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“Very well, my Lord,” said
the defunet Lord Melton, *But
you realty ought 1o rest now,”
ke continued in an undertone,
*Youhave been four and twen-
ty hours on the strain without
& moment’s repose.”

“T will, 1 will in a few min-!
wies,”. replied Lord Melton,
passing bis hand wearily over
his brow; “though I cannot rest
when I think of the horrors
going on amongst our people.
And before I go T must say
gobd-bye to our kind friends|
here, and pray them not to for-
get an old man in the dark days|
that are coming.” {

“We shall never forgel you,|
my Lord,” interposed Mr. Fitz-
gerald, heartily, “nor your kind
wisit; though, indeed,” he aded,
with a little laugh, in which a
keen ear might have detected a
slight ring of morlification,|
Tyou have allowed us to give
you less pleasure than we had |
hoped.  But now you must not
delay the rest you
mced by any lengthened fare
wells, s |

“Just a few moments
¥ou must grant me, Mr. Titz-|
gerald,” broke in Lord Melton. |
“I will not be long. To you, my
dear, kind friend, T can only
relurn any warmest thanks for|
one of the pleasantest fortnights
of my life.” He wrung Mr. Fitz- |
gerald’s hands warmly as he
spoke; then, turning to Eleanor
and Mary, he said with a bright
smile, “You must accept a little
remembrance, my dear cousins,
of the pleasure your house has
ufforded me. Let the contents
of these be expended in some
way which will afford you ld%t-

ing pleasure.” He handed them
a couple of closed envelopes
with a cheque for a hundred
pounds in each. To Honer he
presented a beautiful emerald
brooch, with the hope that it
might be honored by being
worn at*her bridal, while La-
vinia was made happy by an
e'egant inlaid ivory work-box,
on the lid of which “Souvenir”
shone out in tiny brilliants.

“I am going to leave you 'my
portfolio, Kathleen,” said Lord
Mclton, turning to her the lasl
of all.  “I think that will give
11ost pleasure to your own little
& '{; aud I shall like to think of
you and Eva making studies of
i's contents together. It is too
Licavy for you to carry,” he ad-
ced, smiling -at the delighted
hug with which Kathleen was
«umibracing the precious portfo-
Lo “I will have it properly

more

| word Private writlen on it in|the mouth of child-like sweet-|

| examine that precious packet.| words

threatened him with unlu-ard-! 11:50 p.m., House of l,or('js.
of penalties if he made a mess|  “Your heart has .nn( deceiv-
of it.” Then turning to Jack, ed you, my dear child. 1 hav'('
he said: “Do not think I have| just received, lhrnugh' an offi-
forgotten you, my dear, kind | cer returned from Indig by the

| friend, A rifle mounted in sil- | fast packet, another note from

ver will come down from Lon-| Cochrane, and the enclosed
don as my parting gift to you; miniature, which was ,\l:.u'don—
and “should you ever wish to ald’s. I have «-V.’Hnln""_llv ﬂ"f’
use it in the noble science of | the writing on the back is deci-
war, you may look to me to pro- | sive proof.”

vide you with a commission.”| Kathleen unrolled the paper
Onice more wringing Mr. Fitz-| from the small thick-feeling
gerald’s hand in ‘parting, he | parcel, with such shaking hands
left in it a third cheque for Do- | that it scemed to her an age be-
ra of the same amount her sis- | fore the” picture was rvm'l}(-d,
ters had received. When they But at last the precious object
were quitting the room, I.urd‘l;,y open before her.

