“AD MAJOREM DEI GLORIAM”

VOL. 2.

WINN IPEG ’\IA’NITOBA

SA’I‘URDAY MAY 8, 1886

<«  No. .19

DANIELCAREY.

Barrister, Attorney, Solicitor and Notary
. Publtic.

Comimnissioner for,Quebec andfManitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

ROOMS AND BOARD..

————

~ Bxcellent Board and Rooms may fbe ob-
tained in & good and contral locality and at
reasonable rates. Apply corner N tre Dame
mreet west and Dagmar streets. nv2l

" McPHILLIPS & WILKES,?

Barristers, Attorneve, Selicitors, &e.
Hargrave Block, 3% Main 8t,

L @, MCPHILLIP3. A E. WILKKS

) DR. DUFRESNE,
Physician, Surgeon snd Obstetrician®
' COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS.

" @pposite City Hall. Winnipeg, Man.

.BECK & McPHILLIPS

1 \Bﬁmmrs to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barvisters, Attorncys, &<,
Solicitors for Le Credit Foncier Franco
Canadien.

! OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
N.D. Beck, LL.8. A. E. McPhillips.

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

llo-i-b. Luand MSarveyors and (;lrll
; Engineers.

G.,MePhullpu. Frank MocPhillips’ and R. C.
Lo - McPhillips.

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

EDWARD KELLY,
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.
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@ﬁue._ -_;wumpeg.
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nighe &

d. l{gp“{“; oaston, . P,
‘M. CONWAY;|

General Auctioneer and Valuator

Sum c..- Main & Periage Ave.

Eutlmat.el sare
O. Box 472, - -

" Bales (M" Pﬁsniture. Horses' Implementa
&o., eyery Friddy at 2 p.m. Country Sales of

arm Btook, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
ady;

anded on | ooml%nmenu of goods, ‘Terms
libcnt 9::! il husidess strictly confidentia.

GBBO‘Ux& CONNOLLY.
BUTCHERS,

have’ mnmed business with a large
&na choice stock ot

IEH‘S, GANE, POULTRY

T AT
R .':dx STREKI1, wmmnme,
' OPP. POTTER HOUSE.

u‘Aull 0 ctmll solieited
faction zum& v J“d matis

MUNSON & ALLAN,
Barristers, Atterneys, Sollcluu, o,
Offices MoInt k, Main St .

oes McIn y;ea‘B'loc fi‘o b:. reet, Winni

[ J. B D. MUNSON G 'W. ALLANY

F. MARIAGGI. Chef de Culsine.

RESMHRAHT FRANCAIS,

CABA CARTE
316 Main Sivees, - - Winnipeg

DINNER FROM 19 TO %,°35 CENTS.
AW CATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIES. "G
MAROTTA & iimnuea:, Prep's.

RADIGER & Go.

IMPORTERS OF

WINES, LIUJ33 & CIGARS

477 MAIN STREET.

D. HALLEN

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Repairing a Sgechuy.
°  @riees Most Rensennble,

48 McDermott St., Winnipeg
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. AND
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;
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MAY,

BY L. R. BAKER,

The brightest and the fairest moath of oll -
Tae beaubeou- May—the spring-time’s royal

Has da.wnad In radiant beauty, and 1les
Our walting hearts. Hsr clear exultant voice
Hus bidden, in their wild, exubecant joy.

