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"Trien, willyou not forget ine? were herfootstepsin thedunty »and 
A flood of tears was the maidens | of the highway, und now and tlien

unintelligiblu sounds escaped 
"Will -yoti wait tili John come« from her punting hreast as she 

back from soldiering?” satd the! talked with herseif.
in one hand, siie held two great

' I will always, always think dn 
you, mother," replied tlie yoimg 
man in a low tone; ‘'and if 1 am

THE RECRUIT rection.
«Well, a kiiCALL IN TO MY SHOWROOMBy NU RICK CONSCIKNCK only reply. fgrnily, Trien,” 

walked away/e 
your letter proj 
our complimenl

“Adieu tili Si 
then I shall tel 
got on with it. . 
to your sister.”

Kate’s voice 
the fir-wood; r 
she sang the bim 
May song:

sad, und los#* heart, then shall the 
thought of you support and console

for I feel to well that I slmll yoimg man aguin. "May he tak< ,
Ix- imhappy: I lov« you all t/xr with him that one conaolation nt sheete of writing-paper, and in the j

least, thatbe may not die of griefz otlier, a piepnred quill, and a little 
The mahlen raised her larg- ! bottle of ink. which the parish-clerk

and look over the New(Conti Nur.».)

BRISCOE SpecialniAiTEi: ii.
The liour for dopart ure in eoin« 

Yonder, liefert! th« IiuIh, stand« a 
riiit- young man 
slioulder, and a hu o die ön hishaek. 
His eyes, oiioe so quiek aild lively, 
*»'>v\ inove slowly and' heavily, his 
face is calm and everything m.-ciiim 
to indical.e in him n trunqiiil and 
eollectcd mind. but his heait beiits 
quick, end his breast liCttxe* with 
reprcssud eiriorioli.

Ilis m >thei hold* one of his 
luuids in Ilers, und ovt i whelms him 
with thu temlen-st expression* vf 
love; the - poor woman sliedx no 
tear and her lips tremhle linder 
tle^ reslnuiit 
hurseil to eoiiccal h«?r grief. .Sie- 
hui des on her son to eonsole him:

hin Stati on Ihm "And, then. do not swear, my 
son, and lea<l a prolligate lif*. hltie eyes, and ga^ed on him will- had madu her a present of.
Von will go to ehuicb regularly., a long sud look, peiretrating his; (>n the way, pretty Kate, the
will you not? And as often asfsoul like a ray of tire, and fiHing | wooden-shoeinaker’adaughter.came 
possihle, you will let m^know how hin heart with a bleSsedness hithei •»iiiging out of a side-path, with a

; bündle of clovei
He continues to stand tliere un eompelled her friend tö stop, ly 

her child, makes a iiiother* heart consciously: how it Happens ln ealling out: e 
glad. Oh! every day will I prayknows not, bu£. his burning lip- “Ho tliere, Trien! wliere are you 
to your guardian angel, that In- have toiiehed the young girls brow running with the paper? Why such 
may not forsake you.”

the Car yith the Half Million Dollar Motor.
The Price is within reach of everybody 

wanting an up-to*date Car.
I WILL GIVE YOU A DEMONSTRATION ANY TIMF7you are!' And ever ke.-p in mind, to unknowu to him. 

timt the inost hifling tn-ws from
her head, andon

Let me know your requirements 
and I can supply your wants ii> anything for the Farm.

‘ See! withwreath 
The village May-p 
And the boys and 
Dancing round it i

Up! maidens! seiz 
Up! and join the g 
Youth comes but oi 
Go with it dance a

As if terrified, he draws back and haste ? Is there a tire anywhere ? 
The sweet tone of his inothfr s j loans upnn an <»ak. There befor« Teil me, how goes it with your 

voice moved the youhg man deeply: him benins the maidens cöuntc-1 John ? ”
with the tire of modesty and “With our John?” replied Trien, j 

kmi!‘7/#oZ the Lord God alone knows, 
Katie dear. Since he went away,; 
wehave heard from him onlythrice, 
that he-is in good Health. It’is 
now half a yeur since a coi/irade 
from Turnheiitz left a inessage 
from him to ns at the ‘Crown’.

