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DANIEL CAREY.
Barrister, Attorney, Solicitor and Notary
Puaubttc,

Commissioner forjQuebec and{Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG,

——

fROOMS AND BOARD..

—

Bxoellent Board and Rooms may }be ob-
falned in a good and central locality and at
Peagonable rates. Apply corner N tre Dame
Street west and Dagmar streets. nval

McPHILLIPS|& WILKES,]

Barristers, Attornevs, Solicitors, &c.
tHargrave Block, 826 Main 8t,
& @, MCPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

DR. DUFRESNE,
Physician, Surgeon snd Obstetrician®
COR. MAIN AND MARKET 878.

Opposite City Hall. Winnipeg, Man.

BECK & McPHILLIPS

\Buccessors to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barristers. Attorneys, &c.
Bolicitors for Le Credit Fonecier Franco
' Canadien.
OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
N.D. Beck, LL.B. " A. E. McPhillips.

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Dominten Land Surveyors and Civil
.Engineers,

€. McPhillips, Frank MePhillips and R. C.
‘ McPhillips. .

ROOM 10 BIG@S BLOCK, WINNIPEG,.

:EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HRATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,

93 Periage, Avenunel/'s! ' Winnlpeg.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates tur-
nished on application. P. O. Box 471,

M. CONWAY?|

Geeneral Auctiosesr and Vlnator

Roems Cor Main & Portage Ave.

Saloy of Fuarniture, Horses' Implements
s 6very Friday at 3p.m. Country Sales of
4rm Stock, &e., promptly attended to. Cash
fdvanced on consignments of goods. Terms
Hberat ana all husiness strictly confidentia.

GBROUX & CONNOLLY.
' BUTOHRES,

havelresumed business with a large
~80d choice stock ot

MEATS, GANE, POULTRY,
349 I'MIN sz-;;;;. WINNIPEQ, =

OPP. POTTER HOUSE.

42 A call respectfully solicited and

faction guaranteed. ) satis

———

MUNSON & ALLAN,
= Barristers, A eys, Soliciters, &c,

Offices MeIntyre Block, Main Street, Winhi-
peg, Manitoba.
1. B, b, MuNsON 6. W. ALLAN,

¥. MARIAGGI, Chef de Cuisine.

:*’R‘ESTAUB'ANT FRANCAIS,

A LA '‘CARTE"
316 Main Street, - . Winnipeg.

DINNER FROM 12 TO 2, 35 CENTS.

" 8FCATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIZS. "B

MAROTTA & MARIAGGI, Prop’s.

' F.CLOUTIER.

“Begs to announce to the public that he has
ught out the business formerly car-
© - xted on b{b Cloutier & L’Heureux
and prepared to sell

‘broseries, Provisions

BETC., BTC.
'CHEAPER THAN EVER
L e
252 Main Street
Chotes Butter. Fresh Eggs & Everything

‘@ AT BOTTOM PRICES

. CLOUIED, 250 WA 81

THE STREAM OF LIFE,

———

Fresh flowers are growin,
e‘; life’s first flowing,
hose waves are growing
In the light of truth;
And oy is stealing
%V(l?l ;zvgry rialing,
@ hope keeps pealin
From the tower of youth.

From nature’s treasure
We snatch the measure
Of Sparkling pleasure,
. Which we madly drain;
And deem that never
Fond ties can gever,
But shield us ever

From grief and pain.

As ages advas ces

The sunlight dances -

‘With fickler glances
Jn the stream of life;

And mist of warning

That seemed atlorning

The brow of mornin
Grew clouds of strife.

Last joy appearing

vur sas souls cheering

With dreams endearing
Of the days of yore.

Our spirit pillows

On memory’s biliows

*Neath pensive willowa
Forevermore!

THE POOR GENTLEMAN

(CHAPTER XIL.

A proiound silence tollowed this com-
plaining outburst, and the peasant
woman, with her head bent to the
grovnd. sympathized with him truly,
till after a few moments, she attempted
to console the sufferer in her simple
WRY.— :

‘Oh.} sir, 1 understand only too well
how much you endure. And yet why des
pair. Who knows but we may receive

some news of our dear young lady when'

we least expect it. God is good: he will
hear our prayers; and our joy for her
return will make us forget all our grief.

