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n however, indignant at her

i"" l‘HFIII‘TLL«ng s howernc. boligons o o
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with condolence, gave her a severe
p4 .
V00900000 0000000000000000 olding, saying that though the

poor bauby had been saved from

feared it

(CONTINUED. ) the brute's teeth, sh
Eleanor flew away, leaving Kath
leen full of sympathy

for her. . She lonly have herself to blame for it

if it did. But her heart

and she felt sorry for her harsh

was delighted at being asked abont
her mother's ways and thonghts

and she fe't, vafe in ho'ding up that | words, when she saw the poor wo-

beautiful mother us an exan e, man take the habe to her bosom

while she felt ve ry unsate ingiving and rocking herself to and fro in

her own opinion abont anything | an agony of grief, apos
Her comment, to herself that morm

husband who was at sea, beseech-

2 !
g wi I thonght Honor empty ing him never to return to reproach |
headed and spoilt; and | fancied | Loy if their child died throuzh her |

Eleanor thoughtl and  seltish

newlect

"*'“ n "I"

a low soft Ivish lullaby, which

began erooning

and whal good hearts they hoth

‘1 R
I judged them eemod to guict the poor infant
l|'h~-p,|.:hl‘n_f wenb on prosperous- |

have! How rashl

PecOZIzZInGg a l"HlH‘l_\'\‘.-v!ll.lH
ly now that she had the room to
herself. The bright blue sea scemed ! o dep 4‘!:!:\|m:-! m, and she said a
as 3kt came rippling up to thefow kind words in Irish  which
window on purpose to be looked at nt straight to the poor mother's

the clouds took more than usuall

leart,

picturesque form Blessed be the day vou erossed
Kathdéon was so intent on her [y threshiold,” she exelaimed; “may

work she conld hardly i’;”" time Ly darlint good angel guard you

to eat o l||UH|‘IA‘lU] ol lum hp,u‘au i

thraugh the shadows,

urd your bed
by five o'c¢loek in the afternoon |

we made in glory for this day's

she had hm--ln;l w VEFy capital re-| S vk

presentation oF tha Red Sea afte Kathleen warmed to the old fa-

i e : ;
its watery walls hatt Erred - ovei miliar sounds, aud leaving her ad

Pharobh, sud Miriam and her com dress, said she would come or send

paiiions were chanting their SONE the next day, to hear how the ba

of trivimph on its shore. By that by was. Then she and Rose hurried
flushed and tired, home.  She had! a great dread of

for her great love of painting had being late for dinner. She kunew

time she was

made it an exeiting n-m]wlrv\nu'lnl her father was afraid of her vet-
J ¢ i

to her, and the sweet scents and ting what he called a “wild Irish
vural sounds  that reached  her reputavion,” and dinner had become
“ll":llgh the open window attracted such w stately affair since the ar-
her irvesistib ly. ‘ll\xll of the visitors, gthat to have

Taking Rose with lier as o pro- |t walk in after it had begnn
tection, she went out into the fresh | o aed  perfectly territic. It ‘“‘H
breezy air, with the eagerness of | the fate that awaited her, however,
one to whom the voice of spring|on this oceasion.  Not all” Rose’s
was full of joy. Turning from th -‘,.m‘,‘._:,.“‘. exertions could get her

sea const into the country, the two | (Jressed and she ‘had to

in time,
young girls explored lanes of such | ak
pieturesque beauty that Kathleen |

' |

stopped  overy fow
Pl b

¢ her way in alone, when all
were seated, and be questioned by
minutes  to| hor uncle in the tone of restrained
choose the place for u sketeh, The uh\].]n astire that tells of great deal
hanks were full of violets and star [ more to come at a more convenient
red with primroses and blue veron ;...N,”_
ica; and at every opening, glades The sight of the huge creature
filled with apple-trees showed white ‘mntin: in the ecradle, amid the

with blossoms, while, sereams of the infant, had left

whenever

they reached a point of any height

“w!l(‘h an impression of horror on
'a':i“'l”'”‘ of the blue sea between | he
the tender ¢ !
1 lac ; li [ a di R
monplace surroundings of a dinner-

