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THE RECRUIT \u uH of Ah.ul: )n fuu l.m face, and ‘ it sink again,

By HENDRICK CONSCIENCE

siderable time

(CONTINUED. )

[

It |
pight to seo,

was a strange and interesting

walking through the

streets of Venloo, this blooming |
peasant givl leading the blind wol- |
dier by the hand, The passers-by |
stood still to look at them :mrut-r“

ted
ance of the unfortunate youth with |

not. s muech by the umw.’u-f

his knapsack on his back and thel

rreen shade over his eves, as by
|4 " A

the inexplieable expression of pride
and

joy which gave to the young

girl's countenance an expression

noble and wondrously be-

The
happy, so proud at the unexpected

al once

autiful good Trien was so

vesult of her self-suervifice: and de-
termination, that she stepped for-
with elated head and exult-
far
down her eyes
looks of the

She was®in great haste
the t'i'.\,
to walk quickly.
success had surprised and astound-

ward

ing mien, too happy to cast
|

|

beford  the eurious
wondering citizens,

to leave
and urged the blind man

The unlooked-for

ed her, even yet she could searcely
believe it, and felt at intervals an

anxions shudder creep over her,
with the fear that it was still pose-
ible for some one to tear her friend
from her

At last she gained the city gutr-:‘
she saw the free tields stretehing
away towards the distant horizon,
and over these lay the way to her
the

burst
’

village. Now for first time

a loud ery of joy from her

lips; she turned her eyes thank-
fully
claimed with a sweet rapture:

towards heaven, and ex-
“Now, John, come ; now we are
free !”
CHAPTER V
It was still u1>|mw~4i\ o'll\'
though_ the
wore now considerably lepgthened,

hot,
shadows of the trees

Over heath and fiel 1 still hovered

the trapsparent summer aiv: no

breeze whispeved among the folinge;
the birds sat panting and still
among the nmt,i./nlvss leaves; every
voice of nature

eyo
beast

was silent; so far
neither
the

earth seomed to have fallen asleep

a8 the could reach,

mwan - nor was visible;
with weariness,
By the

overhung by the branches of some

side of a solitary road,
young ouks, lay a soldier asleep,
with hix head on his knapsack
His fent
ln\_\'

bare, and his shoes
A

young peasant girl sat by hisside,

were

on the ground near him.

with her anxious' look tixed on

him, while with a birch twig she

drove the flies from his face and

feet, and maintained the (lm'[\v‘\t
gilence,

The soldier lay on a bed of wild
thyme, which emitted its sweet

odours round him, while the blue-

bell bent its little cups over his

brow; lower down, beside his foet,
the azure gentian raised to him
its beautiful petals. He must have
already slept long, for his com
panion looked uneasily towards
the sun, as if she would measur

by the progress of heaven's torch

how far the day was spent.  Per

haps' her sadness had  another

eause. In truth, she was vexed
to perceive that the sun had turned |
vound the eorner of the oak wood

and was alveady evasting some of
its beams in full glow on the qul‘\-
of the sleeper.  Her annoyance in-
creased.  She vose, and endeavoured
to bend the voung oak branches

and bind them together, to form a
thicker shade overhead to protect
but

the soldier's 1 pose; she soon

gave up this, as the sun seemed to

fall
zontally

on the roadside almost hori-
and

with the greatest caution, she erept

Advancing softly,

into the bush and eut oft two long
straight twigs, and placing herself
before the soldier and looking at
the sun as if making a caleulation,
she stuck both sticks beside him
in the earth. She next took her

leoneealed them.

{anxiously round him

Lgirl with a kind of good-humonred | together

hen sat down again with an ex-|lost in earnest thought. Trien saw |
session of satisfaction. For a con-|it; but also anxiety was expressed
lwoked at him |in her features,

1s he slept, and watched his breath- | eheérful tone as if she would ronse

she

;m 7, a% if she would count the very | him out of his despondeney:

“0, John,

shall be home !

She eonld to-motrow  evening
a green shade ! we That will be

glorious! Your poor mother thinks

|m|~u(1w¥|~< of his heart,
not «ee his eyes, for
At last the soldier moved groped | that you are still pining away in
and streteh- | the How happy
ing out his hands, called out with |she will be and with what joy she

dark sick-room

a voice of alarm: | will embrace you again! And Paw-

“Prien! Trien! where ave 'you?” | ken, who shed so many tears when

The maiden took his hand and | you went away to be a soldier,

said : “Here I an, John. Compose | how he will leap and dancel—and
yonrself. You are trembling; what | my mother, and grandfather! I ean

| see them all coming ont with open
And the ox,

is the watter?”
“ORt T dgeamt that you had left [arms to meet you.
me,” replied the young man, sitting |um"}wu.~4lf when i4§ hears you; will
what a fearfal | be as happy as the rest; for I could
in his eyes that he
from me when 1 think of it.” And then
“What could make you think |grandfuther will kill the fat buck,

up. “Heavens !

