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I was six years old I was nearly

drowned in the great Torfmoor,

But it was Long John who pulled

me out — and who, in the French

time under Napoleon, was carried
{off, with many
|lu| powder.  Who knows in what
unconseerated ground his ¢ rpse is
lying now? May God be gracious
to his poor soul!”
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with exultation,

cried the stranger,

“now you know

me: I am Long John

or rather,
John Slaets, of High Dries.”

As he got no immediate reply,
he said with surprise:

“Do you not remember the rifle-
shootér of the Muschenguild?

him who for four leagues round

was famed as the best rifleman?
who had no equal in sureness of

all the
other young men hecause the young

aim, and was envied by

[lasses looked so kindly on him?
JohinSlaets, of High Dries!”

‘It is [u:wil;l.-.”

Isam he,
replied the far-
mer distrastfully; “but I do not
know you, sir, and I hope you will
not take it ill.

enguild in all our

There is no Musch

district ; and

what was formerly the shooting-

ground ismow the site of a country
house, which has been fqr several

vears uninhabited, for Mevrouw

is now dead.”
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further attempt. to recall himself
to his recollection.
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my {riends, who cannot have for-

gotten me,” he said quietly, as he
rose and prepared to go. “You,

Peer Joostens, were very

indeed when ail that happened;
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but Pauvel will fall on my neck
the momient he sees me, T am quite

sure of that. Does he still dwell
on the moor?”
“The brickwork is long sinee

burned down,
filled up.
whole parish grows there now; it

and the claypits
The finest hay in the

is the rich Tist's pasture.” ¥
“And where is Pauvel?” .

“The whole family wed unfort-
unate, and left this quarter  alto-
gether. What has become of them,
I.cannot tell; dead, without doubt.
But I see, sir, you are talking of
our grandfather’s times, and it will
be a difficult matter to get an ans-
wer to all ydur questions unless
you go toour grave-digger. He can
tell over on his tingers everything
that has happened these hundred
years or more.”

“I daresay, farmer; Peer John

must now be ninety years old at
least.”

“Peer John? That is not our
grave-digger's name: he is ealled

hrickmaker’s |
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doubtingly. “But I re-

used to tell me that when
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others, to befood

+|the pine-wood behind him.

>|of a deep and fervent joy beamed

standing poured some (umm.ltmn
and joy into Lis heart. The swee

odor ul' earlier years breathed |

and with the food nf;

reminiscences which arose

round him; !
in his |
felt as if|

The ysung pine-wood, |

soul at every step, he

horn anew.
it is true, which surrounded him

on all sides, was strange to him;
for on this spot a lofty fir- \\uml‘
had stood, whose trees bore innum-

erable nests, and around whose |

borders grew the wild strawberry

in abundance, The wood had dis-
appeared like the people of the
the old trees had died, and
their children
their their
They were strangers to the
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taken their place,
to run life-course in
turn.
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traveller, he consequently

viewed them. with indifference.
But the song of the birds which
resounded on every side was still
the same; the wailing sough of the
wind as it stirred the pine-tops,
the chirping of the grasshoppers,
and the heath-breeze, with its de-
licious odors—all the eternal work-
ings of nature were the same as in
the days of his childhood and youth,
Pleasing thoughts arose in the tra-
veller's mind ; and also he walked
on with serene and happy feelings,
he never raised his musing eyes
from the ground till he had left
}{efe
tields and meadows were spread
out before him, through which
flowed a beautiful stream in plea
sant'windings; behind the poirnted
church steeple rose among thetrees,
with its giided cock glittering in
Still
the windmill lazely
whirled its heavy red wings.

Overcome by the beauty of the
scene, and the memories it suggest-

the sunshine like a day-star.
farther off,

ed, the traveller paused. His eyes
became moist, he let his travelling-
bag fall on the ground, and spread

out his arms, while the expression

upon his countenance.

At this moment the prayer-bell
pealed forth the Angelus. The
traveller knelt down, and bending
his head upon his breast, remained
motionless in this attitude for some
time, prolonging his devotion, vis-
ibly agitated and trembling. An
earnest prayer streamed from his
heart and lips, while he raised his
eyes and folded hands to heaven,
full of passionate gratitude. Fhen
picking up his travelling-bag, he
hastened impatiently on. Gazing
at the church-steeple, he said in a
low tone:

“You at least are not altered,
humble little church, where I was
baptized—where, at my first com-
munion, e\erythmg Was 8o Joyful
so wondrous, so bqauﬁfﬁl,

and look over the New
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the Car with the Half Million Dollar Motor,

_The Price is within reach of everybody
wanting an_up-to-date Car.

I WILL GIVE YOU A DEMONSTRATION ANY TIME

Let me know your requirements
and I can supply your wants in amything for the Farm,

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

THE HUMBOLDT MACHINE MAN
“ Main Street "HUMBOLDT, SASK,
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We Have A Full Line Of PAINT
House paint — Implement paint—Floor paint—Wall paint —
Kalsomine — Floor Varnish— Linoleum Varnish™Floor Wax
) and all colours of Automobile Paint and Varnish
S in fact everything to brighten things up and make
them look like new. Call and see, and get colour cards.

¢ A full line of Drugs, Chemicals and Patent Mediciries.
Marlatt’s Gall Stone Cure always.on hand, also Ad-ler-i-ka,

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

Send us a trial order. Mail orders a speci'fility.
Write us in your own language.
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E. Thornberg i

Watchmaker and Jeweller uu
Issuer of Marriage Licenses.  Main St, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
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¢ Fuliness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty!
Let us oxplain, why these three outstanding qualities pro-

"quce new and increased pleasure when you listen to the

{ MELOTONE

With the Melotone, the music of any Record is expressed most
hurmonioush Delicate upper tones which formerly were lost,
are now made audible by the sounding chamber, which is con-
structed of wood, on the principle of the violin. The Melotone
is able to play all kinds of Records BETTER than other
Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Wmmpeg is the only one
in Western Canada. This Instrument is fast taking the lead
over all other phonographs and, as to construction, durability
and low price, it is now excelled by none, It offers the largest
selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts. upward.
All instruments are guaranteed, and you get your money back
if not everything is as represented.

M.J. MEYERS lmllcr and Optician  HUMBOLDT
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You are safe in a threefold way, if you bring your pres-
cription to us: 1) We use for the prescription exsctly what
the doctor preseribed, ev: article being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamine the preserip-
tion, whereby every error as to drug or quantity is excluded;

3) We are satisfied with a rgawmbh profit and charge the

i lowest prices for the best quality. These are three reasons
why you should buy from us,

G- R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT SASK..
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