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PIANO FORRENT

A Fine tobed, upright Piano, almost new
for rent. Moderate rental to a desirable appli-
cant. Apply by letter to A. B. Reviéewoffice -

DANIELCAREY.

Barrister, Attorney, Solicitor and Netary
Pablic, o

Commissioner for Quebec and Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG

DR. DUFRESNE,
Physician, Surgeon snd Obstetrician
COR. MAIN AND MARKET S8TS.

Dpposite City Hall Winnipeg, Man.

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Atternevs, Soliciters, &c
Hargrave Block, 3% Main 8t,

L. G, MOCPHILLIPS. A. B. WILKES

‘BECK & McPHILLIPS

(Successors to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barristers, Astorneys, &c, .
Solicitors for Le Credit Foncier Franco
Canadlen.

OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
N.D. Beck, LL.B. A. E. McPhillips

McPHILLIPS BROS.
Dominion Land BSarveyors and Civil
Engineers.

G, McPmllips, Frank MoPhillipa and R. C.
1ipe, h’}chilups. P

\ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

ODULCIS VIRGO MARI &

out in thedark aqd mist and cold,
1 hear a voice iu the city street
Chanting low as from fl ute of gold
Notesso* sfrangely sad and sweetd
Sobbing and sivging, singing, and sobbing:
‘Marla, mother, hear thy child; -
shield and keep her undefiled .
llﬁo%l? a(.)n éogk h'&m‘l1 heaven I pray
aar er on her way.
% dulcis virgo Maria. v

Into the darkness the singer goes,
And like a brrd in its siry fight
The music trembiles, then swells and flows
ntil it- echoes upon the night.
sobbling aud singing singing and sobbing
Maria mother hear thy child
8hield and keep her undefiled
Look, O look, from heaven I bray,
Light and guard her on her way.
O dulcis Virgo Maria. -

Afar i the distance the music floats
Till it dies away in the mist and rain

Ihave but 8 dream of the solemn notes

And I watclrand wait for the voice in vain
sobbing and singing, singing and sobbing

Maria; mother hear thy child |

shield and keep her undefiled

Look, Q look from heaven I pray

Light and guide her on her way. "

duleis Virgo Maria ”
A SOLDIER OF FORTUNE

¢/t would be a ¢ mfort, he said in end-
ing, ‘the only earthly comfort he could
then feel, to be at home with ' his dear
mother, to fold his little daughtetr in his
arms, to feel that she, at least, was left
to cheer him in his sad old age. But it
could not he. Duty for awhile forced him
to remain away; and not before the last
‘days of the year could he revisit his loved

MUNSON & ALEAN,
Barristers, Atterneys, Seliciters, &c.

peg, Man
J. H. D. MUNBON

G.W-AIJ.AN )

. conwaxi
General Austioneer and Valuator

Sales of Furniture, Horses' Implements
&c., every Friday at 2 p.m. Country Sales of
Farm 8tock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms
liberal and all husiness striotly confidentia.

$500 REWARD !

The Managers of the Hudson Bay
Photograph Parlors agree to pay
out of their Reserve Fuud $500 to
any person who will produce batter
or more highly finished photo-
_graphs (taken eitaer in the largest
cities of Europe oronthe American
conitinent) than thoge taken at their
Parlors, 244 Main street, Winni-
peg® This ofier to holdgood until
.- turther notice

LA RTIST.

P. QUEALY,

BOOTS 4RD SHOES

Regimental Boot Maker tothe
WINNIPEG FIELD BATTERY.
AND 90TH BATTY. RIFLES

All Kinds of Work Dene in First-
Clusa Style.

834 MecDermott St., Winnipeg

$260. REWARD

The Postmaster General will a reward
of T:opgt'itn'ﬁred and fifty douu.rg%r such evi-

d
dence ag will lead to the arrcst and conviction
of the

rty and his accomplice or accomplice
who stoppeu and robbed the Prince bert
Mail South of Humbolt on the 17th instant.

¥ Such informations may be communicated to
ttggCommissloners °‘the°u§3§°rl§i¥aﬂ Moutne
Regina or 8
Folice %. W. MOLEOD.
) P. O. Inspector,

. 0. fHice.
-0 hmntfpresgonan.. 20th July 1888,
Fd

RADIGER & Co.

IMPORTERS OF

WINES, LIQUORS & CIGARS

S 477 MAIN STREET.
' ‘,Jz- T HAL LE

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND

N
CUTTER.
* Repniring n Specialty.

© . Pricen Mot Reasonable.

48 MeDermott St., Winnipe

OMces MéIntyre Block, Main Streev, Winni- |
itoba.

and p ful Chateau d’Ande.’
.
CHAPTER 1V.

