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Rellgloue Ceneus.— Th« ‘AMsossmont 

Department of the city of Hamilton,
Ont. Iian Just puhllstiert flgures show 
'n^ the rellgtouR ennsus of the City:
Th«' Angltcans leud with n tofhl of 
-7.640. The other» !n order »»re: I’re*
liyterhuvi, 21.- ’ ' V'thmllxts, 20, for her vnnonlzatlon will be comnimw- 
oOM; Hommi »'aÜiolh-H, 19.676; Hup «><1 «Ix month« nfler the <lm-lnratlon 
t' 6.623; Je xx 2.804; t'ongruga-1 of peave, and nn riotibt the re will ba 
t Ion lata,

SclentiatH, 226; l)l#<’iplti* of (’hrlat, monlea may not be long di'fiTred.

—Rix foot at least; and bearded | Western front« of the light in 
likv the pard. But in spite of hisl Europc. The young wonmn of 
huithy lieard he was little inore t wvnty was ivw alone in thv.ir

large vountry tirmsion, thv last of 
His first words were a surprise. a nve of warriora.

Thongh he evidently sufterod, a*

ing sevretly followed, play him all 
kinds of exasperating tricks, in 
this way he will Bicken of the plaro. 
Tlie real others will attend tu.”

To be coufinued.

had come home with eye« ablaze 
and features distorted.

The reprimand of the pastor and 
what he suspected about Agnes 
had wrought his paasionate soul to 
fury. With eftort he Jiad until now 
controlled himself; but orieeat Home, 
he let loose. Cursing and with 
clenched fists, he wished every pos- 
sible evil to the priest, the teacher, 
the whole neighborhood; convers- 
ing with himself, nor minding the 
interruptions o^ his inother, he 
raved, mad with anger. She tried 
her best by petting to quiet her 
stränge boy. “Just w&it, Jack," 
she soothed, “the priest and the 
schoolmaster, too, will have to leave 
the village, we’ll see to that; the 
people must be informed of what 
goes on in the rectory-garden, and 
Agnes will get her deserts also—”

Instantly quieted, he shouted: 
“What do you wish todo to Agnes? 
Don’t you dare fcö say a word 
ligainst her, or eise I I1 kill you 
and niyself!”

She siniled uncolyifortubly and 
then said in a coufidential tone: 
“Why, Jack, all I wish is to part 
her and the teacher," then with a 
wily laugh, “none but you shall 
marry Agnes. Just leave it to me, 
and it will be all right. But you 
can help; ingratiate yourself with 
the taverner, he is Agnes’ guardian; 
do you understand ?"

Shovfcly after she left the little 
room on mischief ibent. It was not 

* long before she waS engaged telling 
the curious neighbors that her son, 
so good and pious as to spend half- 
nights in church praying, ha<l that 
very afternoon surprised Agnes 
and the teacher together; upon in- 
forming the priest of the Situation 
in order to open his eyes and to 
forestall all scandal, he was com-

Fenet to be Obeerved. On Orto-
her 17th the feam of the Mesuml Mar­
garet Mary Alacoque will be olwerved. 
as It Is the annlvereary of the day of 
her «lenth ut l’arny-U’ Monlal in 1690. 
It ln umlorstood that the ceremoule»

'secal, 
ce o( 
le »ui dkee^!

nd say to the 
th may not be

O M.L,
50 d«_T»,

th&n a boy.

"Teil her, he suid. “timt 1 had iwe took him from the streteher to the priest; it will give her aglimpse 
acampbed, he murmured anxious- ,,f par-ulise. And say that her

l>lue coviitluwer is on my grave.”

1.120; 9.60 countleaH commiuilons of reparaUon 
’lirUtlan throughout the wnrhl that tliese eerw-A Blue Corrflower u?

ly** k>rd have (South African Catholic Magazine) 67.
“Is there a Catholic priest Jiere 
We looked at one another—the

But where is it?” osked the
Our tield ambulance was follow- 

ing the mailt body of the Union 
forces soinewhere in East Africa; 
following at a respectful distance, 
that you will understand, if you 
know what a tield ambulance is. 
We had just halted under ordere 
from above, und had settled down 
again for a few days. »So it looked 
anyhow, because the »Sergeant- 
Major had hung up his wife's por- 
trait in his tent. Experience had 
tßught me what this meant, since 
the »Sergeant-Major was a man who 
general ly knew.