Tue r‘?e%untaln streamlets from their rocky

To sing a gleeful lav as down they rush
Through budding forests to our peaceful deu.
In silent groves an echoing note awake’— = -
1t is the caroling of feathered tribes, -
Whose voices have been hushed for Weary.

onthag,
Whikra sieeming death reizncd o'erthe. vslley
alr,

Butnow the ckorus, uke a liquid stream,
Bwolls 10 a orystat: river. From aM sides
Burats wiasome melody. O besuteons sccne!
Our vale an earthly paradise becomes,

That glows,with life. The modest violet:

Lifts up its head, blue-bells are 'mid the grass
And here droops low the wild anemone,

That blushes 'neath the gractous gilance of

And laughlng childhood joins he glorious

The tlny b ark drift down yon shining rill,

The whiteewinged kite ig boundi ng into space

The hoops ‘rool smoothly v'er the Short green
Bware

Life is a sunny day with ne’er a cloud

Hovering above the happ{ restless forms,

And weary mothers raise their eyes and smile

-To see again the joy that once was theirs:

And mortals, travel-stained and sore offoot
Vﬂth wandering down the rugged paths oflife
r(fet their heartache in the bliss of spring

sigh, and falter, and look up and :ong.
~—CATHOLIC MIRROR

THE POOR GENTLEMAN

—-——

v
CHAPTER IX.

. ‘Explain yourself,’ cried Gustave, al-

armed; ’‘explain .yourself, sir? Has

death been at Grinselhoff Is my last

hope destroyed?’

‘No, no’ replied the notary, quickly;
‘don’t tremble so; they both live, but
they have been stricken by a great mis-
fortune.,

‘Nell, well’exclaimed Gustave, with
questioning eagerness, rmug from his
chair.

‘Be calm, be calm, sir¥’ smd the notc
ary,'soothingly;’ ‘sit down and listen;
it is not so terrible as you may pérhaps
think, since fortune enables you to sof.
ten theu- misery.

‘Oh, God be thanked.’ cried Gustave
‘But let me beg you to hasten your dis-
disclosures, for your slowness racks
me.’ -
*Know, then.’ continued the notary;
‘that - during your absence the bond
in question fell due. For many months

.

find money to honor it at maturity; bué
all his property was mertgaged, and no
one would sesist him. In order to es.

De Vlierbeck offered every thing st
public auction, Even down to his fur,
niture and clothes. - The sale produoced
about enough to pay his debts, and
everybody was satisfied by the honorable
condnct of De Vlierbeck; who plunged
himself into absolnte beggary to save |
his name,’ i

/‘And 80 he lives in the chateau of
his family only as a tenant,’

¢No; he has left it.’

‘And where does he reside, then, 1]
want to see him mstantly.’ :

‘T do not know.’

*How.—you do not know.’

{Nobody knows where he dwells: he
left the province without informing
one of his designs.’

‘Alas. cried Gustave, with profound
emotion, ‘and it 12 so. Shall I be for:
ced to live longer without them. . With-
out knowing what has become of them

 Can you give me no hint or clue to their |

residence. Does nobody; nobody kuow
where” they are.’ .

‘Nobody.’ replied the- notary ‘The |
evening after their sale De Vlierbeck;
left Grinselhof on foot and crossed the
moor by some unknown road; I‘made
efforts to discover his retreat, but always
without success.’

As this sad news was imparted to Gus |
tave-h~ grew deadly pate, trembled vio
lently, and covered his forehead with
his clasped hands; as if siriving to con.
ceal the big tears that ran from his eyes
What the notary first told him of De
Vlierbeck had wounded his sensibility
though he was less struck by that recital
becauae he had already become part.
ially aware of the poor gentleman’s em,
barrassmest. but the certainty that he
could not immediately discover\ his be,
loved Lenora and snatch her from want
overwhelmed him with the Dbitterest
anguish.

The notary fixed Lhus eyes on the

‘. discover Monsieur De v

De Vlierbeck made unavailing efforts to}.

cape the mortification of & forced sale|.

young man, shragged hisshoulders’ and

{regarded him - with an# expression of

pity.

‘You are young, sir, seid he, ‘and, like
mott men in your time ot life, exagger,
ate both pain and pleasure. Your des.
pait is unfounded; for it is easy in our
time to discover paople whom we want.
to find, With a little money an dilig
enge'we may be sure in a tew days, “to
orbeck’s retre.
at,even if he is gone abdlad to a foreign
country- it youare wil ing to charge

 me with the pursuit [ wilt spare neither

time nor trouble to bring you satxsfacb
ory news.’