*Oh that your prophecy mightbe re.
alized, my good woman. But seven
months have already gone since they
departed. During three of them & hun.
ded persons have ,been  employed in
seeking the wanderers. They have been
sought for in every direction, and not
the slightest intelligence has been ob-
tained,gnot a trace, not the least sign
that they are even alive. My reason tells
me not to despair; but my heart magni:
fies my ills and cries aloud tha. I have
lost her?—lost her forever?

He was about quitting the garden,
when a noise attracted his attention as
he pointed toward the road leading to
the chateau. ’

‘Listen? Don’t you hear something?’
cried he,

{It is the gallop of & horse,’ answered
Bess without comprenending {why the
noise so much startled her master-

‘Poor fool?” said the youngman to
himself; ‘why am' I s0 swartled by the

passing of a horseman?’

‘But see? see? he is coming into the
avenue?’ cried Bess, with increasing in-
terest. ‘Oh. God, Iam sure it is a2 mes-
senger with news. Heaven grant it may
be good? .

As she said this the rider passed
through the gate at full gallop, and;
drawing rein at the door they had just
reached, took a letter from his pocket

rand handed it to the master of Grinsel-

hof;— ;

‘] come,’ said he, ‘from your notary,
who ordered me to deliver you this let-
ter without a moment’s delay,’

Gustave broke the seal with a tremb -
ling hand, while Bess, smiling with hope
followed all her master,s movements
with staring eyes. T

As heread the first lines the anxious
youth grew pale; but as he went on &
tremoT ran through all his limbs, till
with a hystetical laugh and clasped
hands he exclaimed,-. -

" *Thanksi thanks. Oh God. she is resto.
red to me,)

Oh, sir, sir,’ cried Bess. ¢ is it good
news.' ' .

*Yes: yes. rejoice with me. Lenora
lives. -I know where ghe is.’ answ ered
Gustave. half mad with delight. running
into the house and calling all the ser-
vants. ‘Quick. quick, Have out the
travelling-carriage and the Engiish
horses. My trunk. My cloak. Quick.
fly.’

'yHe:carried forth with his own hands
a number of things that were necessary
for the journey. His fleetest horses
were attached to the vehicle. and, all

though they strained their bits an

»

A T g e -

pawed the ground, as if jmpatient for
the road, the postiilion lashed them
fiercely as they dashed through the gate
way!

In a moment, and almost as if by
magic, the coach Was on the road to
Antwerp and hidden from ' the staring
crowd by a cloud of dust,

Suppose that we take a trip in fancy
to Nancy, in France, in search’ of poor
De Vlierbeck and hii daughterr Let us
wind through an immenss number - of
narrow streets in the quarter known as
the Old Town and'at last hait at the
door of an humble cobbler This is
thelplace. Pass through the shop;
mount the staircase; ' another story
-yet; open the'door and here we are.

Everything indicates poverty; but
order rnd neatness preside over the
room, The curtains of the little bed
are white as snow, the stove i- polished
with black, lead till it shines, an d the
floor is sanded in Flemish style. Mig,
nonette and violets bloom in a box on
the window:sill; and a bird chirps . in a
cage above them A ybung woman sits
in front of thegwindow; bt she is so in.
tent on the linen she isfsowing that no
other sound is heard in the silent room
but that made by the motion of her

.hands as they guide the needle. She is

dressed in the plainest *garments; yot
they are’cut and puton so gracefully
that one may declare- at g glance she is
alady. ’ :
Poor Lenora. And this was what fate
had in store for thee. To hide thy noble
birth under the hnmble roof of a
mechanic; to seek & refuge from insult
and contempt far from thy childhood,s
home; to work without relaxation; to
fight against privation and want; and
tosink at [a~t into shame and poverty
heart.broken by despair, - Misery, doubt
less, bas cast a yellow tinge upon her
cheeks and stolen its radiance  from thy
glance: But no. thank God, it is not so.
Thy heoric blood has strengtened thee
agamst fate: and thy beauty 1s even
more ravishing than of old. - }f a clois-
tered life has chastened thy roses. their
tender bloom has only become’ more
touching. Thy brow has Jgrown loftier
and purer, thine eyes still glisten be.
neath their swee ping lashes* and that
well .remembered smile still hovers

around thy coral lips,

Suddenly - Lenora stopped working.
Heor hands rested on the work in her
lap, her head bent forward, her eyes
were'riveted dreamily on the ground,
and her soul, wandering perhaps to oth-
er lands, seemed to abandon itself on
the current of a happy reverie. After a
while she placed the linen she had been
sewing on & chair ani got up slowly,
Leaning languidly on the window frame
she gathered a few violets, nlaying with
them a while, and then looked abroad
at the sky over the roof tops, as if long:
ing to breathe once more the fresh awr
and enjoy the spring. Soon her eyes fix-
ed themselves compassionately on the
bird that hopped about its cage and ever
and anon struck 1tg bl] against the wires
a3 if striving to get-out.

