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C. CLARKE .. D). 8 D _OF
M' FICK, 523} Main Street upggirrlss.li‘oem

extracted without pain.
A. MCCAUSLAND, D '— ARTI-
Jt'. ficiat Teth fro m a aing‘g 'gggx to a full
s.Aoir Best set, upper or lower, $13. Vitalized
A for paiuless extraction of teeth. safe and
armiess. Office, 572 Main street, Winnibeg

00D BOARD AND GCOMFORTABLE
g} rooms at 815 Main stregt, near C. P. R.
sbg‘pot, meals at all hours. Good stabling &
rage Room for farmers & others coming to

the town
R. DALGLEISH, SURGEON DENTIST
P New York Gghugz%. Nitrous Oxide
aﬁigWen for painless extraction. Office over
hid tehead’s Drug Store, 474 Main Street,
ours—Day and<Night-

FOR SALE CHEAP

Amateur’s Portable Photographic 1-4 Plate
Camera [Lancas er’s besq‘ t{uite new, °
stand, lamp, Leather satchel & all appliances,

k of Instructions &c, or, What offers of
furniture in exchange. A. E. P., Northwest
Review Office.

DR. DUFRESNE,.
Physician, Surgeen nnd Obstetrician
COR. MAIN AND MARKET S8TS.

Opposite City Ha.l}. Winnipeg, Man.
McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, Molicitors, &c
Hargrave Block, 326 Main 8t,
+ 6, MCPHILLIPS, A. E. WILKES

BECK & McPHILLIPS

tSuccessors to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barristers. Attorneys, &¢,
Solioltors for Le Credit Foncier Franco)
Canadien. -

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

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Deminion Land BSurveyers and Civil
Engincers.

@. McPhillips, Frank MoPhillips’ and R. C.
" FicPnitips, T P R.C

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOOK, WINNIPEQ.

D. HALLBN?
FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Repriring a S;J;l;hy.‘
Priees Most-Rensonable,

48 McDermott St. Winnipe
"  DANIELCAREY.

Barrister, Attorney, Seliciter nnd Neotary
Pabdlic.

Commissioner for Qaebec and Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

DRESS & MANTLE MAKINC
MRS. ETHIER

Will resume her Dress and Mantle
Making Business at No. 110 Princess
Street for the Fall and Wirter.

/

M. CONWAY

General Anctionser aud Vaitator

' Roewms Cor Main & Poriage A7,

_ Bales of Furniture, Horses' Implements,
&o., every Friday at 3 p.m. Country Sales ot
‘Farm Stook, &c., promptly attended to, Cash
advanced on consignments of goods, Terms
.liberai and all husiness strictly confidentia.

PROF. MUMMERY

& COMPANY

ANATOMISTS, NATORALISTS

. AND TAXIDERMISTS ~

Beasts, Birds, Fisn and Reptiles Mounted
snd Preserved in the Most
Artietic Style.

lobss & Glass Cases Containing Nativg
and Foreign Birds.

HANGING BASKETS AND BOQUETA

Also a Large Collection of Flowers
and Grasses from Germany
For Sale.

£ Terms Moderate. ShowiRooms at J. M.
Perkina,

41 MainSt. Winnipeg

T dress, New Douglass House,
‘elephoune &Sg Tt Boo thenzh

c¥EILD CALF
Only Ten Cents

THE WINNIPEG

DRUG HALL

Directly Opposite New:Postoffice.

J. F. Howard E Co

Successors to J. F. Caldwell & Co

1brie

THE EMIGRANT'S BURIAL

He stood on the steamer’s noisy deck.
Bowed by a grief which he migyht not cheek.
For by hvm lay ull bereft of life:--

The siiroudless corpse of his faithful wife.
Dark swept the Mississippi's tide.

While the pall of night came down to hide
From the careless gaze of strangers pear. .
The pale, thin form on the pine plank bier.

They hed gonme from the lordly 8bannon’s
stream ,

To the grand new world where the free stars
gieam,

Seeking a home they might notfina,

In that land of their love they left behind.