My Motto: A SQUARE DEAL and SERVICE 
at all tijnes, DAY OR NIGHT.

he did not venture to look at her, nance E. D. Le LACH EURwliieli jji-- puts on so orerpowei ing an emotion did happiness; he lays his Imiid ilj
her Is-aming matemnl ßfapce raise'jim heart, for he feels as if it would 
in him at tliis solt-mn liour; he break in pieces, so violent is its 

but tliis forced and melaiicholy listened t#> her with Minken heail.
Hinile is hfuldei tliaii the hitterest ! His only reply was no,w and then

Trien stood 
beautiful voice - 
away behind the 
bounded along tl 
piog, half >val 
reached her dwe!

Here sat bot 
table, and wajte 
Trien’s return. Tl 
who had taicen 
and pushed his 
cortains, that w 
least, he might 1 
great work in wli 
giged.

So soon as th 
appearance, the 
cleared off everyl 
the table, and w 
the corner of thei 

"Coriie heve, Ti 
on grandfafcher’s < 
coovenient."

The girl seate 
at the -table, ppre 
and then stuck tl 
tboughfcfully in h 

Meanwhile the 
grtodfiither look 
the liveliest Curi 
brother had sprei 

[ on tlie table, and 
?her mouth and 
|vhat she would t 

But Trien rose frc 
| a little coffee-cup 
ipoured the ink 
into it, and set 
where .she kept ti 
tbisway and the 
times.

At last sh^ di 
the ink, and disp 
write. After a fe’ 

,rÄ®ed her head, ar 
“Now, teil me, 

write?"

THE HUMBOLDT MACHINE MAN
HUMBOLDT, SASK.Hearing.

Hinile plays upon his face, his eyes 
Hparklc with a manly glow, proudly 
and contidently he raisf.-s his head; 
a single glanee from his beloved 
seeiiis to liave infuwd into him a

Yut- an indiscribabh- Main Street
laiiM-iitabiori.

l'lie otlier widow is enduftvoui- 
ing to co isole tim little lioy, an<l 
Hinke him Is-.lievu that John will 
soon come hack ngain; but Che 

,v. inulanclioly feelings with which, 
during the p/ist yeur. Ins pnrents 
had looke<l forwaYd to lins day, 
ha-l taughb him to regnrd the <lc 
parluro ns a dreadful ealamity - 
tthd not hing cotild comfort him.

'l’lie gramifather und Trien are 
within doo'iH, inaking the last pre- 
piliatioiiH for the joiirm-y; thcy 
huvti cut u givat hole in a l^uf of 
bruad and fllled it with hutter; 
carryirig tliis with thmii, tliey go 
out and stand bofcido the. young

a tirilier pressure of the hsnd, or a 
«lei per sjgli, wliile, "Mother, dear 
mother!” were the only wuuds hu 
eoiild titter.

Hut it must lie a ditficult thing to 
send word, for he is somewliure 
beyond Maestrieht, and it isn’t 
every day timt an ac(|uaintancv 
coriius from so great a distancc to 
our (|uartcr.”

“Can he not write, then, Trien?”
"Hu used to be able to do so; for 

wlien we wure little, and wrcnfe to- 
gether to scliool intheparish-clerk’s 
house, lie once carried off the prize 
for his writing. But I daresay he 
bas forgotten it all, like me!”

‘ What ore you doing with the 
paper, then?”

"Why, Kate, two lnonths ago I 
sought my old writingbook, and 
liave been learning it all over anew; 
und I wish to see now' whethev I 
can writp a letter. Whether it 
will succeed or not, I eannot teil; 
liave you ever written a letter in 
your life Kate?”
, “No; but 1 have heard many 
letters read; for my brother, Dries, 

dwulls in the city, writes 
almost everj' month to us.”

"What kind of a thing is a let­
ter r What is in it? Isit just the 
same as if you were speaking to 
flome one?”

“Save ye, Trien! that would be 
a fine thing, incleed! It is always 
full of compliments and big words, 
which you could scarccly uyder- 
stand.''

"Ah! Kate, how shall I 
mafidge it rightly? But if I 
to write like tliis, for example: 
’John, we are^nxious, because we 
do not know how you are. Ifyou 
do not semj us news rjuickly, your 
mother will fall 111/ and sj fiitli; 
he will understand that, w’oh’t he?”