Reing then head stretclmr-bearer, 
I weut to the Mut von’s tent to see 
that the sfcretchevs were all in their 
placea and all in marehing Order.

“Boor Matron!" I said to myself, 
haltiug at the tlap of the la»*ge 
marquee, “what has happened to 
her ?”

For she was sitting on a large 
canvas deek-chair, with an open 
lvtfcer on her lap, so full <>f thought 
that she did not look up even to 
greet me. This vvasV.ot the Mat- 
ron’s way. ln fact, this lady was 
not the Matron, simply hecause we 
had no Matron. But if she was 
not in that responsible position, we 
all feit she ought to l)e; as there 
was no oiore*iuotherly nurse in all 
the hospitals under General Smuts. 
»So we called her Matron. You

Matron. fvavingthat he woa hegin- 
to rave.

FIRST ANNUAL SALE OF PUREBRED
SHORTHORN CATTLE

To be held at Ed. B. Haskamps Stock Farm, Humboldt, Sask., on
Friday, October 25, 1918 at 1.80 I*. M.

Matron and I. This was not quite njntr 
what we expected from a German

■

Here! in this crucitix,” and he 
pointcdtotlieinother-of-peftrl cruci- 
tix, which ho wore ubout his neck.

■ofticer; thougli, to teil the truth, 
this was the first one that liad come ■

■our way. Tlie Catholic chapluin 
of our contingent was btisy with 
the tnain Ixxly, and no one in the 
ambulance knew just where he was

% Willi Ihn iailing strenglit, Im 
WH#just altotil ahle tu prass a spring 
Hl Uh- foot of thv cm##, wliicli 
<i]h-ihmI h small cnvity, where, dry

Mr. Haskamp will diaposc of hi# surplus Stock, comprising dl Head 
of the Choicest Svotch Blmsled (’attle inchidlng:

5 Bulla, 22 Cows, and 3 Yearling Helfers.
II of these cows have calves ut foot, and cows uro all in cnlf to the 
noted ImiKirted Hüll, Ardlethen Crarivncc. This hüll wiih hrvd by 
H. Copland, Milton Ardlethen, Klloti, Almrdvcnshivv. from one of 

W. Duthie’s great bull#, "Sittyton Moonlight"." 
FARMERS AND STOCK MEN! This i# your optK.rtunity to aecurc 
several head of Vurehred Stock, and Io have aomething on your farm 
you ean take pride in, and from which you can rvnlize a grenter 
profil. These cattle are not "in show ahape, but are in go(«l hcalthy 
condition. Some of the cows are thin rtwing Io the nursing of largo 
calves, ll will he worth your while to dom«) to this aale whether you 
intern! tu luty ornot. Caialugues on application Io Ed. H. llaHkamp, 
BoxiUÜ, Humlmldt.Sask. TERMS CASH, unlcBaotherwiHuarrangix).

There will also be sohl 5 Heavy Draft Hortes weighing from Ml*) to 
1760Ibs., and 2 drivint inares, all good horaits in first-claas ahape; and 

also aome farm implementa, as good as new.
Ed. B.Eliiskamp and G»E. Haskamp,

öwnera.

m. ■■
•i
u

just then. We had that morning 
passed a amall native misskflr'sta- i,ind ltt,led’ «erv the renmins of a

small, hiue corntluwer, iriony yeare
r us.

fition, where a Belgian priest was in ,
Charge. It was ten milea «war, ",d- Unl.v ^ «afe position eould 
Beaidea, not Udng Catholica we '«ve preserve.1 it so long.

