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that my father’s conduct
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His favorite subjects were
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out.  Mr. Everard evidently pos- | theiv reach, she used to stretch
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and the vivid remembrance of home, i with the commonest color, mixed
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contidence, | common paper on linen, and dabble

which her conversation with him\“l’ with glue; and though this
had . called up in her mind, gave |somewhat coarse and broadeast
birth to a slight vision of lmpe n&}“".\'l" of “""’ki“g might [N‘I‘II.‘I[N
the idea ecrossed her: “Would lm;lm\'(- injured the fineness of her
repeat what she had said to Lord |touch, and the ‘i"h(!l"‘.\' of coloring,
Melton?” The hope vanished al-|it had given her in exchange a
power of catching the striking
“Nothing was more unlikely,” | lights and shadows of nature, and

most as soon as conceived.

1t was | of the sea under every varicty of |

an, she had dreamed about it,’

quiet, almost insignificant looking | deavors to amuse their illustrious |
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gentleman, whom Dora had so eon- | visitor; they were eager to get up |
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you chose, for one s6 young.  May
I ask what first made you like it?
“I did not
Kathleen
to. 1 first

choose it,"”
“It is my father's mot

heard it only: after

wards | saw it acted upon, in times |

which makg me feel abont it as

She umplwl suddenly, for she re- |

Toombered  she
sbranger

“As a soldier feels about a war
ery he has heard on a
battleticld,” Mr. Everard i)l‘o'[;uw-'\'
with a smil I have cuessed
have | not?  Now

, I should

your Hmn,;h!n
tell me about those times
so like to hear)

Ihey were the times
famine,” answered Kathloen, drawn

on by Mt

est; “times  that no one could for

Fverard's évident inter

gob who had pas ed through them
They were fearful times \il my
father's tenantry were poor, exeept
twp or three well-to do men. They
to the Hill of Der

vound the house upon

nsed to come up
wot, and sit
the ground, not begging, but in a
silent ~iw~[‘.:vv Oh
ful! One could not cat one’s ineal
1 peact knowing therewere human
into death close by
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lives sinking
for want of foo Evervone

my father to take my mother and

me to Dublin away from it _all
But nothing
desert his post.  He sold every

bad to buy food. He

the pe ople to make the most

thing he
taught

of the little they possessed, and

wing to his exertions, though the |

famine was tevrible at

we hardly lost any in \]u'!ln‘\lilv-“-'u

" Kathleen paused a moment, and |

a look of awe crept over her young
face, as the remembrance of the

bitter sufferings she had witnessed

was brought back vividly to her

mind by her own picture. Mr.

roplied |
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wias speaking to a|

vietorious |

of the great |

it was dread- |

uroed |

would induce him to|
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Gilenmore

the eause of our ruin, I, his child,
';:-wnlvl not have wished that path of
[duty untrodden.”

“But it was not the eause ghen?”
iwlul-\(iunw{

Mr. Everard, ina low
[tone, so gentle in its sympathy,
[that Kathleen, carvied away by the
‘lu--'ulh-c'hnu ol the past, forgot she
| was pouring out her thoughts to a
stranger,

“Alas, no! It ervippled his re-
sources, but it was debts he had
never incurred which, coming at
{ that moment, brought ruin on us;
lit was a blow from one who onght
‘mlm\v been his support, which
even  now,
I think the

right’ will be.rewarded even here,”

hopeless as it looks,

|
L'\llnl\l' his heart.  Yet
|

i.\)w paused a moment; then look-

ling up into Mr. Everard's face, she

|
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| W nt on again more earnestly, ““ !

|11 you could but. see my Inui'n‘l‘.

|
[you would understand what 1

| mean

‘ Nince | have been separated

| Trom her, her lite of saerifice, led

| with such sweet serenity, seems to

{me the most beautiful thing in the
[ whele world

I ook at the faces

of every one I meet, and I never

Lsas one halt

0 sweet as hers; and

| yet she seems to have nothing left

¥ | to make her happy.”

| “Except her child
| Mr, Everard

[ean recall moments when vou felt

interrupted

I should think youn

vou could make your parents hap
[py in the midst of trouble.”
{  The remembrance of the last
!w\ ning at her home brought a mist
;ul happy tears into Kathleen's eyes.
But the loud music which had
covered their conversation came to
[ sudden elose, Mr. Everard, saying
softly, “You must tell me about
l)nm- mother to-morrow,” rose, and,
L alking across the room, sat down
by a table and bégan to turn over
the books with the indifferent_and
vather critical expression of count-

Everard was watching her closely, | enance “\:(.h had made Kathleen

but he did not interrupt her. After|dislike hit

a mowent’s silence she went on:

“I remember once we had spent

at first. He suddenly
seemed to her another man, and she
was panic-stricken at the way in

everything, and my mother said[which she had been led to reveal

whispered calm reason to her, “Lord
Melton was here avowedly for his
rest.  His seeretary would be the
last person to disturb his repose
with unnecessary details of private
sorrows.  And even if he should,”
her thounglits ran on, “there was
very little chanee of Lord Melton’s
doing anything to turn aside the
impending blow.”

