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DANIELCAREY.

Buarrister, Attorney, Solicitor and Notary
Public,

Cemmissioner for Quebec and Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

ROOMS AND BOARD..

Excellent Board and Rooms may be ob-
tained in agood and central locality and at
reasonable rates. Apply corner Notre Dame
street west and Dagmar streets, nv2l

.McPHILLIPS & WILKES,]

Barristers, Attornevs, HNelicitirs, &c.
Hargrave Block, 326 Main St,
L. G, MOPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

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

Opposite City Hall. Winnipeg, Man.,

BECK & McPHILLIPS

- 24 {(Successors to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barristers, Attorneys, &c.
Bolicitors for Le Credit Foncier Franco
Canadien.
OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
N.D. Beck, LL.B. A, E. McPhillips.

'McPHILLIPS BROS.

Dominion Laud Sul;veyor- l'and civid
Engineers. )

G. McPhililips, Frank McPhillips' and R. C.
MoPhillips.

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

<

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
83 Portage Avenue,® ! Winnipeg.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates tur-
nished on application. P. O. Box 472

M. CONWAY?

General Auctioneer and Valuator

' Rooms Cor Main & Portage Ave.

Sales of Furniture, Horses'\ Implements
&c., every Friday at 2 p.m. Country Sales of
Farm Stock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms
liberal and sail husiness strictly confidentias

GEROUX & CONNOLLY.
BUTCHERS,

have 4resl‘1med business with a large
» ana choice stock ot

MEATS, GAME, POULTRY,

—— AT =
‘342 MAIN STREE1, WINNIPEG,
OPP. POTTER HOUSE.

£ A call respectfully solicited ‘and satis
faction guaranteed.

MUNSON & ALLAN,
" Barristers, Atterneys, Selicitors, &c.

Offices McIntyre Block, Main Street, Winni-~
peg, Manitoba.

J. H. D MUNSON 6. W. ALLAN]

¥F. MARIAGGI, Chef de Cuisine.

RESTAURANT FRANCAIS,

A LA OARTE!
316 Main Ntreet, - - Winnipeg.

DINNER'FROH 12 TO 2, 35 CENTS.

L CATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIES. %R
MAROTTA & MARIAGGI, Prep’s.

RADIGER & Oo.

' IMPORTERS OF

WINES, LIQUORS & CIFARS

477 MAIN STREET.

D. HEALLEN

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Repairing a Specialty. .
Priees Most Reasonable,

48 McDermott, St., Winnipeg

FOR CHOLCE CUT MEATS

AND ~ .
GAME IN SEASON

. ATRO
‘PE,NROSE & ROCAN [T
1, 3583Matn, Sireet, '

AN ANSWER,

If that I h=ld myself.aloof,
It was not that my thoughts were cold’
But they were cast injsimpie mould;
. Ani if T walked as one aparr,
Twas but the fashion of my heart.

So If to-day they stand aside,
It may not be they are @nkind*
‘Tis but a custom of the mind—
‘Why should they either hear or see
New need of sympathy in me?

And 1t is better so; for I
Have left whate’er I had before,
And they are asked to give no more;
Dear, you have me, and I bave you,
And God is with us— He 18 true.
. —Ave Maria

THE POOR GENTLEMAN

——

CHAPTER Vill.

De Vlierbeck had caused every thing
that was to be sold to be carried into
the most spacious apartments, where,
aided by his daughter,hé passed the en.

‘tire preceding night in dusting, cleaning

and polishing the various articles, so
that they might prove more attractive to
competitors. He had no personal inter-
est in his labor; for, his funded property

| having been sold some days before at

great loss, it was certain that the: sale
of his remainiug possessions would not
exceed the amounts ot his debts. It
was 8 noble sentiment of honor and pro-
bity that compelled him tv sacrifice his
rest for his creditors,so as to diminish as
much as he could the amount of their
losses. It was clear that De Vlierbeck
did not intend to prolong his stay at
Grinselhof after the sale, for among the
articles to be offered were the only two
bedsteads in th: house, with their bed-
ding, and a large quantity of clothes be-
longing to him and his daughter.

Very early in the day Lenora went to
the farmhouse, where she remained un-
till 1t was all over. At ten o,clock the
saloon was full of peopls, Nobles and
gentlefolks of both sexes were mixed
up with brokers and second-hand deal.
ers who had come to Grinselhof with the
hope of getting bargains. Peasants
might be seen talking together, in iow
volces, with surprise at De Vlierback's
ruin; and there were even soma laugh-
ed openly and joked as the auctioneer
read the terms of sale?

