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THE RECRU IT get hold of the hair which had

found its way into the slit of the | happen in the world.”

By HesDpRrICK CONSCIENCE

pen, scolded the parish-clerk be-

P (CONTINUED. ) canse the ink

v:,w‘).:'l\ rose, Joved

Suddenly

and, seizing the ¢irl's }.:n.'f said

John's John, how is it with yom

health?”

“Wait a little rien. You do That is as it should he,” said
not mean o say, surely, that John  the mother ‘Now
oty i { o
s not good? That is so short a are all well both ourselvds and

way of beginning a letter; would it | the cattle

1ot be better 1o set-down, Beloved | good day.”

sor, or, Dear ehi’ll Trien reflected for a moment

A'rien searcely heard her; for and then went on with Ler writing
. )
she was busy licking the paper, | As soon as she wus ready she
and half angrily exclaimed read

“Look
all. A great blot on the paper; good health, and the ox and the

there!  that comes of it “UCiod be lu,n-ml we are all in

and no licking will do any good cow likewise except grandfather,

it will not go out [ must take who is ill; and we all
the other sifeet.”
‘Now

to it?

together
wish you good-day.”

Trien, what do you say Heavens!” eried the mothe

Beloved son hat sounds | Trien, child, where have you learn

much better, don't you think? ed all that?: The parish - elerk
“No, I will not put down that,”  Limself

grawbled Trien, in a slightly irri- Do not confuse wme,” interrup-

tated tone Can I write to Johin  ted Trien, “and make me forget

as it 1 were his mothe omething, I feel now that all
‘Well, what —will you write, | will go eapit uly

then?" For hall an hour the deepest
The mwaiden blashed all over,  silense i igned. -~ The work seemed

while she replied to go on more easily, for Trien

“Let us write, Dear fricnd. Does smiled at times while

writing
that not sound well?” Pawken alone annoyed her, for he
“No, no, I'll not have that.” said  was now dipping his whole hand
thie mother.  “I would ratherhave Fin the ink, and his arm was black

John, short as it is,” all over,  She had pushed the cup
“Beloved John

“Ay, ay,

the othefs all at once, as

will that do?” to the other side of the table sev-
the little
was 0 bent upon playing with the
Joyed at the solution of (he heavy ink, that
problem away from it

“Now, keep off froni th

that's right!" veplied eral times; but fellow
il over-
nothing could take him
table Spite of that, the two first pages
all Of yon,” eried Tyien; “and keep | were now full to the edge. At the

Pawk away, that he may not shake request of the women, Trien now

ne.” read what she had set down, with
She now began to work Im- & certain self-satisfuction, and it
mediately after, pure drops-of per- | was as follows

spiration stood upon her hrow; she

“BELOVED JonN How is it
held her breath, and hiey counte

with your health? God be praised,
nuanee

glowed.  Soén  after, she
il she felt
& great buvden lifted from her, and
said joylully

“Ab, it is the most diffienlt of/
letters that B.

now, with its thick head.”

we are all in good health, and the
beaved a deep sigh as

ox and the cow likewise, except
grandfather, who is ill; and we all
together wish you good-day. It is

' ' now six months since we heard
Jut there it stands | . :
trom you. Send us word, then,
whether you are still in life. It is
Both women stood up and looked : Y .
j i not vight of you. so to forget us
with great adwiration at the letter, " ¢
L] : ., lusg who are so fond of you  that
which was as big as a finger-joint ¢

ot least.

“Well, that is elever!
John's mother;
like a wallet, and it
Beloved John!

your mother speaks of you all day

: long, and that I dream of you every
exclaimed ' 3 ¥ g
night dreaming that you are un-

“the - thing looks happp. and that I hear sounding

g stands  for iy ears without censing “Trien!
Well, well, writing | . 7, :

S| Trien!" so that I start up in my
sleep and leap ont of bed. And the

0X, pror thing! is always looking

s a fine thing; one would almost
think it was witcheraft.”

Come, let me get on,” said Trien ont of its stall and '“.“\vi“: sighs,

which it would almost make vou

shed tears to hear,

courageously I shall manage it

famously now; if only the pen £
W . M I And that none

would not spirt so, s

b4 I of us know anything at all about
I'rien now labonred on, perspir : N
; 5 you 1s a great causg of grief to us,
ing and groaning I'he grand :

g | and you ought to have pity on us,
father panted and coughed; the i

John, for it will make your poor
wother quite ill,
if she

women were silent, and did not

Poor woman!
venture to stir; the little brother )
: : only hears your nawme, a
busied himself dipping his fingers .
N spasm  seizes her
beging to weep, so that it almost

[ breaks my heart to see her.”

throat and she

in the ink, and bepainting his little
sris with black spots
After a

full of gréat lettevs, and the girl

time, the first line was
While she was re ading  tl.ese
pansed a_moiment lines, the eyes of the listeners gra

WL Thien. how Tas ate vi dually filled with tears; at the sad
now?” asked John's mother: “You | tones of the last words, they could
wust read us what vou have vot | N0 longer vestrain their emotion,
" ; " |and the maiden was interrupted
“Do not be so very impatient by loud The
nothing ‘more stands | Standfather had laid his head on
Seisuca the bedstead