Though weeks and monts rolled on,
no color returned to Annetfa’s .chesk.
She looked thin and worn. If possible,
she was more than usually kind to those
around her. She would sirile when Ma-
dame de Vinieres was by, and try to
cheer the kind and tender grandmother.
But Madame de Vinieres had known too
much of sorrow; her tenderness for An-
nette was too great not divine her inward
suffering, She saw what sadness lay be
hind her grandchild’s smiles, and when
the little face was in repose,and Annette
was unconscious of being watched, the
old lady could plainly mark the expres
sion of deep sadness which had settled
there, and how again and again the soft
blue eyes would be dimmed with tears.
and the name of !*Charles Charles!’ would
be gently murmured, The tears would
then come faster, the small hands would
be tightly clasped, -and the lips:would
move as though in prayer for strength
and resignation. But these outward signs
of grief were never ot long duration. An-
nette was not one to nurse her sorrow. If
at times it conquerd her she wonld soon
rise above it and wipe away her tears and
strive to smile once more. Still, it wrung
Madame de Vinieres heart to see her
child thus suffer, it made her anxious to
note how pale and thin she grew. So it
was with genuine pleacare that we find
her one day 1n early May,reading a letter
she had just received from Madame la
Comtésse de Regnac. V

This lady was a relative of Madamede
Vinieres, and had bee n a great friend of

the young Comtesse de Claironville.

‘She and Monsieur de Regnac would
be so happy, she wrote, ‘to welcome
Madame de Vinieres to the Chateaun des
Ormes, and it would give ber such great
pleasure to ¢ee again ber dear kinswom,
an, and the child of her beloved Marguer-
ite. A tew friends were then with them,’
she continued, ‘but as they were mostly
all ‘known to madame de Vinieres they
would probably add some pleasare to her
stay amoung them.’

A grateful acceptance was soon written,
and about a week Iater, in the early
morning, Madame de Vinieres and Ann
ette set out on their journey. The
Chateau des Ormes was & ten hours
drive from Ande, The day was soft and
balmy; the country through which they
passed was full of beanty.

When they reached their journey’s
end it was the hour of sunset, A long
row (\)f poplars led to the lodge: a
moat was crossed; and a few hours later
they alighted before su old and hand
some chateau. Monsieur and Madame
de Regnac wereat the door to meet
them, Nowelcome could have been
warmer, no greeting more kind and
affectionate. They entered the large re,

seption bhall.
Beside the tall, old-fashioned chimney

piece, a gentleman was standing.
“This. I think,’ said Madame de Regnae
‘is a friend of yours)’

‘Henri?’ exclaiméd Madame de Vin,
ieres, ‘is it you, my child?’

The sight of him, so young, 80 hand.
some, recalled her Charles so vividly,the
old lady could not trust herselt to say
more. Charles, her own dear Charles,

ag she recognized her friend. She re.
membered he had -bheen her brother’s
companion for yeam, she could not' for,
get he had knelt beside him m the hour
of death. :

The last raye of the declining sun beam.
ed through the high, broad windows;
they played among the goft brown curls
of little Annette: they made the tear
drops sparkle on hep long, dark lashes
a8 her hand met ang wag closed in
Henri's, oo

A half.bour later the inmates of the
chateau assembled ip g Jarge, antique
drawing room - with wgayed, parquette
floors and tapestry.eovered watls:

1t was the dinner hoyr,

At table,'Anne'tte', shy and blushing a

*In all the gay yP&ﬁﬁm circles,’ thought
the young marquis,‘he Lad never seen at
face so sweet and lovely.’

Youth is always winpi,g, butto some
it is, perhaps, never mgpe 5o than when
in grief - Perhaps thiajong, black dress.
the soft white talle encireling her slend.
‘er throat, added to  Apentte’s oharms
However this might be_ ji was no wond.
er Henridé Valtiols shoyld admire Mad-
emoiseile de Claironyille, Al present
must have thought ag bg did, Ocly Ann
ette, to whom praise ang flattery wero all
unknown, Was unconsojous ot her own
besuty and great loveligess.

‘When the cheerfu] yu0a] was ended,
Madame de Regnac wag ﬁrgeﬁi in her
entreaties that Madame de Vinieres and
her ‘granddaughter ghould ‘stey With
them as long as they gould be spared
from Ande; and for 4gnette’s sake the
old lady gladly yieldeq and , promised
to st0p ‘aux Ormes* for one whole fort.
night.

