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(CONTINUED.)
Kt could notsleep tha
n f from the in in her poo
00 o arm O1 indeed
a fit smething like forge
fulness came over her, durin
\ he ¢ i a frighiful
it i " { 4} "! o 'l‘ ll"
I | ining forward
Ty : ! fissure in th
1o put 1 cemed
| ] 1 : )i ) it
! hot breath i her faee
) fo 1l
from them; escap ippeared
1 I ) i N :F’ 1 “'/; ,‘ ny B
veiled foum, rising from the
\ sulled her through the
i
opening in the reef, and she wa
suved, But only to lind herselt
1 a drear stony darkness, the
rocks rising black and sheer
around her, and a horrible sen
salion of cold seizing upon h
e woke shivering, and with

a littie cry, that brought nurse

1o her side,

Kathicen spent the waking
hours of thai night thinkin
over her own fault. She had a
simple, transparent conscienes
aid saw cicarly how wounded
pride aboul a mere teifle had
wumost brought a dreadful death

upon hersell and desolation to
hoe hoine, Her mother’s tmage

rose up before her, tender and
loving; how Kathleen thirstea

for that mother’s gentle bosom

upon which to lay her head and

confess her folly!

L he next morning, true to her
principle of nol passing over
fuults committed toward othes:
without begging their forgive- |
ness, she wrote a note to Mr.
Lverurd, in which, after thank- |
ing him with the overflowing |
ot a grateful heart for having!
saved her life, at consideravic |
Fisk of injury to himself trom |
the broken glass in the conser- |
valory, she begged his pardon |
sincepely for the fit of temper |
t + which she had given way on |
the previous o i
locked myself in,” she confessed |
1.1 ha

hat you might not possibly
near me, If I had suc-
cecded in my foolish determin-
ation, what would been
my fate?” {
he morning was passed in

afternoon.

come

have

Kathleen's own room, for she
was unable to bear the pres-
her ordinary dress,
Just before luncheon time a lit-
t ¢ missive was brought from|
M. Everard which signed and|
seoled the good understanding
beltween them, It

It will be one of the happiest

sure* of

thoughts of my life that 1 was
able lo save you yesterday. |
your apology with the
same sincerity with which it is

aceepl

odcred: but T have my own to
make also. Il was a mosl ab
surd chain  of associations,
which made me apparently be-
have like o barbarian. To make
you feel how completely I un-
stand  you, I will criticisc
with the greatest frankness
what I think would probably b
your wes in writing poetry.”
ose brought this note, and
Mr. Everard inquired par-
tictilarly what we are doing for
vour burns, and has seant for
e stufl which " he  thinks
would be more efficacious. And
what do you think, Miss Kath-
! " she added, gleefully,
“the glazier was ordered to be
i ¢

h at five o'clock this morn-
ing to mend the conservatory
and Mr. Fitzgerald wili

never know anything about it.”

Kathleen spent happier hours
morning room after hei
than she had
before. Every one was

in the
accident, ever
done
full of kindness for her; and|
Mr. Everard’s genuine and fa-

therly interest put completely | who was sealing letters he had
to flight every remnant of the|been writing, looked up, and

foolish idea that he was quiz-
zing her. The first time she was
alone with him, she asked him
to fulfil his promise of ecriti-

cism. He looked pleased at her
Ycquest:

transparent h'|||||f|||m-s‘,_‘\\‘hi(‘h sprinq from the ﬂl‘.’l'ill)("‘

| to bear.

t— - = —
' 512 adi 3 st to that whiek |
“I think the title of vour song [ine a true story of s-’)mf'lhing{ tart on a'different que:

was too grandiose for the sub- |
ject,” he replied, with a grati-}

that happened while you were
in India with Lord Melton.

fied smile. “You will find with {Such numbers of interesting

ireat writers the effeet on the |
mind is surprise at such greal
thoughts being unfolded in
uch simple words, while with |

ferior, and particularly young

the mind feels disap- |

nointed at such small resulls|
from so much sound, [ should
ry much like yousto study

he rules of composilion, and
then try I am
yvou would suceced
Kathleen found the writing
ahout the incident of th
fire a difficult task She sh

ts that a

vour nowers. for

YITH

1
ink
from telling her parer
tilance and wonnded |

fit of p

ed them

ride had ne depriy

f the only child left to comfort|

'
Hm

But her life-long habil
f sincerily was too strong ¢
satisfied with anything iess

1 nel
anan the truth, and she ended

v writing a full account to her |

W The I
hus: |

“Dop vou
LA L l[‘ rymy te!