“You will put that on my grave,thought that he would hardly do.
“There’s only a Belgian priest ,“

I ftiiBwered, “but hu would—"
“Blea.se," answered tlie y,mmg seid 

fellow very earnestly, “sviid for| 
him—-lie riiust come.”

t. ?•*nurse ■
'l'Ke Matron eould only mal »s

epentanee of 
irgin Mary, 
ning to thee, 
it graciously 
same Christ

Thvti the Hoodgntf's of memöiy 
were opened for thtMakt time, und 

We did not know ut the time ! the-fine nristroyratfc features of the
Ahh. Slirling,that a Belgian priest had any spe- «lying ofticer w«,n* aniimit« «! as Im 

vial obligations to attend u dying|n-calle«! the liiemorivs of thn j»ist 
German, especially after the new.<- ||nw Ihm sister had gone with him 
paper reports pulilished alxiut the io th«‘Station wlitfu he was uppoin 

Rut We were anxious to t,.d to East Africa; how they had 
soothe our patient, for he had a walkeil thvough tlie ornfmldM, and 
dangerous wound in tlie thorax, sl,«- had give» him this little flower 
which any excitement would ug- us u souvenir.

Auctionecr.

i
ZHavIatt's

(Ball 5tone ZTlebtcine 
ler i ha

Angelo per- 
2t ne perdas

grevate. And it was wonderful how
his condition impioved, wlien , j()ll ugajn tp get this h tter.” I.- 

1 promised that the priest sliould munn«.,e<l. “But

And she shall walk to the sta

we slm11 iievei Ianb olljcr Illcbicin<5, l)»vbs anb Chemicals 
alivtiys in Blocf,

Po not fonjet to see our IVoll {toper* 
before buying elsemljere.

2llso 3nboor anb (öutboor paints, Varnisl) elf.
: ' '

| U).tf.f]ar0avkn $: ISrtino, .
(önly (Retman Priigyst in 51. petcr’s Colony.

‘wmmm

t*: called. Hl' liiy Imck tvanquilly.: wttik („g.-U,,,,. „gei„," 
like. a hurnoured cliihl, with closeil ’l'hey were Uie last intellig'ibl«« 

A fterwardseyes, perfectly tractable, and only word« he uttered. 
tlie occnsionnl movement of his lins ,, , . ,1 there were only Starts ol rei 
showed that he xvas fully conseious.

A Suaheli runner, who liad been 
added to our establishment since

i

with phrasesthat entnngle<l thedir- 
tant day« of Ins boylioinl at Home 

! with the bitter memories of ree» nt

must not imugine that she was an 
old woman; 1>y no rnvaiis. Conjec- 
ture püt her down at thirty-tive, 
more on account-of her grave ways

1 •i
I

manded to say nothing an<N<yen 
threatened with the loss of hjs 
jjosition if he did not leave the ,u"d 'luiet hal,its ,,f comniand. If

rwe sawr her out of her professional 
garb and on the Fier in Addtirly 
»Street, we might have deducted

ntiquärum. •
left Nauch, sped to the mission days and night« in the Al’rjnm tii-ld.

! Ben in hand, the Matron wiitehed 
BUmmon the priest. And how tl.i'V j t|||, flickwi t||„
uittiittged it I do not know^ but

Station with tlie note that was to
two alone. What a conditiorf of 
things in a priest-house! This is 
what old Mrs. Span* told the neigh- 
Ix>rs. The people believed her and 
were astounded.

t nos.

that was stxm to be ended.
just before sunset tlie little spec- 
bvcled missionary arrived, and was 
ushered intxj the presence of his 
friend, the enerny.

It is not for me to say what hap- 
pened between thfise “enemie8l,, 
wlien they met on the common 
ground of the spiritual comfort« of 
their Church. But it wrus very 
touching and very marvvlous in 
its eftects. 1’he priest had hardly 
left him when the matron found 
the young ofticer a newr man. A 
new life came to him and hright- 
ened his whole being, and he be- 
came talkative.

I»She watched and waited in silenee 
until the very end. Iler brother, 
Uh>, had died (i priwmor in the 
liands of the Gerinaii« on French 
Hoil. And she knew instinetively 
that some sisterly woman must 
have heard his last whispere, and 
she blesse.d tliut Kister ly heart.

ten from that tigure.
“Read that, Tom!” slie said, 

when she became aware of my 
presence, Holding out the letter 
that had been in her lap.

It was a bold and business-like

WWWF/'
On his part, Sparr tlie sexton, 

went to see the taverner. His face 
was aglow, his eyes sparkled 
proudly aud aggressively. The 
words of his mother had nerved 
him on,—the priest must leave and 
the teacher also. His diseased mind 
took hold of the plan with a 
fiendish malignity and made it its 
own. “The priest must go!"—With 
this challenge on his lips he en­
tered the tavern.

