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- her press .(/Am - on 1 ir/M/I snd .wattr, and siidderih Lipproaehed her 00 their way t 

Keizing Trivii by tlie arm, ir<i~! the gate, the .more «trougly did 
ftGfttkJo drag her fortdWy out of j her eountenanee expre** a deep 
the rooui. She, howwer, pcreeivcd concefn and sympat^hy.

Trjen observed it, and a rav of 
hope entered her breast, an Kobe 
whispered to her:

love-Hong, John hud pushed the tions. Am d«*ej>ly grieved an nh» ,„ “That is the wife of the govcrnor 
«bade higher yp on hin brmv. and but yet comineed tliat nothing of the hospitiU, and so g<x>d and 
on Ihm cuunten.we there was vis- could prevent their Separation,"Wir kind a lady. She is from Autwerp.

youug mau tried to eonSoTe her, j The girl now, made 1 laste, as if 
and hastily said to her n multitu*l- sh

MidnehM and despair. like one Hst- of things whicb had beenfotgotten hot as she approacbed the lady, 
em'ng out of the abys* of »uffermg dm ing tlieir «juiet convereation she turned round andthrew herseif

however, waa not !■ n her knees betöre her with out-

iniglit S4-«THE RECRUIT ottf
b mds with deep cmotion, She was 
vndeavouring to infus«* the balsam 
of cofmolotion into the mifortmmte 

ti's heart, for the «minds of her 
voi(:ewereaMteiid<'i'iu»dimprewtively 
sweet ns the sweet vst tonen of so me

joy, sorrow, 
in eonmioii.”
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CALL IN TO MY SHOWROOMl/Y ilKNDBICK CoXSClBNCB

and look over the Newu. (CoNTINtJBD.)
XX ithin t h(f IvSipital, there was. 

. a rfxmi set apart for tlvxte with 
dirtea « d eye«, if** Windows stx:iiv<!y 
covej d with shntti'is of green 
papei -o that not a iuy of light 
could enter. Tb' thos«; who could 
See, it woTa honiblp. plnee ; for 6 
slm/le of light, gfooruier than the 
de« pest Mnek, threw n paiiiful tu fl- 
oin ing over «verytliing, oppressing 
th- heart </f the apectator. with 
minghül s&dness am! fear. It could 
be ciilltid ncitl»«*r light liordarknes**' 
arid it wum necesMiiry to ac« -ustoifi 
onejh-si-lf t.o the gm-n and dcatli- 
Jike <1 iy, lüffoVe any object could 
be disLingiiiMhcd. In Addition, there > 
reignvd tbroirghout this alxxh; of 
affliction the stillness «>f deatli. 
oi^y hrokcu from time Io tim«; hy 
a cry of pni/i, wlicn the eyes of j

i
hm Intention, and teaiing herw li 
hyrke,- ran weeping to John, wlioiu 
>hr. eiiibraccd. wrtli loud laifienta- BRISCOE SPECIAL

the Car with the Half Million Dollar Motor.
The Price is within reach of-everybody 

wanljing an up-to-date Car.
I WILL GIVETfOU A DEMONSTRATION ANV timp

1 Let me know your requirements > 
and Iran supply your wants in anyihing for the Fa

My Motto: A SQUARE DEAL and SERVICE 
at all times, DAY OR NIGHT.

ible a [xrcufiar ex pression of drCamy 
attention, and at the Haine time of eager to reach the gate1 e wert

F5

I] Theto woran which cannot inake him 
fraget hiftsorrow, though they may 
«leiude him for u iiioiiicnt zw ith 
irri iginaiy happinexs,

The blind stood round tliein in 
hileiice, j^ml listem-d attciitively 
to pick up Koinri of tliose consola- 
tory mouikIm. Thet}f>r|x*ral remained 
outhide tl.e d«Kjr, maniiing up and 
d >wn, and eveiy now and then 
piitting bis head into the rnoin to 

wfl» ready fo leave. 
Suddenly he grew pale, and intense 
fear was depicted on his face— 
he 8.1 w th«.* Sergeant asconding the 
Ktair«. Witliout niaking any re- 
inark, he opened the d«xjr and ad- 
mitted htm into the blind-room, 
following him witjiKaunken head, 
and a look of conscioim guilt, like 
n malefactor who awaits his hciv 
t •nee* Scarcely had the sergeant 
perceived the girl, when he broke 
out into a Storni of angry words, 
and nt last turn ing to the Corpora 1, 
said :

Bpfgeant,
slow in following her. and had -t retched arms, cry ing out: 
ngahi laifl hold of her arm.

