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mirtu R T-T O R I TT TT Wft^ <»f *hsde before hin face, and j it sink again, He was evident ly Lvety kind of work ; is it proper
then *nt down again with an ex- lost in earnest thought. Trien saw ; that you should let youryoung Iife 
pr-Ksion of satisfaction. For a eon- j it; hat also anxiety wtm expressed j waated and lost out of luve and pity 
siderahie time ehe lfooked at him j Ln her featurea, she said in a cliear ^ for an unfortunate blind man? 
a« he hlepfc, and Vfttclietj hi« breatli-1 cheerful tone ns if «he would rouae And then, when our parents lie in 
ing, an if alie would eount the v«»y jhim out of hin despondency: jtlie churchyard, you will lie old,
pulsations of hl* heart. 8ho conld “0, John, to-morrow evening alone, and destitute, and all for my 
not *«ee hi* eye», for a green «Itade! wo shall he Inline That will he; hake.

| gloriou»!,y<Äir poor mother think« The inaiden, inoved by the «ad 
tili pining away in tone« of hi« voice, wept bitterly,
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CALL IN TO MY SHOWROOMBy Hknorick Conscienck

and look over the New(CONTINUKO.)

It wo« a atrange and iijteresting 
night to «ec, walking throngli the 
Streets of Veiiloo, this blooining 
peasant gii'l lettding the blind sol- 
dior by the band. The pause nt-by 
ht/xxJ «tili to look at them—attrae- 
ted, not so mueli by the appeai - 
ariceof the unfortunate youth with 
hi« kimpK/iek #>n hi« hack and the 
green «bade over hi« eye«, atrby 
the inexplicahle expresrion of pride 
and joy which gave to the young 
girl’s cbuiiteiiancß an expression 
at one« noble and wondruiisly be- 
autiful. The good Trien was so 
Imppy, so proud at the unex jiected 
i'irHult of her self-Hacrifiee und de- 
teniiinfttion, that *he htepped fuv- 
ward with elated head and extilt- 
ing inien, für too happy to cast 
down her eyes befoMl the eurious 
look« of the wondering citizeiiM.

Khe was*ui gruat haste to leove 
the city, and urged the blind inan 
to walk quick ly. The un!ooked-for 
nuceesH had surpvised and astound- 
e<l her, even yet «he could scareely 
believe it,, and feit at intervals an 
anxioiiH Mliudder creep over hei;, 
witli the fear that it was stilfpow- 
ible for «orne one to tear her friend 
from her.

At last «be gained tlje city gate; 
»he Naw the free lield« Stretching 
away towaids the distant horizon, 
and over these lay the way to her 
village. Now for the tir«t time 
a loud ery of joy hurst from her 
lips; alle turned her eyes tliank- 
fully tuwards heaven, and ex- 
claimvd witli a sweet rupture:

“Now, John, come ; now wo are 
free ! ”

BRISCOE SPECIAL
concealed them.

At last the soldier moved. groped that you are « 
anxioiwly roun«l him and Stretch- the dark sick-room. How happy though the young man did not per- 
ing out bis liands, called out witli she will be and witli what joy she ceive it.

• will embraee you again! And Paw- Trien, even on .my 
“Trien! Trien! where are you ?' ken, wdio shed so many tears when shall I think of that hlesned 
Tlie rnaiden took h1« hand and you went away to be a soldier, ment by the linden-trec, when we 

said : "Here J am, John. Compo«** how he will lesp and dance!—and took f are well of one another. I 
yonrself. You are treinbling; what rny mother, arid grnndfatlicr! I can understood what your darling blue 
is the matter?” see them all coming out with open eyes then said, and it has made

"Öltf. I dysint that you had left arms to meet you. And the ox,1 happy in my sufferings. 
me,” replied the young man, sitting 
up. “Heavens ’ what a feurful 
dream! The cold sweat still breaks 
fron» me when I thiiik of it.”

“What could iiia^e you tliink 
such a thing as that?” observed the 
gii l witli u kind of gixsi-liumonml 
Indignation. “Only, it is so iiiuch 
the Iw-tler that you have dreamt it,
John ; it is a sure sign that I shall 
not Ic-ave you —dreanie always go 
hy contruries.”