As the salesman put up a very hand
some wardrobe, De Vlierbeck himself
entered the appartment and mingled-
with the bidders. His appearance cau-
sed a general movement in the crowd;
heads went together and men began to
whisper, while the bankrupt was stared
at withinsolent curiosity oc with pity
but the greater with  indifference or
derision Yeét, whatever malicions feel-
ing existed in the assembly; it did not
last long, for the firm demeanour and
imposing countenance of De Vlierbeck.
wes.never on any occassion more in,
stinct with that dignity which inspires
respect. He was poor; fortune had
struck him a cruel blow; but in his
manly look and calm features there
had beamed a brave and independent
soul which misfortune itself had been

unable to crush, .

The auctioneer went on with the sale.
Assisted in his description of the various
articles by Monsieur De Viierbeck, who
informed the bidders of their origin, an-
tiquity, and value. Occasionally some
gentleman of the neighborhood, who, in
better days,had been on good terms with
Lenora,s father, approached him with
words of sywpathy; but he always man
aged to escape adroidy from these in-
discreet attempts at consolation. When-
ever it was necessary for him to spesk,
he showed 8o much self command and
composure that he was far above the
idle compassion of that careless crowd;
yet if his countenance was calm and
drgnified, his heart was weighted down
by absorbing grief. All that had belong:
ed to his ancestors—articles that were
emblazened with the arms of his family
and had been religiously preserved as
heirlooms for several centuries—were’
gold at contemptible rates and passed
into the handsof brokers. As each his~
torical relic was placed on the table or
held up by the auctioneer, the links of
his illustrious race seemed to break off

and depart. When the sale wag nearly
over, the portraits of the eminent men

who had borne the name of De Vlier-

beck were taken down -from the walls

and placed upon t& stands. The first
~that of the hero of St. Quentin—was
knocked off to a déler for little more
than three francs! $ the sale of his por-
trait, and the laugh#ble price it brought
there was so much bitter irony that, for
the first time, the sgony that had been
solong torturing D Viierbeck's heart
began to exhibit ity traces in his counte.
nance, No sooner had the hammer fall-
en, than, with downsast eyes anda sigh
that was inaudible even to his nearest
neighbor, the stricken nobleman turned
from the crowd and left the saloon, so as
not to witness the final sacrifice - of the
remaining memorials that bound him
to his race. }

The sun was abdat an nour or two
above the horizon. { A deathlike silence
had taken the place of the noise. bustle.
and vulgarity that iruled at Grinselhof
during the morning; the solitary garden
walks were deserted, the house door and
gate were closed, and a stranger might
have supposed that nothing had occur-
ed to disturb the usual quite of the spot.
Suddenly the door of the dwelling open-
ed, and tWo persons appeared upon the
sill, one, a man advanced in life, the ot
her, a pale and serious women. Each
carried a smsall package and seems ready
for travel. Lenora was dressed in a
simple dark gown and bonnet, her neck
covered by & small.square handkerchief-
De Viierbeck was buttoned up to the
chin 1n a coarse black greatcoat, and
wore a threadbare cap whose Jarge visor
nearly masked his features, Although
it was evident that homeless trav-
ellers had literally stfipped themselves
of all superfluities had determined

{ to go forth with the "merest necessaries

of decency, there weos something in the
manner in which they wore their humble
costumes that distinctly marked their
birthand breeding. The old man’s
features were not changed, but 1t was
difficult to say whether they expressed
pleasure pain,’or indifference, Lenora
seemed strong and resolute, slthough
she was about to quit the place of her
birth and separate herselt, perhaps for
ever, from all ehe had loved from infancy
—from those aged groves bsneath whose
hadows the dawn of love first broke
upon her heart, _from that remembered
tree at whose feet the timid avowal of
Gustaves passion had fallerf on her ear.
But a senae of duty possessed and rul
ed her heart. teason in her was not
overmastered by sensibility: and, when
she 8aw her father tottering at her side

all her energy was rallied in the effort to
sustain him,

They did not linger at the door, but
crossing the garden rapidly, directed
their steps toward the farm-house, which
they entered to bid its occupants fare-
well. Bess,’ and her servant-maid were
in the first apartment below.