|
dream! The eold sweat still breaks | see every day

had not forgotten you,

like Ah,

it is 0 much | that T were sitting there now!”

kings. I wish

indignation. “Only,
the betler that you have dreamt it,
.]uhll.

not leave you

While chatting away in this style,
it is a sure sign that I shall | she often looked round at the blind
dreams always go|man,
l‘]‘)r

see the effect of her words on his

who walked behind holding

by contravies.” the leading-stick, in order to

“It

soldier,

is true, ‘dearest,” said the

pressing her hands, “God | face. A faint smile was the only

will reward you in heaven for all|change she perceived on it; but
this,”
Meanwhile,
the
taken out a piece of bread and meat, |
She cut the little

bits, Jaid them on the thyme, and |selves at howe again, John, I will

this’ indication of pleasuve,

Trien had unbuckled | as it was, encouraged her, and

no l'l‘}nl“\', she pl'u(‘:-w]wl:

bread into “And when we once find our-

then covered them with meat; at

the same time saying affection-| 1 will buy songs, and learn them
ately: i by heart, to sing them to you in
“How are you now, John? ~ Are|the evening by the fireside;' when

you rested? Has your sleep re- I am working in the fields, you

freshed you?” \nll always be beside me, and we
talk

and what you can’t see, I

“I am no.Jonger Trien | shall
but,

-hateful

weary, together  during our

dear; I do not know how it is, | worle;
that
quite wmelancholy.”

“Oh, that
John; it comes from pleeping on | getting on — you shall see them
the Will I will take

something?” you to church, too; and on Sunday

dream makes me | shall let you feel with your hands,
{and in that way you shall know
will soon go away,

hard ground. you eat grow in your mind,

“Yes Trien, I feel hungery.” |evening drink a can of beer with

The girl put the bits of bread f‘,\'uu at the ‘Crown’, that you may
and meat one after the other into | have a chat with your old friends,
his hand.
the
a peculiar expression of li\"jl‘('(;illll.f.() all that?
and trouble on his face.
that the

was the only cause of this apparent

While he silently took | Everything will be just as if you
proffered food, she remarked |were not blind. What do you say
Is it not all very de-
Believing, | lightful to think of?”

uneasy A few tears fell from under the
green shade covered the
soldier's eyes, and rolled like rain-
{drops upon the road.  He replied
had given him the last bit |
of bread, she drew on his stockings

however, sleep s
which
melancholy, she made no attempt
to enliven his spirits, but so soon
as she in a melancholy tone:

“Trien dear, your voice is so
it makes my
{tremble with a kind of sadness.

and shoes, and prepared to resume |sweet that

theiv journey. The soldier picked

it from him.
“Xn. no,

earry it now,

[talking, T feel as if my guardian
Trien,” he said,
I entreat you:
\\“;”..\.

yourself too much.

not proper, besides, that a young |as bright as the sun,

What will people think of it?” | conceivable goodness.”

“Why should people’s npinions“

trouble us, John?  You, who can’t{in that singular way,”

sides, you are far from being well |
and strong yet. The knapsack is

much more cheerful yesterday.

The blind man drew back th
|\HI||ing to me.” stick, ‘
So saying, she took it again
back,

to set out,

upon her and being now | her, said:

led the soldier
into the middle of the road, putting

ready

a stafl into his hand and fastening
the other end on her shoulder,
that the blind man wmight walk
securely in her footsteps. When
setting out, she said:

“Should I walk too guickly,
dear John, you must tell me. And
let us talk a little as we go; it will

shorten the way.”

pay your love with selfishness.”

He was endentl) levery kind of work ;

. . :
she said in a elear

such a thing as that?” observed the  and we shall all feast and rejoice | y

slight |

straps. of the knapsack, and|though her companion had made

L stay by you, and never leave you. |the young man.

Jjust as well as I how the crops are |

heart,
up the knapsack, but the girl took | When T listen to your beautiful

“let me |angel were walking on before me:

you I see you standing in front of me;
It is|you have wings, and your body is
I believe it
girl should walk with a knapsack |is our dear heavenly Father who
on her back; it must already look |lets me' see with my poor blind
singular enough to see a peasant|eyes how you are to be afterwards
maid travelling with a blind soldier, | rewarded in heaven for your ins

“Ah, John, you must not speak
replied

. . s oy
see, suffer a hundred times more|Trien; “I desire only one reward
fatigne than I do, for you are for my labour, and that is to see
always making false ‘steps. Be-|you less melancholy. You were

and taking the maiden’s
hand that he might walk beside

“Irien, yesterday I was merry
because I was thinking of my ree
turn home. But sinee this morning,
{and especinlly since I slept yonder,
I perceive how matters really stand,
Something disturbs my heart which
I will not hide from you—God him-
self would punish mg were I to res

“Well, John, what has come into

is it proper
| that you should let your younglife
wasted and lost out of love and pity
for an-unfortunate blind man?
And then, when our parents Jie in
the churehyard, you will be old,
alone, and destitute, and all for my
saka”

The maiden, moved by the sad
tones of his voice, wept bitterly,
though the young man did not per-

ceive it.

