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; e R SR : il  “No. Trien. I do not wish water
I N - ¢ lthe anee : two towers .\lu!‘l No, drien,
- atid it looked at me with so friend- |the distanee, the ,
I'HE RECRUIT;
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(CONTINUED. )
CHAPTER VI,
wing morning by {body: would certainly kneel dow

8 again on her and worship her,

way, with the knapsack on her!of that; but listen to what followed,
I

back and the blind soldier behind | Gradually: there grew

her moon arms and legs

The grass by the roadside, and |robe adorned with great golden |
the herbs on the heath glistened  Llossoms; and on its head ther
in the early rays of the sun a

they had been strewed with dia- | bright stars
monds; while the
moistened  with dew
areayed in silve The eastern ! more
heavens were

golden and purple glow; and away | it

toward the distant copse the little room at home, who had be

and floated be- | come .alive, and had our Lh.\ﬂdv’w)l' to complain of fatizue, but|{And when he told her that this

night-vapours rove
tweege earth and sl

wert awalce, and filled the aiv with and beckoned to me,

their g the  bees  hummmed more and better yet,  How she
busily round  the
while hoet md butterflies flew | saw  her next sitting on a chair

I have never in wy life | morning.
3 o |

theen o women 8o beautiful, and so

“l',lv an angel in heaven; for if there | “An hour and a h

{were such a one on earth, every

I am quite surée

{ -t "
and a long | will make you sooner fatigued.

And now it was no| Mg light over the heath like a
Y, ] OV Vi ¥ l i 2 ”»

. stres of fire. The air was so|clothes,
tops of the firs, longer the moon, but a woman | ream o y 35

seemed  all who bore in her arms=a little "!nlltlj'"”“"-\"' that it was with '“m"‘““-“ |

was oar dear Lady out of the faces

: . - ¢ eves pain me ex-
[y a smile, that I was quite t~u-!awl Baelen, as we were told thisfto drink. My ey I

| . | cessively: and 1 think if you were

“How fir distant are they?” to give me water on a napkig to

f yet.

Can | wash them with, it would refresh

I I 3 “Hd
. |you manage so far this worning?’ | them a little.

‘ “Yes, if we take a rest now and She stepped down into the

brook, and having filled the little

n
then by the way.”

¥ | I wi > o ater nt
“You must tell when you are|vessel with the purest water, wen

out of theitired, We shall not speak, for it | uy.to the blind man, and, drawing
) ) i€ | . ) .

G said to him:

The sun meanwhile had risen “Sit down, and let me wash

) hig ¢ heoan t our its burn- | your eves: for von eould not do it
if [appeared a silver erown of seven [Migh, and began to p 2 e . J

yourself without wetting you

The soldier sat down on the

; 2 Foar travallora w reathe ; o1 is back towards the
beautiful than the little|onr travellers could breathe, and crass with his back te

3 [ the perspirati red fr thei ile Trieg took the shade
lighted up with a'cherubs in heaven., And, oh John ‘”‘ perepiration l""””l from their sun, whil Iriew took X

Exhausted though he was, | from his head and batlLed. his

. {the soldier would not allow him- | closed eves with the wet cloth.

‘ [continued to walk bravely on be- washing revived and refreshed him
I'he birds | Lovd in her arms; and Hea ~|n|IH” p s

2. ¢ {hind his guide, He had broken
But Yh-'lv[ :

very much, she kept laving his

,ithe long silence only onece, with|face and brow copiously, till. he

wild  thyme, |came there I do pot know. but ‘Jrh:-:;‘, »‘l\zlli’ill”I:!]}}i*l‘y\'l‘\]r-xill‘-l] held her hand and told her to stop.