Gustave stared nopemlly at the not.
ary as he grasped his hawd and repliel,
with a smile of gmtxtudg,.,._

‘Oh, render me that igestimable ser-
vice, sir! Spare no money; ransack hea-
ven and earth if it is nagessary; but, in
God’s nams, let me kaow, and let me
know soon, where De Vusrbeck and his
daughter are hidden. It is impossible
for wne to describe the sufferings of my
heart or the ardor of my desire to find
them. Let me assure you that the first
good news you bring will be more grate-
ful to my soul than if you had restorod
me to lite.”

- “Fenr nothing, sir.” answered the no-
tary, “My clérks shall write letters of
inquiry this very night in every direction,
To morrow morning early 1 will be off'to
Brusaels and secure asgistants trom the

spare no expense the georet will disclose
itself.”

‘And [’ said Gdattve,_.‘l will put the
numerous correspondents of our house
ur.der contribution, and nothing shall be
omitted to detect their refuge, even if I
have to trvel over Europe,’

‘Be of a .good cheer, then, Monsienr |

Gustave,’ said the notary; “for I doubt
not we shall soon attain our end. And,
now. that you are assured of my best ser-
vice, I will be gratified if you allow me
to speak t0 you a moment quietly and
seriously, T haveno right to ask what
are your intentions, and still less the
right to suppose that these intentions

can be any thing else than proper in
‘evety respect.. May [ inquire if is your

design t0 marry Mademoiselle Lenoral
‘That is my irrevosable determinstion,’
replied the young man.

‘IrravocableT said the notary. ‘Be it

so! - The ¢ conﬁdence whish your vener.

able undle was always pleased to repose
in me, and my position as notary of the
family, impose on me the duty of sett-
ing coolly what you are about to do- You
are a millionaire; you have a name which
in commerce alone represents am im-
mense capital, Monsieur De Vlierbeck
is pénmless* his ruin is “gen erally

| known; and the world, justly or unjustly,

looks askance at a ruined msn. With
your fort.une, and your youth and . per-
80D, YOU may obtain the hand of an_heir-
88 and double yourincome.) ~ ‘-

" Gustave listened to to the first word of

| thus ealelating essay with evident im-

patience; but he soon turned away, his
eyes and began to “fold up the papers
and. Put them 11 his portfolm. As the
notary finished, he answered, guickly.—

‘Well, well I suppose you have done
your duty, and I thank you, but we have

‘had enough of that. Tell me who oswns

Grinsethof nowy -

The man of busineus ‘appeared ‘consi
derably disconce_rted by the contemp-
tuous interruptxon of his visitor; yet he
strove to conceal his mortxﬁoauon by a
SOTTowW sxmle, as he peplxed,l :

‘I see, sir, that you have taken a firm
stand and will do as you .pleagse. Grin.
selhof was boughs in by the mortgages,
for the price offered was below its yalue.

‘Who lives there. :

Tt1s uninhabited. No one ‘goes to
t.he country in winter,’

‘Can it be bought for its present pro-
prietor?

‘Certainly, [am authorized to offer
1t to any one for the amount of the mor
tgages.

*Very well, sir. Cohsider Grinsethof
as your property from this moment
If you wish visit you will find - me kevs
at the tenant’s house.” T

Gustave tdok his hat and made raady
t0 go,and, as ‘he did so, pressed the not-
ary'’s hand with’ evident oordialitys.—

‘1 am tired und heed reposs, for I'feel

nomewhat overcome oy . the sad news
you have given me. May God help you
in your.efferts to fulfil your promises.
My gratitude will surpass ail you can
imagine. Farewell till to.morrow.’ :
- CHAPTER X.
Spring, gentle Spring, had thrown as-

ide the funeral g’z‘rﬁ of winter, and earth
awoke again to vigorous life. Grinselhof

|reappeered in all the splendor of its
‘wild, natural scenery; its thajostic oaks
-displaged their verdant domes, its roses

bloomed us sweetly as of old, elder.blos:
soms filled the air with' delicious odor,
butterfliés fluttered throngh the garden
and every thicket was vocal with t.he
song¢of birds.

