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The Piano
Loved by Musiîions T

ehtere are ntos, living on their past reputation..Tllere arè oth=r
that CIO fo n'O oy he saine re1 utation in Canada that they are supposed
to hold in other lands.

The New Scale W illiamsis î no such piano. It is loved for itself.
1rhe, ravisiug tone, ini ail its glorlous sweetnçss, evenness and

z"'laIu-4he sensitive, syxapathetic toucli-the power, andi possibilities of
. mthis ngificent instruxent-make it the deliglit of tile artist, the

proudest possession of, the home.
The builders of the New Scale Williamxs make price the asat con-

sideration. It L solely a question of superiority at every stage of the

The New Scale Wiliaîms Pinno
Is wÙechanitcally and architecturally perfect. Its creation froni wood
and metal is the 'work of master haucis, directeci by the deans of the
aft of piaîjo building.

It is, beyond 9question, Canada's finest piano, andi one of the world'a
tMasterpieces. It is the virtuoso's preference-the singer's greatest
assistat-the choice of the teacher-the joy of the amateur.

*Fi lu in h coupon belo'w-take to your local dealer or seud to us-
and receive, absolutely free, several bookiets issued by us-ail beautifully
,ilttstrâted snud wonderfully interesting to anyone contenîplating Uie
$»rchase of a piano.

Our eas,' payment plan cnables practically everyone to buy
.bnt of these superb instruments.

THE WILLIAMS PIANO
CO. Limited,
0 shawa,

ont.
10w.ILM.,

Our Offer to Women Readers

- - s- 4 .~ -*

Send ns 50 cents and we will mail yon
the Western Home Monthly for one year
and in addition wiII *end you free of
charge the Pattern for a practical
Apron and Sun Bonnet.

Trhis is an offer that is sure ta appeal
strongiy ta women readers, and, while
aur supply 01 patterns lasts, Snbscribers
will be funished patteras free in the
order which their enclasure is received

byu. A DESCRIPTION 
F THE

Practical Apron
and Sun Bonnet

Naw tbat the warm days.are here and
the glorious sunshine is finding its wa
ta every noak and corner, the hausewife
finds more or less needing hier care out of
doors and an apran and sun bonnet which
wlll be just the thing foreearing on snch
occasions are shown. ri,eaproni18vfry
simple, becoming and practicable, the

yke baud serving as support for the flill
.kir portion and littie labor being n eeded
for its makiug or tubbing. Trhe sun
bonnet is excellent because of the sane
characteristies, the least experienced
beine able ta fashion it. Percale, madras
or gingham inay serve as inaterial, of
wbich 5%4 yards 36jniiches wide are needed
iu the mediumi size.

6S79-Sizes, 32, 36,40 iiýches bust measuire.

Somete1ng e Verywomnan e &-I
Send 50 cents-it will pay your sub-
scription to the Western Home Monthly
for one year, and will also entitie you to
a Pattern and instructions how to make,
free, a practical Apron and Sun Bonnet

A Practical Aprou and Sun Bonnet.

UgiE THIS BLANa IN REMITTING.
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whole gang are in flie grip of the
law."_.

I think tle shock must have givenl
my wcak brain the impefus if needed;
that boy who was banged was my
dhulti, my little Harry: and I would
i.tave a !if e for a lif e-and eye for an
cy-e-thcy read it us out of tlie
Bible. anti if it was riglit for the men
of oId time,ý it was rikiit for me. A
plan of escape, for wbicli I bad
been racing my wear brain for
rnany a long day, seeme tito corne to
me alli n-a minute, and in a week
from the time of iiuy seeirng fiaf para-
grapli, I was outside the asylum and
haci managedti t elutie pursuit.

CHAPTER III.
I coulti fot bave been mad; no mati

woman could ever have carried out
sa fixeti a purpose as mine, anti bad
the patience tliat was neccssary to do
what was wanted. I was penniless
anti friendlcss, anti in danger of be-
ing ret.aken-anci shut up more closelythan before, and yet I1nianagei' to
clutie pursuit and get away across the
sea. If was summer turne, and I re-
solvedtiat lose myself for a little
amongst the farm-workers and hop-
pickers, down in the Kentish valîcys,
and carn my bread for a time, andi
Borne monc, fa o, for future expenses.

