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Man and His Illusmns e ’

ONRAD KUEMME]L
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At the lundlord the answer | found Franees with wringing hands
vehoed through the night Honse | betore an cipty bed
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in theiv appointed  places, it was | done,” he said, wrging her for-
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Where is the innkeoper 7 e I will rewmain here till YOI are
one inguired [ down Then only did Frances
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wneh excited and none but their| You-—and ocn my account she
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inn there was nothing  left
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hook he wa
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tured and crushod by the muddened [ total ruin. - The taverner in the

[meantime had died.  The news of

terrible

animals

Can't you get up™ a neighbor the Judgment  of  God

. | ; ) S
inquired, ready to assist him tevident in his death had s arcely

In God's niane, 10! Le sereamed [Spread over the village when a

my  kneeeap—the  horse  ha ‘ ceond appalling vamor followed
shatbered it im its wake Agnes hafl  been
With a rorgl sound hefainted, [ found, indeed, but—dead
The erowd stood enciveling lnlmmI AU the treasurer’s, on a neat
speechless with tervor at the sight [eouch, with the mellow light of a
Through the guest room the Il.unm“l'“”‘"'{ candle cavessing her, she,
“(In‘ poor orphan was laid ont, her

were sugging,  just then an over

heated '];:IHV st and fell into the [ hands folded, her face lily-white

room.  In falling it must have | indeep repose. In the brook which

struck the button of the musie-hox, | 1ows hard by the inn, she had heen
i .
beenuse from out the five-lit area [found hidden heneath the over-

the gay melody was heard | hanging branches of a willow:
ga) )

features were set and caln, her
Alas, must | leave the
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meet her death: no one conld tell.
Coincidently, too! the taverner [Tt was an awful mistery  There
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| were no marks of violence on her
the yard to the house of a neigh | body she  had

hoy He was put to bed

on a streteher was being borne out

evidently  been
groamnng | drowned

i mtense agony.  The young horse

Frances declared: “Either she

he had gone to reseae, i its fright | . drowned dipping water—or

had broken both his kneecaps and | alge heeause she gave the alawn,
had injured him tereibly about the heine the Hest llnllvnlh[.v'l]y to-have
head and arms. The priest” was |y oticed the fire—she was” —she

soom at hand and administored

paused, her face expressing intense
the unsconscious, dying scoffer, Ex horror or else she was—" she
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treme netion wonld say no more.
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Frances

: waked the body of her friend that
Amid the confusion a girl’s voice s
vght; her father was with them.
was suddenly heard: “In the name! .

) [ She was leading  the Litany, the
of heaven, where 18 Agnes? | 5

two men vesponding: “Deliver her,

O Lord!” and “We besecch Thee

was Peances who had just arrived. |

Phe people stared at one another

1

|
1\ ¢ar us
¢ had thoueht of il, gone ..
L ; A & v } They stopped suddenly.  Voices
seen (18]
o - heard on the outside; there
Aenes, Agnes!” Frances with a | : 1 )
= | was a knoeking at the door and on
heart-rending voiee  screamed to
Ithe shutter
1 1 |
weds the upper window  of the | 4
g i Whois there?” Frauces inquired
hurning hon .
SRR J We, the citizens of Ortingen
Where is her vo L "w!nJ the answer
muiret] 1 ll’HI'»\";HIl»"li'H' window. A
Without more ado. snatching aferowd of eighty or a hundred in
water-soaked bag from one  of the

lividuals stood in front of the

wmen, she shpped it over her head | house

Deliver to us the self-
and shoulder as a protection against [ yurderess! Out with her. out Avith
hier!” they yelled.

What ! a suicide "

the heat and rushing vound the eon
ner entered  the hous \.‘\ a rear Frances

door where the fire had not yet challenged: she was dazed almost

Some wished to follow | to faintine:

peneteated ‘Agnes, a suicide 7"

het But. she dissuaded them:| «What else?”
Wait below, T will wake her,” Tolant voice from amidst the S
herself she said:  “The modest Ag-

inquired a domin-

“to revenge the priest she set fire
nes would die of fear and shame|to the houses, one after another:

if strangers would come and wake | that is why she remained in the

her”  Quickly she leaped into the village: that is why only those
smoke-filled room.  The people be- | were burnt out who were against
low in the meantime were anxious- | the priest, and not the others!”

ly awaiting the vesult.  They heard
ber rattling at a window which|sense!” uttered Frances.
was tightly closed by a shutter,| «No nonsense at all!”

Jack Sparr, “but a fact.

screeched
then, knocking at the door.

must have ignited and set it aflame.