Nothing seémed changed at 2Grinsel.
‘hof: its roads, its paths, were still deser,
ted, and ead was the silense that reign-
ed in its shadows. Yet immediately.
aroynd the house there was more hte
and movement tnan formerly. At the
coach housa two grooms were busy was-
‘hing and polishing & new and fashionable
coach’ while the neigh of the horses re.
‘sounded from the stable. A trim wait.
ing.maid stood on the door sill laughing
and joking with the Iackeys, and a re.
spectable old hatler lookéd knowingly
‘on the group.

Suddenly the clear silvery nng of a
belt was heard from the parlor, and the
waiting maid ran in, exclaiming, ‘Good
Heavens,” There,s Monsieur ringing for

‘his breakfast.
public offices. If you authorize me to | reakfast. and it is not ready yet,

"A few moments afterward she was seen

| mounting the staircase with a rich sil.

ver salver covered withb reakfast thiugs
and, -entering the parlor, she placed
them silently on the table before a

young gentleman who seemed entirely

absorbed by his'own ﬂxoughls, and then
mstantly left the room without » word

The young man began his ‘meal mt.h 'Y
savoless, iBaAilareH( Rir) as'it b erthier

had no appetite or did not know
what he was about The ‘furniture
of the apartment in ‘which ke sat pre-
sented odd and striking contrasts to an
observer, While some of the articles
were remsrkable for -the richness aad
‘oleganca - of their modern style, there
‘were chairs, tables, and cabinets whose
sombre hue and elabcrate carving de-

On the walls were numerous pictures,
dimmod by smoke and tima, encased in
frames that had lost half their ornaments
and gilding,
warriors, statemen, prisst, and prelates.
In the dim corzers ot the canvas armori
al bearings of the house of De Viierbeck
might be seen, and many of the articles
of furniture were embellished with the
same blazonry,

We were told a while ago that a pub.
lic sale at Grinselhof had dispersed
among & crowd of competitors every
thing that belonged to Monsieur De
-Vlierback. How bas it come to pass that
these portraits have returned to this old
nails on walls which they seemed to have
abandoned forever? -

The listless youtn rose from the table,
walked slowly aboat the room, stopped,
idoked mournfully at the portraits, re-
commenced his walk,and approsched an
antique casket placed on ‘a bracket 1n
the ¢orner. He opened it with apparent
indifference and took out some simple
jewelry,—a pair of ear rings and a coral
necklace. e gazed long st this object
as he held them in his hand; a few tears
foll on them, a deep sigh escaped from
his bosom, and he then replaced the
jewels in their casket,

Quitting the room, he descended to
the court. Waiters and servant maids
saluted as he passed: he acknowledged
therr civility by a silent nod and went
forth to the most secluded parts of the
garden, Stopping at the foot of a wild
chesnat tree, he threw himself on ‘the
ground, where he sat alone .in moody
reverie until aroused by the ringing
voice ol Bess, who approached him with
& book in her hand:—

‘Here, sir. is & book which Mademoi
selle Lenora used to read. My good
gentleman went yesterday to market,
where he tound the farmer who bought
it at the sale. After market was over
Jobn accompanied the. peasant home,
and would not leave him " till he hagd
bought the book back again, I suppose
it 18 an excellent book, as. Mademoiselle

used to love it so; and . neither gold nor

noted an antiquity of sevaral centuries, |

These were portraits of

silver could ever get it fiom me if it
wasn 't for you, sir. Husb&nd wys b vis
called ‘Lucifer,!’

