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Man and His lilusions

BY KONRAD KUEMME),

(Conelided )
6. The Veil Ix Lifted
While the e

ported was in prog i

hortution  just re
sturtiing
scenc was being coacted in the Little
house of the widow Sparr Her

room was but a Jean-to ol a larger

house It was entered from  the
rear, the door facing the village
meadows. By this baek  way

|

man stenlthely, unobserved  and

noiseleasly entered the rooi of th
old woman, instantly <he had him
in her arms, hogged and Kissed
lim, overwhelmed  him with flaf

tery,——Juck her son, as if he wie
still a child and wot a grown man,
enough

Sure it was Jack, just

escaped  from the
While he was
deinking and telling  of * his T
flight, I
to frighten anyone hut hi

She nobiced

lunatic asylun,
eubing greedily  and
ky
eyes glewmed impi hly
mother

nothing  weird about

her idolized hoy he was without

,,lul,im.,n of what was threatening

and Tailed to notice his prooe

i
“You'll

she snid

now  remain with nu
“no one knows that you
are here aud no on

Juck

voiee tragrienlly declained

hall find you.”
arose and with o strang

Mother
cone I

woman — the hour  ha

must prove to Ortingen 1t was not
I, otherwisne —they  will burn mu
too.  Frances i3 the cause of it all
the doctor saud the same, so did the
director ol the asylum.  She wishes
to destroy me.  She said T was the
tirebrand, I mast prove now it was
not 1. Do you understand e ?”

Yes very waoll, dear Jack the
old woman replied with trepidation
she way beginning to fear the ex-
cited and vncanny behavior of ha
sOn

And you must help in washing
he exelaimed

Yes, Yes, Juck, rest assured, 1'1

surcly help you

me clean!”

she spoke to quict
'HH]

But 1 will eloawnse mysell with
fice by fire, like the Poor Souls
he wont . out Lo the

little Kitehen; his

Thereupon
mbther heard
Then

e pushed open the door and threw

hitn meddling with things

upon the floor, one, two, thre

Tagots of Gwigs, which, with oil-can
in hand, he began

onking  with
petroletm

In the nmne of God, Jack, what
about!

we  you sereamed  the

frightencd mothe vou don't in

tend setting the house on five!
She ran to the window Hi
drew her back,

Don't

stopped hermouth

you know T must justify

wysell 7 When | told Frances that
heneeforth there would be no more
fires, did she not vetort, ‘then von

Therefore a

must again happen

are the meondiary
conflagration

otherwise rances stands confivined

imd people will say: Snr 1o
he was th 1w wh i hou
vhir I have shrewdly udied

vl ra will he | 1
Tract Nd 1 not plan it well in
18\ I'ha why 1 an
In an wnt h 1 1t ti
and threw a dozen b od matehes

mong  the dry twig I'he old

oman mwnde an attempt to oy

ut but he throttlod "her; to halt

lev desperate strag

her and tied her ha

Now remain where you are”

he hissed, “till the place is all

7oy 10 the very nick of time |
will hasten and save you: thus will |
I attest my innocence and ]mx\c%
myself the hero ol Ortingen.” !

The flames leape lively mnnn_\;l
the dry branches, the room \\‘:ls}
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with smoke. “That's all right ‘ him down, throw him into the fire

filli
110y he sniggled; gliding like an {alive the scoundrel, the murderous
eel through an opening h had | firebrand !
al

made in the partition The Chief Deputy strove to keep

lipped into a room of the larg {order while the maniae, pleased

It was a premonition. I was
destined to procure the rest. Then
too, why was her behavior sueh as
to urge me to hate rather than to
Jove her—she-—she also is re-
..]u,y;-,i,i.

The eves of the fool began to

———

Hunters! Trappers!