“It is true, denrest,” said the 
soldier, [iressing her liands. “Uod 
will re ward you in heaven for all 
this.”
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Even

poor lieast! when itt hears you, will \ when the doctor was burning my 
Ix« as happy as the rest; for I could eyes w ith the caustic so that I 

every day in bis eyes that he w vearned with the agony, you stood 
had not forgotten you. And then | b**fore me w ith the sarne blush 
grandfuther will kill the fat buck, 
and we shall all feast and rejoice 
higether like kings. Ah, I wish 
that I were sitting there now!”

Wfiile chatting away in this style, 
she often looked round at the blind

E. D. LeLACHEUR
ujion your brow, and I still feit 
your hand tremtye in mine. Ah ! 
if the all-mercifül Ood had left rne

THE HUMBOLDT MACHINE MAN
HUMBOLDT, SASK.Main Street

Jhut one eye to work for our daily 
bread, I would have fallen on my 
knees liefere you, Trien, to entreat 
that wre should be united for life; 
and I would have worke<l myself 
to oeath to rew-ard you for your 
kindness in granting me entreaty. 
Hut now, that is all over.”

y vy' '»7v»y ■*)*! w '»' ■»,' ■*j\%) mman, who walkcd lx-iiind holdiiig 
by the leading-stick, in Order to 
see4the etfect of her words on hi« 
face. A faint sniile was the only 
change she perceived on it; bat 
tliis indientioh of pleasure, slight 
as it was, encouraged her, and the girl, full of despair, “what are 
though her companion had made j you talking of? Do you say all this

to torture ine? What in the world
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4“But, for God's sake, John,” cried /*iMeanwhile, Trien had tmbuckled 

the jttrapH. of the knapsuck, and 
taken out a piece (V bread and mcat. 
She cut the bread into littlc 
bits, laid them on the thyme, and 
then covered them with inest; at 
the sann* time saying affection- 
ately:

“How aro you now, John? Are 
you rested? Has your sleep re- 
freshed you?”

‘T am novlonger weary, Trien 
dear; hut, I do not know how it is, 
that -hateful dream makes ine 
quite melanclioly.”

“Oh, that will soon go away, 
John; it comes from ^leeping on 
the hard ground. Will you eat 
something?”

“Yes Trien, I feel hungery.”
The girl put the bits of breafi 

and ment one after the other into 
bis hand. While he silently t<x>k 
the proffered fiKnl, she remarked 
a peculiar expression of dejection 
and trouble on bis face. Believing» 
hoWever, that the uneasy sleep 
wo« the only cause of this apparent 
melanclioly, she made no attempt 
to enliven bis spirits, hut so soon 
as she had given him the last hit 
of bread, she drew on bis stockings 
and ehoes, and prepared to resuiue 
their journey. The soldier picked 
up the knapsuck, but tho girl took 
it from him.

“No, no, Trien," he said, “let
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5no reply, she prweeded:
“And when wre once find our- then do you wish?” 

selves at hoine again, John, I will “Sorrow — and death!” sighed 
stiiy b}r you, and never leave you. the yo,ung man.
I will buy songs, and learn them I “Death!” cried Trien with vexa- 
hy heart, to sing them to you in 
the evening hy the fireside; when 
I um working in the tields, you 
will always he beeide me, and we 
shall talk together during our 
work; and what you can’t see, I 
shall let you feel with your hands, 
and in that way you shall know 
just as well as ^ how the crops are 
gettrng on — you shall see them 
gmw in your tnind, I will take tliin gross, and said:

‘Now, then, John, let me hear 
what you have got to say; and 
«peak right out what you mean."

“Ah, dear Trien, you know what 
I mean; you will caat away your 
youth for my sake. Can I then 
desire that you should waste your 
whole life out of compaasion for 
ine? The very thought tears my 
heart to pieces. If you wish me 
to have an easy mind and be cheer
ful, then promiae that you will tbe 

more to me 
than a sister; that you will go to 
merry-makings as formerly, and 
be friendly to other young men.”

Trien interrupted him with sobs 
and tears:
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4B «tion. “Do you think I will let you 
die? What do you mean ? Sp6ak 
more clearly, I can’t hear these 
mysterious words. I will go no 
further. Sit down bere for»a little 
that these hateful thought» may 
be driven out of your head.”