(1] Hi

tter finishe

o] |
darline
1

remember

ing vou | 1

twinge of conscience |

hen I was not doing the right|
hing, or when | was doing the |
ight thing in o wrong or impe- |
ous spirit?  And that, if 1 ne |
dected o heed the warning, |

tribution always followed?

all that morning that :!
|
:

vas working at my picture 1

Lnow

very

undiseiplined state of

mind: I knew I was

ong 1
ctiing so cross just because, as
I thought, Mr.
anghing at me: and that [ was
i more wrong in the feeling
aguainst him tha®

wompted me to lock the door
to keep him out. So you see ¥
richly deserve the penance of
my uncomfortable burns. Ah’
but fér the merey of God, and
for the protection of our Bles
ed Lady, and Mr. Everard’s
cindness, how much worse my
punishment might have been!”
The next letter Kathleen' re-
ceived from home contained o
note for Mr. Everard, thanking
him, in . the eloguent words

l':‘-'l !"i"'] wWiaur |

of anger

of a mother’s heart, for having
preserved to them the light of
their eyes, the treasure of their
home.

CHAPTER XIL
“There was no pardon, no appeal,

When that dread doom was spoken:
Whatever human hearts might fee!

The camp's stern law was broken.”

—Campbell.

With all her courage, Kath-
leen found her burns very hard
She sat in her favorite
morning-room sometimes read-
ing, sometimes trying to paint
on a small scale, but the least
movement of her arms was so
painful that her hands rested
idly on her lap.

Mr. ‘Everard, whose right to
be considered a friend was now
fully established, had also go!
into the habit of bringing his
lelters to the morning-room to
write. He said laughingly, “ii
was the pleasantest room in the
house.”

Though Kathleen would ne-
ver acknowledge to being i
much

pain, her companions
easily guessed it by her quench-
ed spirits and her difficulty in
keeping herself employed.

Of the rest of the party Kath-
leen saw little. They were all
more and more absorbed by
Lord Melton, whose visit was
drawing to a close; and Kath-
leen could have owned to a few
tears shed in private at the
thought of how her mother
would have cared for and nurs-
ed her in her suffering, if she
had been at home.

“I do wish you would tell me
a story,” she said the second
morning, as her kind old friend.

{remarking her pale face and
dejected look, inquired if her
f()urns were still paining her
imuch “It would make me for-
{get all about them. and to tell

iy

1 » [

things must come to the cars of

a man so high in office, and to |,

those who have his confidenee,”

“A true story!” echoed Mr
“l do know one in
h. stranger than any fiction:
only I never like to lay the sha-
of a voung
thing like you; and this is too
frue a lale to be talked about.”

“If I may only tell mo
ther, I am not afraid of promis-
inyone eclse, It

len if 1

a burd

wverard.

fow seeret on a

my

mng not to tell

would be rather

ecould not tell her.”
|

“She is a very prudent wo

is she not?” asked Mr

mar

Everard in an absent fone.
“The wisest woman in Ire-
nd,” replied Kathleen, so

encrgetically that Mr. Everard
‘aughed outright. “Ask any onc
within fifty miles of Glenmore
will tell you the same,”
she added quickly., *Indeed 1

mnd she

ond hi

am nol exaggerating;”
'aughed herself,
“Well,” responded My
ard, “I will trust my history to
her. A very wise woman in Ire

Fyer-

land might some day be a help

to me in a difficulty.”
Kathleen settled herself to

isten,  evidently

prep ired o

drown all remermbrance of her
own troubles in the delights of
a true story

“What I am going to relate
began Mr. Everard-—and Kath
1 ob al sadnes
his face as he spoke

wed a o

recp ove

“happened about a year and
1 balf ago in the provinee of
Oude. “There had been for o
‘ong time mutterings of discon- |
tent in the province, a discon-
ent not certainly without cause, |
and which threatened us with |
very evil consequences, for a|
large portion of our native Ben- |
gal army is made up of Oude |
men, who, through sympathy |
with their countrymen, might
casily be led to disaffection.