-“Why dost thou.want to leave us, dear
little bird?” said she, softly. “Why dost
thou wish 10 be gone, dear comfor ter of
our sadness? sing gayly to day; father is
well agair, and life is once more a plea-
sure. What is it makes thee flutter about
so wildly and pant in thy cage?
Ah! is it not hard, dear little one, to be
captive 'when we know there are joy and
freedom in the open airl—when we
are born in the fields and woods?—when
we know that there alone are independ-
ence anl litzerty. Like thee, poor bird,
Tam a child of nature; I too have been
torn from my birthplace; I t00 bemoan
the solitudes where my childhood was
passedi But has a friend or lover been
snatched from thee—as from me—tor.
ever. Dost thou grieve for something
more than apace and freedom. Yet why
doTlask. Thy loveseason has come
around again, has it not, and love is the
greatest blessing of thy little life! I un
derstand thee, poor bird! I will no long-
er be thy fate! Fly away, and God help
you! Begoné, and enjoy the two great
est blessings of life! Ah, how thoa sing,
estas thy wings bears thee away,—away
to the sky and woods! Farewell! farewell!’

As she uttered these last words Lenora

opened the cage door and released the.
bird, which darted away like an arrow,
After this she resumed her work and
sewed on with the same zeal as before,
till aroused by the sound of footstep on
the staircase,

‘It is father? God grant he may be

{ lucky to day?!

Monsieur De Vlierbeck entered the
room with a roll of paper in his hand,
and, throwing himself languidly in.o a
chair seemed altogethef worn out with
fatigue, He had become very thin; his’
eyes were sunk in their sockets, his
cheeks were pale, and his whole expres..
ion waa changed and broken. It was very
evident that sickness or depression, or-
perhaps both, had made fearful ravages
on his body as well as spirits. -

The poor old gentleman was wretched
ly clad.: It was evident that he had stri
ven as formerly to conceal his indigence,
for there was not a stain or grain of dust
on his garments; but the stuff was thread:
bare and patched, and all his garments
were too large for his shrunken limbs,

- Lenora laoked at him a moment ' an-
xiously. #Yoa do not feel ill, father, do
you.’ '

“No, Lenora” repliedhe; “but I am
very wrelched.’

Lenora said nothing, but embraced
him tenderly and then knelt down with
his band 1n hers.-

‘Father,| said she. ‘it is hardly a week
sihce you were ill in bed: we prayed to
God for your restoration, and he listened
to our prayers; you are cured, dear fath.
er, and yet you give way anew at the first
disappointment. You have not been
successful to day father. I see it in your
face. Well, what of it. Why should it
interfere with your happiness. Wehaye
long learned how to fight agairist fave.
Let us be strong and look misery in the
fave with heads up: courage ‘is wealth;
and so, father dear, forget your disap.
pointment. Look at me. Am Isad, do I
allow myself to be downcast and despair,
ing ? suffered and wept enough when you
were ill; but, now that youare well agan
come that may, your Lenora will always
thank God for his goodness.’

‘The poor old man smiled feebly at the
courageous excitement uf his daughter

‘Poor child.’ said he; ‘I understand
very wel lhow to strive to appear strong
in order to keep me up.May heaven re-
pay your love, dear angel whom God has
given me. your word aad smile control
me so completely that I may say a part
of your soul passes with them into mine,
I came home just now quite hesrt brok-
and half crazy with despair; but you, my
child, have restored me to myself again,
‘That's right, father;’ said she, raising
from her knees and sitting down on a
chair close beside him, ‘come, father,
tell me now all your adventures to day,
and afterwards I will tell you something
$hat will make you laugh.’

‘Alas, my child. 1 went to Monsieur
Ronceyaux's academy to resume my
English lessons; but during my sickness
an Englishman was put in my place: we
have lost our best bit of bread.’ .

‘Well, how is it about Mademoiselle
Pauline’s German lesson.’

Mademoiselle Pauline has gone to
Strasburg and will not come back again.
You see, Lenora, that we are losing every
thing at once, 50 have Inot cause to be
anxious and dowancast. This news seems
to oyercome you, my child,strong as you
are.