She led the blind man to the 
roadside, and taking off the knap- 
sack, safc down with Liim on the

|!

CHAPTER V.
It was still opprvssively hot, 

though, tho sl^udows of the trees 
wore rmw coiisidcruhly lengthtned.
Over Iteath and fiel 1 still hovered 
the transparent Stimmer uiv: no 
hrevze whispered uimmgthe foliugr; 
the hirds sat lymting and still 
amung the raotkmless hmves; every 
voice of nature was silent; so far 
as tho eye could reach, ncither 
man nor I>east was visible; the 
earth seoiited to have fallen osleep 
with woarinesa.

By tho side of a solitary road, 
ovorltung hy the brauche« of some 
young oaks, lay a soldier aslecp, 
witli bis head on bis knapsnek.
His fehl were bare, and bis shoe« 
l«y on the ground near him. A 
young peasant girl sat hy bis"side, 
with her anxious look fixeil on 
him, while with a birch twig she 
drovo the flies fron» his face and 
foct, and maintained the deepest 
«ilence.

The soldier lay on a bed of wild 
thyme, which ein itt vd jts sweet 
odours round him, while the blue- 
bell heut its little eups over his 
brow; lower down, heside his foet. 
the nzuvH gentiau raised to him 
its iH'ftutifuI petals. He must have 
already elept long, for his 
|>anion looked uneasily townrds 
the sun, as if she would measuw 
hy the progress of hea ven’s toreli 
how far the day was spent. Per- 
Imps” her sadnvss had another 
cause. In trnth, she was vexed 
to per ceive that the sun had turned 
round the corner of the oak w'ood. 
und was al ready easting some of 
its Imams in full glow on 
of the sleepvr. Her atmoyance in- 
oreased. She rose, and endeavouh d 
to hend the young oak brauche« 
and bind them together, to form a 
thicker shade overliead to protect 
the soldier’« repose; hut she soon 
gave up this, as the sun seemed to 
fall on the roadside almost hori- 
lonttilly. Advaucing softly, and 
with the grealcstcaution, she crept 
into the bush and cut off two long 
etraight twigs, and placing herseif 
before the soldier and look mg at 
the sun as if making a calculation, head in that way; it fatigues your 
alte stuck both sticks heside him eheste”
in the earth. She next took her Tlie young man silently raised 
apron, and hung it like a broad

ü«!>)

: iyou to chuvch. too; and on Sunday 
evening drink a can of beer with 
you at the ‘Crown’, that you may 
have a chat with your old friends. 
Everything will Ire just as if you 
were not blind. What do you say 
to all that? Is it not all very de- 
lightful to think of?”

* A few tears feil from under the 
green shade which covered the 
soldier’« eyes, and rolled like rain- 
drops upon the road. He replied 
in a melanclioly tone:

“Trien dear, your voice i« «o 
sweet that it make« my heart 
tremble with a kind of sadness. 
When I listen to your beautiful 
talking, I feel a« if my guavdian 

me angel weie walking on before me: 
I «ec you standing in front of me; 
you have wings, and your body i.« 
as hriglit a« the sun. I believe it 
is our dear heavenly Father who 
let« me1 see with my poor bliud 
eyes how you are txX he afterwards 
rewarded in heaven for your iri- 
conceivable goodness.” -

“Ah, John, you must not speak 
singulär way,” replied 

more Trien; »T deaire only one re ward 
are for my labour, and that ia to see 

you leas melancholy. You were 
mach more cheerful yesterday.”

The blind man drew back the 
«tick, and taking the maiden’s 
hand that he raight walk Ix'side 

now* her, aaid:
“Trien, yesterday I was merry 

hecanae I was thinking of my rt> 
turn homc. But since this moming, 
and especiatly since I slept yonder, 
I perceive how matters really stand. 
Something disturbs my heart which 
I will not hide from you—Ood him* 
seif wöuld punish me were I to re- 
pay your love with selfishnesa” 

“Well, John, what has come into 
your head now. You make me so 
anxious that I can scarcely walk on. 
Teil me what grievea you so; it 
mvM be some fancy or other.”

