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forsk&yﬂfﬂo to merry-mkmgs
with other - young men, while you

sat all ”k long. in your house,
at the corner-of the hearth, forsaken
and alone, mourning and thinking
of me? John, bow could you even
imagine such a thing? Were it not
you, 1 should certainly be very
angry. - Do you thiok, then, that
I have no heart, and would let you
pine and waste away alone with
nobody . to egre for you? No, no;
vou loved'me dearly when you still
had your two fine black eyes; and
1 will still love you when you have
lost them, poor fellow ! Speak to
me no more, of other young men—
it vexes me; for it sounds as if you
cared no more about me; and the
very thought, of that makes the
tears roll over my cheeks.”

John pressed the maiden’s hand
with mute and wondering gratitude;
and, after a pause, said with 4 sigh:

“Trien, you are an angel upon
earth. I fecl that yot alone can
make me forget what God has
taken from me; but it cannot, can-
not be” © -

“Yes,” she replied; “I undelstand

s you now: you would say that I
" should enter the order of St. Anna
and be an old maid for life. It
shall not be so. I mean to make a
happy marriage, and that before

the winter corn is sown, I tell you.”

“Marry!” murmured the soldier,
secretly disquieted; oh, Trien, now
is my heart at rest. God grant
that your husband love you as you
deserve. You will be married, then?
With whom? Is it a friend in our
village?”

¢ “John, have you lost your sen-

sea?’ eried the girl, with such
emphasis that it re-echoed in the
fir-wood behind. “I say that I
shall marry, and you ask whom.
“Why, you!”

“Heavens! Mc ~—a poor blind
man!”

“Yeas, you; him who would give
_six eyes to dare to love me.”

“Oh. thanks, thanks, Trien, for
your inexpressible goodness. May
~ Gud bless you for a love so great;
£ bty

. Trien laid her hand on his
. mouth and arrested the but, saying
:_ﬂ at the same time:

“Silence; you spbke so earnestly
_ just then, that)my heart leapt in
" my breast when I heard yot.. Say
| no more; let me speak now, If

. Trien had become blind through
some misfortune, would you have
driveh the poor forlorn sheep from
you? And if she .still continued
to love you in her affliction, would
you have given her a deathblow
. by looking after other girls?
Answer me.”

“I may not answer.”
“You must, John; and answer

%

“Ah, wdl Trien, I would have

‘done as you do now: but it cannot

. be, dearest: what would people

. say of me?”

. “Ts ulull be,” said the maiden

_ with daeinon. “Promise it here,
_ on my u'l’ﬂund that God may
- see it, and that it may be ratitied
in hqu aht thc priest shall unite

Md sink slowly on
lM overpowered

And when I go
and take your
ang e altgr, then shall I
o ead proudly, and think
) “ﬁojn what is
s'bad.  And when
&Iﬂnﬂm
accomplish
jha:tnnd
' en will take
vﬂhnnin

| you till death separates us. And
so shall we live with our mothers
nud grandfather and Pawken in
peace and happiness as we used to
do. Is it not delightful to think
of all this?”

With tears in his eyes, the blind
soldier kissed her hands. He still
murmured a few words of unwil-
lingness to aceept her affectionate
sacrifice; but she spoke in an im-
perative tone:

“John, we cannot sit here any
longer; we must go. It will be
dark before we veach the farm-
house where I slept four days ago.
Rise and push on a little further
with a cheerful heart: No more
of this; what is said is said. = Let
us talk now of other things,”

She took the knapsack on her
back, gave John the end of the
stafl’ ad before, and hoth trudged
on over the heath in silence, but
with joyful hearts.

To be continued.

The Girl in Black.

The rich man frowned.

“You understand of course tHat
you have claim. - No
lawyer would think for a minute—"

His caller interrupted him. She
was a young girl dressed in black,
Her sensitive needed only
plumpness and color to make it

no legal

face

pretty. Everf without either he
recognized its charm.
“Yes, I understand. Father

owed you money and he gave you
that oil stock in payment. He
didn't know much it ‘was
worth,

how
even then, and now it is
worth a great deal wove isn’t it?”

Bhe was so childishly simple in
putting the question he almost
caught himself smiling. He sternly
repressed the inelination.

“The value was appreciated,”
acknow ledged, and waited.

“Mother and I have very little,”
said the girl. “Of course, we want
you to have all father borrowed,
and the interest. But Yo get so
much for so little hardly seems
fair, does it, when you are so rich?”

This time he let himself laugh.
And the girl looked at him, flush-
ing. -

“My dear young woman,” he
said, “let me suggest that I wouldn’t
be rich long if every time I made
a profitable transaction I was
obliged to return to the other
party all my prefits. Business is
not a form of charity. It is con-
ducted on the principle of each
for himself.”

The girl reflected.

“Then there’s no use my staying
any longer,” she said and stood up.
The eyes that met his showed no
hostility, but a grave wonder, and
somehow that made him more un-
comfortable than if he had seen
hate in their gray depths.

He stood frowning when she
left the room. Unbusinesslike!
It was preposterous that when he
had made a handsomé thing out of
a deal with an impractical old
scholar, his daughter should appear
and ask him to make restitution
like a criminal. She seemed fo
think that the fact that he was
vich and they were poor made a
ditference.

“Silly sentiment,” he growled.
,|“And if the shoe was on the other
fogt,\she’d sing a different tune.
That sort of people are as ready to
feather their own nests as anyone
else, if given the chance.”

