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CHAPTER XXI.

ughe was perfectly right,” says Ame-
lia, still speaking quile guietly; “it 1s as-
1onishing that I should nol have secn
il: and it was child-slealing; you were
parely lwenly-one, and I—I was nol very
young for a woman even then—1 was
{wenty-three. 1 ought to have known
petter.”

For once in his life Burgeyne is abso-
ltely bereft of speech. 1t 1s alwoys a
difficull matler lo rebut a charge of be-
ing dead-sick of a woman without cen-
veying an insull in {he very denial; and
when there lies a borrid substratum of
truth under the exaggeralion of the ac-
cusation, the difficully becomes 4n im-
possibility.

sHowever, it might have becn much
worse,” conlinues Miss Wilson; “just
think if 1 had overheard 1t only after I
had married you, when I knew thal there
was nothing but death thal could vid
you of me. | thank God I have heard it
in lime.”

His lhroal is slill too dry for him 1o
spcak; but he slrelches out his arm 1o
encircle her in a mule protest al thal
thanksgiving over her own shipwreck;
bul, for the first time in her life, she
eludes his caress.

“Child-stealing,” she repeals, under
her brealh; “and yvet'—wilh a Louching
impulse of apology and deprecalion—
“you seemed old for your age, you Scerii |
et so much in earnest; I think you really
were” —a  wislful pause—"and afler-
wards, lhough I could not help seeing’
that 1 was not to you what you Werc 13
me, yel I thoughl—I noped lhat if 1
waited—if 1 was palienl—if no one else,
no one more worthy ol you came be-
dween us"—anolher and still wistfuller
detay in her halling speech—"you might |
grow a liltle fond of me cut of long
habit; 1 never expected you lo be more
{han a little fond ol mel”

He has entirely hidden his face in his
hands, so thal she is without that index
in guide her as lo the elfect produced by
her words, and he conlinues completely
silent. Whether, even after her rude
awakening, she slill, deep in her heart,
cherishes some pale hope of a denial, an
explaining away of Lhe reported utler-
ances, who shall say 9 1t is with a hall-
choked sigh thal she goes on . .

“But you could nol; I am not so un-
just as not lo know that you iried your
best. Poor fellow! it musl have been up-

nill work for you'—with a first touch of |

bitlerness—"“laboring lo love e, for
eight years, is il any wonder that you
failed? and 1 was so thick-skinned 1 did
not see it—ihe ‘hide of a hippopotamus’
indeed! There could nol be a juster com-
parison; and now all I can do is lo beg
your pardon for having spoilt. eighl of
your best years—your pesl years'—wilh
slow iteration; “but come’—more light-
ly—“you have some very good ones left
too:; you are still quile young; for a man

you are quite young; ike harm 1 have

done you is nol irreparable; 1 think"—
with an accent of reproach—"you might
ease my mind 1Yy lelling me that the

She is looking slraight before her, al
the landscape simmering in {he climbing
sun, lhe divine landscape new and
young as il was before duomo and bell-
lower sprang anu towered heavenwards.
Why should her gaze dwell any more
upon him? She has renounced him,
her cyes must fain renounce him ido.
A he hears her words, as he walches
her patient profile, the sole sullering
thing in (he universal morning joy, &
greal revulsion of fecling, a grealt com-
passion mixed with as large a remorse
pours in lorrent over his heart, These
emotions are so strong thal they make
him deceive even himsell as lo their na-
lure. _It seems to him as if scales had
suddenly fallen from his eyes, showing
him how profoundly he prizes the now
deparling good, lelling him that life can
neilher ask nor give anylhing betler than
the undemanding, sellless, boundless
love aboul le withdraw its shelter from
him. His arm steals round her waist,
and nol once does it flash across his
mind—as to his shame, be il spoken, il
has oflen flashed belore—whal a long
way il has lo sleal!

“Am. I sick of you, Amelia 7"

She makes-no elfort to release hersell.
It does him no harm that she should
once more rest within his clasp. But she
slill looks slraight before her at lucenl
[irenze and her olives, and says lhrec
times, accompanying each repelition of
the word wilh a sorrowlul litlle head-
shale .

