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had come home with eyes ablaze
and features distorted,

The reprimand of the pastor and
what he suspected about Agnes
had wrought his passionate soul to
fury. With effort he had until now
controlled himself; butonceathome,
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 of, his mother, he
raved, mad with anger. She tried
her best by petting to quiet her
strange boy. “Just wait, 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 oun in the rectory-garden, and
Agnes will get her deserts also—"

Instantly quieted, he shouted:
“What do you wish to do to Agnes?
Don’t

against her, or else I'll kill you

you dare to say a word
and myself!”

She smiled uncomfortably and
then

“Why, Jack, all I wish is to part

said in a confidential tone:

her and the teacher,” then with a
wily langh, “none -but you shall
marry Agnes. Just leave it to me,
and it will be all right. But you
can help; ingratinte yourself with
the taverner, he is Agnes’ guardian;
do you understand ?”

Shortly after she left the littie
room on mischief bent. Tt was not
Jong before she was engaged telling
the curious neighbors that her son,
80 good and pious as to spend half-
nights in church praying, had 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
manded to say nothing and™even
threatened the his
position if he did not leave the
What a conditionr of
things in a priest-house! This is
what old Mrs. Sparr told the neigh-
bors. The people believed her and

was com-

with loss of

two alone.

were astounded.

On his part, Sparr the 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
fiendish malignity and made it its
own. “The priest must go!"—With

with a

this challenge on his lips he en-
tered the tavern.

Round the table in the rear were
sitting the innkeeper, the treasurer
and as third guest, a fellow of
shady character
“That is our man,”

from the city.
the taverner
whispered to the others {vhen Sparr
entered. The trio cordially invited
him to join them, and before long,
the four had outlined a plan which
would compel the “parson” to go.
THe taverner’s pride insisted upon
this in revenge for having lost his
motion at the Chapter. The strang-
er from the city, with a satisfied
grin, did the treating; as there was
no stint to the liquor, tongues were
soon unloosed, and Sparr as a mat-
ter of course betrayed his inten-
tions concerning Agnes. The land-
lord struck glasses with him and
smiling cunningly whispered into
Jack’s ear : “If you do your part
to incite.the people against the
priest, he must leave; but Agnes
will not leave, so say I, her guard-
ian. Then you shall have her:
here is my hand on it.”

Thereupon Sparr embraced and
kissed the tapster, calling him his
father-in-law and other effusive
names. “We have made a sowing
to-day,” the stranger interspersed,
“may this sowing thrive! Watch
the rectory day and night and let
nothing escape you. From the
most trifling circumstances much

everything. Spy above and below,
to0 the rear and to the front and

ing secretly followed, play him all
kinds of exasperating tricks, in
this way he will sicken of the place
The rest others will attend to.”

To be continued,
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A Blue Cornflower

(South African Catholic Magazine)

Our field ambulance was follow-
ing the main body of the Union
forces somewhere in East Africa;
following at a respeetful distance,
that you will understand, if you
know what a field ambulance is.
We had just halted under orders
from above, and had settled down
again for a few days. So itlooked
the

Major had hung up his wife’s por-

anyhow, because Sergeant-

trait in his tent. Experience had
taught me what this meant, since
the Sergeant-Major was a man who
generally knew.

Being then head streteher-beaver,
I went to the Matron's tent  to see
that the stretchers were all in their
places and all in marching order.
“Poor Matron!”

halting at the ”;ll) of the large

I said to myself,
marquee, “what has happened to
her 27

For she was sitting on a large
canvas deck-chair, with an open
letter on her lap, so full of thought
that she did not look up even to
This was Yot the Mat-

In fact, this lady was

greet me.
ron’s way.
not the Matron, simply because we

had no Matron. But if

she was
not in that responsible position, we
all felt she ought to be; as there

was 1o morebmotherly nurse in all
the hospitals under General Smuts.
Matron. You

must not imagine that she was an

So we called her
old woman; by no means. Conjec-
ture put her down at thirty-five,
more on aceount.of her grave ways

and qujet habits of command. If

we saw her out of her professional
garb and on the Pier in Addérly
Street,
ten from that figure,

we might have deducted

“Read that, Tom!" she 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
communication from the British
War Office, telling her that her
brother had béen killed in France,
and sending her the respectful
sympathy of the Commander-in-
Chief.