Melton called Kathleen back to!  The case of the miniature |
¢harge her to be ready to be| was broken, a corner of the pic-|
his travelling companion at/tyre slightly defaced, but the |
9:50 the ‘next morning, and as|countenance remained unin-
did so_he glipped a bulky en- jured. There was the high;-in-
velope into her hand, with the

tellectual brow, the kind (-y('s,j
inrge warning letters, ness and exquisite refinement|

As she closed the door she| of her mother. [Kathleen 4'(;11!:1‘,‘
saw him sink back into his|pot be mistaken. Mr. l']\(-ru:d‘
chair, perfectly worn out, and | had{eft it loosened from-ils set-
heard Mr, Everard saying, “I ting, as he had = examined it
refuse to do another stroke of | Kathleen turned it round eager-|

|

i i if [£510, signe ) . A note ac-
business to-night; if you donot!ly. On the back between the|£310, signe d Melton. /
" lcompanied the cheque, to the

rest now you will be too ill to-| picture and its setling,
morrow to move.”

was |
pasted a bit of paper, evidently

[t"must tell something, though| *“God bless my first-born; the
he'could not guess from Lord joy of his mother’s heart. Come
elton's manner what; only she | back . to us, as you go forth,|:
had a sort of feeling that it| loyal to your God, your pzu'cn!sjl
could not be altogether disap-|and your duty.
pointment. Lord Melton would |
never have given it to her so
qurietly if it were wholly devoid|
of hope.

Your devoted mother, j
Margarel McDermot.,” |«
This then was the
But she was compel-| (1.
led to restrain her impatience,

picture, |¢
se the words, pasted on Jit
[in his first happy days, over
She found herself surrounded \which the prodigal ,was weep- |t
and congratulated on all sides | ing sueh agonizing tears of un-
hat her ‘mother’s house hud‘”\.““i”g remorse. It was a
been chosen as Eva’s  home. |

|effect that the
¢ . . 1s was > 8iX hs’ in-

Oh! how Kathleen longed to part of a letter, There was the | pounds was l'l|u sll\ ”;\”m i
[ gé | p the | teres > bankers, w

so  much|gét to"her own room alone, 10! ¢nd of a sentence, and then the | terest fr‘mn e ‘)‘l”

| [whom Captain Cochrane had

deposited thé money.

branch,”

poor Ewan’s
undoing, so far as may be, of

wonderful, how wonderful! I,
thinking only of that foolish
idea of an inheritance, and Di-

|of all the hurry and cxcilvmf'nt
|of a terrible public culum(uy.l
;h:- has remembered r\'t-rylhmg,g
:«Innv everything. He hus.('v("n;
{ thought of sparing me a m.gl.ll s
|prolonged suspense, by giving
{me the papers when he could
{not see me alone.”
lwas completely

{*How little I have dvsvrvc(l'such‘
gencrous, disinterested friend-
sHip,’” 'she murmured to herself,

overcome.

as she recalled her feelings of |gang plow

impatient doubt, and the tempt-|

ation to which she had almost| jiver, Parlin&Orendorff, Emerson

into her own hands, and appeal-|

ing straight to the man whom |
she believed to be the man o
power.

mmed. One contained a note of

— ==
| Melton has been! In the mxdst’
|

“@

Deering and McCormick Machinery,
ul and Titan Tractor Engines,

Mo
Ha

Kathleen | ,ils,
binders, mowers, and hayrakes.
Wagons of all kinds on hand.
|1 also handle the Oliver sulky and

| given way, of taking (‘V“T.V“’i“g‘i John Deere and Moline shares.

‘Dry Cleaning and Dygipy
John Mamer Pressing and Repmf
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ealer in Farm Implements. Humboldt Tailoring o,

Practical Tailors and Cutters,
We make Clothes to Order,
See our new Spring Sampleg,
Cusfomers own cloth made up
: in any style.

We also dry-clean, dye, p
and repair garments of

\nilton and Oliver Tractor plows,
harrows and disc harrows,

ev
and keep all konds of description. ery
vepairs and shares on hand. Countey Dt have s
attention.

All work guaranteed satisfactory

I will repair Send your parcel by post ang

¢lall kinds of binders and mowers :address it to

‘nurl guarantee to give mtisfactiou.lHumhold-t Tailoring c0mp.