‘Mother Bess., sa’d Monsieur De Vlie

rbeck, calmly, ‘we have come to bid you
good-by.

Bess stared a moment anxiously at
the travellers, and. lifting her apron to
her eyes, loft the apartment: while
the servant-maid leaned her head agam,
st the window-frams and began to sob as
if hor heart would break* In a short
time Bess returned with her husband,
whom she had found in the parn.

‘Alas! is it true, sir,’ said the farmer,
in a stffled voice;—‘is it true. that you
are going to .eave Grinselhof, and, that
perhaps, we shall never see you again?’

‘Come, come. mother Bess;’ said the
poor bankrupt, as he took and pressed
her hand; -don't weep on that account;

_yOu 8ee we bear our lot with resignat.
ion.

Bess raised her head, threw her eyes
once more over the humble dress of her
old master. and began to cry so violent
ly that she could not ‘utter a word
Her husband strove manfully to repress
his emotion; and, atter an effort or two
addressed Monsieur Viierbeck in a man
ly way;—

me say a word or two to you in private.
De Vlierbeck entered the adjoining
room, where he was followed by the far
mer, who shut the door carefully.
*[ hardly dare, sir,’ said he, ¢ to men.
tion my request; but will you forgive me
if it displeazes you? - ~ R

| - ‘Speak out frank{y my friend,’ return

- ‘May I ask the favor of you; s, let

od De Vliarbeck, with a smile,

‘Look you, sir,’ stammered the tender
hearted laborer. ‘Every thing that I
have earned I owe to you. 1 had noth.
ing when I married Bess; and yet, with
your kindness, we have managed to
succeed. God’s mercy and your favor
have made us prosperous; while you,
our benefactors, have become unfortuns
ate and are forced to wander away from
their home —God knows where! You
may be forced to sutfer privations and
want; but that must not be: I would re
proach myself as long as I Iive. Oh, str
continued he, as his voice faltered, his
eyes filled with tears. ‘all that I have on
earth is at your service?’

De Vliierbeck pressed the hard hand of
the rustic with a trembling grasp, as he
replred,—

‘Youare a worthy man indeed, and I
am happy thatit was once in my power
to protect and serve you; but I cannot
accept your ofter, my friend, keep what
you have earned by the .sweat of your
brow, and not concern yourself for our
future fate, for, with God's help, we shall
find means to live.’

‘Oh, sir,’ said the farmer, beseeching-
ly, and clasping his hands in an attitude
of antreuty. ‘do not retect the trifly [
offer you’—he opened a drawernd 3
pointed to a heep of silver.—

‘See? said he ‘that is not the hundred
th part of the goold you have dome ue
Grant me this favor, I beseech you:
take this money. sir; and if it spare you
a single sufferingor trial I shall thank
God forit on my kneea? ’

Tears streamed down the wan and
wrinkled cheeks of the poor gestlernan
a8 he replied— ' -

‘Thanks! thanks! my friend:  but I
must refuse it. All persuasion’ 19 useles.
Let us leave.this room !’

But sir’ ‘cried the farmer in astonish-
ment ‘where do youintend to go? Tell
me for God’s sake!’

‘] cannot,’ replied Monsienr De Vlier
for I don’t know myself; and even it I
did prudence would make me silent,’

Uttering these words he returned to
returned to the other room where he
found everybedy in tears. He saw at
once that for his own sake as well as
his daughter's he must end these try-
ingscenes; and accordingly, in a firm
vojce he told her it was time to be
gone. There were a few more tender
and eager pressures of hands, a few
more farewells a few more last looks at
the old homestead and its surrondings
and the bankrupt pair sallied forth with
their bundles and passing ths bridge
just at sunset, departed on foot acroas
the desolate moor,

It 18 hard to bid farewell and qeuit, the

spots with which. even in in a summor's |

journey we have formed ageeable asso-
ciations; put harder far it is to bid adieu
forever to the home of our ancestors
and the haunts of our youth. This dread
ful trial was passing in De Vlierbeck’s
heart. From a distant point on the
road where the domain of Grinselhof was
masked by thickets, the wanderer turn
ed his eyes once more in the direction
of the old chateau. Big tears stood in
his eyes and slowly rolled on hia hollow
cheeks as he stood there, silent and
motionless, with clasped hands gazing in
to vacancy, But night was rapidly fall-
around the wayfarers; and recalling him
to consciousnes with ¢ kiss, Lenora gent
ly drew her father from the spot till
they disappeared in the windings of
the wood.