The kind host anq hostess did all they
could to make $he time pass pleasantly,
and those days were happy ones even
for Annette., Wepyi was full of kindness
and thoughtfulues,’ and often he would
speak t0 her of (harles with love and
admiration, anq te]l a thousand anecdot,
esof their gohogy oy days. | Annette
wasall  attention to every word

which toucheq " subject 80 near her
heart, and Hen:gegladly) giving her this

sad pleasure, wag all sympathy for her
loss and sorrow, ,

» But, alasl hag it not been truly said
that ‘pity 18 g kun to lovel iAnd was it
strange that in hys sympathy for one so
young and Jovely Henri should feel his
heart moved ayg gisturbed within hiwm-
It was notonly sinoe her ‘arrival at
Des Ormes that ne admired Anvette; he
had loved her ginge they first met, when
the child of thirteen had welcomed him
to her ‘dear Chyteau d'Ande.

All thess years he had constantly re,
membered hig little plsymate, but these
thoughts had heen revealed to no one,
hey had been ever hidden in' the
depths of pjg own hearg
It was only  when Charles  was
dying that he begged his forgivenwuss for
having kept one gecret ven from him.
and he then told him sll—bow he loveds
Annetté. though he knew full well she
might never be his wife. It conld not
be. He wag not what the De Valnois
once.had been, he could notask her to
share his life of wandering add hardship-
Charles had gmﬂed}nd taken hishund
a8 these words,

‘Oh, Henri,’ he had said, ‘your heart
is worth all othey treasures. If I might
choose my sistar’s husband, it is you oj
all others I wou)d wish to call my broth
er. . .
No more was said, but again
and again, Henri vemembered these
words. Van ity was not among his fault
and he did notget the same value on
himself as his friend bad done; and it
was & comfort to think Charles wowmd
have been willing, aye- &lad, to see Ann’
ette his bride, ' f

Why, though, shink of this? It might
not, it could not be. He'bad naught to
offor. no home, no fortune. He had beard
and rightly too, that in the neighborhood

had asked in marrisge the hand of Mad,

was also uppermostin Annette’s thoughts

being among strangerg, wag near Henrn, |

of Ande were aevehl.nobl,e youths who:

emoiselle de Claironville. Waas she in.
sensible to the attentions of them all?

r why would she care more for him! 1f
he had any share in her affections, it was
too, evidently but as the friend of Char
es, He sighed.

The pale moon was peacefully shining
upon this troubled world as ‘the young
marquig paced up and down a garden
walk., These and similar thoughts were
following each other in quick suscession

‘Yes, he must leave the Chateau des
Ormes,’ ho concluded. -He must not stay
toadd fuel to the ftre. Annette’s

image would ever live tbrightly In his
heart, ‘twas true; but it must oniy be

as one far beyond him; far removed from
hus life and sphere.

Never had he fels his poverty so keen
ly never had he so regretted the fortune
of his fathers and their grand ancestral
‘home. How gladly would be have lain
all these at Annette)s feet. How proudly
would he have acknowledged her the
mistress of his heart and home.

The struggle wasa hard one, the sac.
rifice was great and full of pain; yet Hen
ri made it. It was better so. From
that day forward his love must e deep.
ly buried in the sanctuary.of his heart.
He wonld never speak of itagain, - Only
Charles knew his secret, and with him
it was sealed in heaven. Annette would
sometimes kindly think of him as of
her brothers friend. And later if . as he
hoped, she might one day hear he had
bravely-died in fighting for his country’s
welfare, she might sighand say a prayer
tor one whose heart had been all hers,
though she had neyer known it. A dark
cloud now hid the moon’s bright light
from the earth. Henri shuddered, It
seemed an eniblem of his own sad fote.
And young, ‘and brave. and generous
though hefwas, hé shed bitter tears,tedrs
in which there was no shame, on the
tomb thus newly madeof his love and
bappiness. SR ’

. CHAPTERYV

A twelvemonth had passed ainde Ma.
dame de Vinieres and Mademoiselle de
Claironville had returned to Ande from
the Chatean des Ormes. 1t was June
once more, -

On a mossy slope, leaning against the
old trees, sat Annstte, gazing on the love
ly scene before her.

“Never;’ she thought, ‘had it looked
more beantifalt’ '

The river flowed peacetully by, reflect
ing in ite silvery waters the blue skies
and fleecy clouds above; 1its islands
bathed in brilliant light, were like en.
chanted gardens of a fairyland: the mesa
dows sparkled with flowers ot white and
gold! and the distant hills seemed as a
scalloped frame to this fair picture of
earth and heaven, -

How merrily a bird was singing in- an
old elm tree hard by! Were  his. glad
noter heralds of coming joys? Annstte.
would. not stir for fear of frightening
him away.. Full of happiness, like the
bird’s song, her heart was fall in uni
son with all tho beauty and the bright,
ness of that summer’s noon.

