
Uhe Western Home Monthly

PAl NTS
Below are a few of our lines. W. Guaranto. them

for they' are manufactured by us from the dry colors, mnade by
ourselves, together with pure linseed oil crushed in our own
factories,

BlOUSE PAINTS BARN PAINTS
70 shades ini the following well M1i colors, strong and durable.

known brands: Elephant, Prism,WODSAN
Stag, King ]Edward.WODSAN

Both oil and varuish, to imlitate
FLOOR PAINT the various kinds of naturai woo..

In ail the above brands, quick Speciai stains niade-te floors.
drying and durable. VARNISHES

WAGON AND BUGGY in ail grades and for ail purposes

PAINT CORALITE
Liquid in eight ditierent shades, A new sanitary wall finishi for

brilliant gioss, easiiy applied. interiors. Permanent, easily applied
and in artistic shades.

ENAMELS SOEPP ANSIn various sIha&es, strong and ST E PE ANSi
delicate. Put up in two sizes of stone bott-

les and in tins of various sizes.

~Your local dealer handles these. Insist on having goods
bearing our name and so secure our guarantee of quality.

Write us for color cards or any information you desire.

The CANADA PAINT CO., Ltd.
MONTREAL WINNIPEG TORONTO

WiNNipnG ADDRESS : 112 Sutherland Avenue.

TBANK of BRITISH NORTHI AMERICAhe Established 1836. Incorporated by Royal Charter 184.

56 BRANCHES IN CANADA AND UNITED STATES
CAPITAL, $4,866,666. RESERVE, $2,258,666.

STYLES

Tise array of liandsotne INewv Suits,
two and tte-h s is uniequazlle'l ii
Canaîhit. The prettiest idleas of tiie best
inakers are he,,re iii Russian, Bilster
Brown, Sailor, and1< Norfolk Siiit-..

'rmite fti-r inforimaticît. No brandi
Store in Caîtadaà

S,-ARKS &BANK STREET.
B ý<ý ORNER," OTTAWA.

CHAPTER I.
A DEAD PASýr.

They said I was mad wben it al
bappened;' that I was not accountable
for my actions when I souglit the re-
venge that 1 should bave left to Heav--
en, and very nearly bligbted the rest
of my own life and my darlîng's by
one rasb act. Perhaps everybody is
riglit, but it does not seem to me that
I was mad. I had neyer been mad -
no one blonging to me had evrer bad
anytbing the matter with' bis mind. My
senses were as clear then as tbey are
now, and my plans as delilierately laid
as any I evef made in My life.

I knew what I was about and wbat
I wanted to do, and I -neyer forgot why
I wanted it. No, I arn sure 1 was
not mad; no maniac could bave bad
sucli fixity of purpose or sucli deter-
mination to carr out wbat she bad
planned. It is many a long year ago
uîow; I arn an old.woman, wbite-haired
and feeble, spending my hast days in
peace, and only waiting for tbe lifting
of the veil and the sound of the voices
from the other side to summon me to
the rest I bad wel-nigh forfeitedJ by
the dream of sin and anger.

I talk to my grandcbildren sometimes,
of the long-ago days wben I was young
-wben there were no railways nor
ehectric telegraplis, nor any of the won-
derful tbings t'hey tell me now are in
use. We bad to sew with our fingers
wben I was a girl, and flot drive a
machine witb the feet that sets stitcbes
by the bmndred in the time it took us
to do a dozen. And there was no talk-
ing to people a mile and more awav,
as tbey tell me cati lie done now. -1
thougbt littie Bilhy was poking fun at
me when lie told me, but bis father
said it was true, and that there was a
machine for somebow doing up wbat
people said, so that the samne words
couid lie spoken in the same voice
tbousands of miles away.

My son would neyer tell me a lie,
and lie said it was so, or I would not
have believed ail the newspapers in the
world; and Billy read it ont of a news-
paper to me one winter evening.

But that is ail wliat the boys cal
twaddle, and I arn apt to twaddle, I
know-ohd people are-and it was the
story of My own sorrow that I wasgoing to tell. 1 was a very pretty girl
whien I was young-, and I had a good
many loyers. I bad no fortune except
my face, and the men ail seemed to
think that would lie enouigb, for thev
courted me as if I were the richest
lieiress in the kingdom. My father was
only a poor clergyman. very poor '1n-
(leed, 'for lie gave away a great deal ont
om bis small stipend, and we xvere otten
a great deal worse off tlhan the peasants
and fishiernien aronind us.