“Yes! yes! yes!”
lle will compel her to look al him, his
own Amelia. Have not all her lender
looks been his for eight long years? Il¢
puls out his disengaged hand, and with
‘1 determinaltely turns her poor quivering
[ace round so as to meel his gaze.

“Am I sick ef you, Amelia 7"

In the emotion of the momenl, it ap-
pears to him as il lhere were something
almost ludicrously improbable and lying

| aboul thal accusalion, in which. when

first brought against him, his guilly soul
had admilted more than a grain of truth.
[ler faded eves turned lo his, like flow-
ors to lheir sun; the veracity of his voice
and of his eager grey orbs—stlill softened
from their habilnal severily by lhe tears
that had so lately wel them—making
such a hope, as, five minules ago, she
had lhought never again o cherish, leap
into splendid life in her siclk heart.

“Ig il possible?’ she murmurs almosl
inaudibly, “do Yyou mean—thal you-are
not I”

& [ ] aov ! » -

They go dewn the hill, past lhe:col-
fages, and ihe incurious peasants, hand
in hand, her soul running over with a
deep joy; and his pecupied by an un-
familiar calm, thal is yet backed by an
ache of remorse, and by—whal else?
That “else” he himself neither could nor
would define, He spends \he whole of
| Lhat day with Amelia, both Junching and
dining - with her and Ther familys o
course which calls forth expressions of
unaffected surprise, not at all linctured
with malice—unless it be in the case of

Lwarm 1 have done you is nol irrepar-
able "

Thus fpepaled lo, il is impossible fof |

him any longer lo mainiain his altitude
¢f disguise and concealment, His hands
must needs be withdrawn Irorn belore
his face; and as he turns that face lo-
wards her, she perceives with aslonish-
ment, almost consternalion, that there is
an undoubted lear in each of his hard
grey eyes.

L

Sybilla, who has Tever heen partial lo
him—rom each of them.

ifwWe have been thinking thal Jim was
going lo jilt you, Amelia I* Cecilia has
suid with graceful badinage, nor, strange
{o say, has she been at all offended when

much superior ill-nalure, thal on such &
subject no one could speak with more
aulhorily than she.

The large while stars are making the

«And what about the harm 1 have done 1nightly sky almost as gorgeous as the

to youl” he asks under his brealh, as if
having no confidence in his voice; “what
about the eight best years of your life?”

A look of affection s0 high and lender
and selfless, as lo seenl to remove her
love out of the category of the mortal
and the transitory, dawns and grows in
her wan face.

“po not fret about them,” she ANSWErs
soothingly, “they were—Lhey always will
have heen—ihe eight pest years ol my
life. They v/ere full of good and plea-
sant things. Do not forgel—I would not

for worlds have you forget—I shall never |

forget mysell—that lhey all came 0 me
through you!”

At her words, mosl innocenl as they are
of any intention of producing such an
ellect, a hot flush of shame rises to his
forehead, as his memary presents to him
the successive eras inlo which these eight
cood years had divided themselves; siX

S onths of neadlong boyish passion. six |,
months of cooling [ever; and seven years |

aof  careless, intermittent, malier-of-
course, hall tenderness.

wThrough me?” he repeals, with an ac-
cent of the deepest solf-abasement; “you
do not mean to be ironical, dear; you
were never such a thing in your lile; you
could not be if you tricd; but if you
knew what a sweep you make me feel
when you siy the sorl of thing you have
just said'—and so it is all lo come lo an
end, is it? Good as these eight ycars
have been, you have had enough of
them? You do nol want any more like
them?”

She says neilher yes nor no. He re-
mains unanswered, unless Lhe [aint
smile in her weary eyes and about her
drooped mouth can count for a reply.

wand all because you have heard some
fool say that I was tired of vou?”

The light smile spreads a little wider,
and invades her pale cheeks.

w\Worse than tired! sicl! sick o death!”

———

day’'s deparled majesly had done, ere
Jim finds himself back al his holel. His
intention of quietly retreating 10 his own
room is iraversed by Byng, who, having
evidenlly been on the waleh for him,
springs up the stairs, three sleps al a
bme, after him.

wyWhere have vou been all day?” he in-
quires impaliently.

«Al the Anglo-Americain. I wonder
you are nol lired of always asking lhe
sume question and receiving the same
answer lo ik."

receive the same answer,” replies the
bil!"—(sceing a decided quirtening ol
speed in his triend’'s upward movements)
—*my mother is asking for you; she has
been asking for you all the aflernoon,
she wants lo speak o you before she
apes.”