'+ mind  that she felt it ditfienit

reen of the trees came [t tull the story amidst the com-

to make the ,,ir(m'.- perfeet

OR! ib s too beautitul,” Kath

table. Her voice would get beyond
leen kept exclaiming . “it s more her control and shake. Howéver,
than one ean take in, by dint of adroit questioning, made

1 t . gl 1
At lust- Rose said, she was sure | eliie fly },.\» her cousin Jack, the
It was time

to go back, so they

|
| whole story was elicited, and Kath-

turnod and retraced  their steps.| joon then: found the tide of dis-

They had been walking steadily :"illl ure transferred from herself
homeward for some time, when|,nq her want of punctuality to the
Kathleen suddenly stood quite “‘il‘i\l.llfyxn]) negligent ways of the
with alook of terror on her face, :hlun«w-mn\-l- Irich, who were, it
and then, without a word to Rose, [ jyast be owned, anything but a
made one bound down two or three favorablyspecimen of theircountry,
| ] L

ghosteps that led to a cottage,| -~ A great deal that was true was
the level of which was considerably said, mixed up with more that was
lower than the road funtrue; and Kathleen in despair
Rose darted after her and found |

took refuge in Rose's remark about
her doing battle with an oid sow | the English sow: “If the ill-man-
who was vouting fiercely with its| yored brate had only been an Ivish
snout into a cradle where a bahy |>|-- brought up to the cabin, it
about seven months old was faying

had cany » ba

and knew it

mnll have been trusted with a

Her quick ca hundred babies, and never would

hy s ery ) be & ery | have touched one of them,” she
of mingled pain-and terror, had said
Oh! drive it away, Rose,” she| Phore was a general langh at
exclaimed, “drive #nway! while 1

this sally:
see il the poor little thing

and then Kathleen had

18 much | gause to feel grateful to Mr. Ever-

hart.” As she spoke, she snatehed ard, who rather vigorously intro-
y chile Warms W & . . .
the child up in herarms, and lift ‘I“luu-«l a new topic of conversation,

it quickly from the e¢radle, while !

Rose, who had been accustomed to CHAPTER YII.
Into all lives some rain must fall;
Some days must be dark and dreary.

pig-driving from her infancy, seiz- |
ing a thick and pointed stic I\ that
lay near, soon succeeded in cetting ! Dora's arvival after dinner in the
| daintiest little white frock, with
was quite con- her slate in her hand, and her eyes
valsed with fear, and for some full of question and conjecture,
minutes Kathleen found it inpos- | speaking in place of the mute ton-
sible to pacify it.

rid of their assailant.
The poor child

The girl's help|gne, was always the signal for a
had not been a moment t0o socn, | good deal of fun.

for the savage animal had already| Lord Melton always took her on
bitten one Tittle hand. The mother [his knee and amused himself by
who had gone to a neighbor’s well | making her gesticulate. The little
for water, and had been tempted | moukey knew perfectly well that

to stay and gossip, came rushing|he was a great man, and that he

would die of fright, and she would |

trophize her |

i |
Kathleen's anger turned into a

1 gently round the little boy he loved,

ness cgue out nnt]::r lh- sunshine

of praise. Unhappily it brought
out also her upamiable side; for

her mimiery of every one she saw

| was never so apt to be eontemptu-

i
1
There was an end of all hope of

getting on anything like confiden-

as she knew of the world, her per-

ceptions were rluih- (il}iwl\ enouch

ous a8 when she felt herself flat- | to see that the great man was ac-

tered by general notice,

customed to be first, and liked and

I On this occasion Lord Melton 4-\'],:-1'[141 to be 8o, and that ooe of
|

ling story,
| y

witened | had provided himself with a touch- | his subalterns being preferved, even

illustrated by several | by so insignificant a person as her-

7 ; v - t likelv v i8 cor-
| pictures, of a child, who, iu theab- | self, was not likely to win his cor