; |
[ hitn excessively, as if the burning | As she stepped a little aside to|

cheerfully about. All nature smiled |ontside the window, and you too | Fays had increased the inflamation pick up the shade, the blind mAuni
at the dawn of beantiful day:|saw her with your blind eyes; for ; After she had k“i" steadily "“i ”'l"l"“!.\' sprang to his feet, “A”]':
everything proclaimed the advent' we fell down together on  our for an hour or wmore, 'I'rlnn«url«h-nj‘n singular ery, ,vm(ls(uml!rwmhlm;y
of livhf o knees, and stretched ont our arms |1y stood still, Surprised at the and stretching out bis hands to ‘

'l'i: good . maiden, too, found|from behind the window.® as if | unexpected pause he said: |wards his t:n,,.,[,m!i,,,,. while unin- |

hersell in a pleasing though un-| calli

conscions harmony with' natue
From time to time she
snatches from various ballads, to throagh - the
give ullerance to thee joy which window into the room.

she folt

nearer, and right

on silently, but with a pleased ex

pression which showed a heart at | his finger, and you, John, ex-

T clnhmed, quite mad with joy, ‘I see
How comes it, Trien dear,” he ! I seo!

said, after some time, “that you are | powered by it all, that 1 sprang ap

80 happy?

beautiful weather smely

see it, but I hear the merry song | had only dreamt; for the moon,

of the birds weleoming the day
and the joyful hum of the bees at |the s y, and !lw- image of the Vir.

my feet.”

No, John, that is not the reason,” altar in the corner of the room.

she replied; “come closer and 1!1s not that a charming dream?”
shall tell you what it is SO She was silent, and waited for a
thing which will make you wonder, | reply.  After a-short pause, the

It-is only n dream, to be sure, and | young man said
I had almost forgotten it; hut th

fine fresh aiv has vevived me, and [tell a story, My heart beat with

it has all come to mind again, 1t | pleasure while you were speaking

i8 a pleasant thing to dream, is it | séemed to see

it all happen, And
not, John?" when  you said that our Lord

“Sometines touched my eyes, I felt something

“Yes; 1 omean when the dreamsi which T eannot deseribe; and T saw

are beautiful, T do not know when | our dear Lady so clearly and dis-

I have been s

when asl

» happy as last night [ tinetly, that 1 could draw on the

ep, and T would not give [sand the golden flowers  which
my dream tor twi nty crownspieces, | sparkled on her robe,”

and that is a tremendons lot of

What kind of flowers did you
Money It is vexing, John, that|see, John?"
dreams ave not true “Large roses.”
“What dream h e you had then, “And so did I: that is strange,”
Trien, that was so very heaufiful #“And lilies, like those which
You, too, are concerned in it,!stood in the Pm'\\l'l‘\.:;lrwlvn last
John that you may well Suppose, | year
Ah! T was so de lightfui! only listen “I saw roses and lilies too. But
The farmer’s wife may God re- | how is that possible? It v'ni(‘-puu-
ward her for i, good woman ! les me
had shown me into a little bedroom
When I found my-not deccive yourself with a false

I knelt and prayed be | hope

“Ah, deavest,” sighed John : do
for the might

sell alone ‘Dreams arve bubbles,’” says

fore the image of the Vivgin which | the proverb; it is only a little com-
stood on the little house-altar. L|fort which God has sent to cheer
do not know how long I kuelt, | us on our way."”

but when I rose my head whirled “Never mind

/" said Trien. joy-
round,sand 1 almost lost the power | fully; “sinee last night, I seem to
of Knowing where I was or what |love the Virgin-Mother more than

I was—s0 at least it seemed to me: lever: and when we are at home,

The moon had in the meantime | I shall g0, to the sexton’s daughter
risen, and shone so brightly through | Mavion, and beg some silver paper,
the little window, that my room | in order to make just such a slver
scemed all glovified with such a | erown with seven stars, as I saw

flood of light, that T could scarcely | last night, to put on the image

recognise 1t to be the same place. lunder the linden-tree: and if

we
L laid my brow upon the window- [are ever able to do it, we shall
pane to cool my head. and then |dress it in a robe adorned with
threw myself half-dressed on the goldenflowers besides. Let us now
bed, that I might be ready early | make speed, before the sun rises
m the following morning.  But higher; and take hold of the stick,
still T could not sl ‘P, for the moon  John, for the footpath is grm\'ing
seemed always right before my |narrow and rugged. I think we
eyes; and I tonnented myself tomust have warMered aut of our
tind out the man with the l\nwlls-‘\\':\‘\' when I was telling my dream.”
of sticks in it. | “Trien dear, take great care to
« Whether I fell asleep at last is|keep the right way, for my knees
mord than I can tell; but it |nu.\l:|wgiu to grow weary :\lrmd‘y. 1
have been so, for only hear what|don't think I shall be able to man-
happened to me next. All of a|age ten howrs to-day.”