“Goes "

wyeg, she is off al seven
moarrow morning—back 1o England; she
had a telegram lo-day lo say that her
old aunt, the one who bronght her up,
has had a second siroke. Nol"—secing
Jim begin lo arrange his fcalures in lhat
decorous shape of grave sympathy which
we nalurally assume on such oceasions—
wit is no case of greal griel; the poor old
twoman has been guite silly ever since
rer last atlack; but mother thinks that
she oughl to be lhere, al—atl the end; lo
lcok afler things, and so forlh.”

expresses the reverse of regret in {he
tone employed by Mrs. Byng's son in
ihis detailed account of the causes ol her
imminent departure, which, even if his
{houghts kad nol already sprung in that
direclion, would have sel  Burgoyne
thinking as lo the mode in which tho
young man before him is likely to em-
ploy the liber'y thal s parenl’s absence
will reslore to bim.

___‘__________________ﬁ__———-———--_—_—-—*_

I olfered lo go wilh her.” says Byng, r

perhaps discerning a portion at least of
his companion's disapprobation.
“And she refused?”

Byng looks down, and begins to ]cicfc .

(he bannisters—they are still on the
slairs—idly wilh one fool.

“Molher is so unselfish that it is al-
ways diflicult to make oul what she real-
lv wishes; bul—but I do not quile see of
what use I should be to her il T did go.”

There is a moment's pause; then Bur-
cgoyne speaks, in a dry, hortatory elder
brother's voice .

“If you lake my advice you will go
home."

The disinterested counsel of wise elder
brothers is not always laken in the spi-
pil il merils; and vel lhere is no trace ol
doeile and unquestioning acquiescence
in Byng's monosyllabic—

“Why 1"

“Because, il yow slay here, I think you
will most likely get inlo mischief.”

Jim has retoried, wilh equal grace and ;

“] am not so sure thal I should always |

olher, with a forced laungh—"but slop a;

: |
o'cloclk lo- i

There is an alerlness, a something that |

The young man's usually good-humaor-
e:d eyes give oul a blue spark that looks
rather like fight.

“The same kind of mischief that you
have been gelling inlo during the past
week?” he inquires slowly.

'{l‘he acquainlance with his movements
avidenced by this last sentence, no less
than the light ihey throw upon his own
molives, stagger Jim, o lhe extent of
n;aking him accept the sneer in total
silence. Is mot it a richly deserved one?
But the sweel-nalured Byng is already
repenting il; and Lhere is something con-
cilialory and almost entrealing in the
spirit of his last remark :

“[ do not know whal has happened lo
my mother,” he says, lowering his voice;
“there is no one less of a mauvaise
langue than she, as you Know; but in
lhe case of ——" he breaks off and be-
ains his senience afresh; “she has been
warning me against them again; [ can'l
find thal she has any reason lo go upon,
but she has laken a violent prejudice
against her. she says that it is one ol
her inslincts; and you—you have done
nothing lowards selling her right P

Perhaps il may be lhat hls young
[riend’s reported metaphor of the “hippo-
polamus hide” has not served lo render
him any dearer lo Jim; bul there 15 cer-
lainly no greal suavily in his reply :

f‘Wh}' should 17—it is no concern ol
mine.”

“No concern of yours, lo sland by and
see an angel’s while robe besmirched by
he foul mire of slander?’ cries Byng in-
dignanily, and lapsing inlo that high-
lown mood which never fails to make
his more work-a-day companion “aae
Waood,"”

“When 1 come across such a disagree-
able sight it will be time ecnough to de-
cide whether I will interfere or not. Al
preseut 1 have not mel wilh anything ol
lhe kind,” relurns he, resolulely pulting
an end lo the dialogue by knocking al
\irs. Byng's portal, within which he is
al once admitled.

The door of the bedroom communica-
ting wilh the salon is open, and through
it he sees lhe lady he has come to visil
slanding surrounded by gaping dress-
baskels, sirewn raiment, and scattered
papers; all the uncomfortiable litter thal
zpeaks of an imminent deparlure,- She
joins him al once, and, shulling the door
behind her, sils down wilh a fagged air.