And while the proud, fleet ship would toss

The spray from uer wings like an albatross,

Their shouting children sang with glee

Wild songs of their new born liberty, -

But the mother’s blinding tears would come
Asg she thought of her own loved cottage

home,
Of the haunted spring by the hawthorn_gray,
Where fairies sang at the close of the day,
And while the fierce faver—sure though slow,
Quickened her life bicod’s ebb ard fiow,
With a wasting grief as deep as vain,
She pi_ned for her own green land again.

S0 ere they reached tne pampas high,
Where the blooming prairie gardens lie.
Like play-grounds by the God-head made,
Where bright, young angels might have

strayed,
Whils her trembling child -en round her crept
And looked in her dying face and wept.
she closed her sunken, taded eyes,
aAnd went away to the peaceful skies,

They were dm.r lrom the churchyard’s holy
round.

And the unshorn woods before them frowned;

But vagrant footsteps would not press

The lone grave in the wilderness,

80, tuining away from his cherished dead,

With w hite and quivering lips he said.

toward the virgin sod,

there, in the name of God.’

They dug her grave in the forest lore,
While the night winds murmured a sobbing

moan,

And the l6ng slant rays of the pale moon-light
Peopled the gloom with spectres bright,
Then laying her loW in ber silent bed,
Though no funeralrite -was sung or read,

He buried her where wild the deer trod,
With a broken prayer ‘in the name of God,” |,

e, sl I, o
] jrom lo

ot ced with a{ traitor's dart.
heart,

As he pointed
*I'll bury her

O! thou,

‘Where oy

Tﬁox} who lt:ast pie}' th
e inmost care Of a trusting

Couldst thou, with an 'earnest, holy faith,

such as that Irish Seanant hath,

Fold thy false ’ anus above her s

And offer a prayer ‘in tte name of God?’

0! cleanse thy dark heart’s charnel damp,
When, like a fitful funeral lamp.

Lighting thy sin-foul festering corse,
Gleameth the ray of a deep remorse;
There in thy p soul secure

Entomb her memory high and pure.

And with a prayer o'er the spirtt sod,
Bury her there, ‘in the name of God,

trom-the pon 61 .D. B. Duffield, Kaq., of Detroit,
Mich, It a'?pem that amonﬁ' the passengers
on board tne steamer E. W..Kendall were
some Irish emigrants, and among the number
a husband witn his wife and children, on their
way to lowa. Tne mother was brought from
the ship to the steamer &t New Orleans, and
after & few days iliness, died, When the kind
hearted Capt. Thomas asked the stricken
husbapa where he would bury her, he, point-
ed to the shores of the Miesouri, and said; “I°11
bury her there, in the nawe of God”- Catholic
Union and Times

THE HAUNTED ORGANIST OF HURLY
BURLY

BY ROSA MULHOLLAND,

There had been a thunderstorm in the
village of Hurly Burly. Every door was
shut, every dog in his kennel, every rut
and gutter & flowing river after the del
uge of rain that had fallen. Up at the
great house, 8 mile from the town, the
rooks were calling to one another aboug
the fright they had been in, the fawns in
the deerpark were venturing their timid
heads from behind the trunks of trees,
and the old woman at the gate-lodge had
1isen from her knees, and was putting
back her prayer-book on the shelf. In the
garden, July roses, unwieldy with their

rain, hung their heads heavily to the
earth; others, already fallen, lay flat upon
their faces on the path, where Bess, Mis-
tress Hurly’s maid, would find them,when
going on her morning quest of rose-lea~
ves for her lady’s ‘pot pourri” Ranks of
white lilies, just brought to perfeciion
by to-day’s sun, iay dabbled in the mire
of flooded mould, Tears ran dowr the
amber cheeks of the plums on the south
wall, nnd not a bee had ventured out of
the hives, thougl the seént of the air
was sweet enough o tempt the lazest
drone. The sky waa stilllurfd behind the
holes of the upland oaks, but the birds’
bad begun to dive in and out of the ivy
that wrapped up. the home of the Hurlys
of Hurly Burly. ER