Rl vie oo wall - Tost leek how John's mother, too deeply affected
All ¢ ; t ¥

on the paper there.”
sobs and groans.
said Trien;

there yot thau, John to conceal his tears :

the swoeat breaks out on we! I'd to be able to repress her f‘l'.“”-\"q'
rather muck the stable: you sepm | SPIaNg up _and fell speechless on
to think, surely, that writing is no | the Young girl’s neck, who beheld
with surprise the effect of her

labour.—Pawken, lot alone the ink

yon rascal, else you will upset the ' Wrtng
) J I

cup.” g “Trien, Trien! where did you find
“Come now, go on, girl,” said the ' these words?” eried the other widow.

grandfather, “otherwise the letter “They go like a knife through my

will not be written till next week.”sheart; and yet they are very beauti-
“Yes, that's true enough,” veplied ful!”

Trien; “but tell me what I shall

“Ah! it is the simple truth,”
put down next.”

sighed John's mother: “it is better

“In the first place, and before | that he should know what I have
anything else, inquire after his|suffered in my heart. Read on
health.” farther, Trien dear; it quite aston-

She ‘wrote on again for a time, ' ishes me that Yyou can write so well
wiped out two or three incorrect| —there mnever was the like of it.
“letters with her finger, annoyed | Your hands are much too good,

was so thick, and

then read, with a lond voice,Be-

write that we |a letter,

and that we wish him

bot God lets many strange things

Pleased with the praise she re-
ceived, Trien said with a self-satis-
fied smile:

“I will cope with any one in
writing. Now, at last, have I dis
covered the proper way of writing
Sut listen still, for there
is more yet :—

“Al, John, if you but knew all,
you would not negléet to send us
news, The clover has failed on ac-
count of the severe frost, and be-
but the

sainfoin smiles at vou when you

canse the seed was bad ;

as butter.
And the grain has suffered a little

frogy the draught;
uu/nlwur heavenly

with

look at it, as mellow
nevertheless,
Father has
buck-

A
fwheat, and a large crop of earlys

biessed us beautiful

j'ur',llw'\ And the joiner is mar-
{ried to a girl from Pulderbosh who
has brought a
John Sus

[ the butcher, fell from the brew-
}

lwgninl\, but she
!

little dowry with her.

|er’s rool on our old smith’s back,
and the smith lies at the point
of death,

poor fellow.” — Trien

paused, and looked up at her
audience, '
“Is that all?” asked the mother,
“Will you not tell
him that the cow has calved?”
“O yes, T forgot that.——See,

there it is already—Our cow has

disappointed.

calved; all went well, anfl the calf
is sold.””

“Will you say nothing about
our' rabbits, then, Trien?” asked
the grandfather,

After it was written, the maiden
read:

““Grandfather has made a rab-
bit-warren in the stable; they are
as fat as badgers; but the biggest
shall not be killed till you come
back, John, and then we shall
have a glorious feast.””

All burst into a hearty laugh;
the little fellow, who saw every-
body happy, and was himself some-
what moved by the word feast,
clapped his hands. Unfortunately,
however, he struck the coffee eup
80 violently that it rolled over the
table, and the ink was poured over
the beautiful letter like a black
flood. Laughter disappeared from
every countenance; they looked at
one another astounded and silent,
and held up their hands in despair
while Pawken, who was afraid of
a beating, was hm\'ling and scream-
ing by anticipation. A consider-
able time was spent in n\'m-\\'lwlm‘-
ing the child with reproofs, and
in bitter lamentations over the
mishap, till at last it occurred to
some one to say—

“O Heaven! what is to be dope
now ?”
in a
decided tone, “the mishap is not so

“Come, come,” said Trien

bad, after all. I had some inclina-
tion to write the letter over again
at any rate, for at tirst it did not
go so well as [ wished—the letters
were too big, and the writing was
crooked. Now I shali do it much
better—1I feel in spirits to attempt
it. Just let me run as fast as I ean
into the village for paper and ink,
and to get my pen made again, for
it has become far toorsoft.”

“Then go quickly, child,” was
the reply. “You have the five frane
piece you got for the calf; get the
parish-clerk to change it, for we
must send at least eighteen-pence
to our poor John. — Pawken! get
cut of the house, and don’t show
face till evening, if possible.”
Trien hastened out of the door
on her'way to the village, with a
pleased expression on her face. The
victory she had gained, the comsy
viction that she could henceforth
write to John, and above all, a kind
of pride she felt in her accomplish-
ments, filled her heart with a secret
pleasure,

mwade her stand still, and her heart

herself very n_nuch with efforts to | child, to milk cows or till the land;

At the linden-tree, by the cfoss. |enough already. Let ,f¢ go on;
roads, she saw the letter-carrier perhaps it is not so bad as we sup-
at a distance approaching. This|pose. Be still, and listen.

mud-huts, and the uniphabited ‘
heath and wood beyond, she had
uo doubt that the postwan brought
And in fact,!

as he approached, he took a letter |

ome vews from John,

out’ of his poekét, and said !smilin;_t:1
“Trieny, I have got something
here for you, which comes all the
way from Venloo; but there is
thirty-five cents to pay.”
“Thirty-five cents !’
Trien; as she took the Jetter with

murmured

a trembling hand, and dreamily
gazed at the superseription, ™
‘Yes, yes,” said the letter-carrier,
it is written there on the outside.
Aum 1 likely to cheat you for ruf:h:

a trifle?
asked

the five-frane

Can you change this 7"
Trien, giving him
picce.