#] hear,” he begins—"Willy lells me—I
am very sorry o hear——"

“Oh, Lhere is no greal cause for sor-
row,” rejoins she quickly, as if anxious
17 disclaim a grief which mighl be sup-
posed lo check or limit her conversalion
--*poor dear old aunliel—the people who

1ove her best ¢ould not wish lo keep her
i Ihe slute she has been in for the lasl

year; oh, dear!"—sighing—'"how Very
dismal the dregs of life arel do not you

‘hepe, Jim, that we <hall die before we

come to be ‘happy releases’ 17

“] do indced,” replies he aravely; I
expect lo be sick—dead-sick of life long
pefore I reach that slage of it.” '

He looks at her resentiully as she
spealss, but she has s0 entirely forgotien
her own application of \he accented ad-
jectives to his feelings for Amelia, lhal
she replies only by a rather puzzled but
perfectly innocent glance.

[ pnever was so unwilling {o leave any
place in my life,” she goes on presently,
pursuing her own frain of thought; I
do not know how 10 describe it—a sorl
of presentiment.”

e smiles.

“And vet 1 do nol think there are any
awls in the Piazza to hoot under your

r windows "

“perhaps not,” rojoins she. with some
warmih; “but what 18 slill more unlucky
than that happened to me last nighl;
they passed the wine lhe wrong way
round the lable at the Maclvors, 1 was
on thorns !’ :

“and you think that the wine going lhe
wrong way round ihe lable gave your
aunt a sirokel” ingquired Jim, with an
irritaling air of asking fcr informalion.

Mrs. Byng reddens slighlly.

“1 {hink nothing of the kind; 1 draw
no inference; [ only stale a facl; il is @
very unlucky thing to send the wine

round the wrong way-. if you had mnot}

spent your life among grizzly bears and
cannibals you wourld - have known il
log 1"

«Ihere are no cannibals in the Rocky
Mountains,” corrects Jim quielly; and
then they both laugh, and recommence
their talk on a Imore friendly fooling.

o[ am not at all happy about Willy.”

“No ?”

“1t is not his heallh s0 mucli—his mlm-; |

is good, and his appetite not ‘hnd.”
“Excepl the Fat Boy in ‘Pickwick,’ 1
never heard of any one who hed a bel-

ter.”
wput he is not himself; there is some-

thing odd aboul himt?

“Indeed " .

“[ave not you noticed il yoursel{ 7—do
not you think thal there is something
odd aboul him? Does nol he slrike you
as odd ?”

(To ke conlinued).
7y

Never judge the keenness of a woman's
intellect by the sharpness of her tor-guc,

THE DOMINION BANK.

Proceedings of the Thirty-Sixth Annual _' Geqérai*

Meeting of the Stockholders.

Ft*\?;‘-m THIRTY-SINTH ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING OF THE DOMINION
AL K was held at the Banking House of ihe Institution, Toronlo, on Wednes-
cay, January 30lh, 1907.

Among those presenl were noticed:—
W L[‘;Q“,:*'C’m- _:'f‘"' Henry Pellatt, Dr. Andrew Smilh, Dr. C. O'Reilly, MessIs.:
s E,"_‘”."-ﬂ“'m James Carruthers, Wni. Ross, W. R. Brock, J. J. Foy, A.
:"'i]n I?:‘ 1§|m{; I J. lh:;:un, L. H. Baldwin. W. Glenney (Oshawa), Aemjlius Bald-.
i I B W. C. Harvey, W. 1. Dixon, J. G. Ramsey, W. Crocker, B.-
EDH} wfi T’ H' L?ﬂdley. W. C. Crowlher, Jas. Malthews, David Kidd (Hamil--
Conti T s e arsay, R. M. Gray, J. T. Small, 8. Samucl, J. A. Proctor, W
I-m _;EE.‘ (. _I\. Reynolds, W. G. Casse's, Wm. Davies, F. 1. Phillips, H. Gor--
té?n éurmchenme‘,, JL Gordan Jones, R. J. Christie, H. B. Hodgins, S, Noxon, lra:
.1'1 ﬂr]]?rEI*SI'L David Smith, A. W. Austin, H. W. A. Foster, Cawihra Muloek, F.-
F;:mld I'I]EI'.:I“EILH, Jas. ECI{']T.T.: F. H. Gooch, A. R. Boswell, J. F. Kavanagh, A..
c 5}}13 JE Eurl{ml,q Victor Cawlhra. W. Mulock, jr., F. j. Stewart, A. H..
ampbel, ji., I. D. Trees, A. Bell, Rictard Brown, ¢’ A. Bogert, and others.
o Iwwzm moved by Mr. L. Baldwin, seconded Dby Mr. F. D. Benjamin, that
SR D. Malthews do lake the chair, and that M. C. A. RBogert do act s
.#e,mretar:;.ﬁ Messrs. AR, Boswell and W. G. Cassels were appointed Scrutineers.
_“lhe Secrelary vead 4he Bepori of ihe Direclors to the Shareholders, and
?;*xligptlrfd the Annual Statement of the affairs of the Bank, which is as fol-
To the Shareholders:

The Dircclors beg 1o presenl the [ollowing Statement of lhe resuil of the
business of lhe Bank for lhe year ending 31sl December, 1906:—
Balance of Profit and Loss Account, 50i'. December, 1905 . .. .$249,437 €7
Profit for-the year ending. 31st December, 1906, after deducling charg-

es of management, ele., and making provision for bad and doubt-

TL ABBES o ininn wwmans vraenn, Sioawsssis AT v mesall e 539,360 36

b $788,798 23
Dividend 3 per cent., paid 2nd April, 1006 . . .$00,000 0O
Dividend 3 per cent., paid 3rd July, 1906 . . . 90,000 00
Dividend 3 per cent., paid 1st October, 1006 . . . 90,000 00
Dividend 3 per cenl., payable 2nd January, 1907 .. 90,000 00
3 C $360,000 00
I'ransferred lo Reserve Fund .... .....: 400,000 00 760,000 t
Balance of Prolit and Loss carricd forward .... eeee sees oo R $28,798 33
4 | RESERVE FUND.
Balance at credit of account, 30th December, 1HG cane soee snnses $3,500,000 00

Transferred from Profit and Loss Accounb .... «eee eeee ... 400,000 CG

$3.900,000 (K

: Wilh great regrel we have to record the sudden dealh in May last of Mr..
Theodore G. Brough, the lale General Manager, whashad been in the service of
(he Bank continuocusly since 1875. IHe was ihe ChLidR Execulive Officer for sevem
years, during which short lime he accomplishcd m§Eh for lhe development and
welfare of the Inslilution.

Mr. C. A. Bogert, Manager of the Monireal Branch for eight years, and
who entered the Bank more than {wenly-five years ago, wis appointed to suc-
cced him,

On account of lthe continued expansion of the business of lhe Banlk, your
Directors have decided lhat it is an opportune time 1o issue the remaining oneé
million dollars of authorized Capilal Stock: and, having in view fulure require-
menls which may reasonably be expecled, have approved of a by-law 1o be&
submitted for your consideration al lhe Annual Meeling, which provides [or a
further increase in the Capilal Stock to the extent of one million dollars, This
will make the tolal authorized Capilal five million dollars.

vou will also be asked to consider a Ly-law increasing lhe number of Direc
lors from seven lo nine which it is thought lo be advisable owing to the diversily
of our interests throughoul Canada, and lhe gradual exlension of our operations..

During the twelve monihs just closed Branches of the Bank were established
at the following poinits, and, when expedient, desirable siles were purchased and
suilable offices erecled:—In the pProvince of Onlario, at Chalham, Dresden, Peler-
borough, Tilbury, wWindsor, and in Torotlo, al the corners of Avenue Road and
Davenport Road and Queen sireet and Bloadview avenue; in the Province of
Alberta, al Calgary and rdmonton, and at Regina, Sask.

in addilion we have 10 inform you ilatl in December lasl the privale bank-
ing business of Messrs, John Curry & Company, al Windsor, was acquired un-
aer lerms advaniageous lo lhe Shareholdors, which transaclion included the pur-
chase af a conunodious building, well siluated in {his imporlanl cenire.

1t was found necessary 1o provide larger premises for our North End Branch,
Winnipeg, and for this purpose 4 valuatle properly has been secured.