“Yen, you simple little, heart; 
but tjiat is no letter; everybody 
speaks that way—those who have 
been taught, as xxell as those who 
have not. Wait a moment — ay. 
tliis is the way it always beginn— 
’M uch-honou red pnrents,—Trem bl - 
ing, I take the pen into my hand 
to — to, — now, I caii't find qnt 
what comcs next.”

“To—write!”

We Have A Full Line^Of PAINT1Sili-ntly tlmy npproach tho cross giaiU’.s strenght and courage, 
r nid. The old ipan going on the . Btuiiml the wood a well-known 
other sifle of t h<‘youth, Haid to him, voice is heard; Home one approaches 
xvitli an uarncfht voice "xin^i^Ln^Tficny song. It is Charles

House paint-Implement paint—Floor paint—Wall paint— 
Kalsomine-Floor Varnish—Linoleum VamiSh—Floor Wax ^ 

and all cdlours of Automobile Paint and Vamish 
in fact everything to brighten things up and make § 
them look like new. Call and see, and get colour cards.

1

Iwho in also to be a noldier, and is“John, my aon, you will doyour 
duty, will you not, wjtjiout liiur- 
miiring, and with plensure? Voll 
will obey your »uperiors; and if 
in just in- in dorm you, beai it in 
silence? Be courteous and oblig- 
ing to all; sliow good xvill towurds

now on his way to the villag« 
Trien makes great effört# to hide 

herconfusion. Thesui'pvise awak- s 
her out of her dreams: »he cnsts a

■

I A full line of Drygs, Chemicals and Patent Medicines. |
Marlatt’s Gail Stone Cure always on hand, also Ad-ler-i-ka. |

School Books and School Supplies in any Quantity. |
Large Assortment of Gramoplttmes & Records I

hnsty look on her friend, and urges
him to go, that Charles may not 
over take him, and that no stränge 
eye may perceive what has takeii

«•very one, und what is given you 
to do, do ^oroughly. Then will 
find nid you, and your.»uperiors | pltfce hetween them. 
and comrades love you.”

Trien, her mother, and the boy, 
are ul ready kneelirig' oil tlie grass 
under the linden tree, beside the

i:„ Send us a trial order. Mail Orders a speciality. 
Write us in your own language.

a
:But Charles adx’äiices vapidly to 

join his fellow traveller. Tiion 
perqeives it, and ^ays hastily:

“John, wben you are gone I will 
care for your mother, grandfather, 
and little brother; I will gq behind 
the plough, as it is proper I shculfl 
do, and care for theo« that it c*me 
to no harm. I am strong and 
healthy, and will manage so that 
on your return you will findevery- 
thirig as you left it.”

"Everything?” repeated the 
young man, look ing deeply into 
her eyes, "everything?”

“Yus, everything; and I will not 
go to any merry-nmkings so long 
as you uro away, for without you 
I can have no pleasure in them.. 
But—you, too, must not drink, nor 
take up with pretty girls, as that 
protiigate sinith talks about, for 
were I to learn that, I would soon

The stalili- Ih open, the <>x turn» 
its liiiad and look* with a sa<l ex 
pressioii lowards its master, iitter-

SID» ^ intraorten
l| pbarmac.Cbemiit ■ 8rtino,5a»(

§
i

♦ LCing at inU-rvals u low am! tnelaii 
e.holy »Sound. One might have

liencli, and an* engagi‘d. in pvayev. 
John lins no time to reply to bis 
grandfather's *exhortations; bis 
mother leads him to thu hench — 
alj kneel down and pruy with up- 
lifted hotids.

The wind Sounds gently among 
the tirs; the spring still lieamH 
»nildly on the sandy higbxvny — 
tlie birds ovtuliead sing a juyi’ul 
song — all in calm und solemit, 
and tlie pious whieperings of the 
l>r.'*ying fainily ttscend audibly 
tlimugh the linden branches.

It is over; all stand up, and 
••very eye i* tilled with tears. The 
mother emhvaces her son with 
bitter lumentntion, and thougli the 
othiws stand ready to say the 
melaneholy farewell, she will not 
let her dear tirstborn go: aguin and 
again she kissi s away the tears 
ii'Oin his cheeks, am! jutters unin- 
t'-lligible worda of love and sorrow.