But the wouder in the girl's eyes
stayed with him. He went for
his overeoat, gesturing away the
servant who would have helped
him. He would take a little walk.
The doctor was always telling him
to leave his ear alone and do more
walking. Today he had a feeling
that his nerves need the bracing
air,

Three blocks from home he
came upon a scene of disaster, At
thé intersection of the streets lay

Lmovatnmd’wigon belonging to

nﬂM‘ngeublavendot as was proved

by the turnips and carrots

parsnips and, potatoes that 1
been scattered in all di

The horse responsible for the -jha
hap had been extricated from the
broken shafts, and stood at a dis<
tance, his-head drooping. . The
driver, a thip, middle-aged man
wore the blank expression of one
temporarily stunned by unufonum

[ he would hold services every scwud
Monday:.

—On Menday, July 25th, at 10|
a. m. Father Chrysostom held ser- |
vices for the tirst time in the log |
church at St. Joseph (Fulda) which |
had just bheen completed.
Rev.
and Mrs. Manning.

Humboldt’s Electrical Shop
- Light and Power Wiring Contractors.
Farm Wiring for 32 and 110 Volt a Specialty.

Our wiring is suitable for any system of Lighting Plants, so when
you build that new house let us do the light and power installation,

We charge $3.00 per outlet for 32 Voit Installations.—
LARGE FARMS CHEAPER. Let us figure on your job.
after you have instalied the wiring, buy

| “NORTHERGN LIGHT AND POWER” “
I

THE PLANT WORTH BUYING.

The
Father wae a guest of* Mr,|

And

The usual crowd had gathered.
Some were asking how it hap-
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: . : | %9 ¥ .
Write us for full information and illustrations,

Humboldt's Electrical Shop Oppqsita Arlington Hotel

I'll tb&‘ Humboldt, Sask,

won't you?” she, asked turning to
a boy who had laughed.

The boy stared.

“Sure,”
“T'll help.”

As a matter of fact, nearly all
helped.
the wagon and presently with &
great deal of straining it was
righted. The others in the crowd,
following the girl’s lead, had been
picking up the scattered vegetables,
Barring the tomatoes, which were

he said after a moment.

The men went over to

decidedly the worse for wear, they
had eome through with little dam-

age. And in the case of the
wagon, too,” the injury was less

than might have been expected.
Tha boy had laughed
brought over the horse and helped
to harness, Someé of the men lifted
the boxes of vegetables into the

who

wagon. A woman went up to the
vendor with a friendly smile.

“I live at 3220 on the
street,”
o | please.

next
“Stop to-morrow,
I like the looks of your
vegetables,”

A man in the crowd, his hand-
some overcoat streaked with dust
where it had come in contact with

she said,
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the wheels spoke up:
“T'll take a bunch of this celary
along.

It's as gv}od as ever, as far |
as I can see.”

He dropped a eoin into the ven-
dor’s hand and went his way.

The girl in black was stealing
off unnoticed when she was stopped
by the very man with whom she |
had just concluded an unsatisfac-
Lury interview.

“T see you're consistent,” he said. |

“You think of somebody besides |
Number Ove. Suppose you walk |
back to the house with me. I'd|
like to talk over that matter we |
were just discussing.
after all, you were right.”

Perhaps,

Fifteen Years Ago

From No. 21 of St. Peters Bote l

Rosthern reports that Joseph |
Kopp left for the Colony where hé |
will make his home near St. Peter’s
Monastery. — Mr, and Mrs, Peter
Neys, who were in charge of the |
“Rosthern House” have given up
the business and moved on their
homestead at St. Benedict, Besides
farming they will also rmn a store.
=~ Owing to_his illness Father
Meinrad was unable to hold servi-
cesi last Sunday. Father Peter of
the Monastery held the services in
his stead.

~ Peter Diedrichs writes from
Leofeld on July 7th that a Local
Twprovement District has been
organized, including Townships 39
and 40, Range 25; and Townships
39 and 40, Range 26. Frank Kohle
is Chairman and Peter Diedrichs
is Sec.-Treas. The other officials
are Arnoldy and Theodore Holzum.

. s ADDENDA:

On Monday, July 18, at 10 a.m.
Holy Mass was read for the first
time in the Store of Wni, Smith
(Bruno Sask.), the only building
there at the time. Father Chry-

-utom announced M in future !
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Satisfaction

[You will like jrour— Gray-Dort for its'

eagerness to do things pour way—for,
xto power——ﬂeaubllxty—mmphclty.

- . - o
.You will like it for its reuonablo ﬁnt
and after cost—good rpeuunco.

We can convert
tho ugh comfort and reliab rform-

our car
. t k ‘ ; or the full value it dehven. 8
g S
mto a truc Own a Gray-Dort" and cut down un-
productive time—keep healthy—bright
—lively —efficient—the _ times , de-,
mand pour beat. i

at a reasonable cost

Call and see us or phone

inspecti f Gray-
Garage 17 Residence 70 You' i D‘l’.t.l”'ﬁ

KELLY BROS., HUMBOLDT

We have been successful in securing an up-to-date
AUTO PAINTER. GET YOUR CAR MADE LIKE NEW
w hile there is an opportunity, Prices reasonable,
At Your Service Day or leht
WE GUARANTEE OUR GOODS