Only the two undirected ér'-: Jring  your m_achiAncry' in early |
velopes remained to be exam-|so I can have time to fix them up

Practical Tailors
Main Street Humboldt, Sask.

in good shape.

hand of Lord Melton’s, acknosw-
ledging the receipt of £500 from
Captain Cochrane, to be made
over 14 the family of McDonald
as socn as they could be found.
The other held a ¢cheque made
out to Mrs. MacDermot for

additional ten

“Then after all the mistakes
ind misconceptions, I shall be
he dove with ,- the olive
exclaimed Kathleen
oyously, drawing a long breath
f intense relief as she laid
lown the papers. “This will be
reparalion; the

he ruin he wrought. Oh! how

| bruised heart, bleeding with a
Jack gave vent to his feelings

by giving three cheers for the

No thought of envy seemed to
cross any one’s mind. To all it
appeared the only selection
Lord Melton could have made;
and Kathleen felt’ a throb of
gratitude to her old friend for
having so skilfully contrived to
shicld her from all jealousies.

“You have thoroughly de-
{served your good fortune, my
[dear child,” said her uncle,
‘drnwing her tenderly to his
breast and kissing her affection-
ately on the forchead. “Thank
God, poor Margaret’s troubles
are now over.”

CHAPTER XVIL
Deep as love,
Doep as first love, and wild with
all regret;
© Life! O Death! the days that are

no more.
—Tennyson,
The first glimpse which met
| Kathleen’s eyes, as she unfast-
i\-nwi the string and seals of the

packed for you to night, :nul“l"“‘k"'- was a small, thick par-
wur address put upon it. And|ccl, wrapped up in paper; then

\
vow farewell, my dear, kind|
iriends, and believe that I shall|
1 cver fargeét my last days in Old |
Iopgland® 35
hey all erowded rourrd him. |
tact with which he man-|
tod to efface rany stispicion |
tiov might have had, that he!
J fell negiceled—the geniall
varmith of manner, so vh;m_s:wl’
fom the ipdifferent, slightly |
dcal manner of the late Mr

tverard —the unknown future
¢! Bloodshed and danger intog
\ h he was going forth —all
combined to triumph ovet the|

wvance of qhe

everyone, Even a few mer-| claimed

\

1

1 jokes ¢ ‘
\

ton's  masquerade  werc
tiingled with the  affectionate
firewells that  were
changed.

“Yes, my Lord,” broke in the
toal Mr, Everard at last
[-iendly aggrieved tone,
¢ ht to say something to ex-
therale me from receiving so
1iuch kindness on false pre-
1 \'(‘\."

a large, legal-looking document
tied up with red tape, secured
by an enormous secal, and ad-
dressed to Lord Melton; third-
ly, in the supposed Mr. Ever-
ard’s handwriting, dated
“House of .Lords, midnight;”
and finally two undirected en-
velopes, apparently, from the
hasty glance she cast upon
them, containing cheques. -She
applicd herself first to the little
pencil note. It was couched in
the briefest words:
“India House, 3 p.m.
“News from the India House

discovery | all unsatisfactory — Macdon-!
bich for a moment had petri-[¢

ald’s watch, ring, ete., still un-
no inguiries ever

o the success of Lord [made by his family = name

supposed’ to be assumed.”
Then came a blank, and then,

inter-| dated 3:30 p.m., the following:

“The miniature young Mac-
donald was looking at ought to

, i" 2|be amongst his things. I will
Youisend to enquire. I forgot it

when at the India House.”

4:30 p.m.
“My messenger has returned.

ittle -inky-fingered secrctary?

“Yes, poor Everard!” said|No such miniature has ever
{ ord Melton, laughing. “It was|come into their possession. 1
the most heroic act of friend- [ must write to Cochrane, if -he

.ship he ever showed me; and|knows what became of it, and

ke was obliged to do it well for I{ he shall_send it to you.”

repentance which seemed all
too late, that had been so eruel-
ly exasperated by the sneering
words and insulting manner of
his fellow-officer.

Kathleen recollected well the
occasion en which that picture
was given—his parents’ parting
gift when Ewan, just seventeen,
a devoted son and brother, full
of the brightest promise, had
first got his commission, and
was on the point of leaving
them to join the arniy.