In Kathleen’s eyes Lord Melton
appeared essentially a cold man.
If only he had shown half the
amount of interest in her atfairs
that had been manifested by his
secrefary, she might have enter-
tained some distant hope of his
holding out a helping hand. But.
faultless as was his courtesy, and
attractive as was his conversation,
she " felt

know him one degree better than

certain she should never

she had done the first evening of
their acquaintance, and shrinking,
even in thought, from making any
appeal to the good offices of a
stranger, she resolutely turned her
mind away from the whole subject
with the words, so worked into
life:

“I will try and do the right thing
myself and then, let come of it
what God wills.”

CHAPTER VL
“You will find
One silver thread of goodness
In the black serge-cloth of erime.”
~TUPPER.

’

The next morning all the cousins
were eager in setting Kathleen to
work at the backgrounds for their
tableaux, which she had promised
to produce. i

The only request Lord Melton
had made about the arrangement
of his days was, that he and’ his
secretary should breakfast 'alone,
and be allowed to devote the first
two hours of the morning to getting
through his letters.

A letter-bag, crammed almost to
bursting, came for him every day,
and one nearly equally full as re-
gularly departed. )

a freedom in delineating them, very
useful in one so young.
Theipleasure arranged for the
dpy was a drive to some distant
ruins, and a picnic lunch there.
Hampers filled with good things,
prepared for the occasion, were al-
ready brought up into the hall, and
in half-an-hour the whole party
were to set off. But painting was
Kathleen's passion, and the thought
of spending a whole day in sketeh-
ing sea and sky, provided with
everything she could require to
bring her picture to the highest
perfection of which she was capable,
was a delight that made it little
self-denial to her to forego the

|
|
|
|

pleasure of accompanying the mer-
ry party. Her cousins, however,
who found it hard to believe her
protestations on the subject, ad-
miring her immensely for her wij-
lingness to do what they wanted
her to do. Cousin Jack pronounced
her “a regular brick.”

“We should be the jolliest party
that ever came together to make a
stlad of,” he continued, “if it were
What
on earth induced you to ask her,

not for Lavinia  Plumtree.

Eleanor, just to get in everybody’s
way ? Iam sure there must be
some mistake as to her being our
cousin at all.”

“She invited herself,”
Eleanor.

replied
“At least when she heard
that you and Kathleen. were in-
vited, she wrote to father remind-
ing him that her mother was a
Fitzgerald.” » :

“She is worse than ever,” re-
marked Mary, making a wry face.
“I am really ashamed of any one,
owning the most distant relation-
ship to us, making themselves so
silly. Lord Melton with all his
politeness was evidently dying with
suppressed laughter over that rid-
venir.””

“It's all very well,” broke in
Jack, who was still pounding away
at Kathleen's eolors, “when a fel-

iculous sentimentality of the “sou-|

low has no other amusement. to see

B $or ®roceries, Drygoods, Boots, Shoes,

& Outfit for the whole family from head

-

= at the

| % Shapact & Wolje Co.

General Storve Humboldt, Sask.

We refund your money 1f you are not entirely satisfied!

CAVRONEN):
DAV 0\ OV DV 8\ 4

DN/ BV/ B/ /8 /3

=

!

¢

3

K=
55}
=

SR GO
= For Gifts in Gold and Silver &2

5?)* . see e i S e o)
o2 i
=77 <
= E. Thornberg iz
] ¢ -2
&5 Watchmaker and Jeweller 1%
# Q{@

(=5
%;1 Issuer of Marriage Licenses. Main St, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
=) :

ARENIN NIRRT

7
CNE R mAT AT AT
794 LN TN TN TN TV e ey e

to supply you with suitable music and pleasantry.

Ularlatt’'s BGall Stone Niedicine AUd-ler-i-fa

and other UTedicines, Herbs and Chemicals
always in Stock,

g
2
3
Gramophones with all different Finds of Rebords, g

VAUNUATA AU ADAT/ A AN ABJAE /S

| S
-
——
W
——r2
O
-
o
p ==y
S
o«
o
W
-
O
=
i

Write to us in English or German. Mail Orders promptly erecuted. E}

W. §. Havgavten :: BVruno, Sask,

V(B

=
>
>
=
=

|

Fullness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty!

Let us oxplain, why these three outstanding qualities pro-
L T .
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 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 Winnipeg 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
seleclion 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. i
M. ). MEYERS  Jeweller and Optician  HUMBOLDT

CHLOPOVI000000200000000000000000000060000500000000

(Land and Farms!)

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

For further particulars apply in person
or by letter to

Henry Brunipg, MUENSTER, SASK. .
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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 exactly what
- the doctor prescribed, every article being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; 2) We examineandreexmheﬁle!chﬂp-
tion, whereby every error as to drug or quantity is excluded:
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. Eresnia e
G-R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DRUGGIST __ 7%« Rexall swe STATIONER
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