I was going across the sca ta Arn-
erica, and I was gaung ta kill the
inan who lhati robbed me of my son.
This was mny fixed purpose, fliat was
with me, sleeping anti waking, al
tbrough the long summer. 1 was
neyer detected; I was flot soa a but
that I cauid bold xny tongue, and
work witli the rest of the people, if
flot quite so bard, hard enough ta
pass muster, anti earn the moncy I
wanted. I- spent nothirug except a
very few shillings ta make saine littie
cbanig n- my attire, andi I kept ta

myef,\arýkdid not lierti with the
other,._,hen I couiti possibly avoid if.

Wben the last hop was gafliereti,
anti the season over, I hatisaime
maney by me, enaugh ta- belp me on
the first stage of my journey. I got
ta Liverpool, and there I engageti
myself as servant ta a woman wlio
was going ta crass the Atlantic. She
was not a gooti woman, antiÉlbe
coulti fot get any bonest servant
girl ta go *witb lier. I bati no char-
acter ta give, no one ta refer anyone
fa, anti no one else would take me;
it titi fot signify mucli; she was very
good ta me as far as foodi and ý1othes
wenf, anti fot stingy of money, sa
that when I landeti in New York anti
bade her good-bye, 1 liat a fresb sup-
ply.

Then I bad ta gef West, andti lat
was flot sa difficult. I made cautions
enquiries, but the name of the man 1
wanted was well enougli known. I
shoulti bave no difficuity in gctting ta
the neigliborliooti, at least, of Redi-
bantieti Neti. Hi was known: bis
namne was na secret ta saine people,
anti I knew without a doubt that. it
was rny aId admirer. The story of fhe
boy who adtibeen bangeti was flot
forgotten, anti I heard the whole hor-
rible dctails over anti over again fi
my brain uscd ta reel wben I fhougl-t
of if. My boy! my darling! My 1Ilar-
r y's living image! That hie s ho ult
bave been stolen from me for sucli
an endi as this. I met a man one day
wio liati seen him, andi lie toli me
that sucb a young ruffian anti desper-
ado hati neyer been known even in
that lawless part of thc States.

He was a fair-beatict, sliglit strup-
ling, lie saiti, lookung youngcr thar;
lie was, with a face more like ai,
innocent child's .ýhan a boy fienti,
wvhich hie must bave been ta commit
the crimes for wbici lic was executeti.

"If must have been born in ýinm,"
the man saiti, in speaking of hum.
'EveliRed-iantictiNeti-anti liec s
about flic worst anti most desperate
man in tflicw'orld-could not - have
tauiglt bim xvbiat lic knew of vicked-
ness"in the time lie biad ihiim; lie
broughtIt im from Europe after anc
of bis trips."

I lbearci it-I, bis mother, ant idtt
uat imoani or cry. I was stunned. anti
col(l uiof speak. Bult after awhile I
gaflieretl my senises togellher enotigli
ta ask fthe man liow it was fliat the
man hie calieti Reti-landcd Neti liati
neyer been taken.

"Thiat's the puzzler." hie said. "He
is as wily as a fox, and somehow
maniages to be oùt of everything that
other people swing for; but luls
tura wilI corne sanie day. He will
get bis deserts as sure as hie is alive
this day. If hie is, alive no one has
heard of him lately."

1 could flot have been maci, or I
could flot have listeneci as I did andi
continued steadfast in my purçýobe
witliout betraying myseif, andi I made
ny way -steadi1y on tili I g'ot itito the
country where the man 1 wanted was
huard of iast. He scemed to have
disappeared. I founti out what I
wanted to know by accident. It all

semdaccident, but I think Provi-.
dence lielped me for a wise purpose.
If I had flot gone on, then I shoulci
nieyer have known-but I arn ramb-
ling on, and the story will tell itself
in due course.

It was through a woman that 1
founci out where Red-handed Ned
was-a woman who tliought I was
seeking him with some ather motive
than the reai one.1

"If i thouglit you wanted to betray
him," she said, looking curiously at
me, "I wouldn't tell you, for hee bas
been good to me and my chiidren,tliough he is a ruffian."