Trien, even on .my deathbed
shall T think of that blessed mo-
ment by the linden-tree, when we

took farewell of one another. I
understood what your darling blue
eyes then said, and it has made me
happy in my Even
when the doctor was burning my

sufferings.

cyes with the caustic so that I
screamed with the agony, you stood |
the same blush
and I still felt
our hand tremble Ah!
if the all-merciful God had left me

to work for our daily

before me  with
upon your brow,

in mine.

but one eye
bread, T would have fallen on my
Trien, to entreat

that we should be united for life;

knees hefore you,

and I would have worked myself
to acath to reward you for your
kindness in granting me entreaty.
But now, that is all over.”
“But, for God’s sake, John,”
the girl, full of despair,

eried
“what are |
you talking of? Do you say all this
What in the world
|then do you wish?”

and death!”

| to torture me?

“Sorrow — sighed

“Death!” cried Trien with vexa-
tion. “Do you think I will let yon
.rlu ? What do you mean 7 ' Speak
I can’t bear these
mysterious words. I will go no
further. "Sit. down here fora little
that these hateful thoughts may
he driven out of your head.”

She led the blind man to the
roadside, and taking off the knap-
sack, sat down with himm om the
thin grass, and said:
“Now, then, John, let me hear
what you have got to say; 'and
speak right out what you mean.”
“Ah, dear Trien, you know what
I mean; you will cast away your
youth for my sake. Can I then
desire that you should waste your
whole life out of compassion” for
me? The very thought tears my
heart to pieces. If. you wish me
to have an easy mind and be cheer-
ful, then promise that you will be
henceforth nothing 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:

“John, John! how is it possible
that you can be so cruel?. You
cut my heart in twolike a butcher.
All the reward for my kindness is,
‘Go, seck other young men. How
have I deserved that, or what have
I done wrong?”

John gought ’ for the maiden’s

» and when he had grasped it,

said with a melancholy voice:
1, Trien, you will not under-

stnnd me. . Had I still six eyes I
would let them all be burnt out
Just that I might love you, if I

|more clearly,

sorrow. And yet blindness is a
calamity the bitterness of which

bas the light,

your life for my own»udvanhge.
“And were I to follow your

forget me too?”
“Forget!” feplied the blind man.
“It'is always night aroupd me.

‘what? Only on your goodness,

could do so without bringing you |

ho one can conceive so fong as he|
But God would|
assuredly punish me were I to use |-

hateful advige, I suppose you wonl& ]

My whole life long I must think |
land dream. Onwhommd‘w-

As she received no answer, she
turned round, but without stopping,
and said to her companion :

chest.”

apron, and hung it like a broad

“John, you should not hang your
head in that way; it fatigues g'our

The young man silently raised
his head; but after a few steps, led|

your head now. You make me soland on what yunr W sud

anxious that I can scarcely walk on.
Tell me what grieves you so; lt'
must be some faney orother.” = *

“Let us talk quietly and calmly
over the- matter, Trien,” replied
the young man, with a ehoking
voice. “You are

and good of heart, and can do
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Fullness of Tone!
Let us 3xplain

Adaptibility!  Beauty!

why these three outstanding qualities pro-
duce new and increased pleasure when you listen to the

MELOTONE

With the Melotone, the music of*any Record is expressed most
harmoniously. Delicate upper tones which -formerly werc 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
Phonogmphs. The Melotcne Factory in Wmmpeg is the only one
in Western Canada.  This Instrument is fast. taking the lead
over all other phonographs and; as to eonstruetion, durability
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selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts, upward.
All instruments are guaranteed, ‘and yon gaf. your money back
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i'oruk&w-i
with other
sat all woel
at the eornex
and alone, 1
of me? Joh
imagine snel
. you,
angry. l‘)
1 have no h_t
pine and W
nobody . t6 ¢
yon loved' m
had your tw
T will still le
lost them, p¢
me no more,
it vexes me;
cared no mo
very though
tears roll ovi
John pres
with mute an
and, after a |
“Trien, y
earth. I fec
make me fi
taken from 1
not be.”
“Yes,” she
you now:
" should enter
and be an
shall not be
happy marri
the winter co
“Murry!” |
secretly disq
is my heart
that your hu
deserve. You
With whom?
village?”
¢ “John, ha
ses?” cried
emphasis the
fie-wood  beh
shall marry,
“Why, you!”
“Heuvens!
man!”
“Yés, you;
ix eyes to di
“Oh. thank
. your inexpret
' God bless ye
o but:”
_Mrien laid
.mouth and a
at the same t
E “Silence; y
S just then, th
my breast wk
" no more; let
- Trien had b
some misfort
driveh the po
you? And i
! tolove you ir
! you have gir
. by looking
. Answer me.”
+ “I may not
- “You must
i directly, too.”
“Ah, well,

?