“In the name of God—what non-

It was|

she, too, that m'htul tln inn. \Iun\ !
a time I heard her say that that!
house was a hell, and that it would |
not surprise her if it hunn down,” |
Another person attested: ‘She Ht
it on fire, and then her measure
was full; fearing that this time she
would be discovered, ghe threw her-
self into the brook.”

With a ‘great show of indignant
pathos Sparr complimented : “And
those within are praying for this
murderous incendiary and  self-
tlvxf!'uA\'vl" That is forbidden, it
must not be allowed; take u\\'n.\‘
the crucifix and the Holy Water
from the suicide!”

It is quite so; draz the woman
out into the street—to the brook!”
the others assented, trying to force
the door.

The treasurer went to the win- |
dow and told the crowd he would
not let them .in; if anyone use
violence, he'll have him arrested
for breach of peace.

A mocking laughter was the re-
sponse. “No such thing as peace |
exists anymore in Ortingen' open,
let us in!”

“Holy God, Blessed Mother of
God, inspire me what to say!”
Frances prayed. At once a new
light shone in her eye—a thought
Deliberate-

Who knows

had come to her mind.
ly, calmly she spoke

whether or not Agnes was the in-
cendiary 7 At least wait and see if
henceforth theve'll be no more con-
flagrations.”

”'I'll"""‘“ IN' no more “l'(‘\,’” a
voice bawled from the erowd,

“If you are so certain of that,
thenyouyourself arve the firebrand!” !
With territic force Frances hurled
this imputation at the speaker
the crowd listening, silent as des ath. |

Foaming with fury, Sparr threw
himself against the window at
which Frances was standing, hm
fortunately there stood the warden.

“Dare it, you devil!” and he raised
his gun. i
“People, citizens, they wish to|

shoot  you!” sereamed Sparr, in-|

|
citing them: “Forward, (lll\h in|
the door, foree yourself in?’

*An officer appeared, the mayor

also and the priest. The mayor |

advised them to disperse ; they | }
would not, not until the suic uh\
was dragged ont and thrown into|
the street. A second, a third time | I
he charged them to disperse .md‘

|
to go home or take the conse-

quences,  The erowd simply jeered
him.  Foreing his way through lhm
lllnl)!lplm(ln door, he gave .xnnthu\
telling them he|
must now read the Riot-Act. As|
his last expedient, he read the |
franghted decree.

futile warning,

“He is siding with them!” incited
Sparr —“forward, men, will voul

l
permit him to intimidate you?” l‘
The crowd pressed upon the
mayor and the otficer, pinning the |
then there
was a shot in the air and loud|
came the hunter's threat: “That
was only a warning—

latter’s arm to his side;

this one will |
count!” He raised his gun. ’
“Fire, fire!” echoed and re-echoed
from far and near; the bells‘were |
again ringing the ominous alarm. l
It was a ery of terror—the masses |
turned from the besieged -house ln!
the one now aburning. The gable |
of the house neighboring the ruined
inn was on.fite. In spite of all

yrecautions, some flving cinders!
ying

It was the work of several hours
to put it out and save the building. |
The vest of the night the corpse
of poor Agnes lay unlighted in the
little room.
N
5. A Thorough Reckoning.

Two days after, ten mounted of-
ficers arrived in the village to take
the depositions of the prineipal
rioters.  So it happened, that while
the largely attended funeral of the
|taverner and of his young ward,
Agnes, was wending its way to
| the cemetery, two carts guarded by
! soldiers were rattling in an opposite
direction through Ortingen, carry-

[was the

ing the mquttnl disturbers to the
district Capital for trial Jack
Sparr, the leader ., was among them.
A conple of days after, the news-
papers brought the info rination
that the under-sacristan had been
brought to an insane asylun for
observation.

Upon the grave of the innkeeper
lay wany wreaths bound with red
;u;'i white and varicolored ribbons
On the plain little eross which
marked

vreath of the last roses of suinmer,

Agnes’ grave hung a

le ':!\\mul with a white silken secarf

with which the sad autumn breeze
of All-Souls’ month coquetted. This
was a remembrance from Frances;
but the daily prayers she offered
for her departed friend was a re
membrance a thousand times better.

All this while the village had
not regained its peace. Stubborn-
ly, many continued to believe the
awful aceusations against poor Ag-
nes deceased, and to declare that
Sparr was well-intentioned towards
the whole parish.