This thunderstorm took place -moré
than half a century ago, and we must re-
member that Mistress Hurléy was dress-
ea in the fashion of ‘h&t. time as she
crept out from behind the squire’s chair
now that the lightning was over, and
with many nervous glances towards the
window, sat down befors her husband,
the tea-urn,and ths muffins. We can pio-
ture her fine lsce cap, with its peachy
ribbons, the frill on the hem of her cam-
bric gown just touching her snicles, the
smbroidered clocks on her stockings;the

«

CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS

rossettes on her shoes, but not so easily

the lilac shade of her mild eyes. the sat-
in skin, which still kept ‘its delicate
bloom, though wrinkled with »ivanc.ng
age, and the pale, sweet; puckered
outh, that time and sorrow had made
angelic while trying vainly to deface its
beauty. ‘

The equire was as rugged ss hiz wife
was gentle bis skin as browtiss her's waa
white, his grey hair as bristiiog a8 hers
was glossed; the years had plgughed his
face into ruts and channels t bluff,chol
eric, noisy man he hadb cbutof late
dimness had come on his eyes & hush on
his loud voice and a check on the spring
of his hale step. He logked st his wife
very often she looked at hijd. ' She wes
not a tall woman,and he walthl!
higher- They were & quain
ed couple despite their dif
turned to you with nervo@ht
and revealed her tender ydild
he spoke, glanced roughly ot
of his head was courtequs, §Of'
fitted one another better 8
ever done in the heydev df
ful love. A common sgrros®
oped & singular likeness bef#oen them.
In former years the ery feliin - the wife
had Leen, “Dont curb the lad $60 mnch
and from the husband, «Ypu. ruin the
1ad with softness.” Byy waw the idol
that stood between them wigs: . removed
and they saw.each other bether.

The room in which they sat was &
pleasant  old-fashioned deawingro0m
with & general spider.leggsd character
aboutnthe fittings; spinnet sed guitsr in
their places with a greag desl of copied
music beside them;c"pet,w ath
on pale blue, blue flutings on the walls
sud . faint gildings on the farnitare. A
huge urn, crammed with rosés in the

der them.

ely.? ol
Here

child's fashion,

could spesk.

the handsome signor, your 30n, cam
-| my little house, where I have

teaching my music since my Englis
father and my Italian mother and broth.
;| ers and sisters died and left me g0 lon.

her brows. Her face was brown and thin,
eyes black and long, with blacker sett-
ings, mouth large, sweet, and melancholy.
She was all head, mouth and eyes; her
nose and chin were nothing.

This visitor crossed the floor hastily,
dropped a courtesy in the middle of the
room, and approached the table, sayibg
abruptly, with a goft [talian accent:

«Sir and madam, I am here, I am come
to play your organ.” )

“The organ'” grasped Mistress Hurly

“The organ!” stammered the squire,

Yes, the organ,’said the little strange
lady, playing on the back of the chair
with her fingers, as if she felt notes un-
‘1t was but last week that

the ﬁngerﬁ left off drumming,
and two great tears were brushed off,
one from each eye with each hand.

But the next moment

the fingers were at work again, as if
only while they were moving the tongue

“The noble signor, your son,’ said the |
little woman, looking _trustfully from
one to the other of the ald couple; while
& bright ‘blush shone through her brown
skin, ‘he often came to- seb me .before
that, always in the evening, when the
sun was warm and yellow all through
my little studio, and the ngusic. Was
swelling up my hesrt, and I coald plsy
out grand with all my soul; then he
used to come and say: ‘Hurry, little Liss
and play better, better still.
work for you to do’ by and by.’

I have
Some.