"I don't want to tell anyone any-
thing about him," I replied, "I shall
n .ot tell a living soul that I have found
him. I only want to sec him for a
minute; I have corne manyr thousanci
miles fo-r a word with hirn."

She did flot suspect me-no anc did
-and she told me lie was very iii, at
death's door, hitiden away in a littje
shanty in a town called Austii2, about
five miles away to the south. She
was a native of Michigan, which I1liaý
reaclied by this time, and bati been
in the neigliborbooti of Red-handed
Ned and bis doings for many years.
She told Me the story I had heard,
tillin myleart seemeti turned to stone,
of the fair-haired lad wlio bat been
50 apt a pupil of the desperado, and
1 thanketi lier and went my way.

I found the littie town of Austin
witliout any difficulty, and the but I
wanted as well. I looked only a
quietly dresseti woman of the poor
classes; no o'ne woulti have guesseti
1 carrieti a dagger, anti that rny Pur-
rose was as dcadly as ever Jael's was
when she went into the tent of
Heber, the liermit. He was alone
when I reacbed the shanty wliere hie
was l1ying asleep, witli the rays of the
evening sun sianting across his face,
which was worn anti thin, and evi-
dently not long for tliis world. I
knew him-I should have known him
anywhere-tlie man who liad courted
me as a girl and persecuted me as a
woman; and lie was there at my
mercy. He bati donc my boy to
death-stolen himi from me wben lie
was an innocent cbild, and tra:neti
bîm to sucli wickedness that tlie
worlti rejoiced to be rid of him, andi
flot one voice was raised in pity for
bis youtli or sorrow for his deatli.

Surely Heaven liad given him in>
my bntito revenge tliat awful

tragédy! 11\y baud was uplifted, and
in anotlier moment lie would bave
paid the penalty of his crimes, and I
shoulti bave staincti my soul witli
murtier, wlicn my banti was stayed.
Harry, mny busband-just as I used
ta see him when we were boy and,
girl together: before love steppeti in
to bliglit aur lives-stooti before me
and wre5ted the weapon from my
lianti. I remember a scuffie and a
struggle, and bearing tlie man on the
lied cal my namne. There was a rush
of liurrying feet and a confusion of
many voices, anti then a blank. -

It bati been spring-tin-e whcn 1
entered that little but witli my fell
puirpose flil on mie; I badti f wait for
thie molting of the snow and t c' e
opening of the f oads ta pursue my
,iouirnevy; it -was glowing autümn, andi
the fruit xvas ripe on tlie trees wben
1 came "once more f0 myseif in a
cdean, conifortable bouise. witli a wo-
moan \vatchinig hv niy side. I woulti
have questioned -lier, but tlic form of
a man took lier place, and a gc.nfle

voienile e "mother," andi 1
kIl lit yboy xvas alive. I learn-
cd flic story liv degrees; it was al
true except flie last item: Edward
Bathurst was deati before 1 recover-
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How mucli shoulti a
incarne expenti on thi
seau ?
. Nawv, it is always

that a trousseau is an
anti sucli a thing as
a trousseau, ancetioeý
sible; but in my opiný
cases there shaulti be
seau.
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things.
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Con-iingly, as every
d(, nt sec wby I ar
p",r;ltion of cloflies 1
I!I2 coming marriage
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cd my senses. He hý
with 4he iutent of d(
down in that cruel n,
rade of his, haci brou
chuld had .won upo:
chance touch or soi
of memory or feeling
his baud andi stoppe
purpose. For same
bim by him, and ther
to sucli schools as 1
bimi a rambling kinti
bringing him up ini
bis mother was dead
kecp fromn the lad fo
lie and lis associai
gang of tbieves, andi
ta those natures to
flot dling as it does
remarkably free froi
iung bis association v

The young man
hanged was one af
the man wlio had be
urst's messenger ta
bcyond the fact that
Harry, and about i
there was no0 rese
tbem. But tbey th(
cbuld fliat Red-ha,
known fo bave brou;
andi reported accord

I was a long tinte
f0 lufe andi bcaltb,
were sadly put to ittlie means of ivingý
cf propertv in tbe hi
Batburst died. but t,
ecd blood-stained, an
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