1 had no mother, no one but an old
nurse to guide nie, and she xvas far
too fond of mne to be indicionis. I
dot't think I xvas a bad girl, but 1
was very vain and silly, and rather
pleased xitb the attentions of the yonng
men around me. O)nt of my man,,
suitors there were two between-..%whonîi
1 could hardlv choose. 'Ne lad all
grown up together aniongst the rocks
and seaweeds of the shore, and it xvas
not until I began to grow to woman-
hood thiat 1 realized that xve were not
sisters and brothiers.

Eithier of thiem xvas a fitting husband
for me. 1 hadý no aspirations beN'ond
iny seasi de hiome, no1'10 for any So-
ciety different froni duat w'hichI, foulnd
there. W:e lad no kindred ; ny fathler
hiad heeli broughit p at a cbarity scehool,
a iianîielessorpliani, and ily niother hiad
been the onlý' child of a fariner in thle
north of England, wvho lîad been earn-
ing lier living as a ntursery goveriies,
in a village Wvhere lie wxas a po'or ctlra'te.
T bey hmd in no monv. for lber' fatîter lia J
beentun fortiumte Iii is h',mexImIIl
w~lîen lie ciuai oÉithe w'orrv and trouible
of ilis confused affairs. ilberexvas moth-
iii- left «for biis cbiid. Tbelicy d urv(
lappi imvfatlher and sb, iotý1- i'b!
ý1:11dim.- tîmeir povertv: htut sIt io

a n Ifxvas too yoiing -to unodersbcn'I
-, reat tny loss was. au- 'b' ili

beld no woman for mny father ftom that
hour.

I was a spoiled child; there wat no
doubt about that; everyliody gave me
my own way, and even wben the ques-
tion came of my being married, tny
father would only tell me to please my-
self. I hardly knew bow to do that,
for I was as mucli in love with Edward
Batburst's handsome face and hlack,
eyes, as I wvas witb tbe sterling quali-
ties of rny other suitor, Harry Wylde;
more, I think, for hie flattered me more,
and told me oftener bow beautiful f
was-a fact which I liked to hear of
as much as possible.

I tbink these two were the only ones
who really wisbed to rnarry me; there
were plenty of others ready to flirt
with me, and to pay me compliments;
but both these wanted me for a wife.
M\y fatiier favored Harry Wylde, of
course; lie was the steadier of the two.
though nfot quite so well off as Edward
Bathurst, who had a boat of bis own
to Weston.:super..Mare, near wbich place
our village was situated. He was the
best match, but Harry was the best
mani. That was wbat my father used
to say, and,. after a tirne of battling
with myself, 1 came to tbink so too.

1 was a very happy girl on the nighit
when I told Harry 1 would lie lis wife,
and hie said that lie was the happiest
man on the whole earth. It seerned as
Ü Heaven alrnost was before us, for
Harry was prosperous, and our little
home was very neat, and everybody
congratulated us-everybody but thîe
man I1liad refused,'and lie swore hie
would be revenged on nie, on Harry,
on everybody concern.ed for rny re-
j ection of him. It bad been fair
eîîough; 1 had told him, witbout any
beating about the bush, that I had
resolved to take Harry; but his was
one of the ungenerous natures thiat
can brook no rivals.

'111 have my revenge, Agnes Bart-
lctt," lie saîi., hissing the words into
my ear witth a look that made nie-
shudder, *!if 1 xvait a lifetimie for it.
1'1l have it wben you are least tbitsk-
ing of itl wheni you deern y'ourself
most secure; no one ever wronged me
yet, without paying dearly for it, and
1 have a hieavy debt to settie with

"You have none," 1 said proudly;
"I have doue you no wrong that I
kniow of."

