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of all once more, he stepped gut
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As the carriage was erossing the
Lridge, there was a crowd at the
tavern window drinking a farewell
to the priest in mockery. “Now
listen!” said the innkeeper, the
while he put a music-box on the
bar. He pressed a button, it sang:
“Alas, must I leave thee,

My villuge, my home!”

The song was received with rousing

“This record I bought specially
for the oceasion, as a remembrance
of this day!”

A few minutes later the taverner
kitghen

he remained a short time.

was called back to the
where
Returning, he opened the door wide
and quite elated, introduced to the
cucsts the new waitress;—there

like a marble statue, stood Agnes.

Someone quickly slammed shut the
kitechen-door, It was the treasur
er's daughter, Frances. She had
{come with the girl.  Agnes was
weeping—she  could not control
herself: but Frances with her hand
clenched, said: “Agnes, don't stand
anything from those in there and
it my uncle, the innkeeper, is rough
to you, tell me. My mother was
his sister; he was afraid of her and
he is also somewhat afraid of me.
We'll hold our own with him.”
Back in that rear room, how-
ever, drinking and jubilation was
{gx-u\\'iu;_: more and more boisterous.
!“‘.\'w'\'u had musie, we've had shoot-
ing, we've had drinking, now we
ought to have fireworks for to-
day's feast!” suggested someone.
“Sparr, it was up to you, to have
looked out for that,” reminded the
landlord.
Witheyes green-shimmering like
those of a beast at bay, he launched
forward somewhat as if intending
to reply, but immediately fell back
and with a sleepy look said: “I've
had too many other things to do.
(Giive me one of your cigars on the
celebration.”  The tapster handed
him one; Sparr lighted a match,
watched with his uneanny eyes the
blue and yellow flame, then fever-
ishly cast it to- the floor and
stamped it out. S
For to-day Agnes had nothing
little room provided for her and
Gradually
the tumult below subsided; it was
long past midnight when the last

out. Agnes awoke of a sudden,
frightened; she heard the cry “Fire!

Throwing open the blinds of her
she was dazzled by the
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The mayor’s house
just across the way was ablaze

from top to bottom. This was the

Part Second

The Treaswrer
and His Dawghter Frances
Many weeks had gone by since

was loud quarreling between the
treasurer and his daughter, which
at night could be heard many

Frances, who took

presume uu_ythmg against Agnes, | what,—if this was a fault, it was

her only one.
“I speak as I think,”
invariable answer, to which he as

was her

invariably replied:
only when you thought, you wou! dj
observe a silence stricter than the |

Trappists, who speak only onee m

ecolloquies took place, and that was
six times a week not counting Sun-
day, their neighbor, the old game
brook was

warden  across  the

amused.  From her childhood up
the redonbtable Frances had’ been
hisfavorite and during her mother’s
lifetime she was oftener in the war-
den’s house than in her own. A
person could frolie there, race with
the hounds, wrestle with the war-
den’s boys, or recline on the soft

grass.  Within this hut were guns

a picture, also, of the old huntsman
with sword and scabbard, proudly
mounted on a prancing steed, hung
on the wall. For a half-florin he
had it taken years ago, when as
infantry captain he was drilling
his recruits on the race-course of
Gmunden, between the State Prison
and the portrait painter’s house;
even yet the recollection of those
days filled himn with honest pride.
If it happened that at times Fran-
ces was specially plucky, it de-
lighted the old hunter royally—

this all the more for the reason
that he had three boys but no girl.
Frances, on her part, thought much
of her old friend, almost as much
And that she
loved her father was certain, for

as of ‘her father.

she attended to the house and barn
and with but one maid looked after
field, garden and kitchen, to save
him the hire and keep of a man.
Withal she was good and neat.
Excepting Agnes, Frances, with
her brilliant eyes, clear-cut features
and prominent aquiline nose, was
the prettiest girl in the place; in
appraising her reasoning power the
warden differed radically with the
treasurer. “The resourcefulness of
six foxes and four gypsies can not
match the sagacity of Frances,”
he asserted, and with him that was
going the limit. Therefore was he
so hugely pleased when from the
distance he heard the maid disput-
ing with her father quite in the
manner of the gentlemen in- the
Reichstag, as she read and quoted
from the Sunday Leaflet. Then
would he raise his window and
listen -and laugh himself to tears,
until not being able to stand it
longer, he would go over and join
in the debate. Moreover, he was
lonesome: two of his sons were in
the army, the other, a warden like
himself, was married. The end of
their argumentation was always
the same and of a ereditable charac-
ter. When the father had ex-
hausted his knowledge and had
tired opposing the tried mouth-
apparatus of his Frances, he took
from the shelves an old Lives of
the Saints or P. ffu(-lu:m'.ﬂ’ Passion
of Christ, out of which she would
read and pray, and he would re-
spond. Even then a little elash
about who was right might spring
up, but it was etfectually hushed
in their common night-prayer.
This particular night the devout
consummation was not as yet in
sight.
For the twenty-fifth time the
treasurer had told his daughter
about the teacher who at the
Chapter-meeting without any right
to do so, had spoken against him
and the innkeeper; that he was the
cause of his motion being lost: he
can forgive the pastor, who is an
honest man, but the schoolmaster—

it have been right for the professor
to have spoken against the priest:”

“He had no buamm to speak
at all.”

the Chapter to have the benefit of
his opinion?”

To which Frances reverted: “Would

“But did you not invite him to

“How do you happen to dote so

Hunters! Trappers!

On NOV. 1st the FUR SEASON opens again

1f you spoke | and everything points to a very profitable season

|for the trappers. All reports are that the Fur
\Markets are well cleaned up and there is a big

year.”  When these disputatious demand fOI' furs.

So it’s up to 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
furs to me for the past three seasons, I don’t need to say 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 you

and cutlasses and powder flasks;|ask any of my old customers, they will tell you that PITZEL at Hum-

holdt 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. I will pay the charges.

Giive me a trial, and I am sure youn will be satisfied.
too big and none too small. Write for tags and prices.

Herman B. Pitzel, Humboldt Fur Dealer

Heéadquarters in old Shoe Repair shop,

No shipment

in back of Merchants Bank.

Mazrlatt’s

Ball Stone Uledicine
Ud:-ler-i-ka

and other Uledicines,
always

Berbs and Chemicals
in Stocf.
Do ot forget to see our Wall Papers
before buying elsewhere.
Also Indoor and Outdoor Paints, Darnish efc.

Write to us in English or German. Mail Orders promptly erecuted.

| . § Bavaarvten :: Bruno, Sask.
{  Only German Druggist in St. Peter’s Colony.
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Fullness of Tone! Adaptibility! Beauty!

Let usyexplain, 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 werc 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 construetion, 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. &
4 d
t M. ). MEYERS  Jeweller and Optician  HUMBOLDT

POV 099099000 00000000000000000000000000000000000

7 e

Land and Farms!

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

For further particulars apply in person
or by letter to

Henry Bruning,

You are safe ina threefold way, if you bring your pres-
eription to us: 1) We use for the preseription exactly what
the doctor prescribed, every article being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamine the prescrip-
tion, whereby every error as to drug or quantity is excluded;
8) We are satisfied with a reasonable profit and charge the
lowest prices for thebestthw Thse are three reasons
why you should buy from us.

 G.R. wxrsou. .‘nuﬁmo'r. SASK.
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