little one ta ber basom.
She did flot need ta be told.

Furtber than that outsiders neyer
k-î-ew. But Geralti Vantyne confesseti
at last ta bis wife that he bad known
alinost fromi the first that littie Jason

as the child of that poor, wronged
gIrl he had forsaken for her. His
niother had died suddenly, and a sister
frfini revengeful motives had ex-cliangcd the children. Oniy Mrs. Van-

txî'.teiiderness ta the little unfor-
tuinate waif cast uipon ber mercy un-
ler such trvin-g circuimstanices had

'softeîîed the sister's heart at last, sa
j hat she bad returned the babe she_U'd toien ta its mother.
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