"No wrong!" lie said, fiercely. "Is
ic no wrong to steal a man's heart
out of bis breast and niake bini your
slave, your liondpian? Is itiiothing
10 lead a man on tili the whole wide
world liolds nothing for bim but the
s'ghit of your false face, and tbe
Sound of your witchinig voice, and
tiien to tel bim to bis face that you
are going to marry another mani. Is
ail this nothing? You shial know
what it is to me."

'.But I bave not donce it," 1 said,
horrifhed and frigitetned beyond

mneasure, for lie seemed in bis ýex-
citement as if be were goîng to strike
m e. "I have never deccived you, not
s nce I knew myself which 1 liked
best."

"Wbich she liked best!" lie ecboed,
with a sneer. "Iv is flot by fair
means tliat she' bas liked bim, the
mean underhand biound. Thinkl of
nie on your wedding-day, Agnes
Bartlett, for as sure as there is a
Ileaven zabove tns, Ixviii h lavýe lily r
vengel, and it shahl be sure and
shiarp."

Ail the village knew of bis mad-
nless, for it seemed little else. I bad
mîot heeni very càreftil, perhaps, but I
liad nlot acted dishionoralily, and bie
liad no righit to threateii and frigbten
me as lie (id. My father to'ld.mp

b)urt 1111-. ai lIlirry said it %vàa
al] blud ýer, aiid there xvas no' need to
take alnv notice of it. Edwai-d was
'lot a badI( fellowý at the bottom. anid
he xvonld soot se 110v foolisb lie liad
k)(1 il m t :mIkiIz so h ntCrinigN-.

"HTe'l C0111( rounld hefo"re otur ved-
ding-ay. îrl: lie b said, "anld see

von nîiiarriedl. auJ Ian zlhat bis own
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tel-per." But he(
titan that; lie went
and was flot in Loi
our wedding-CUay.

-Cobble 1Lna wa
seaside village; an
but flot one wliich
place, 'but it was v
neyer looked prett
wedding-day; it wý
the birds were sinE
waving, and ever3
glad that Harry an
be happy. The bell
louder and sweeter
heard them, and th
sound of the waves,
the shore and ripp
we walked beside

There was no gc
honeyrnoofl; we we
the village close
house. Harry was
to Bristol and Clil
but that was ail, a
corne off just yet, f
season.' Harry prc
thing for Edward
and wild words, bi
hlm decide to be in
we should have oti
did not like the id(
posed to the chan(
listening to him.

«"He won't interf(
he said: "be mig
sweetheart."

So we were ma
midst of the fishii
]larry was ver-y bt
spare the day. 'But
py as if 1 had tak
There was no sign
urst on our weddir
for a long wbile.
corne home he seei
ent man. He sho(
and wished us ha]
was a look on bis 1
and I told Harry
whei he went awa'

Harry latighed a
be was glad too w
that Edwaiad was g
lile End altogether,
corne home to disp-
and bid bis friends
soon done; the bot
the boat too, and
that hie was going
east coast, some,
rnoutb. It was fai
me to feel quite
could do nie no hl
would forget bis a
and settle clown oi
ini a quiet, Christia

1 beard of birn g
iarewe£il ilu the vi

him; I was Sitting
roorn with the doc
the moonliglit on
when he came in
bad start qd up fi
bad not b den thini
was rather frighiteî
be was. I said sonr
inv him' SUccess wl
be turned upon n
giittered with evTil

"You ought rath
might neyer bol
amnonst my feliow
1 beg your pardon
said, with a sneer
"Your wish shoulx
die conx'eniently sc

"Why?" I asked,
Istrove to appear

'Because I shal
"Wliat oatb?"
"The oath to ba

yox and hlm for y
have sent me into t
disappoînted man,
l(ast expect it, Mi
1 Will have vengeý,
for every pang y(

I xas so frigbtc
i.iI W 'w hen he wer

me trying
C 'e homne preset

Sto cheer meie n
dt had happen
'r rnid what

Revengele
,i.land 'no on

vengeance ike
did flot know
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Prompt attention given to Collections.

Deposits receive( $1.00 an(d upwards, and Interest allowed at highest current
rates and compounded quarterly. No notice required to withdraw.

FAIIRM.E-RS' BUSINESS
Every facility afforded farniers for their Banking Business. Sale Notes

caslied or taken for collection. Note Formns free on application.
Branches at important points throughout the West.