“Let us talk quietly and calmly 
over the matter, Trien,” repliei} 
the young man, with a choking 
voice. “You are atrong, pretty, 

his head; bat after a few steps, let and good of heart, and can do
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be, desrest: 
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ns in the tihui 

When the 
ft covered his f 

and let his 1 
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and speeehles 
"People!”

, tmimation. ‘

iitiammmmhcnceforth nothing

♦ Fullness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty! $ I
• Let us Qxplain, why these three outstanding qualities pro- i 
I duce new and increased pleasure when you liSten to the }

♦

♦

MELOTONE“John, Johnl how is it possible 
that you can he so cruel? .Yous :carry it now, I entreat you: you 

weary youvself too much. It is 
not proper, beeides, that a young 
girl should walk with a knapsack 
on her liack; it must already look 
singulär enouglt to see a peasant 
maid travelling With a blind soldier. 
What will people tliink of it/’

“Why should |ieople’s opinions 
trouble us, John? You, who can’t 
see, suHer a lmndrcd times 
fatigue tlian I do, for you 
always making falsc steps. Be- 
sides, you nie far fmm being well 
and strong yet. The knapsack is 
nothiiig to tue.”

So saying, she took it again 
(t|s)n her liack, and being 
ieady to set out, hxl the soldier 
into the middle of the road, putting 
n statf into his hand and fastening 
the other end on her shoulder, 
that the blind man might walk 
securely in her footsteps. When 
sotting out, she said:

“Shquld I walk t<x> quickly, 
dear John, you must teil me. And 
let us talk a little as we go; it will 
»horten the way.”

As she received no atlswer, she

:♦ ^Vith the Melotone, the rausic oPany Record is expressed most 
S harmoniously. Delicate upper tones which formerly were lost,

now made audible by the sounding chamber, which is 
J structed of wood on the principle of the violin. The Melotone 
l i» »hie td play all kinds of jRecords BETTER than other
♦ Phonograph». The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the only
♦ in Western Canada. This Instrument is fast taking the lead 

_ all other phonographs and, as to construction, durability -I
♦ and low price, it is now excelled by none. It offen the largest ♦
♦ selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts. tipward.
♦ All instrumenta are guaranteed, and you get your money back 
$ if not everything is as represented.

cut my heart in two like a butcher. 
All the reward for my kindness is, 
‘Qo, seek other young inen.’ How 
have I deserved that, or what have 
I done wrong?”

John xsought*for the maiden’s 
h^l^, and when he had grosped it, 
said with a melancholy voice:

“Ah, Trien, you loill not under- 
stand ine. Had I still six eyes I 
would let them all he burnt out 
just that I might love you, if I 
could do so without bringing you 
sorrow.

y
are con-

;
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I over
in that
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M. J. MEYERS Jeweller and Optician HUMBOLDT |
..................................... .

And yet blindness is a 
calamity the hitterness of which

! X:
eonceive so long as he 

has the light. But Ood would 
assuredly punish me were I to use 
your life for my own advantage."

“And were I to follow

no one can
1 I You are safe in a threefold way, if you bring your pres- 

cription to us-: 1) We uae for the prescription exactly what 
thedoctor prescribed, every article being of Standard strength, 
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexatnine the prescrip
tion, whereby every error as to drug or quantity is ,excludcd: 
3) We are satisfied with a reasonable Profit and Charge the 
lowest prices for the best quality. These are three reasons 
why you should buy from us.

G. Ft. WATSOty,
DRÜGGIST

the body

hateful adviee, I suppose you would 
forget me too?”

“Forget!” replied the blind 
“It is always night around 
My whole life long I must think 
and dream. On whom and on 
what? Only on your goodness, 
and on what yortr eyes said when 
we parted yonder.”

“And even if you gained your 
wish, you would still continue to 
love Trien, then, would yon?" 

“Always, always—tili death 1” 
The maiden wiped the tears from 

her eyes. A totally different ex- 
pression now took poeseeeion of

e
man.
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turned round, but Without stopping, 
and said to bet- companion :

“John, you alionld not hang your
J.

ISSäSKSSS When lookine for LAND
mg, Dyeing and Repairing garmenta see me. I can seil yOU land 

KSÄSSjS'SÄSf A.J.RIES, ST. GREGOR »otliing, John 
care of that;

It
... .X. -