t! 1 Ah, my lady, h’elp! — pifcy, forHe rm.I
uttempted to tear her from John,1 1 poor blind man!" 
but the "'sorrow ing girl kept her Tjie lady seemed surpri«ed and 
arms locke«! around her blind frien<l [»erplexed by this unexpected ap- 
like an irorv band, and rvsisted th«.- peal. »She look«! at the yoimg 
Sergeant 8 violente with determina ;rasant giri, who held her beauti- 
tion; whereupon he*culled out tu lul blue eyes tixed upon her a« if 
Kolx-,' w ho was standing in per in earnest supplication, at the same

lirne "smiling* hojxfully through 
ftCorporal, what are you doing , her teärs, as if already thanking 

stamiing thefe? Coiue here; I com her for a benfefit received. »She

I
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THE HUMBOLDT MACHINE MAN
HUMBOLDT, SASK.

|
plexify nt the door:

see if Trien Main Streetpo >r putient Wen* lieing biirnt 
wifh ea istic. Along the walls on i11 maml you to turn that fieasant twk Trien b^' Ixith hands, raised 

woinan out of the door, or you will her up, and said with a friendly 
pay dearly for it 1 >o ybu hesitele? ’ v°ice:

K«Jx» appröaclied the girl, an<i “Poorgirl I C’ome in, my dear 
| child! what is it, Ural troubles you? ’ 

With these wo ras, and witliout

ei wooden benchcM <at the hliml and 
diseased, like a row of MpoctrcM» 
inoti'mhtNM und silent in the dark •ü:| We Have A Full Line Of PAINTFach had on a large green 
«hnde, which so entirely cover«*d 
the brow and face, tliat the feat- 
ures cou'd not Iw distinguished.

In the furthest corner sat John 
Jir^niH with stinken head, sadly 
drfeuining «ff things which he loved, 
and sh'fuld nevei seeagain. lTnder 
the green sliade, a (juiet sinile 
played round hin moutli, wliile his 
lips inoved, as if he wen; c<fiivers- 
ing with Home in visible Iwing*. He 
had just conjtired iij> the image of 
bis dnrling friend, and made her 
whisper in his enr once more the 
inodest confessitm of her love, when 
an almost imiudiblc noise was sud­
denly heard upon the stairs. He 
seemed to hear his iiame mentiom^d. 
All trembling, he sprang from his 
Meat, ns if inoved by Home invisible 
band, oml sighed involuntavely: 
»Trien! Trien!"

The door was opened from witli­
out, and the inaiden, necompanied 
by the corporal, stood on the tliresh- 
«fld. Trien slmddercd as she l<x)ked 
into, the dark room, and hu w mws 
<>f spectfe-like shadows all inasked 
with greeif slmdes. She drevv back 
with a My of alarin; but Joluyhad 
recognized her voice, aiql advänced 
with outstretehed hands, grobiiig 
his way towurds Inir. »She jxreeiv- 
ed her unfortunate friend, and 
hasten ing up to him, feil weeping 
on his neck. For a time ly>thing 
was heard but “Trien!" “John!’\ 
litte red in tones of love, symjfuthv, 
and sorrow. Th« mardi-n lay weep­
ing on theyouhg tnati’s breitst, and 
seemed at last to liAve fainted with 
her eiii(>tion ; for her head lay on 

siile, and her hands hung 
jMjwerless from her lover's sltouldvrs.

Meanwhile Ute reat of the blind 
had CoUectvd th a circle routul the 
girl, and werfe "/fevling her, ns if 
they t<xi migltt percliunce rveognisv 
soute friend. Tlteir touchvsuwuke 
her out of lu t- friglitfulness, and 
drawing back, haff afraid, she said 
with alarin: t

“Heavens! John dear. what is 
all this? I eil tliein to let inenlonc, 
othefwisv I can’t Hay here.’’

“IXtn t 1h* aftaid» IVien'," rcplied 
John; "it is not hing. Tlt^ blind 

‘ see with tlieir fingers They
your clothes; and find out 

in tliat way from what 11Harter 
you conte. They muan no harni.”

Ah, p<K>r fellows!' sighed Trien, 
“since tliat is the reason, t forgive 
tliein with all my heart; but 1 
don't like it utuch. lx-t ns go into 

x tliat dark corner and sit^down on 
the bench, John ; 1 hnye so much 
to sfly tö you.”

With these words, she led her 
friend to the beuch, and sat down 
beside him, hold ing his hands in
here.

taking her arm, said:■
'Trien <Iear, I House paint - Implement paint—Floor paint—Wäll paint- 

Kalsomine - Floor Vamlah—Linoleum Vamish—Floor Wax 
and all colours of«Automobile Paint and Vamish 

ip fact everything to brighten things up and malte 
them look like new. Call and see, and get colour eards.

* A full line of Drugs, Chemicals and Patent Medicines.
Marlatt’s Gail Stone Cure always onhand, also Adder-i-ka.

School Books and School Supplies in any Quantity.
Large Assortment of Gramophones & Records

Send us a trial order. Mail Orders a speciality. 
Write us in your own fanguage.