The letter-carrier changed, de-

ducting the postage, then greeted |

the mwaiden in a frieudly way, and

returned to the village,

Trien ran joyfully home. Bat

she tore open the letter, and was

0 : : 2 |
unable to resist her impatience, | il

and look over the New

BRISCOE SPECIAL

The Price is within reach of everybody
wanting an up-to-date Car.

I WILL GIVE YOU A DEMONSTRATION ANY TIME

Let me know your requirements
and I can supply your wants in anything for the Farm,

My Morro: A SQUARE DEAL and SERVICE
at all times, DAY OR NIGHT.

THE HUMBOLDT MACHINE MAN
Main Street HUMBOLDT, SASK,

not a little surprised to see another
fall out of She
lifted it up.

the envelope. i
A modest blush over- }
|
|

spread her brow and face, while a |

On this letter there was written,
in large letters, “For Trien alone.”
For Trien! here, in this bit of |
paper, John’s soul was shut up; |

his voice spoke out of it to her — |

tween John and her! ~
At oneé moved and perplexec

she stood for a moment looking to |

distant lowing of the ox recalled |

her to herself, and she rr_‘nmulmrml! -
that it was not right to stay n\\'u_\"' ‘
$0 long.  She hid the second letter| |
in her bosom, and hastened to the | |
hut, where she surprised the t\\'u: !
widows, who were waiting for In-r;
return, with the joyful exclama- |
from John!”
Both with |
Joyful surprise, and the good old
women almost skipped with de-
light. The grandfather bent him-
self so i&r\ﬂlm";l.lid to see the let-
ter, that he almost fell out of bed.
In a few hasty words, Trien told
them how she had met the letter-
carrier by the way, and how he
had asked thirty-five cents; but
she was interrupted by the others,

came to meet her

|

:

smile played round her lips, and :

hor eyoy spickiod with pledsuce. N o ile ke Fite Varnish—Linoleum Varnish—Floor Wax 5
|
>

\
to her alone! It was a secret lm-; {E Marlatt’s Gall Stone Cure always on hand, also Ad-ler-i-ka.
the ground: a flood of thoughts | g
flowed through her head, till the| !

|

I

{ Pharmac.Ehemist m Bruno,Sask, &

" and all colours of Automobile Paint and Varnish @
in fact everything to brighten things up and make

them look like new. Call and see, and get colour cards.

A full line of Drugs, Chemicals and Patent Medicines.

School Books and School Supplies in any Quantity. )
Large Assortment of Gramophones & Records §

Send us a trial order. Mail orders a speciality.
Write us in your own language.

W. § Harvaarten
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tion, “A letter from John! a letter| (=3 =

For Wedding Gifts and Rings

SRR T PR -

E. Thornberg
Watchmaker and Jeweller
Issuer of arriage Licenses. Main St, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
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who kept calling out:
read it! read it Trien!”
Trien seated herself at the table,
and began ‘to spell out the letter
with a loud voice; and as the writ- |
ing was not very distinet, she had |
to do so with every word, and had |
to repeat many of fhem before she
could. lfing out any’ sense. She
read as fu.l-l%\\\:

My vEre ‘

DEAR PARENTS: —'I|
[

“Oh, Trien,

take the pen into my hand in orde r|
to “inquire into the state of your 05

let her head sink on the ill-starred
paper, while the women and the
grandfather shed bitter tears, and
bewailed their
loud sobs,
“0 God! O God! — my poor
child! my poor child! my poor
childi" cried the mother, raising
her hands to heaven, and walking
about the room in despair. “Blind!
blind!” l
The maiden raised her .head
again, and said through her tears

misfortune witly

it worse than it is — it is bad
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: 7 Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the only one :
precious health, and I hope to hear| . $ in Western Canada, This Instrument is fast taking the lead §
from you soon also. I have K(’ti over all other phonographs: and, as to construction, durability :
sore eyes, and am at present in llwl and low price, it is now excelled by none. It offers the largest :
hospital; and I am very anxious, | selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts. upward. :
dear parents, and somewhat afraid, All instruments are guaranteed, and you get your mt;ne back $
because so many comrades have| ¢ if not. everything is as represented. 4 :
become blind from the same dis- | : §
| § M.J. MEYERS  Jeweller and Optician HUMBOLDT $
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Fullness of Tone!
Let us explain,

Adaptibility! Beauty!
why these three outstanding qualities pro-
duce new and increased pleasyre when you, listen to the

MELOTONE |

With the Melotone, the music of any
harmonious]y,

so0e

Record is expressed most
Delicate upper tones which formerly, were lost,
are now made gudible 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

G.R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DRUGGIST  7he Smre  STATIONER
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