On Nov. 1st the FUR SEASON opened again
and everything points to a very profitable season
for the trappers. All reports are that the Fyy

teeed —then some of the cottages

house adjoining  and. got npstairs Sx\i!i. the role he was playing, calm-
- & » il‘, resumed  his disclosures Who
It was already quite dark when j¢
the alarin of fire was shricked
throuesh the villave: when the|every night threatening: ‘Either

eouncil attendants rushed out they
found the widows cottage a moss

From out that
were heard, At

risk and with mueh effort

of seething flanu

oven horrible erie

the brave men suceeeded in reser
g the WOInN No

one noticed a head eautionsly peer-

half-burnt
ing down upon the seene from the
gable-window  of the larger honse,

The much-injured  woman had
regained conseiousness
at the fire with a vacant stare, then
uddénly she eried aloud: 0! save
hoy, he, too

What Jack?

the crowd

my s in there!
all asked at once
hecoming  terribly ex
eited What is he doing in your
hiouse

Oh, don’t harm him! I beseceh
o, help him out, he didn't do it
in his right mind

Do it what
tioned The
proached and personally inquired
“What do y

(o say 2 Did youy

the crowd ques
chief  deputy W
ol the widow On mean
unhuppy son
tart the tire””  Upoen her refusal
to answer at once he reassured her
Nothing can be done to him wny
way, he is erazy: tell us then, so

that no innocent  person -he  sus

pected [ the Chapter:

I'hus  urged  the old  woman
he did

in dried branches

lnented Yes, of course

it: he bronght

oil-sonked them, stopped my mouth [to surround the house of the treas- | monitory finge threatening: ‘But
|

but oh!

not rieht his

don't havm hine: he is|
head —he v

puite vight in all his lif

s never |

I am sure |
of that. {‘

From above, a demoniaeal Tangh |
interrupted. The erowd
bheheld  a

[ pon the

looking |
upward blood vlnliim;‘
Seene coping at Hn-i
m-igl,i..,;;;

of the |

SEailiy |
pall of smoke, Jack Sparr was de- |

very gable end of the
house, in a momentary rvift
weried as by a flashlight silhouetted |
against the dark sky

[--not vight in my head 7" le

[
[ am wisem

sereamed and jeered;
than all of you together —not I |
it s you who are ceazy! il

Drag him down from there!”|
the mayor commanded a couple ul'j
men; Spare having heard the order |
and noticing a consequent move- |
ment in the crowd, sereawmed de- |
fiantly: “IT one of you touclies me, |
Il Teap into the five, and drag the |
weoressor with me!” E

Jack, dearvest Jack ! ealled to|

they were carrying away to safety

v the old maimed mother \\)luluj

come down, in God's name, vou'll |

burn to death up there! 1

Never! here fromg this niy |‘|.I»;
pit, as the priest in chureh, 1 will |
now preach to vou, ve In(»;»‘:-v‘l";
Ortingen, in place of your late pus i
ton My thcine

1s tive.  This suits

18 1t suits vou, but why, vou'll
cnow till I tell you. Can vou|

laces atlive First

en the carpenter’s
hon by the brook, then at The
Sien of the Red Gong:  later, on|
day of the storm, fire at the
fagle tavern and the treasurer's
but in this last place it didn’t sue-
in the bottoms went, and finally
Brook Inn. And do you know why?
Because all these with few excep-
tions were declared-enemies of the
old priest!”

Silence fell upon the crowd: they
saw the veil lifting which had
shrouded the origin of the many
burnings in the village. Sparr
continued: “Ha! you're all ears now!
And do you know why these places
and no others were set afire? So I
would be the last to be suspected!
Ha! ha! Am I not a'wise fool, ye
people of Ortingen 211"

“Then, you were the incendiary!”

She guzed |2

{been so - grievously deceived and | wooden erosses mark the sunken

| § &
sternation  of all,

out the unfortunate men stillalive, [ him in life. Not one was abse: t

With a conscious look and mellowed |
|

f von would not have dope the{roll in a frightful way, his lips were

was carried to the local hospital.
set tire to a house, or else I'll take | The priest called to see if anything
rather | could be done for his poor soul.

Mute, the erowd tarrvied }r'\ the

| . ¢
yvou with me “‘H"I.', I'd

{let a neighbor’s house burn than
lmy own skin!  For this reason I ruins, dazed by the awfal revela

lwas oblived to reason thus: If I tions of the maniac and its own

put the toreh to my friends, no one | aberrations more awful still,
[ will suspect me [su't that so?
then, I,