HX Inirtxarfcn
i p^flnitac.C^cmist i 33t*ttne,Sn*f.

am very sorry.
but it can’t he helped. Go out i l'Xfking at the sergeant, who put 
peaceably, otherwise they will Ihm harid politely to his forehead, 

throw you down stairs. Such is hhe led Trien into the house, and 
the order; the Sergeant must d<f pushed forward a chair for her to 
what hin duty commands.” sit upon.

Trien sepaiated herseif from her 
friend, and holding up her hea«l 
with (juiet dignity, she Advanced 
to the sergeant, and said:

|
II

i
is

In the room there was an officer 
of the Kifles, who stood before a 
«lesk W'riting. He looked at the 
weeping inaid curionsly and sym- 
pathizingly, but %waited, witliout 
makirtg any ob«ervation, to get 
explanation of the matter.

The lady — she was the officer's 
wife—again took Trien’s hand, and 
said1. *

■ "Ha! and so you ha\»fe admitted 
a stränget — and a wotiian t(X>! INI 
not be long of relieving )*ou of 
your duties, mw^jood fellow, and 
getting fourtmt days from the 
Governor for you. It will not be 
my fault I can teil you, if you 
retnin your cor|X)rnl ’s dress.’’

Trien rose and said intploringly 
to the enraged sergeant:

“Ob, sir^be pit)ful! I alone 
to Manie, for having prevailed 
U|K>n him with my teare to admit 

lfe> him tut härm for having 
lx*en so kiml-heaited”—

The sergeant shook his head im- 
patiently, and prevented her front 
adding mors.

"W bat has all that to do with 
th«* matter?” he interrupted. “I 
know my duty, and what I have 
to do; and you, Miekeh, out at 
once, on^l that (juickly too!”

The inaiden was grieved dnd 
surprised when she heard this 
Order; he seemed to l>e in earnest, 
however, and she went all trembl­
ing up to him, and entreated:

“Ah. graut me, 1 beseecli you, 
ouly ono half Itour! I will ofteii 
pray *to God for you, and kiss your 
band with joy.” •

“Conte, come, inake an end of 
this stupid game,” snurled the 
g^nt; “not one^ininutelonger!“ 

“Hut oh. sir/'cried the distracted 
I rivn, “I have eome on foot all the 
wa}' from the other end of tl^e 
land to bring comfort to 
fortunate Jolin^poor fellow, and 
you will not, surely, <|rive me out.
1 have scarcely spuken with him 
yet."

1
s "Mr. Overscer, I will go; bat, 

friend, forgive me and Kobe also; 
it will 1m> well donc, and God will 
certainly reward you. You have a 
heart in your breast as well as 
Others; and all men in this worl«l

5 an

I
hi

I «re brother»; You will be eogoo/1 
as to finget, Mr. Sergeant wijl you 
not? I will remeniber yon in my 
prayefe.’’

Tbc wrath of the sergeant was 
nppeased when he saw hie 01)111 
inanda hnmbly obeyed; thWsweet 
voice and expreesive blue eyee hf 
the inaiden also had touched his 
heart, and he replied, in a ftiore 
kindly tone:

“Now, then, only go out witliout 
further ilelay; and- if the fault ie 
concealed, 1 shall say nothing alsrnt 
it, and forgive it out of compassion 
for you.“ «

“Ali, you kind man!” cried 
Trien; ■ “I knew it; you speak 
Flemiah, like ourselves, I go in a 
moinent—only one farewell"’
^ihe once more embraced the 

unhappy blind man, xvho apeech, 
lessly received her farewell kiss— 
murmured in his ear a few consol- 
ing woras, and then walk«! to the 
door weeping and sbhbing. There 
she turned her head, and uttermgj 
a piercing cry, endeavored to re- 
turn, struggling with-the sergeant, 
who, however,- now held her fusfc 
The trnth was, ehe had seen that 
her unfortunate friend had fallen 
to the gronnd, and lay as if lifeless, 
with bis head upon the beuch, and 
the sight of this excited her to

“Come, yome, my girl, be eqm- 
forted; no barm shall happen to 
you. Teil me what territitw 
so mach; if it be possible, F 
lielp you.”
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I “AU, lady” sighed Trien, wliile 
she kiesed. warnily her protector’s 
hand. “God will hleas you for 
your kindness. I am a poor peasant 
girl from between St. Antonia and 
Magerhalle in the Kempenland. 
The lot feil on our John, and he' 
had to be a soldier. Four days 
ago he wrote to his Mut her, say ing 
tliat he had sore eyes! but to 
privately he wrote tliat he 
blind for his whole life. I hiy for 
two liours as if dead, under an 
oak-tree. I did not venture to teil 
his mother the tauth, for fear she 
would die of grief. On the next 
day, early in the morning, I sei 

barefoot, witliout knowing the 
road, to walk from our village to 
Venloo. I asked my way; often 
wandered from it, and made long 
roundabouts; suffered ahame and 
pain enough; walked night and 
dttyf with scarcely any food or 
drink.^ill if,he hlood dropped f 
niy feet. After I had suflered 
three days like a stray sheep, I 
arrived here. A young man from 
odr village, who is corporal, letsne 
into the hospital out of 
sioir I
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Hfl Adaptibitity!♦ Fulfness of Tone! Beauty! «
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With the Melotone, the music of any Record is ex presset! inoat J 
harmoniously. .Delfcate upper tones which fomieriy werc lost, i 