“He was my only brother,” she

—

said quietly, but an irrepressible
tear stood in her eye.

The Matron passed with us asa
ge}ltle Stoic. It had always been
her function to keep our spirits up,
and it was no joke to see her thus
overcome. 1 did not feel the man
to bring balm to Gilead, and there
was silence in the tent for an eter-
nal minute.

It was broken by the stentorian
tones of the Sergeant-Major, whose
voiee was like the sound of many
cartwheels. N6 man could plead,
with any sense of decency, that he
voice,. And now he was calling
upon the stretcherbearers to “fall
in.” . There was evidently work
ahead.

ron with a heart
of me.
soldier eould do,

say,
hand.

off with a swing.

German scouting party had fallen
—the rest had got away.

had not heard” this gentleman’s

I returned the letter to the Mat-
full to the brim.
One word ‘would have made a fool
All that” a self-respecting
I did, that is to
I shook her warmly by the
It was my business to see
that the men fell in, and tO await
their return, with all arrangements
made for putting the wounded to
The Sergeant marched them
Clearly this was
not parade drill but real business,
In Lalf an hour the men were
back: but this time the march was
slower. Only one stretcher was
occupied. There had been an affair
of ountposts, and the leader of the

like the pard.

bushy beard he was little more

But in spite of his

than a boy.

His first words were a surprise.
Though he evidently suffered, as
we took him from the stretcher to
a camp bed, he murmured anxious-
ly:

“Is there a Catholic priest herve?”
We looked at one another—the
Matron and 1. This was not quite
what we expected. from a German
officer: though, to tell the. truth
this was the first one that had come
our way. The Catholic chaplain
of our contingent was busy with
the main body, and no one in the
ambulance knew just where he was

We had that

passed a small native missioffl sta

just then. maring
tion, where a Belgian priest was in

charge. It was ten miles awa)

Besides, not being Catholies we

thought that he would hardly do
“There’s only a Belgian priest
I answered, “but he would-

answered the

“Please,” young

fellow very earnestly, “send fm
him—he must come

We did

that a Belgian priest had any spe

not know at the time
cial obligations to attend a dying
Gierman, «u\iw'i:l]]‘\ after the news
paper reports published about the
war. But anxious to

we wero

soothe our patient, for he had a

dangerous wound in -the thorax,

which any excitement “would ag
grevate. And it was wonderful how
soon his condition improved, when
I }t!‘hlni\wl that the pr iest should
be called

like a humoured child, with elosed

He lay back tranquilly

eyes, perfectly tractable, and only
the oceasional movement of his lips
showed that he was fully conseious
A Suaheli runner, who had been
added
we left Nauch, sped to the mission

to our establishment since

that was to
And how they
managed it 1 do not knowi but

station with the note

summon the priest.

just before sunset: the little spec-
tacled missionary arrived, and was
ushered into the presence of his
friend, the enemy. ‘
It is not for me to say what lm‘p-
pened between those “enemies,”
when they met on the common
ground of the spiritual comforts of
their But it very
touching and very marvelous in

Church. was
its effects.
left him

the young officer a new man.

The priest had hardly
when found

A

new life came to him and bright-

the matron

ened his whole being, and he be-
came talkative.

Then she noticed the quality of
his English, which he spoke with
but
accent of Connemara,

the unmistakable
The
tery was cleared up by himself.

ease, with

ln'\'n-

The son of a country squire (junker
Y 8q J

of

pressing it) he had learned English

iﬂ L‘)C more common way ex-
from an Irish governess.