Some miles from this peacefn] village
on the banks of the same winding str?m
ayoung officer was riding fast, He was
absorbed in thought. Presently he
roused himself and urged his horse to
greater speed. ‘

Was it by accident or was it oy design
that Henri de Valnois soon . fouad him.
self before the iron gatewayof the Cha,
tesu d’Ande? He entered- A servant
was standing near and took his horse.
The young marqnis approached the
house, and at the hall door met Ma.
deme de Vinieres, The old lady was
also gazing on the charming landscape
and enjoying for a moment the gentle
summer-breeze. She was surprised to
see Monsieur de Valnois, but she smiled
and received him kindly. .

‘Why, Henri' she said leading him to
the drawing room, ‘how came you to
these far off parts?

‘For the last fortnight. wadamse,’ he
replied -‘our regiment has been quart:
ered at Roven. The day was fine, the
distance not great, ’he added. blushing
consciously. I trusted I should be per-
mitted to lay my homage #t you feet,
and to yisit once more the spot where
such kind hospitality was once extended

to me) .

¥ ~a ]

You are weloome now, as you were
then, Henr] the old lady. answered
sAnd so you are at Rouen ’she continued
musingly.

It i3 a charming town. a dear old
place. ' Some of the happiest years of
my girlhood and early married life were
passed there.’

Neither spoke for a moment, both
were thinkmg, Age of the past—Youth
of the present, )

‘Ah, madame,’ Hneri at last exclaimed
unable to control his emotion, ‘by those
happy memories of your own youth and
youthful joys, be tavorable to thé prayer
1 have now come to make.’ o

Henri had not meant to speak so soon,
or tell his errand thus abruptly; but his
heart was very full, the well remember
ed scenes had stirred it  to 1ts depths,
and touched by Madame de Vinierea'gen
tle kindness, his secret was soon told.

‘1 have loved Annette,’ he continued
quickly, ‘and 1 have long tried .to con

| quer my affection, I know I have nought

to offer, nought but this very love, which
though I strove o kill it, haa but gained
strength with years, Atlast I determined
to hear from her own lips, or from yours
madame, that the ioy I so logged for
might never be mine, that all hope was
indeed vain,’ L

Again there was a pause. . It was Ma.
dame de Vinieres who now first broke
the silence. o

“Henri.’ she gravely replied. "I have
known and loved you from a child, I
know Tcan trust you. I know my An.
nette’s happiness would be safe in your
keeping. If you can get her ¢onsent you
will have mine. ‘Go,’ she said. as Henri
vainly strove to tell his thanks, ‘you may
speak to her yourself. You wil find her
in the garden near the balustrade. She
has been there for the past hour.’

Surprised at his own happiness, Henri
left the drawing room and advanced to-
wards the lawn, ~
"' He swopped, The young girl was still
there, leaning her soft, round che=k upon
her hand. The sun’s rays shone on her
lovely face, hia béams playing among the
loose, brown curls. The eweet blue eyes
were fixed on the gorgeous skies above
watching the clouds as - they changed
from ‘crimson to rich purple, and from
purple to bright goid.

But Annette had heard s footstep. She
quickly ‘turned, and recognizing Henri,
rose blushing and smiling to greet him.

“May ‘I not stop & moment to admire -
this glorions landscape?’ asked Henri, as
she moved towards the houss, ‘Madame
de Vinieres eaid I should tind you here,
and gave me permission to join you.’

0h, certainly, answered Aunette,
returning to the grassy seat, ‘Is it not
truly beautiful? Do you remember, Henri
how we used to play hers on’ the lawn
and how happy we all wers then?

/Do I remember, Annetts? Indeed it
would bg impossible for me to forget
those days, Many and many a time,’ he
continued, after & nioment’s silence,
t‘haye I thought of what we then said,
and thought, and'did; and since;’ he add-
od - in' s lower tone, as though more to,
himselt than toher; ‘one little face has
been evar present to me. It has been to
me as & star shedding radiance on my
lonely youth—. as a guardian angel, lead-
ing me ever onwards and upwards.’
Henri paused, and Annette grew very
red. Unconsciously she smiled, and
wondered to hereelf why Henrispoke hike
this. '

The flood gates of his heart were open-
ed now, and like & mighty stream, his
love gushed -forth,)

‘Yes Annette,’ he soon continued, ‘I
oved yeu then. I loved you more, far
more, when I 8aw you at Des Ormes. But
I was poor, 100 poor, I thought, to sspire
to your dear hand. And so I went away,
menaning torget you if I could. But I ask-
ed t0o much of my poor heartmore than

it Was able (o accomplish. And'so I have
come back Annette. I bave come to place

all my happiness at your feet.’ :
Annette could not answer, Did she
love Heari t00? She had never owned it
%o herself-—no, uot once; but now for the
first time she must inwardly acknowledge -
that for many vears. and especially since
the past summer, Henri had possessed a
t, great share of heraffectionandh
been full often in her thoughts.
Buther heart too was full, too full just

Qontlpue B Tree.