On a certain afternoon, immedi-
ately upon the arrival of a carriage
there was a meeting of the Chapter
and of the Citizen Committee. The
Distriet Deputy and the bishop’s
After stérnly
alluding to the deplorable con-

Vicar were present

ditions in Ortingen and regretting
the change which had come over
the village parish, the deputy pre-
sented the bishop’s representative,
W
Jeet that had brought themn hither
to the committee.

ring him to introduce the sub-

The Viear began by stating that
the Last Will of their pastor, of
blessed memory, had been read a
few days ago.  Upon opening the
outer envelope which enclosed the
sealed testament, a Hundred-Mark
hill was found.
vanished bill, the dis-
appearance of which gave cause to
so many rash judgments and was
exploited in so eriminal a way by
the papers. - Probably by mistake
| the priest had put it in this, instead
of in the envelope intended for it.
Furthermnore, it was found that he
had willed the pavish six thousand
marks to be used for any pavish
purpose, or for the poor, or in any
way the council .might determine.
At fivst he had intended this money
for the Diaspora of the Capital;
upon second thought, however, it

seemed to him better to devote to

| the ‘Dispersed’ the surplus of the

foundation-gifts, which in accord-
ance with the mind of the donors
| could be used for ve ligious purposes
only, and then by way of compen-
sation t"l\( over to tlw Ultlll"l‘n
congregation his mone \ which they
might employ for any good use
without restriction.

The money has already™ been
handed over to the village author-
ities, the speaker®declared. It was
the express will of the late pastor,
he continued, that nothing in the
Will to their. favor should le
changed in spite of what he had

been made to suffer and to endure

{in their midst, and especially did

the pastor affiim that he had for-
given them from his heart. He
{-confessed that unworthy as he was
of the high dignity of the Priest-
hood, he had never knowingly
neglected the duties which it im.
posed. Commenting on tlwsu\rnc(s,
the Vicar attested that as in thes
present affair so all his Iife their
late pastor had approved himself
an exemplary priest. That he
must express to them the pain and
anger of their bishop for having
permitted themselves to be so
grievously incited against their
pastor; that there is no doubt, it
will be a long time before another
priest will care to become the re-
sident of Ortingen.

He strongly

impressed upon them that it was|.

their duty in some public way to
make amends to the deceased for
the injury they had done him, and
he warned thewm that is was to
their interest to do so as soon a
possible.

No doubt, this|
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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 Fy,
Markets are well cleaned up and there is a hig
demand for furs. .

So it’s up to you, Boys,

to make a little Extra Money.

GET OUT AND HUSTLE, the bigger the bunch
s0 much more money you get!

To all those trappers and hunters, who have been sclling their
furs to me for the past three

sons, I don’t need to says where to
bring their furs, because they know that I try to treat everybody right,
and give them all the fur is worth.

To trappers, who have never sold to me, I will say, that if vou
ask any of my old customers, they will tell you that PITZEL at Hu,
boldt gives you more money for your furs, on the average, than you
can get if you ship your furs to those big houses across the line.

If you will have some furs in a week or two and can't bring them,

send them by express or parcel post. 1 will pay the charges.

Give me a trial, and T am sure you will be satisfied. No shipment

too big and none too small.  Write for tags and prices.

Herman B. Pitzel, Humboldt Fur Dealer

Headquarters in old Shoe Repair shop, in back of Merchants Bank,
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g Toys and Christmas BGoods. §
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B E
B Gramopbhones with all different Finds of Refords q!
i to supply you with suitable music and pleasantr\j S|
I |
]p Miarlatt’s Gall Stone Uledicine Ad:ler-i-fa ‘;
\ and other Tedicines, Herbs and Chemicals ;
1o always in Stock. '

Write to us in English or German. NMail Orders promptly erecuted. ll

l

8\ AN/ BV AN BV V(S

2 0. §. Harvgavten 2 Bruno, Sast.

i

SOBPPICL0PV00000000000000000000000000000000000¢0000

Fullness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty!

Let us 2xplain, 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 otily 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
selection of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cts. upward.
All instruments are guaranteed, and vou get your money back

if not everything is as represented.
M. ). MEYERS  Jeweller and Optician  HUMBOLDT

g
Land and Farms!

I have a nuniber of Farms and Wild
Lands for sale ‘at low prices. Some will
be sold on Crop Payment.

For further partieulars apply in person
or by letter to

0009000929099 09008009000000090089

20006V POPO 0990000000083 40000PP0CVPPOORO9GOT

POPVPP9P09999 0000

Henry Bruning, MUENSTER, SASK.

\ J

§ You are safe in a threefold way, if you brmg 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 prescrip-
tion, whereby every errorias 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.

G.RR. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK

DRUGGIST  7he Swre  STATIONER
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