“I know I'm booked,”
to the Matron,

nearer to Germany than this Af-

hie

heavin

said
“but, is
rican swamp.”

about, getting better; that the Mat-
Hix
tion had nothing to do with such

false hopes.

ron rejoiced to see. satisfae-

“Nurse”

“Yes!”

he said, after a pause,
the

answered

“here I am.”

ter?” he begged.

any letter was to be written

down, pen in hand, near the pillow.
“To whom shall 1 write?’
asked.

replied.

Her patient had no dclusions

Matron,

The Matron knew that there
was not much time to be lost, if | &g
So
she quietly arranged the writing||
materials on a small table, and sat

|

!
“Will you write me a short let- | (5

I-

|

1

she
“To my sister near Dresden,” he

Then, in broken accents, as the
weakness grew upon him, he ex-
plained that she was the only one
His mother had

Europe. The young woman

{ Ont

twenty was now alone in lhun"”!x_ the religions census of the city
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the priest; it will give her a glimpse | tionist 1,12 1 2
of Paradise, And say that her|Stivation ey Chratien [ ftiroughout
. ¢ ., | Sclentists, 235; D of

blue cornflower is on my grave.” | g7, |

But where isit?" asked the ‘

—six foot t\At least; and beardad’\\'ustcm fronts of the fight in| Religious Census.— The Assessment| Feast to be Observed.
of Department of the city of Hamilton, | her 17th the feast of the Blessad Mar

has just published figures show- |garet Mary Alacoque will be ohserved,
as 1t is the anniversary of the day of
her death at Paray-le-Monial in 1680
It Is understood that the

s, and no doubt there
countless communions

the

On Octo-

ceremonies

for her eanonization will be comment
six months after

doclaration
will ba
reparation

the

of

world that thesze eere
Christ [ monies may not be long deferred.

Matron, fearing that he was begin: | F|RST ANNUAL SALE OF PUREBRED
SHORTHORN CATTLE

pointedtothemother-of-pearl cruci- | T he held at Ed. B. Haskamps Stock Farm, Humboldt, Sask., on
Friday, October 25, 1918 at 1.30 P. M.

nng to rave
Here! in this erneifix,” and ||u“

fix, which he wore about his neck (

With

was just about able to press a spring |

his f:lilin;; strenght,

at the foot of the cross, which |5 Blllls,

he | Mr, Haskamp will dispose of his surplus Stock, comprising 31 Head

of the Choicest Scotch Blooded Cattle ineluding :

22 Cows, and

3 Yearling Heifers.

opened a small eavity, where, dry | 11 of these cows have calves at foot, and cows are all in calf to the
This bull was bred by

ind faded, were the remains of a

small, blue cornflower, many years

have preserved it so long

R. Copland,

noted Imported Bull, Ardlethen Clarience.
Milton Ardlethen, Ellon, Aberdeenshire,

from one of

‘ W. Duthie’s great bulls, “‘Sittyton Moonlight'’,
old, Only its safe position could | FARMERS AND STOCKMEN! This is your opportunity to secure

| several head of Purebred Stock, and to have something on your farm
| you can take pride in, and from which you can realize a greater

You will put that on my grave profit, These cattle are not-in show shape, but are in good healthy
nurse ? {condition. Some of the cows are thin éwing to the nursing of large
- k {ealves, It will be worth your while to ¢comg to this sale whether you

I'fe Matron could only nod as-| & VS : ) g i

He Matron could only nod [intend to buy ornot, Catalogues on application to Ed. B, Haskamp,
sent { Box 319, Humboldt, Sask. TiCRMS CASH, unless otherwise arranged.