In truth, Lenora was somewhat appall
ed by the dejecting words; but her fat-
her’s remark restored her self posses.
sion, and she replied. with a forced
smile. ‘
1 was thinking, father,of the pain these.

noyed me. Yet there arq something that
ought to make me happy to day,  Yes,
father, I have some good news for you.

‘Indeed you astonish me, ’
Lenora pointed to the chair. .

‘Do you see that linen.’ said she, ‘I
have a dozen fine shirts to make out of
it; and when they are dome there are so
many more waiting for me. They pay
me good wages, and I think, from what
they say, that in time there will be some
thing better in store for me. But as yet
that is only a hope,—only a hope.’

De Vlierbeck seemed particularly
struck b): the last remark of his daugh

dismissals gave you, and. they really an.|.

ter, as he looked at her anxiously,
Well, well. what is it that makes you so
happy and hopeful.’ said he.

Lenora took up her sewing and went

busily to work. ,

‘You wouldn't guess it in & week, fath
er. Do you know who gave me this work.
It is the rich lady who lives in the house
with a courtyard, at the corner of our
streel, She sent f¢ me this morning,
and I went to her while you were‘abroad.
You are surprised, father; are you not.

‘I am, indeed, Lenora} Yon are speak
ing of Madame De Royan, for whom yow
were employedto embroider those hand
some collars. How does she come to
know you.’ .

‘I really don‘'t know. Perhaps the per.
gon who gave me her collaar to embroid
er told her who worked them: she must
have spoken to her about your illness
and our poverty, for Madame De Rayan
knows more of us than you imugine.’

‘Heavens. She does not know ——

‘No, she knows nothing about our
nawmeor from whence we came.’

‘Go on, Lenors, gyou excite my cur,
iosity. Isee you want to teaze me to
day. . o

‘Well; father,if you are tiredI will
cut my story short. Madame De Roye
an received me with great- kindaess,
complimented me on my embroidery, -
asked me some questions about our
misfortunes, and consoled and encoura, -
ged me generously, ‘Go. my .child-
said she: as she gave mejthe linen;
work witha good will and be prudent
Iwill protect you. I have a great deal’
of sewing to do,—enough for two .
months at least. But that would not ‘be
enough I mean to recommend you to all
wy frlends, and I mean to see that
you are paid for yonr work i such a
way that your father and yourself shall
be above want. Itook her. hand.and. .
kissed it, for € was touched by the de
heacy with which she give me work and
not alms. Madame De Royan under.
stood me. and, laying her hand kindly
on my shoulder, ‘keep up your spirit
Lencra, said she; ‘the time will come
when you must take apprentices to
help you, and so by _degrees you will
become mistress of a shop.’ Yes. fath-
er that is what she said, I know her
words by heart.’

With this she sprang to her father
embraced him, and added, with consid.
exable emotion.— ' ,

":What say you to it, father. Is it not
good news. Who knows . what may
come to pass” Apprentices.—a: shop,
& store.—.a servant, you will: keep the -
books and buy our goods, I will sit in ;
the foom aand superintend the work..
women. How sweet itis to be happy .
and to know that we owe all to the work -
of our hands. Then! father your uro.
mise will indeed be fulfilled. and then
you may pass your old days happily,
There was & look of such extreme sere,
nity gin Monsieur De Vlierbeck's face.
an expression o1 such vivid happiness
was reflected from his wrinkled oheeks
that it was evident he had ‘allowed' his
daughter story to bewiteh himt into. for-.
getfulness, But he soon tound it out
and shook ; his head mournfully at the -
enchantress.

‘Oh, - Tenora, Leunoia, - you witch?
how easily you have managed to seduce
"me. I followed your wordslike a chilq
and 1 realy believed w the happiness
youpromised; But. .let us be serious;
The shoemaker spoke to me again about
the rent; and asked me to pay itt We °
still owe” him twenty francs. do we not.

Yes. twenty francs’ for rent, and
about twelve francs to the grocer; that,s
all.  When the shirts are doné we will
give my wages on account to the shoe-
maker, and | know he will be satisfied.

| The grocer is willing to give us longer

credit. I received two francs and a half
for my last work. You see very well
ather. that we are still quite rich, and
before a month is over will be out of
debt entirely.” )

Poor De Vlierbeck seemed quite con-
soled; and a gleam of fortitude shone in
his black eyes as he approsched the
table, unrolling the paper he had brought
with Bim on his return. -