Round the table in the rear were

Adaptibillity! Beauty!eccatorum: 
!, pöpulum 
bi devötua 
veas. Per

Fullness of Tone!
ly-t us dxplttin, why these thrce oiitsVanding qiialities pro- 

duee new aftd increaEcd pleasure when you listen to tlie
communieation from the British 
War Office, telling her that her 
brother had b^en killed in France, 
and sending her the respectful 
syinpathy of the Coinmander-in- 
Chief.

“He was my only brother,” she 
said quietly, but an irrepressible 
tear stood in her eye.

The Matron paesed with us as a 
gentle Stoic. It ha<l always been 
her function to keep our spirits up, 
and it was no joke to see her thus 

I did not fecl the man

U
Next <lay we huried tlie young 

eoldier, lx?cause tlie heats of Cquat- MELOTONE
orial Africa do not permit a longi indulgen- 

elibus has 
citantibus.

Willi the Melotone, Ile- inusic of any Ihteonl is expressed most 
liarmoiiiously. TiclicaU; upp««r tone« wliieh fornierly w< n. lost, 
are now made audible liy tlie soiniding cliainlx'r, which is von -

We faehioned a gi-ntle 
eloping rnound over his grave. The 
cross with tlie fad« «l eornflower in

1 stniete«! of wo<xl on th«- principle of tlie violin The Mflobaie 
is able Ut play all kiials of Kecords RETTER tlian i>l,h< r 

’ BhoiiogniiiliH. Tin- Melotone Kaetory in Winnipeg i« tlie only one 
in Westmi

it, wrq placed upon liis breast. ()v««r- 
ground there was a buiieli of blue 
wild-rtowers, from the sister of the 
other soldier lad who died ainong 
the .Saxons in France.

And when the ritual prayers 
were ended, the little Belgian rriis 
sionarv placed a plain wooden cross 
upon tlie momi'l. JU-liad no in- 
ecription except tlie mime of flu 
liuried ofticer; but any one who 
knew eould read tim invisible iri- 
scription: ‘ I>:wt we remember. ’

npis Albert.
Then she noticed the quality of 

his English, which he spoke with 
ease, but with the unmistakable 
accent of Connemara. Tin- uiys- 
tery was clenred up by himself. 
The son of a eountry squire (Junker 
is the more common way of ox- 
pressing it) lie had learned English 
from an Irish governess.

“I know' I’m IxKiked," he said 
to the Matron, “but heaven is 
nearer to Oermany than this Af- 
riean swarnp."

Her patient had no d« lusions 
a>x>ut gebting Ixdter; that tim Mat- 
ron rejoiced to «ee. His Hiitisfao 
tion had nothing to do with such 
false hopes.

“Nurse ” he said, after a pause.
“Yes!” answered the Matron, 

“Here I am.”
“Will you write me a short let­

ter?" he begged.
rHie Matron knew that there 

was not much time to Ix: h>st, if!1 
any letter was to be written. »So | 
she quietly arranged the writing 
rnaterials on a small table, and «at 
down, pen in hand, near the pillow.

“To whom shall I write?” she 
asked.

“To my sister near Dresden,” he 1 
replied.

Then, in broken accent«, a« the 
weakne«s grew upon him, he ex- 
plained that she wm the only one 
of his family left. His inother had 
died in his early yonth. His father 
and hi« five Brothers had fallen one 
by one, either in tlie Eostern or

sitting the innkeeper, the treasurev 
and as third guest, a fellow of 
shady character from the city. 
“That is our man," the taverner 
whispered to the others ^hen »Sparr 

entered. The trio cordially invited 
him to join them, and bafore long, 
the four had outlined a plan w hich 
would compel the “parson" to go. 
Tlie taverner’s pride insisted upon 
this in revenge for having lost his 
motion at the Chapter. The strang- 
€r from the city, with a satisfied 
grin, did the treating; as there was 
no stint to the liquor, tongues were 
aoon unloosed, and »Sparr as a mat­
ter of course betrayed his inten- 
tions concerning Agnes. The land- 
lord struck glasses with him and 
■miling cunningly w'hispered inte» 
Jack’s ear : “If you do your part 
to incite . the people against tjae 
priest, he must leave; but Agnes 
will not leave, so say I, her guard­
ian. Then you shall hftve her; 
here is hand on it.”