CHAPTER IX.

Monsieur De Vlierbeck had not gone
a week, when a letter addresed to him
from Italy reached the village post office-
The carrier inguired ot Farmer John
where the old proprietor of Grinseihof
had fixed his residence; but neither from
him, the notary, nor any one elsein the

| neighborhood, could he discover the

bankrupt’s retreat. The same fate await.
ed three or four other letters whih follow-
ed the first from Jtaly; and, indeed no,
body bothered himself any more about
the wanderers except the peasant, who
every\market day pestered the country
folks from every quarter with questions
about his old master. But no one had
seen or heard of him. :
Four months passed slowly by, when

one morning & handsome. post -chaise

stopped at the door of our old acquaint,
ance the notary and dropped a young
gontleman in travelling costume.

“Where’s your master?” said he'im
patiently to the servant, who excused
the notary under the ples of his present
engagement with other visitors, but in-
vited the stranger to await his leisure in
the parlor.

The youth was evidently disconcerted °
by the delay; for he placed the apart-
ment with rapid strides and seemed al.
together absorbad by some anxiety or
disappointmeni which made him ex.
tremely restless, The notary's visitors
seemed to be either very tedious clients
or engaged in very important business;
for more than a halt an. hour elapsed
before the functionary made his appear-
ance. He came into the room ceremoni-
ously, prepared to measure his words
and reception by his visitor’s rank; but
no soonerdid he parceive who it was
than his caicalating faatures relaxed in-
to a professional smile; and ha advanced -
rapidly toward Gustave with outstretch-
ed hands, :

“How are, how are you, my dear sir?’’
said he, *‘l have been expecting you for
several days, and [ am really happy to
see you at last. 1 am greatly flattered
by the confidence you are disposed to
placa in me, anl-am ready, whenever
you pleased, to devote myself to your
affairs, By the way, [ suppose there is a
will? .

A shadow pa ssed over Gustave's brow
and his face becams serious as he teok
a portfolio from his overcoat and drew
forth a package of papera.

“I am pained, sir, at yoir loss,’ said
the notary, “Your excellent uncle was
my friend, and I deplore his death more
than that of any one else. It pleased
God that he should die far awav from his
home. But such, alas! is man’s fate. We
must cansole ourselves by the reflestion
that we are all mortal. Your uncle was
very foud of you, and I suppose you have
not been forgotten in his last moment?”

‘You may see for yourselt,’ said Gus-
tave as he placed the package on the
table.

The notary ran his eyes over the pa.
pers,and as he perused them, Hhis face
exhibited by turns surprise and satis.
faction -

‘Permit me,’ said he, ‘to congratulate
you Monsieur Gustave; these documents
are all in order and unassaible. Heir
of all his fortune. Do you know, sir that
you are more thau a millionaire?

‘We will speak of that another time,’
said Gustave interrupting him rathe,
sharply. ‘I called on you t7 day to ask
a favor,’

‘You have but to name it sir.’

‘You were the notary of Monsieur De
Vherbeck?’

°I was.

-

‘1 heard from my uncle that Moasieur
De Vlierbeck had become very. poor. 1
have reasons for desiring that his misfor
tunes may not be prolonged’

iSir;’ said the notary, ‘I presume that
you intend 30 do att dct of kindness, and,
in truth, it coul not be bestowed on g
worthier taan, for I know the cause of
his ruin and sufforings. He is & vigtir of
generasity.and ‘honor. He may have
oarried these virtues to imprudence and
even to madnss, but he desrvod s bet.
ter fate.

‘And now sir. said Gustave, ‘I want
you to let me know with the least amount
of details possible, what I can do to asist
De Vlierbeck without woundiug his pride
I know the conitions ot his affairs, for
my uacle told me all about them.
Among other debts there was a bond for
four thousand trancs, which belongs to
the heirs of Hoogebaen: 1 want that
bond immediately even if I have to pay
four times as much as it is worth.’

The notary stared at Gustave without
replying. ‘

‘You seem disconcerted by my de.
mand.’said Gurstave somewhat anxiously

‘Not exactly.’ returned the notary;
‘but I donot altogether understand
your emotion, although 1 fear the news
I must impart will affect you painfully.
If my anticipations are correct I have.
cause to be sorry for you, gir.!' '