. 111 e now made audible by the sounding chamber, which is con- • 
« «tructed of wood on tjie principe of the violin. The Melotone J
* is able to play all kinds of Records BETTER than other ♦ 

l’honographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the only 
in Western Canada. This Instrumen# is fast taking the lead X

all other phonograplis and, as to construction, durahility • 
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selection of Records in Weitem Canada, at from 20^. u^'nird. J
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J if not tverything is as represented.

\ M. J. MEYERS Jewellet and Optician HUMBOLDT:

hl!

!
rom

1 II our im-
one

Tslfi
t# 41)1 i

over
and low price, it is now

compas-
saw our John with his 

eyes all gone, and was just com- 
forting him, when| the sergeant 
came and drove me out. Now I

• Are you going, or are you not?” 
snid the sergeant, adding a few 
coarse threate, which made her 
Itvmlfle.

such a degree that she treu,Med 
with anxiety and grief, and 
Struggled wildly with the sergeant 
to free herseif. He dragg«| «her 

llie tears gushed out of the 'hut, however, and shut the door 
meiden's eyes; she raised her fotded 
hands to the «ergraut, and solibed

Ifl il!
: I

shall not see John again; I must 
leave him, poor fellow, .without

:!j!H
fi ||^

I ii
h ‘iM '

behind him.
are Exhansted, powerless, and 'al­

most dying with despair—obedient 
as a martyr, and alurbst 
cious — she walked down stiirs

eonsolation; and oh lady! I cannot, 
xamiot (Jo that, “ Pray think, if 
you will be so good, wliat I have 
endured to come, here; and have 
compassion with the innocent lamb 
who wastes and pines away with 
grief yonder in the dark room."

“Is he your brother?" asked the 
ofticer behind the desk.

■ The meiden hung her head to 
the quiet tears which doncc^l the blush, which suffused 

streanied over her cheeks was the her countenance at this question 
only Sign of her sorrow. After a short silence, she raised

her eyes and said:
"Sir, I am not his sieter; but 

from childhood we have dwelt un­
der the same roof. His pareots 
are mine; he loves my mother; 
his grandfather has carried me be- 

nearer they fore I could walk; Uber, gains,

You are Safe in a threefold way, if you bring your pres- 
cription to us: 1) We use for the prescription exactly what 
the doctor prescribed, every article being of Standard strength, 
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamihe the prescrip- 
tion whefteby every error as to drug or quantity is excluded; 
3) We are satisfied with a reasonable profit and Charge the 
lowest pnees for the best quality. These are three reasons 
why you should buy from us.

G. R. WATBON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
____ PRUGGIST n* RcrxaAJL Ja-, STATIONER____

out:
“For God’s sake, friend. only 

one quavter of an hour! Do uot 
kill me! Haver compassion 
poor blind man; it tpay happen to 
you too. XX ould it not tear your 
heatt then, if your mother

unoonsia

and into the open cojjrt, between 
the sergeant and the corj>oraL-

on a

n Here, she lot herseif be pushed and 
dragged along; for her feet rofused 
the motion which was to distance

i
or your

sistev were to lie hunted away like 
a dog ? Ah, siri take pity 
all my life long I will thank 
for it.“

Iher from John. She did not speak 
a word ;

fon us; 
you

Advertise in the St Peters Bote.John arid the other blind tuen,
who weit all angry at the sergeant’s 
severity, urged the maiden’s jjeti- 
tion, and the whole room was in 
coufusioh, as if the blind 
belling agaiust their inexorable

At the thivshold of one of the 
doprs which opened into the front 
court, stood a richly-dressed lady, 

were re- with noble featurea She liehtid 
the weeping girl from a distance, 
and seemed desirous to know what 

the more; *e threatened to put all had happened. The

The convei-sation which now he­
gen must have bAo very moving, 

for joy, sorrew, smiles, and tears 
often succeeded each other 
Trien’s face; and from time to time,

When looking for LAND
lf»l!yZ!inK *DdltePa‘ring gannents see me. I can seil you land,„do„l.e»

I [ u A. J! RIES, ST. GREGOR
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