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16 Branches in Toronto

THE DOMINION BANK
HAS ALWAYS GIVEN 

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO

SAVINGS ACCOUNTS

of Canada
QUARTERLY DIVIDEND
Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at the 

rate of Six Per Cent, per annum upon the paid-up 
Capital Stock of the Home Bank of Canada has 
been declared for the three month» ending the 
80th of November 1909 and the same will be 
gay»ble at Its Head Office and Branches on and 
after Wednesday, the 1st day of December next. 
The transfer books will be closed from the 15th to 
the 30th November both days inclusive. j£4l

By order of the Board, ÊÊÊÊÊÊ MB IB
JAMES MASON, General Manager.

Toronto. Oct. 21st 1909.

The Pioneer 
Trusts Corporation 

of Canada
After twenty-five years’ successful 

manag ;ment of trusts of every descrip­
tion the Corporation confidently offers 
its services as

ADMINISTRATOR
EXECUTOR

GUARDIAN
TRUSTEE

ASSIGNEE
RECEIVER

LIQUIDATOR or
GENERAL AGENT

to those requiring a trustworthy and 
efficient medium to undertake such 
duties.

The Toronto General 
Trusts Corporation

Ottawa Toronto Winnipeg

7% GUARANTEED
Return absolutely secure. A postal 
card will bring you information 
of a highly satisfactory investment.

R. E. KEMERER
Confederation Life Building.

The Canadian Churchman 
Is undoubtedly a first-class 
advertising medium. It cir­
culates extensively In the 
homes of the clergy and 
laity. Our advertisers as­
sure us that It Is an ex­
cellent paper to advertise 
nas It brings most satis­

factory returns.

heait's content. In the winter he 
would wander about the town or vil­
lage where they happened to be, and 
go in and out of the churches and 
museums or any places where he 
could gain that knowledge for which 
he thirsted.

Sometimes a kind old sexton would 
tell him the history of the church and 
tombs, and Giuseppe would weave 
wonderful romances around the long- 
dead knights and beautiful ladies 
who once had prayed in the place 
where now they slept so peacefully, 
and he would wonder whether they, 
too, had been lonely as he was.

The day’s tramp was at an end, 
and the party of itinerant players 
went in to a wayside inn where they 
intended giving a performance. The 
little boy remained behind at the 
bend of the road to watch the last 
red glow of the sunset.

There was a sharp blow, a shriek, 
and darkness.

*******

Giuseppe’s brown eyes opened and 
gazed wonderingly around the room. 
It was large and cheery. A bright 
fire burned away merrily, making the 
brass bedstead shine like gold. The 
frosty autumn afternoon peered in 
over snowy muslin curtains. By his 
side stood a bowl of violets larger 
and sweeter than any he had found 
in the lanes, and near the fire sat a 
beautiful woman, with hair like the 
copper beach.

“Oh,” exclaimed Giuseppe, as he 
tried to raise his head from the 
downy pillows.

“Do not move, dearie,” said the 
“beautiful one” in a low voice which
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made him think of the Madre, and 
dear, dear Italy.

“You want to ask me all about it, 
where you are, and how you came 
here? Lie quite still and I will sit 
by your side and tell you every­
thing.” She moved her chair to the 
bed, and took his ; thin hands in 
hers. “Ten days ago 1 was riding 
along the sandy lanes, and did not 
notice a little boy standing in the 
shadows of the trees. It was ter­
rible; my horse knocked you down, 
and the next moment I was kneeling 
beside you. I carried you in my 
arms to a cottage, where I found 
someone to send for the doctor and 
a carriage, and in twenty minutes we 
were driving you back here. All that 
night I nursed you and prayed for 
you, and in the morning the doctor 
told me you would live. I was so 
thankful, oh, so thankful, for I loved 
your wee brown face, which reminded 

I me of the little son I lost a year
< i

Our New 
Jewelry 
Book Free

Everyone interested in select Xmas 
Goods should have a copy of our 
] evvelry Book. It contains 2448 il­
lustrations, with detail descriptions 
and prices of Diamonds, Watches, 
Jewelry, ClocKs, Silverware, Cut 
Glass, etc. The choice of our ex­
tensive stock is brought toyourhome, 
where, unmolested, you may at your 
leisure decide on your selection.
We prepay delivery charges on all 
our goods and guarantee delivery. 
Write a postal to-day for this in­
teresting booK to facilitate your 
purchasing troubles. It’s Free.

AMBROSE KENT
1 ^ a (EX SONS. LIMITED
I5O YONGE ST. TORONTO

ESTABLISHED 1867.

ago.” Giuseppe fely the warm tears 
fall on his face as she kissed him. 
“And now I am coming to a part of 
the story which I hope will make you 
very happy. I have seen Uncle Car­
lo, and, if you are willing to do so, 
you may live with me here, and I will 
bring you up as my, own little boy, 
and try to make you a very happy 
one. Will you stay with me?”

The boy stroked her hand, and 
looked into her sweet face. “Is it 
all real?” he asked. “Let me keep 
your hand, and then I will know it is 
not a dream. I am so happy, so 
happy. I think the stone ladies on 
the tombs must have been like you 
when they were alive, only not half 
so beautiful.’”

He closed his eyes and smiled.
“Now, dearie, you must rest a little 

while, for I am afraid I have excited 
you too much. I will sit by the fire 
and watch over you while you sleep.”

“Is there no hope of his recovery?”
“None, I fear, although he may 

live for years, perhaps until he is a 
man, but he will always have to lie 
on his back, poor little fellow.”

The kind old doctor sighed as he 
saw the sorrow in Lady Gethlyn’s 
face, and remembered the misery 
through which she had passed at the 
death of her only child.

“Poor lonely woman!” he thought, 
as he drove away from the castle ; 
in spite of her beauty, wealth and 
position, there is not a farmer’s wife 
on the estate who would change 
places with her.”

And he was quite right, for all her 
tenantry pitied the lovely, sad-faced 
young chatelaine of the grim old 
castle.

She was the daughter of a cele­
brated artist, and was married at 
seventeen by an ambitious mother to 
the dissipated young Earl of Gethlyn.