While she was ‘runmng on,‘ ‘Gustave
seized the book ésgorly and ran over its
pages without paying attentioh to what
she said. “Thank you, thank you fo¥ your
kind attention, thother Bess!’ said he.
‘You can't think how happy 1 am ‘when
ever I find-any thing that belonged to
your maistress. Be assured that I will
never forget your goodness.! After offer

ing this expression of his thanks to- the

farmer’s wife he opened the book
and began to read without heeding ' her
further. But the good woman did not
g0 away, and soon interrupted him with
a quelton -

'Msy bi usk, sir, if you hase any news
yet of our young lady. ,

Gustave. shook  his head' ‘Iqt the
least scrap of news. mother Bcsn;a My

search has been f‘rm&leso.

‘Thatis un.ueky. sir, . God knc)ws
where she may be and what she is suff,
ering. She told me betore she went
away that she meant to work tor her fa-
ther; but one must have learned to wrk
very early in life to eara a living by oar
hands. My heart almost breaks, when
L think of it. Perbaps that good sweet
young lady is reduced to work for other
people and laboralike.a slave to get a
mouthful of brasd. I hava been a serv,
ant, sir, and 1 know what it is to work
from morning until night for others, And
she'——she why 13 30 beautiful, so- clever,
so kind. Oh, sir,it .is so terrible, I

cant help erying like 'Y cn;ld, thinking

of her miserabje life.” g

Gustave was ovememo by cho mh
elognence of the womm, and’ remmd
silent.

‘And then to thmk, continued’ Bm.
‘she might now be 80 _happy. that she
wight again bacome mismu of Grinsel.
hof, ¥here she was born’ and grew ‘up!

that his father might pass his old days

in quitness, and that they are now wan.
dering about the world poor, sick, ab.

andoneq outcasts.” O, sir, it'is sad to
know thait'our benefactors a e unhappy
and to be u’oie to donothing for them
bat pray to God md hupe for his ' mer
cy.

“The. .umple m\nded, woman, wubont
it, bad touched some tendar strings in
Gustave's heatt; and, as .she sxw -the
silent tears’ ooursing their-. way d;own,
his. cheeks, she- saud, ent.reahngly,—'Oh .
pardon me, sir, for having grieved you
50 by my talk but my heart was full
and my feelings forced their way with,
out knowing it. - If I haye done wrong,
1 am sure you too kind to be angry with
me for loving our young lady so much
and bemoaning her misfortune. Have.
you no orders for me to.day, sir.’

She was about to go, as. Gustave. rais:
ed his downout eyes and,. r,mtummg
his tears, exclaimed.— |

‘I...angry with you, mother Bess —
au gry, 00, because you show affection -
for our poor Lenora? Oh, no, no? On
the contrary, [ bless you for it ‘with all
my heart, The tears you betrayed trom
my heart have done me good; for I am
very nnhappy. Life is & burden; .and if
God; in his meray, wo.ld take me away
from eurth, I would | gladly die. All
hope of seeing her again in this world 1s
gone. Perhaps lha is awaiting me in
the next?

‘Oh, sir! sir! how you talk!, cried the
peassnt woman, in alarm. *No! no! that
cannot bel,

-Yougrieve, my good woman, and shed
tears fr her;"continued Gustseve, without
heeding the interruption; ‘but don’ you
see how my soul must be consumed with
despair? ZAlas, for months and months
I have implored God for the. happiness
seeing her once more! [ overcame all
obstacles to our marriage, and I became
almost mad with joy and impatience as
Iflew like lightning to the home where I
lett her; and then my only recompense
my only consolation, was to find her
gone and the house of her fathers a
wilderpess,—to know, alas, that she is
poor, and, perhaps; languishing in want
to know that my noble-hearted and be-

loved Lenora sinks under the weight of
misfortdne. andyet to be able to do
nothing to relieve her:—to be condem-
ned to-count in powerless despair her
days of affliction; and . not: even: to be .

;ure thiat suffering has not yet kllled
er,’
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