sudden, the moon changed into a “Do not wvex yourself, John,”
mouth and blue eyes of wonderful | she replied, walking more slowly

beauty; then a ruddy hue like|“on a flat heath like this one can't

g upon the Holy Mother to
come to us, Then she came gently
sang lively | gently down, Ilf\\llv\ 5 nearer and
She said
while the soldier walked  something to her child, Jesus, and
the child touched your eyes with

I, poor thing, was 8o over-

It must b owing tothe | in my sleep and fell out of bed:

I eannot [and oh, John, it was not true. 1
with the man in it, still shone in

gin still stood calmly on the little

“Trien, how beaut ifully you ecan

swered ; “are you thirsty? Wit a opened itself to his view, and up-

one wetting—and I shall get you | prospect bf a useful and happy life.
a hearty draught of it.”

“Trien, what is the nfutter? teliigible sounds escaped from his

Why do you stop all at ence in lips:

that way?”’ | “Heavens, John! what is the |
“Well John,” she replied in a|matter with you?" cried 'l'riun.‘
grieved tone, “here is pretty busi- |running to him with alarm. [
ness, . Heaven knows how far we| With an air of perplexity and |
| A
have wandered from the right rwmlu.\mn, he pushed her gently |
road, and now there stands right 1 back, uu‘\'ing: [
“Trien, Trien, go back again tui
the whole heath; a broad stn-:lm.!tlw same |

Astonished at the tone of his |

before us, and rimning quite across |
LA 0

spot, I beseech you!”

and not a bridge of any kind tn!‘
be seen,” |

voice and the inmmprulu:nail)l(-‘jn‘\";
“That is very vexing,” Hig‘]lt‘(lé'll‘])i"(l"] in his countenance, the
John; “for 'T am ulrvmly\qui(n;‘r_:irl did what he
worn out. Is the
Trien?”

“Oh, noz

desired, and
water deep, |placed herself some steps from him.
| He opened his dead eyes, and, with
it is a broad shn]lm\‘]’nuhtrwt(-lu-vl arms, exclaimed;
stream; I can see the hottom v[ni(v" “Trien, Trien! I saw you! My'|
well, and it would not take ”Wi;“ﬁ eye is not quite gone.”
above the knees to wade across it.”| As if struck by lightning, the
“Let us venture it, Trien; :unl‘;mul' girl trembled all over, and
then we shall be saved going

| with tottering steps’ approached
the soldier,

round

“But it is impossible, John; for “No, no, John, it eannot be! Do |

that you|not kill me with joy. This bright |
could go neither up nor down.

the banks are so high

sunlight must have deceived you, |
But come, let us make a virtue of poor fellow!” ;
necessity.” “I saw you,” exclaimed the sol- |
dier almost mad with Jjoy, “like ui
black mass. You passed before m)’}
eyes like a shadow. My left l:)'(e!

is not quite gone, 1 tell you. ()h.}
young man heard hér, and asked Trien dear,

She led her-blind companion to
the edge of the brook, and, first
throwing her knapsack across,
stepped down info the water: the

it is your dream of |
what she was going to do. last night.” ‘
“Throw your arms round my |  Trien uttered a cry as picreing
neck, and take fast hold,” she vé-|as if it had escaped from some uné
plied, and drawing the soldier

in agony, and falling on her knees,
towards her, she compelled him,

with trembling and uplifted hands
she offered up to God a calm and

silent but deep and earnest thanks.
heavy burden throngh the water giving.

to the HHHN“U side, she said :

spite of his objections, to obey her
kindly order; then carrying the
The soldier saw her in in-
distinet and shadowy outline, and
“John, there stands a willow- knelt likewise
bush on the bank, take hold of it
and help yourself up, and I shall

assist you.”

beside the praying
girl. She was so lost, however, in
devout adoration, that she did not
perceive him, and knelt for a long
time absorbed and motionless, At
last, calmed by her devotion™ghe
Trien immediatcly |turned her bead and saw her friend
Jjoined him, shaking the water out |also on his knees,

of her clothes as she approached.