At the time I mention. this
discontent had in_one part of
Oude risen into open insurrec-
tion, and as many years sirce|
we had compelled the Nuwﬂb\‘
to lay down his own arms undl
lo accept our protecltion. we
were called upon to send troops
to quell the rebellion. Two re-
giments, therefore, of the Com-
pany’s forces, with several na-
tive corps, were ordered out
upon this duty.

An old friend of mine, Gen-
eral Lyttleton, was in command
of the division. He was a splen-
did soldier, and one of the most
rigid disciplinarians in the In-
dian army. I had a nephew
there, also, a young officer of
great promise, brave as a lion,
enthusiastic in his love of his
profession. But, though a good
fellow enough, he was of a
proud, imperious. temper, and
allowed himself a haughty,
overbearing tone, which had
made him little liked among his
men. He wasyoung, too, in au-
thority, haying not long got his
captainey, and he was inexper-
ienced in the way of obtaining
influence over those under his
command. Perhaps he would
never have been the officer he
is now, but for a terrible lesson
which has left him a life heart-
ache.”

To be continued,

HOW FAITH CAME |

BY ALICE DEASE

CONCLUDED.

Try as he would, Kenneth Graham
could not forget ¢t words of the Cath-
olic missionary. He was far from be
longing to that school of earnest think-
ers who are the madnstay of the high
church party in England. Mr. Lisle
was an old fashloned, kindly natured,
broad churchman and he thought more
of doing what seemed to him to be
right than of troubling muche about
doctrine; and Kenneth had been wéi
content to follow in his footsteps. But
the studies which were to have pre-
pared him for ordination had made
him think, and after his conversation

the truth they are painful. Tell

had recently occupied him. Insto;v!:
of trying to find members of his own |
church who agreed, he now wanted. to
find sone of the church of Rome who
And st |
in the former, he was unsucce
t his path at first,

rle Catholie and

disagreed. in this latter ¢

Difficulties be.

1e did not know a sf

whose acqnaintance he man

and all, di

one

aged to make were

inclined to talk Yet wher

ble to put his que

umber of gacraments t

and

unhesitatingly wa

St. Louis, growing bolder, he €

t 1 a Catholic church and. fi
t e a priest about his own age 1
very different in appearance to the|
aed i mary of the trah
1 the futl

rned from hir

r find a (

views from

faith, for if a man deni

of these

rticl of

no longer

any ons

Frour

er of the Catholic church.

rned other thinz

ing Catholicity which, being an |

fionest and loyal minded man, he

t him no alterna He could ‘
prezent himself for ordination in “
rch who tenets did mot ba |
he could not hel that privats |

ent was: desirable or even pogsi |

en it led to such

ble

a var

opiniong on euch an important
as the number of the sacraments insti- |

tuted by

riat, The Catholic church. |

th the unquestioned authority of her
the g attracted his intelleet

|

he Yelt that in hone ty he must

n to being the one

r her cla
rue church, founded by Jesus Christ |
21l

against this intellectual

attrac

tion Kenneth felt a terrible fear. W

if, after familiarizing himeelf with
Catholic doctrine and Catholic prac-
tice, he were tp find that the Church

of Rome had truth as well as unity? |
|
il-

He scarcely dared to face the possib
ity for that would inevitably mean not
only an end to his wordly prospects,
but certain loss of the girl whom he
loved far better than all the rest of
the world. Feverishly he set to work
to disprove the claims of the Catho-
lic church. But before the lecturing
tour was over he was obliged to con
fess to himself that she was not only
one, but alsa holy, universal and apos-
tolie.