Juek Spary of Ortineen’ There was | began to show, to revive and glow

As the embers were slowly dy

Am I not a wise fellow ing, the tirst glimmerings of respect

[none in the whole asylumn as elever | in the hearts of the people towards

as I, the director said. Who among | their late pastor, and towards the
ou all thought it was Jack Sparr?” | innocent maiden, the chief vietim

| “And see how I led you by the|in this tragedy

I nose, to acense this or that one d » »
{and yon wise people believed me Many years have elapsed. The
He! he!” young Administrator has b come

Fierce eurses were hurled at lim, | pastor of Ortingen.  The teacher

but the fool, enveloped every now | is arried; his helpinate is the erst-
moke, while redoubtable Frances. The

and then by the clouds of

wis heard to langh only the londer, | old game-warden, who is still living,
You have no idea how smart [ teases the old father, the treasurer,

[amn. There is a story Light tell of ‘Frances rules not

=

ithe rectory, that Hundred-Mark only her three boys and two girls,
hill and that newswriter whom I but her husband also, and
i

misled.  He

lunder his thumb

“lil“‘\
thounght he had me others besides,”  To which the in-

bhut T had him | variableanswer is: “Indeed, I know

under mine! I used him as a dog | it: she was never wanting a mouth-
and sicked him at whom I pleased. piece.”

I h¥ve turned the parish  round, And her youngest, the little
{ I have flattered and deceived you, Frances,” observed the old hunts-

[T ruled the village, I drove as T man taking his pipe out ul"lu&.\
Kact

The other day T said

ilnlur.:-rl the learned councillors «f month |:lll.:|'lill‘_fv “will be her e

it was I who forced | counterpart.

[ the pastor to leave, I, Jack Sparr

in her hearing: It will soon be

I planmed it —and you, all of you | time again to bring iy annuoal

[followed my steps! Tincited you!hare;” up stood the little child with

urer to mob the lmrlv\ of the dead  take care, unele huntsman, not to

Agues - and headlong you ran kill the Easter rabbit, else we'll get,

ran into the arms of the lvl)llm' — [ no egas!”
ve gross-headed people of Ortingen The old men laughed heartily.
—now, then, who's the fool, you

or 1?7 If 'tis

Over yonder, within the shade
[, then a fool it was | of the cool forest, the cemetery lies,
who led vou the whole year round, | peaceful and trim.  With ferveney,
and - you knew it not,—Ha! ha! a Fhe haunting zephyr out from its
fool, ye wise ones of Ortingen, a [sylvan retreat comes sighing a lul-
fool !” [laby o'er the wearied sleepers, who

An uncontrollable tumult ensued, | lie, bedded over with grass and
fed by the realization of having|flowers luxuriant Two small
ohsessed. A long poie, claw —lun:l\ml“ graves of old Mrs. Sparr and her

was pushed upward to tackle the|ill-starred son. Close to the high-

insane man: from a dormer-window way, near the mortuary chapel,
an attempt  was made to size him lan imposing monument .erowned
from behind: Sparr snatched the | with a cross, with a holy water
hook madly, pushed it aside, and |stoup at its base, overlooks the
with a ringing yell, to the con-|whole village. Beneath the mighty
leaped into the|stone rests the remains of the old
surging flames. | pastor. Fresh wreaths and bouguets
A woman's voice was heard (u::uw- never wanting. The Inn*i.\h
call: “Oh, draw him forth! help, | made it a point of honor to have
he has still one disclosure to make!” | his body transferrved to the [n'rs(-f‘.t
[t was Frances who had just ar- site, 80 as to give to their late pas-
vived. They were lucky in pulling | tor in death the rest they denied
Fhey laid him on the ground. As|at the great funeral of removal; it
he opened  his eyes and began tl)i\\'llﬁ a triumphal procession such
whine, Frances knelt by his side |as Octingen had never seen.
and began gently questioning “You| Close to her uncle deceased, he-
pour feol Jack, ean you speak a|neath a little cross, rests Agnes.
little vet 7—it isn't true, is it, that | Upon her grave the chaste and
Agnes Killed herself: come, tell me; | beautiful lily grows, and none ever
you know it.” | visits the cemetery without halting
His face beeame changed at once. | at her grave and uttering a prayer.
But every now and then, when
voice he replied: *“No, Frances,|in the stormy nights of March the
Agned did not kill herself. I did ‘ treetops sigh, and the wind howling
that, too, but it secemed to me I\ and shivering, rushes impetuously
could not help it; after lighting the jand shricking down from the
Brook Inn and when it was alveady | heights through the village streets,
ablaze, she ecrossed my way and | the people say: “That is the spirit
called: “Why, Jack, the house is|of Jack Sparr; it has not yet found
ative!” It was a strugele till Ifrost." Then they say an Our
caught her and Stopped her mouth; | Father for the peace of his soul.
I then said tother: Yes, Agnes, and THE END.
it simply remains for me to put it | DO
out, upon which 1 threw her into‘; The colored gnard called “Halt, who
the brook. She offered no re-|goes there?” “A Catholic priest,” an-
sistance, but made an effort to cross | SWered Father Vincent of the Passion
ists, who has been doing relief duty.
“Whar's yo#r cross?” replied the
guard, :
Father Vincent reached into his
“It did not seem right that this| pocket and showed the guard a small
should happen,” Jack whimpered, | crucifix he carries. “Dat ain't no
“but it had to be. The time I had | 2004, sah; y‘?“ Heye fo sty & o8
come into the .g.-\rjim to\fu‘o\\‘ my Z::r“::o:;::;‘l l:f‘::: ::::«Mb;o:
love she was singing: : the guard would be satisfied, as he
‘For in this world I'm sad and lone, | said “Orders is Orders,” especially af-