5\1‘!11'1' of his father and mother,
| was attacked by some Indian rob-
bers, and was delivered |n_V an ele-
{phant. With Eleanor’s assistance
Lord Melton deseribed the affection
which subsisted between the little
boy and the elephant. Then he
showed, in one of the pictures, the
father and mother going away, and
‘l'-u\ ing the ehild all alone with his
[nurse. The next picture represen-
ted the dark eruel wmen rushing in
with their sabres to kill the nurse
and steal the child. There was the
nurse  knocked down upon  the
sround and wounded, striving in
vain to retain her hold upon the
poor child, who was screaming and
struggling in her arws, while the
men had hold of his feet and were
dragging him away from her.
Dora, hreathiess withexcitement,
was too intent to. ask her usual
question —*“How "
The third picture  re presented |
the saving of the child. There was|
a sound-—heavy, he avy trampings
were heard at the door.
could it be/  In marched the ele- |
flung the wicked Indians, two to

this side, two to that, and setting |

his foot on a fifth, crushed him to
death, while the rest fled for their

lives; then carling his long trunk

he lifted him on to his back, where
he had so often sat, and marched
off with him to hig keeper's hut,
where, kneeling down, he placed
the child safely at his feet.

Lord Melton illustrated this Iu.v-l1
episode by laying Dora on the
ground, curling his arm out like
an elephant’s trank, then picking
her up and putting her on his
shoulder, while he walked up to
the drawing-room ' with her, and
there set her down at her father’s
feet.

Dora was in perfect eestasy. She
had never thoroughly taken in
such an exciting story before. Put-
ting her little arms around Lord
Melton's neck, she spelt in the ar-
dor of her gratitude: “Ol! M. with
the big sword, Dora loves you
much, much, very much.”

Every one was immensely am-
used, and all gathered round the
ex-Commander and his little de-
votee, asking the dangerous ques-
tion, how much she loved themn?
All but Kathleen, who saw by the
sparkle in her eyes that the mis-
chievous spirit  was up, and that
the little monkey was much too
elated to care what she said about
anybody.

Dora had not forgiven nor for-
gotten Kathleen's disapproval of
her reception of Mr. Everard, and
seized with an idea of triumphing
over her, from her high perch on
Lord Melton’s shoulder, she gesti-
culated with the greatest animation
that, “Eleanor liked M. with the
big sword best, and so did Honor,
and Mary and Jack (Lavinia she
would not deign to notice) but
Kathleen liked little E. with the
inky fingers best, and Dora could
not abide him because he was dirty”
and she shook her audacious little
fingers with such a comical look
of disgust that there was no help
for it—every one laughed, Mr.Ever-
ard more” than any one. It was
too absurd for any one to with-
stand, and Kathleen saw that Dora
was triumphing in having comple-
tely upset her gravity as well as
that of every one else. But in the
midst of the irresistiblp fit of laugh-
ter that seized her, K eenthought

back at the sound of distress pro-{took a great deal of notice of her
ceeding from her cottage. Kath-land all her quickness and clever-

to herself, “Oh, I !

\\hll)

phant, flapping his great ears. He|

ve | the l0ss of quite a number of friends

diality.

Dora, however, got an unexpee-
ted “settler,” as Jack called it,
| from the great man himself. He
put her on the table before him,
and as soon as he cou llr!vv'.:[v\ from
anghing, he took up the cudgels
for his seeretary and used them

¢ll.  He told Dora that “E” was

very wise, much wiser than he was;
that it was not like a lady to \:x.\."
that she did not like him; that|
Kathleen was a lady, and liked
every one in the room: and, making
I‘:A”l]l‘l‘“ come ;1“'1 \]' ll‘.\ill" )I:\“L:
he dismissed Dora with a grave air. |

Poor little child! it was the Mﬂf
cold blast of disfavor she had eve r;
:xperienced.  Making her way to|

Eleanor, the rebellious little fingers |

pelt quickly  that "]C was dirty.
-

Then her Teatures pucke red up in |
ia peculiar fashion, and Eleanor had |
;uni.\' just time to pick her up and
carry her off before her wounded
[ feelings burst out in the disc vml.mr
‘IH'\\) which was the only sound |
that proceeded from those mun-f

Hnps.