“Ah! poor, poor Ewan!” she
murmured, “what must have

that portrait of his mother, and
contrasted what had been, and
what was!” \

Slow, hot tears fell from her
eyes upon the picture as she
thought of the heavy funeral
pall of hopeless blight and dis-
grace which now enveloped
that loved brother. Yet, bitter
as were these tears, her bur-
dened heart grew lighter as
fhey fell. The_ hopelessness
seemed gradually to melt away
before the certainty she had
gained as to his personal safe-
ty; and the clearer knowledge
of the facts had shown that her
brother, though erring, was free
from dishonor. It seemed to
her like a prophecy of hope,
that when all other efforts to
trace the wanderer had failed,
his ‘mother’s picture had form-
ed the clue they needed. Surely
the power of that mother’s suf-
ferings and prayers would draw
him home, to ask and to receive
full forgiveness.

Kathleen knew not how long
she sat, her eyes rivetted on the
picture, her mind slowly taking
in the full bearing of the cer-
tainty which was now hers. At
last she roused herself and re-
membered the large, sealed
Ppacket which remained still un-
opened. It was addressed to
Lord Melton. On the corner of
the envelope was pencilled the
following words, “Do not break
the seal of the Queen’s letter. 1
will tell you the contents to-
morrow. They are all we could
wish.”

“Then he has obtained the
Royal Pardon,” exclaimed
Kathleen in anexcited whisper,
clasping her hands rapturous-
ly.  “My dear, dear brother,
are safe!

been his agony, as he gazed atgened with strong strings round

Oh! how kind Lord

vine Providence working all
this out by seeming chances. S
much better, so much more
lasting than anything I dreamt |
of. Oh! how sweet it is to be
cradled in this nest!”

And Kathleen, in an acstacy
of wondering thankfulness, for-
got all her troubles in the sleep
of a tired child, “cradled in the
nest of Divine Providence.”
The next morning before she
would let even Rose into her
room, she sewed the precious
documents and the beloved pic-
ture into a bag, which she fast-

her waist; and in spite of all
the good-byes and other hind-
rances, in spite of Dora’s cling-
ing arms, who declared, weep-
ing, that “she loved her dear
K. more than any one,_ and
would go with her,” she was
seated in the carriage with all
her goods and chattels duly ad-
dressed, waiting for Lord Mel-
ton, at the exact moment he had
appointed.

He came out of the house,
evidently overwhelmed with
business, his hands full of un-
opened letters. Mr. Everard’s
head was in at one window of
the carriage, and M. Olivier’s at
the other, receiving final in-
structions, while the coachman
mounted his box. With a des-
perate effort, M. Fitzgerald con-
trived to get a final shake of the
hand as the carriage door
closed.

“You will come and see us

again, my Lord, when you re-
turn to England,” he said. -
"~ “I shall never return,” re-
plied Lord Melton sadly. “I am
an old man now, and it will be
work to the end. But Eva must
come and see you, and you will
welcome her in my stead.”

The cousins were all grouped
at the open bow-window, wav-
ing their adieux. ‘In their
midst stood little Dora, looki g

ably mystified. They had been
trying, though rather ineffec-
tually, to make her understand
“who was who,” and the last
Kathl¢en saw of the poor little
mute was the waving of “her

fingers, where

tiny had, as though seeking de-|
spairingly through  space:
you| “Then, litle E with the iaky
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WE HAVE A FULL LINE OF PAINT §

¢ House paint Implement paint - Floor-paint - Wall paint -’

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

> FORMALIN at right prices. Garden Seeds, Grass Seeds.

% 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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Fullness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty!
Let us oxplain, why these three outstanding qualities pro-
duce new and increased pleasure when you listen to the

MELOTONE

With the Melotone, the musie 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 othcr
Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the ouly one
in Western C}d’nda.. 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 you get your money back
if not everything is as represented. -

M.J. MEYERS Jeweller and Optician  HUMBOLDT
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FOR SALE: '} Section of good
very sorrowful and consider={¥arm land, 13 miles from BruNo,
good House, 140acres under plow,

You 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,
fzesh 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 reasons
why you should by from us, ; 58
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