{The above beautifully expresgive lines are |

delicious airs from the ng.ho twit

ment for the eye, ’
There was a groat bus

open bay-window, through which came

tering - of birds settling 0 : ‘sleep-m the
ivy close by and °°°W’ the pat
tering of & flight of rain. #16p% swept to
the ground as a bough ekt in the breeze
The urn on the tablo was ancient silver
and the chinarare, There was nothing
in the room for luxuriant ease of the
body, but everythin# of delicate refine

) all over Hurly
Burly, except in . the neighborhood of |

times hae said ‘Eccellentissimal’ but one
night last week he came to me and said:
It is enough. - Will you swear to do my
bidding, whatever ‘it may bet” Here

you are my betrothed.” And I said; *Yes
And hesaid: ‘Pack ap your musio, little
Lisa, and go of to England to my Eng-
land to my Englieh father and mother,
who have an organ in their hiouse which
must, be played upon. If they refuse to
let you play. You must never tire. You
are my betrothed, and you have sworn
to do my work. I said; ‘shall I see you

rooks. Every living thing had suffered
from heat for the past month, and now.
in common with s}l natore, Was receiving
the boon of refreshed air in silent peace.
The mistreas and masber of Hurly Burly

there, signor!’ And he said, ‘Yes, you
shall see me there.’
keep my vow, signor.’
madam, I am come.”

Isaid; ‘I shall
And 80, sir and

full blown richness, and saturated with.

and were not talkative over their tea.

'“_’1
stirring with great agitstion-

“we ought to have forgotten that. -Noth

ed the tray.
“Nonsensge, my love,” said the squire

be arriving?”
Who, indeed?”
reseating herself
Freseutly protty
appeared at the doo?
ribbons. L
“Please, madany 8

in sgitation.

ber apartment, apd. I

stranger appeared—

opened, and the

Her hair was sweph up %0
her head;allbut & ligtle

shared the general spirit that was gbroad

“Do you know,” said Mistress Hurly,
at 1ast, “when 1 heard the first of ﬂw
thunder beginning I thought it was—it

The lady broke down, her lips trembl-
ing, and the peachy ribbons of her cap

Pshaw!” cried theold squire, making
his cup sudden}y ring uPoR the saucer,

‘ng has been heard for three months.”

At this moment s rolling sound struck
upon the ears of both: The lady rose
from her seat trembling and folded her
hands together, while the tea-urn floo

‘that is the noise of wheels. Who. can
'mui-mured the lady,

Bess of the rose leaves
or in  flutter of blue

iady hss arrived,

\ : tod. She asked for
and says she is exped Dut herinto the
room that was gob yeady for Miss Calder:
Wwood. And she séfit her respects to you-
madam, and she'll be down with you
presently.” . T .
. The squire fooked ot hia wife, and his

wife looked at the 830ire:

© 1 is some wistske,” murmured ma

dam. “Soxﬁb vi‘iwr’ for Calderwood or

the Grange. It is very singular.”
Hardly had she spoke when the door

small creaturs, whether girl or man it
would be h&l‘d to '”y_; dressed in a scanty
black sillkc dress, her BATTOW shoulders
covered with s white muslin - pelerine.
the orown of

fringe hanging

over her low forshend:withinian inch of

The soft foreign voice left off talking,
the fingers left off thumming on the
chiair, and the little stranger gazed in
diemay at her auditors, both pale with
agitation,

days ag> when talking to poor little
Lisa. * Dear sir and madam, you are
now content. Now take me to the or-
gan, th&t T may commence to do his
bidding at once.’

The mistress of Hurly Burly clung
fast by her husband’s arm, )

How old are you, girl?' she said, faint-
ly.
(Eighteen,’ said the visitor, impatient
ly, moving towards the door.

¢And my son has been dead for twenty
yoars? said his mother, anid swooned on
her husband’s breast.

Order the carrrage at once,’ eaid Mra.
Hurly, recovering from her swoon; “I'll
take her to Margaret Calderwood, Mar-
garet will tell her the story, Margaret will
bring her to reason. No, not to-morrovw,
1. cannot bear to-morrow, it is so far
away. We must go to-night,” -

The litije signora thought the old lady
mad, but she put on her closk otedient-
ly and took her seat beside Mrs, Hurley,
in the Hurley ily cosch. The moon

. ¥

that looked. im wh.4lem through the

paue as they lumbered along, was not
whiter than the sged face of the squire’s
wife whose dim faded eyes, .were fixed
upon it in doubt and awe too grest for
tears or words, Liea, too, from her corn-
er gloating upon the moon, her black
eyes shinjng with,passionate dresms.