At last »he sits down on the litt­
le liench exliausted and fuinting, 
Hut still weeping.

John hastety emhvaces hisgrand- 
father and Trien’s mother; with 
kindly force separateshimself from 
Ins little brother, who ciung cry- 
ing tu bis lvgs ; once more presses 
bis mother to bis breast, klsses her 
brow', and with a final adieu, Hust­
ens towurds Nie village without 
ventuving to look röünd, tili he 
has tuvned the corner of tlie wood, 
and is out vf wight of his felations.

It was xvitli diffieulty that Trien. 
carry ing the Vread under her arm, 
was ahlv t<> follow nndovevtakehim.

Kur a long time lx>th young 
pvople st(xid , beside one anothev 
without speaking; tlieir hearts l»eat 
quick ly; a dark blusli of modesty 
sutfused their’brow and cheeks- 
they did not venture to look at 
eaeh other. Great *hour ! in which 
two human souls tremble in euch 
vther's presence, with thvconscious- 

that a long-cherished and holy 
svevet is about to be revcaled.

hUpposvd that the lieast • knew 
what was going on.

All is ready, and he is about to 
dopart. Alien1 Jy he has firm ly
prvsHod bis niother's hand and ad- 
vanced u step; but ho , pauses a 
liioment longer tu east a last look 
of affection arouitd him — on the 
liuinhle cot wliere bis v.nidle stiKid 

- tlie lieatli, and tlie wood wliere 
ho luul wandeied wlien a ehihl 
und on th«; harren fiulda, which, 
as a young man. In- luul sq often 
madu fruitful by his labour. Then 
hy turn» his glanee falls öfi all the 
objeets wliieli In- loved, even on 
tho ox, bis trusty friend during 
many liurd day's toil; he coveiK 
bis face with his hand, to conceal 
tho teai s wliieli voll over bis cheeks, 
and siglis innudihly, "Farewell!’"

Xoxv bo vaises bis head, slmkes 
kick the long luiiv from bis brow, 
and xvalks fortlexx ith a.iletevmiiied

*
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For Weddihg Gifts and Rings ||
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IE. Thornberg iWatchmaker and Jeweller
Issuer of Marriage Licenses. Main St, HUMBOLDT, SASK. 1I fei1 Vmever

i Fullness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty! t
• Let UR jxplain, why these three oututanding qualitie« pro- ♦ 

duce new and inercased pleaaure when you listen to the ?
♦

lie in the chutchyard”—
Just at tliis moinent Charles 

slaps Johns shoulder with his 
heavy hand, while lie sings, with 
a tone of mock sadness:

Both xvidows lo< 
it om-♦MELOTONE another, £ 

grandfather, 
°ot his head far 
‘«in, and kept hi 
Trien « hand.

“Why. write tl 
,e“," Raid the old 
* Wer alwaya be 
The meide» gmil 
"Ali, that

*« are all we 
N H'ing, iliX in
light'"

"But
^ of the letter

♦

With the Melotone, the music of any Record is expressed most I 
harmoniously. ^lelicate upper .tones which formerlv were lost, ♦ 

made audible by the sollnding chamber, which in con- 
« atructed of wood on the principle of the violin. The Melotone ♦
! is »We to play all kinda of Record» RETTER than othtr J 
| Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the only 
« in Western Canada. Tliis 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 öfters the largest ♦
I selection of RecordR in Western Canada, at from 20tts. upward- ♦ 
f All instrumenta are guaranteed, and you get your money back }

- t D°t everything is as represented. *

M.J. MEYERS Jeweller and Optician HUMBOLDT I »
------------------------- - ------ ----------------- " ♦

“Ales, my love, 1 now from thee must pari.
Must to the warn—ah. hoW it tears my heart 1
Farewell!- forget me not !''

The young girl blushed deeply. 
John, perceiving her perplexity, 
replied to his comrades jest in a 
carelcss tone, and seizing him by 
the arm, proceeded with him to 
the village^ while Trien walked 
silently behind.

At last tliey reach the viljage. 
Beföre the “grown” stand three 
xomig fellows with knapsacks on 
their Iwcks, waiting for John and 
Charles.