The Directors, following their usual cuslom. examined the Securilies and
Cash Reserves of he Bank as on December 31st, 1906, and found them fo be
currect: they also verified (he Head Office Balance Sheet, including all accounts
ept wilth Foreign A genis,

Every Office of the Bank has been carcfully
lwelve months, and each Branch has leen visited by
since his appointment in May lasl

The Report was adopled.

inspected during be past
the General Manager

E. B. OSLER,
President.

By-laws were passed increasing the number of Direclors from seven io nine,.
and providing ior an herease of $1,000.000 in the Capilal

malke the tolal aulhorvized Capital of the Bank $5,000,000. 1 4 +
The thanks of the Sharcholders were tendered 1o lhe President, Vice-Presi-

dent and Directors for their services during lhe year, and to the Generul_hmn—
ager and olher Officers of the Bank for the eflicient performance ol their =e-
speclive duties. : _ .

The following genllemen were slocled Direclors for 1he enswng year i—
\essrs. A. W. Austin, W. R. Brock. Jammes Carruthers, R. J. Christie, T. Eaton,
}. 1. Foy, K.C.. M.L.AL, Wilmot D. Matlhews, A. M. Nanton and E. B. Osler, M.17.

Af a subsequent meeting of the Direclors, Mr. E. B. Osler, M.P., was elected
president, and Mr. wilmot D. Malihews, Vice-President, for the ensuing term.

GENERAL STATEMENT.

. LIABILITIES.
Noles in Circulalion L R . whwda GARE waas aVasses y 52,601,986 (0
Deposils not hearing inlerest ... cvensaens e el ..-5D.364,018 a3
Deposits bearing inlerest {including inlerest accrued lo
dale) coenes srenne e seserssiedveEe eu e es ae +31,012.337 0%
~36,876,156 47"
Deposils by olher Banks in CunadaA ceevesense vosnes iy vees eee. 193340 76
palance due 10 London Agenis c.ee ccevens seaseree L hes eewe 2,729,862 OB
Tolal Liabililies 1o the Publig «.es cnvveenes 542,491,345 81
Capital Stock PRI UD iweas: pamsns, mpeees Suse semenm gy 3,0004000 OG-
Reserve Fun:l ...... Sy e e e R . iEH,E]t]ﬂ,ﬂl—rf} ()
Ralance of Prolils earried forward .. coec eees 28,798 35

Dividend NoO. 07, pay

I*c rmer Dividends unelaimed ..

able 2nd January, 1907 oo oo ae s. 0000 00
", 107 25

g ; 21.144 74
peserved for Exchange, ele. «.c. seescare sae noee 'l.:'l.IIJ:t i
peserved [or rebale on Bills Discounted.. e 122,983 1o
4,203,033 47
40,694,379 2%
ASSETS
T i S . 51,110,131 11
QUBCIE avrs sorrrr trhtl e N SRR ooy
s y Government pemand Nole 2,405,530 00

101
Eﬂ]‘:::iti wilh Dominion Government for
Nole Circulation «.o...- casn wema.
oNles of and Cheques on nither I?mnl‘c.-? “v
palances due [rom olher Banks in Canaad .. .. .. «-
palances due from olher panks elséwhere than 1n Can-

Securily  of

150,000 00
113,531 39
052,744 48

LI - - W

o
1

ada and the Uniled Kingdom ......e- . 1,121,390 G9

59.013.327 67

provineial Government Qeeurilies .. o 2 4B _ 239,302 85
- or Fare:gh

Canadian zunicipal Securilies and Brilist el
T or Colonial Public Securilies other than Canadian.
Railway and other Bonds. Debenlures and Stocks .

i oans on Call cecured by Slocks and Debenlures

606,130 9
2,149,265 67
3,703,134 50 Fidu

: 515,801,161 48~
§32.915,267 70 . 27 o W
ced e 20,516 4051 G
950,000 00

7,433 70

Bills Diceounted and Advances Current.. .. .o oo -
Qverdue Deblts restimaléd 1083 provided for) .. i

Bank Premises cooees y ek de 4
Other Assels nol inciuded under loregoing heads .

iiiiiiiiiiii

33,393,217 €3~
$40,694,370 28

oy BE]EFIHT.
(eneral Manager.

Toronlo, 31st December, 1500.

Stock, which wili