Thereupon »Sparr embraced and 
kissed' the tapster, calling him his 
father-in-law and other effusive 

“We have made a sowing

Cnnada. This Inxtnimcnf. is fast, laking the I<nm1 ( 
all ol her plionographs and, um to eoiiKti'iiction, durability, 1 

i and low price, it ix now exoellcd by none. ll oflcrs Um laig<*Ht - 
1 Hclectioii of He<x>rd« in Western (Jantiula, al from 20#t«. npward. ; 

^1 All iiiHtrimient« ar< güaranlewl, and you get your moimy back j 
'; jf not everytliing im as represented. !

overcome. 
to bring bahn to Gilead, and tliere 
was silenee in the tent for an eter-

jei^en für 
'agen per» 
; non ben

nal m i nute.
It w'as bryken by the stentorian 

tones of the »Sergeant-Major, whose 
voiee was like the sound of many 
cartwl)eel8. No man eould plead, 
with any sense of decency, that he 
had not heard/ this gentleman’s 
voice. And now he wras calling 
upon the stretcherbearei« to ‘fall 
in. ’ There was evidently work 
ahead.

I returned tlie letter to the Mat­
ron with a heart full to the brim. 
One word Would hav,; made a fool 
of mc. All that a self-respecting 
soldier eould do, I did, that is to 
say, I shook her warmly by the 
hand.
that the men feil in, and to await 
their retum, with all anangeinents 
made for putting the wounded to 
*bed. The »Sergeant marched them 
off with a sw'ing. Cl»?arly this was 
not parade drill but real busines«.

In half an hour the men were 
back: but this time the march was 
slow er. Only one stretclier was 
occupied. There had been an affair 
of outposts, and the leader of the 
German «couting party Heid fallen 
—the rest had got away.

He was a fine «pecimen of the 
Saxon that lay upon the streteher

M. 1. MEYERS Jeweller and Optician HUMBOLDT
ib befiehl 
3 bic @rbe

You are Hufe in a threvfold way, if you bring your i>rea- 
crijition to u* : 1) Wo uw; for the prescription oxactly what 
th«; doctor preecribe«!, vvery articlc being of Standard strengt.h, 
fresh and pure ; 2) Wo examine and reexamino th« pr<wcri|>- 
tion, whereby ov«?ry error as to drug or ijuantity in excludi*!;

We are satisfied with a reasonabl« profil, and Charge the 
lowest prices for the liest quality. These arv throe roanonH 
why you should l,uy from us.

G. R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DKUGfilKT **• stör. STATIONER

m »tu K )J 17 vi i; K K V, 
5 No.5 611 Ucense No.KKIIH

ert etbar=

Chas. Schulz,
BAKERV

Wheat Hread, Rye Bread, 
Cakes and other Products 

Frexh every <Jay

All kinds of Cider, Beer, 
and Soda Waters 

alway« cool arul delkious frIt was my busines* to see
All Land and Farms!Candies and Chocolades 

Tobacco,
Cigars and Cigarettes

I have a number of Farms and Wild 
Lands for sale at low prices. Some will 
be sold on Crop Payment.

For further particulars apply in persoji 
or by letter to
Henry Brüning, MUENSTER, SÄSK.

ICE CREAMnames.
to-day,” the stranger intere^rsed, 
“may this sowing thrive! Watch 
the rectory day and night and let 
nothing escape you. 
moet trifling circumstances much 
oftentimes can be made; report 
everything. »Spy above and below, 
to the rear and to the front and 
wound the house, be all eyes and 

s; let the priest know he is be-

Apple, Cherry, Straw- 
berry, and Raapberry 

JUICES '
Try these for making an 

excellent drink

Open on Sundays!
CHAS. SCHULZ,

j
1

I
From the

äee Sün- 
:rin unb 
bc8 ft* 

bleibt, 
$grd|

i
| MAIN ST., HUMBOLDT
IRemitiui mm wi ’ I

. *, r

tT

■

z
£z
$

5-

<■
*
V

l
I'1

'1,

6
,5
7

-

/»

xZ