Every one is kissing parentsand 
friend». Trien alone kisses nobody; 
but in the secret glanee which she 
exclianged with John as she gave 
him the biead. lies an atlectiäg 
uttevance of the soul.

:are nowAll follow him; for tliey will not 
Irtix« him yet. A little lurthvv on, 
t liere hangs under thu liiidcn-tree, 
at tlie cross ixmds, all imnge of tlie 
X ivgiii. 'l’rien had Iniiig it" up 
there on a beautiful May i vcning, 
mul .lohn had made a beuch for 
tlie kiioes at tho fnot of tlie tree.. 
At tliis snvtvd spot xvlieiv, they 

* daily kneehsl and prayed, tlivir 
tremhling lips werv to pronotiiiev 
an anxioiis adieu.

!one

were

“Gh, you know more sbout it 
than I: \uu think me very stupid. 
That is had of you, Trien."

"But, Kate, what can you be 
thinking-about? If he takes the 
pen into his hand, he doesn’t do it

you can .

%, child, do 
00 »u"t do?” seid 
‘°u must first 

■ *fter you ha 
r« »all add all th 
"Xo, child," sa 

“write dow 
. U" pen in y 

llre »fter his h< 
j* "»y the letter 

^egan, which 
•e ■»iller h last nig 

that
<”*n-shoemaker1i 
» But TH not (j, 
"rti>fartoochildi
y*1, ’ropatiently 
”°nt lieiog tolc 
e***ith my feet.

. IV iiuden-tvve may miw be seen 
in tho. clistanee tlie spot which 
is tu xvitness tlieir fatal Separation. 
I he young man slackens bis pace, 

"wlulv Ins ’inntlicv, in thu midst of 
tendey careasvs, thus mldresscs

You are aafc 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 beirig of Standard strength, 
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamine the prescrip­
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 
why you should buy from us.

to spread a piece of bread and but­
ter. I cun t help laughing nt you. 
I do not understand' why your 
brother Dries always trembles 
wlien he begins a letter. Writing 
must surelj» lie very diflieult to him. 
It is a bad thing, too: for when one 
trembles, one nevvr writoe well” 

“No, that is npt it; but Driea 
follows his own

The recruits set out towavds thehim
city, Trien leavee the village with- 
out sheddiug a tear; but, beliind 
the tir-wood, her heart is too full. 
With her apron to her eyes she re- 
turns to the hut, where all would 
be einpty but for memory, which 
tills up the gap caused by tlie de-

.lulin. my, son, do not forget 
what l linvv tolil you; at all times reasons

Ihave God Uofore your vv.-n, and 
never binit to er», watson,

DRUGGIST
HUMBOLDT, SASK.Isay your prayevs 

before lying xlowu nt night. So 
long as you do this, your heart 
will lemain pure: hut should it 
liappen tliat you forget^ it on any 
oceasion, tlien think next day on 
me — on your mother, and again 
may you returu to the right path, 
and be good; for jie who thinkso»

STATIONER
ways in the city, 

and is always wanting pioney, and 
fatbefis so angry with him, and 
that’s why he trembles. But tep 
roe, Trien, how ia your cow?"’

"Pretty well,

ia w

Advertise in the St Peters Bote.John took Trien’s hand shyly 
and timidly, as if to touel. it wmreS P»rt,,re of tlie »»'• the iover. 
a crime, and let it fall again as if 
it burnt Him.

CHARTER III.
On a clear day in August. Trien 

left the village on her way home, 
in high spirits; ehe seemed in great 
haste, and happiness was painted 
on her smiling countenance ; light

When looking for LAND
ing, Dyeing and Repairing garmCnts see me. I CBH Seil VOU land 
of every,Wnptioi, Send goods per at all prices and Qn th 
parcelpost,and wequote a iinnimum vmi wnn*. 
}>nce,afterexainininggot)d<treceived ^ U 
HumboldtTailoringCo.,Humhtidt,Sask. A.J.RIES, ST. GREGOR.

J

She haa
suffered much, poor thing: but she 
has come througH it safely, and is 
almost herseif again. 
sold the calf to a peasant from

now.
After a pause, during which per­

fekt silence reigned. he took her 
hand again, and, in a tone unlike 
his ordinary, sighed—

e termshis mother and his God is st,rong 
against all evil, my dear child.” We have

I
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