Then the floodgates of memory | There will also be sold 5 Heavy Draft Morsa_s weighing from 1400 to
et o0 anEA WorThr P Ikt Lese o 17560 Ibs., and 2 driving mares, all good horses in first-class shape; and
s I # " also some Tarm implements, as good ad new,
the fine arvistroeratie featm of the| . Niioas
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murmered,  “But we shall never Lo :
walk there topether again and other Aledicines, Herbs and Chemicals

Thiay wers bhe. last: ateliieill always in Stock,

words he uttered Afterwards

there were only starts of reason
with ivhl:l"'“ that entangled the dig-
tant days of his boyhood at home
with the bitter memories of recent
days and nights in the Afvican field
Pen in hand, the Mateon watehed

the flickering of the splendid  life
that was soon to be ended,

She watehed and waited in silence
Her

[too, had died a prisoner in the
|

{until the very end hrother,

hands of the Germans on French

#oil. And she knew instinetively

that some sisterly woman must
have heard his last whispers, and
she blessed that sisterly heart

Next day we buried the yvoung
soldier, becanse the heats of éuut
orial Africn do not permit a long
We

sloping mound over his grave, The

wake. fashioned a  gentle
cross with the faded cornflower in
it, we '»L‘l""" upon his breast. Over
ground there was a hunch of blue
wild-flowers, from the sister of the
other soldier lad who died among
the Saxons in France.

And the

were ended, the little Belgian mis

when ritual praye ry
sionary placed a plain wooden cross
Ttdiind
sﬂ'ri];liun' except the name of the
but

upon the monnd no in

buried officer; any one who |

the

seription: ‘ Lest we remember

knew could read invisible in
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Chas. Schulz, &

BAKERY

Wheat Bread, Rye Bread,
Cakes and other Products
Fresh every day
All kinds of Cider, Beer,
and Soda Waters
always cool and delicious
All
Candies and Chocolades

|
1

Tobacco,
Cigars and Cigarettes

ICE CREAM

Apple, Cherry, Straw-
berry, and Raspberry
JUICES

Try these for making an
excellent drink

Open on Sundays!

of his family left.

He was a fine specimen of the

died in his early youth. His father
and his five brothers had fallen one

Saxon that lay upon the stretcher

by -one, either in the Eastern or ||

CHAS. SCHULZ,
MAIN ST., HUMBOLDT
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Phonographe

Do not foraet to see our Wall Papers

before buying elsewhere.

Also Fndoor and GOutdoor Paints, Darnish e,

Write 1o us i Enalish or German

®Only German Drugaist in St. Peter’s Colony.

Fullness of Tone!

monionsly

all of Records

inds

able (o play

T'his

roall other phonographs and, o

’ B ‘
Westérn Canadn,
1 low price, it is

insbrmments are guaranteed

not. everything 14 s

J. MEYERS

represenia d

Instrument. is

Mail Orders promptly erecuted.

duce new and inereased pleasure when you listen to the b

MELOTONE :

With the Melotone, the musie of any Record s expressed most. §
Delicate upper tones which formerly were lost,
are now made nudible by the sounding ehnmber
¢ strueted of wood on the principle of the violin

BETTER

The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the only one

fn

to constraction, durability,
now excelled by none.
nelection of Records in Western Cannda, at from 20 cts. upwird

nnd you get your money back 2

Jeweller and Optician
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It offers the largest

Beauty!

which i4 con-
The Melotone
than other
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lowest prices for the hest quality,
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n, whereby every error as

1y you should buy from us.

G. R. WATSON,
DRUGGIST

You are safe in athreefold way, if you bring your pres
1) We use for the preseription exactly what
the doctor preseribed, every article being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamine the preserip
to drug or quantity i
3) We are satisfied with a reasonable profit and charge the
These

HUMBOLDT, SASHK.

The R.’X@% Store

are three reasong

y excluded;
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Land and Farms!

I have a number of Farms and Wild

Lands for sale at low prices,

be sold on Crop Payment.

For further particulars apply in person

or by letter to

LHenry Bruning, MUENSTER, SASK.
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