herself; 1 pushed her head under
the water-—it was soon over—-"

Frances uttered g moan.

a dozen voices shouted.

“Drag

Come soon, sweet Death ?’ ter dark,

too big'and none too small.

So it’s up to

Markets are well cleaned up and there is a big
lsame if a devil stood },_\ his Apil];(\\' flecked with blood and foam. He "demand fOI' furs.

you, Boys,

to make a little Extra Money.
GET OUT AND HUSTLE, the bigger the bunch,

so much more money you get!

To all those trappers and hunters, who have been selling their

and give them all the fur is worth.

furs to me for the past three seasons, 1 don’t need to say where to
bring their furs, because they know that I try to treat everybody right,

To trappers, who have never sold to me, T will say, that if you

1

ask any of my old customers, they wi

Il tell you that PITZEL at Huu-

boldt gives you more money for your furs, on the average, than you

can get if you ship your furs to those big honses across the line.

If you will have some furs ina week or two and can't bring them

send them by express or parcel post,

I will pay the charges.

Giive me a trial, and I am sure you will be satisfied. No shipment

Write for tags and prices.

Herman B. Pitzel, Humboldt Fur Dealer

Headguarters in old Shoe Repair shop, in back of Merchants Bank

g Christmas is Approachinag!
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Call on us and see Our 2Assortment of g
d
d

stmas BGoods. §

3
?@oys and Chri

to supply you with suitab

Gramophones with all different Finds of Refords,

le music gnd pléasantry.

Miarlatt’s Gall Stone

always in

Write to us in Enalish or German.

and other Tedicines, Herbs and Chemicals

Niedicine Ad:ler:i-fa g

=
Stodk. [ S

Mail Orders promptly erecuted. S

W. §. Havaarvten
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Fullness of Tone!
Let us explain, why these thr
duce new and increased pleas

With the Melotone, the musie of

in Western Canada.
over all other phonographs and,
and low price, it is now excelled

All instruments are guaranteed,

3900000000 PPIONIIRIE999980000900 409000

Adaptibility!

MELOTONE

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.
is able to play all kinds of Records BETTER than other
Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the ouly one
This Instrument is fast taking the lead

selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts. upward.

if not everything is as represented.

M. J. MEYERS . Jeweller and Optician HUMBOLDT

PPBV0VPV V0690990900 000000000000000000900000000000000000

VP09 0 00000000 00800009 000:

Beauty!

ee outstanding qualities pro-
ure when you listen to the

any Record is expressed most

The Melotone

9600900900290 00090090000 0000000

as to construction, durability,

by none. Tt offers the largest

and you get your money back
-~

CX 2222 22 2 2 222 12

-

or by letter to
Henry Bruning,

\S

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

MUENSTER, SASK.

A

Some will

tion, whereby every error as to

lowest prices for the best quali
why you should buy from us.

DRUGGIST 72e

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 examine and reexamine the preserip-

3) We are satisfied with a reasonable profit and charge the

drug er guantity is excluded;
ty. These are three reasons

G.R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
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