He did as she told him, and
gained the firm ground without
any difficulty.

“John, John ! did you see what
“Ah, Trien!” said the blind mans |1 did ?” she exclaimed,

“you are goodness and love itself

How it grievgs me to think that ‘
can never reward you for s0.1huch \l'l'
pity and kindness,” g

“I saw it'—I saw it!”
“Oh, our dear Lady!” sighed
ien, while a torrent of tears now
burst from her eyes. “This is thy
“Now, John,” she intertupted, doing, holy Mother of God. I will
“is it worth while to waste a word | never forget it; but every year
on such a trifle as my carrying | make a pilgfimagé barefoot! to
you through the water? “That js worship thee -at Scherpenheuvel.”
nothing; the sun will dry my| After this earnest declaration,
clothes in a very shott time, Try |strength seemed all at once to Jeave
te go a little further at a slow|her; she threw her arm round the
pace, for in half an hour we shall|soldier’s neck, and, leaning her head
reach the first tower, and -that is|on his bxvsst,qvept in silence. The
Moll, as we were told. There we young man’s emotion wis equally
shall vest ourselves a little.” great ; words iai!ed him to £xpress
“Is the water of this brook pure?"| the mingled feelings which over.
he asked, flowed his heart. A whole fature

a white linen eloth from her bosou,
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and all colours of Automobile Paint and Varnish E

in fact everything to brighten things up and make
them look like new.
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Call and see, and get colour cards,

A full line of Drugs, Chemicals and Patent Medicines,
Marlatt’s Gall Stone Cure always on hand, also Ad-ler-i-ka,
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3 Fuliness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty!
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Let us explain, 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 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 ﬂone. It offers the largest
selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20<ts. apward.

All instruments are guaranteed, and you get your money back

if not everything is ag represented.
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“As clear as crystal” she an- of gratitude, of love and joy, had AdVertise i“ the St:
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Y_oq are safe in a threefold way, if you bring your pres-
cription to us: 1) We use for the preseription exactly what

the doctor preseribed, every article being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; 2) We i ¢ =

G-R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DRUGGIST e Siwre  STATIONER
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moment — I can’t get more than/|lifted his soul with the enchanting

While speaking, she had untied every now and them uttering ex-

that of a ripe apple came uver it, | go far wrong; and I see y())zder in

shade over the soldier’s éyes, and

At last, Trien raised her head, and, ing, Dyeing and Repairi

4

Samaieinet otrcied s When ooking for, LAND

iririg h‘

see me. I can sell you land

of every description. Send goods pe
per
the camp-kettle from the ~knap-|pressions of joy, she bound the|P2reel .ng}:;m‘mhi’?‘ﬂ ataﬂ
sack, but-{he soldier said: b

taking th
and the
both set o
to finish t
“Oh, J¢
don’t kno
dance and
could wal
without fe
“It is tl
the soldier
Oh, deare
were to
what hap
heart feels
of it.”
“Grow
will. ~ Our
care of tha
it is the h
Jast night.’
“Trieny
cried, whil
her hand;
out so, ho
life on eart
then marry
I;rumiscd, <
a slave —
and happis
dearest wi
to do but
and”—
“Not so,
smiling; “
lite in id]
you other
“It is a
“you shoul
chose to d
And our pa
should we 1
our care a
down the
two huts a
them, that
It would be
and joy.”
“Oh, ho
Trien with
must be ta
then grandf
and Pawke
our cow to
gether. W
a life!”
Trien cla
Jjoy, like a ¢
“And th
“we farm t

) to give us e

us to make
a trade with
gradually. a
of twigs,
littleto the
He said n
had coverec
hands, and
“Why. do
807" he aske:
“For hea:
more of all
1 feel as if n
with joy at
John, I am
go out of n
talking abo
dwaits us on
And-T too
be silent f
overflows,
you speak al

.8t Moll wit

light and eas
and there +
know.”

- The soldie

~ fold his fine

the maiden v
blessed futu;
their whole |
Pation, and
prospect, '
At last, th
ing place,

~ knapsack, ar