Then came the agonizing choice.
Either he must give up the prospects
of a comfortable home and income,
with Kiity as his  wife—a thought
which was more bitter than death to
him—or, taking them, he must live a
hypoerite. His new, whole-hearted in-
terest in things ecclesiastical surpris-
ed and pleased Mr. Knowles, sg that
the influence Mr, Lisle had hoped for
was secured and Kenneth knew that
his ordination in the Church of BEng-
land would surely be followed. by a
good appointment. 1In itself this was
not so great a temptation, but as to
making his marriage with Kitty Lisle
possible {t was almpst overwhelming.
Perhaps, indeed, it would have over
whelmed him quite had he not, on the
eve of hie return to England, met with
a Catholic business man, quiet and
very level headed, who consented t:
speak of religion only when he saw
that Kenneth was really distressed
and in earnest. This man had lately
made a retreat at Manresa House, Sta-
ten Island, and he adviced the English
clergyman to go and de likewiee, tell-
ing him, in the words of Pere Lechien.
“You will have a tete-a-tete with God.”

Kenneth followed his advice and
found strength to make the supreme
sacrifice,

The news of his conversion came as
a thunderbolt at the rectory. At first
both Kitty and her fathep~were stun-
ned by its unexpectedness, but they
were affected in directly opposite
ways.

Mr. Lisle immediately, determined
that he and hig church must be lower
than ever, fu her_removed from the
ritual which he considered had led
Kenneth into the hotbed of iniquity
and idolatry that he belleved Catholi
city to be. The tRmporary curate,
who shewed himself quite wﬂlln%go
replace Kenneth permanent.y, bofh in
the parish and with Kitty, was sum-
marily dismissed because he was dis:
covered to have tendencies towards
Anglicanism, His place was taken by
a young man whose tenets bordered on
Presbyterianism, while the services
were carried out on the sternest of
Low Church lines. Kind-hearted
though he was, Mr. Lisle spoke with
deep bitterness of Kenneth. The best
that he could be induced to say was
that he had been bewitched by
false glamor of Rome, ¥

Kitty, after the first outburst of

with the missionary he determiend to
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CHEVROLETCARS

We have been appointed dealers for this
up to date and efficient car. '
If you are in the market for a car this
year see us about the CHEVROLET.

THE FAMOUS

E - = ]
i Bull Dog Fanning Mill |} -
L A car load on the way. NONEK BETC(ER. -

%;, Also

H o

i Wild Oats Separators.

! We have one of the very latest improved

g; makes. SEE THEM.

b e

at

f5 A ). BORGET, Agent, HUMBOLDT, SASK. }|

{ THE CARMEL MERCANTILE CO., LTD, -
§ Agent, CARMEL, SASK.

-see

. E. Thornberg

5 Watchmaker and Jeweller -
%.4 Issuer of Marriage Licenses. Main St, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
‘;%:‘;'f
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®Bifts for all Dccasions

/BB 7BV

Gramophones with all different Linds of Refords, i
to supply you with suitable music and pleasantry. § l

Marlatt’'s Gall Stone NMedicine Ad:ler:i-fa

and other Uledicines, Herbs and Chemicals
always in Stod.

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

. §. Harvaavten :: Bruno, Sask, § §
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Fullngss 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- b4
strueted of wood on the principle of the violin. The Melotonie
is able to play all kinds of Records BETTER tliua otlnég
Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Winnipeg is the ouly one
in Western Canada. This Instrument is fast taking the lead !
over all other phonographs and, as to constraetion, durihiii'tyy
and low price, it is now excelled by none, Tt offers the lars i
seldetion of Records in Western Canada, at from 20 cta, upward,

All ipstruments are guaranteed, and you get your munqhek z
if not ‘everything is as represented.. . ¥ ' 2

M. J. MEYERS * Jeweller and Optician
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Youaresaf.i‘inathreefoidwt'y“'
cription to us: 1) We use for the pre
the doctor prescribed, c

lowest prices for the best
why you should buy from

amazement and disapproval, took

g o

any
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