. ¢ |
Kathleen admired the courtesy |

{of Lord Melton more than ever: it |
l |
{ was certainly faunltiess, He treated
her that evening with especial kind- |

|

ness and attention, as though to|
assure her that Dora’s words had |
not produced the smallest effect |
But poor Kathleen

could only brood over the fact that

upon his mind.

again, without any fault of her
ow#, she had been the involuntary |
cause of another disturbance, of a
kind that must be peculiarly dis-
agreeable to her uncle.  She could
not feel sympathetic with Lord
Melton, and she was conscious he
was very glad when the piano|
brought Eleanor and Honor to him |
again, and released him frowm his
polite attention to her.

To be continued.
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CORRESPUNDENCES
From The Cathollc Orphanage.

PRINCE ALBERT, Sask., Jan. 12,1919

To all the friends and benfactors

of the Orphanage :—

When about a month ago I of
fered you our-Christias-greetings,
I was not yet in a position to place
before you the actual figures show-
ing better than words could tell
the generous support we received
daring the last year from onr mar y
friends, especially in the two dis-
tricts known as St. Poter’s and St.
What then 1
was unable to do I will do today
and hereby put you in a position

Joseph's Colonies.

to see the real figures. I made
out the report in an alphabetical
order, however I conld not make
out how much each respective par-
ish contributed as I do not know
to what parish - the various local-
ities belong.

The amount as given herein does
not include the few odd mass.offer-
ings I received n('c;lsi(mally;—hnt
only donations,—neither doesit in-
clude a bequest of $500.00 left to
the Orphanage by our dear friend,
the late Mr. Wolf of Liberty, Sask.
Very few in sending in their con-
tributions have designated the same
ag “crop-insurance,” so that I am
unable at this moment to state how
much our crop-insurange has
brought us, as I did in 1917.

Indeed we have every reason to
be thankful to God for the splendid

the past year. Hovyever, we also
have had our trisls whereby I mean

land benefactors. If it were al-

tial terms with Lord Melton. Little'!

support we have received during|

§or ®rocerics, Drygoods, Boots, Shoes,
Outfit for the whole family from head

j

to toe, and good prices for= Produce
at the

Shapact & Wolye €o.

Humboldt, Saskt.

e refund your money if you are not entirel{r satisfied!

Gencral Store

DNV BV
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; For Gifts in Gold and Sllver }{g
2 R S
‘Z)vi: see — i)

= ¥
@  E.Thornberg &

2% Watchmaker and Jeweler &

o ¥z

-;{? Issuer of Marriage Licenses. Main St, HUMBOLDT, SASK. ;3
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2 Bifts for all Mccasions

l
Gramopbhones with all different Finds of Relords, ‘
to supply you mwith suitable music and pleasantry. g

Ularlatt’s Ball Stone Niedicine Ad-ler-i-fa g

and other Tedicines, Herbs and Chemicals E}
always in Stod.

Write to us in English or German.

Mail Orders promptly erecuted, g

12 Bruno, Sask.
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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 other
Phonographs. The Melotone Factory in Wi innipeg is the only one
in Western Canada. This Instrument is fast taking the lead
over all other phonagraphs 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. ). MEYERS  Jeweller and Optician  HUMBOLDT

/
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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
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Henry Bruning,

MUENSTER, SASK.J

e

\

You are safe 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 being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamine the preserip-
tion, whereby every error s 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-R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DRUGGIST ~ 72e Swre  STATIONER
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Annah
Asor
Battle:
Breme
Bruno
Burde
Cactus
Carme
Cudw
Dana
Dead |
Denzil
Dilke
Elm S
Engel
Fremi
Fulda
Grass;
Gross
Hand
Hillsle
Humt
Imper
Kerrc
Kurol
Leipz
Lenor
Leofe
Liber
Lusel
Mack
Meac
Muen
Peter
Pilge
Prim:
Reve
Rostl
Salvs
Sask:
Scott
Sedle
Spalc
St. B
St. G
Tere:
Tran
Tuxt
Wat:
Wilk
Will
Wing
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