A carriage rolled away from the Cald-
orwood door as the Hurly .coach drew
up at the steps. Margaret Calderwood
had been to a ainner-party, and .at. the
open door & splendid figurs yas standing -
a tall woman diessed in. brown velvet,
the diamonds on her. bosom glisiening
in the moonlight that revealed: - her,
pouring, as it did, over the house from
eves to basement. Mrs. Hurley fell into
her outstretohed arms with a groan,and
the strong woman - oarried her aged
friend, like a baby, into the house,

the black eye ‘fell, - $And he said; Now Little Lisa was overlooked,and sat down
¥y ¥ contentedly 3 the thfeshold 18 gloaty™

while longer on' the moon,snd to thum
imaginary sonates on the doorstep.
There were tears and sobs in the dusk
moonlit room into which Margaret Cald-
erwbod carrivd her friend. There was a
long consultation, and then Margeret,
having hushed away the grieving woman
into some quiet corner, came forth te
look for the little dark faced stranger,
who had srrived, so uunwelcome, from
beyond the sess; with such wild com-
muaicatiou from the dead.

Up the grand staircase of handsome
Calderwood the little woman followed
the tall one into a large chamber where
s lamp burned, showing Liss, if she car~
ed to see it, that this mansion of Calder-.

‘You are deceived. You make a mis
take,’ said they, in one breath.

‘Our son’—began Mistress Hurly, but
her mouth twitched, her voice broke,
and she looked piteously towards her
husband. : ,
| +Our son,” eaid the squire, making an
effort to conquer the quaveringin his
yoice, ‘our son is long dead.”

‘Nay, said the little foreigner. ‘If you
have thought bim dead. good cheer,

well, and strong-and handsome, But
; | one, two, three, feur, five” on the fing-
gers) ‘days 8go be slood by my side)” ’

It is some strange mistake, some
wonderful coincidence!” said the mis-
tress and master of Hurly Burly,

Let us take her to the gallery,” mur-
mured the mother of this son. who - was
thus dead and alive. ‘There is Iight yet
to see the pictures. She will not know
his portrait’ :

“The bewildered wife and husband led
their swrange visitor away tos long
Zloomy room at the west pide of the
house, where the faint gleams. from the
darkening sky still lingered ou the por-
traats of the Hurly family. :

+Doubtless he is like this,’ said the
squire, pofnting toa fair-haired young
maa with a mild face,a brother of his
own who had been lost st sea.

Bat Liss shook her head and went
softly on tiptoe from one picture to
another, peering into the canvas, and
still turning away troubled. But at last
s shriek of delight startled the shadowy
chamber,

iAh, here he is? see, here he is; the
poble nignor, the beautiful signor, not

.dear sir and madam He izalive; he is|

wood was fitted with much greater lux-
ury and richness than was that of Hurly
Burly. Thesppointments of this room
announced 1t the sanctum of & woman
who depended for the' interest of her
life ;upon .resources of intellect and
taste. Lisa noticad nothing but a mor-
sel of biscuit that was lying on a plate.
© «May I have it?" said she; eagerly. ‘It
is so long since I have eaten, I am hun-
- ' '
Margaret Calderwood gazed at her
‘with a sorrowful, motherly look, and,
partng the fringing hair on her forehead
kissed her. Lisa, atarting at the wonder,
returnel the caress with adour, Mar-
garet’s large . fair shoulders, Madonna
face, and yellow braided hair, excited a
rapture within her. But when food was
brought she flaw fo it and ate,
‘1t is better than I have eaten at home?’
she said, gratefully. And Margaret
Calderwood murmurmed; ‘She is phisi-
cally healthy; at least,’ o

*And now, Lisa,' said Margaret Calder-
wood, ‘come and tell me the whole story -
of the grand signor who sent you to
England to play the organy’ ‘

Then Lisa crept in- behind the chair,
and her eyes begsn to burn and her
fingers to thrum:  And she repeated
word for word her story as she had told
it at Hurly Burly.

When she had finished, Margaret
Calderwood began to pace upand down
the floor with a very troubled face, Lisa
watehed, her, fascinated. and, when she
bade her to listen to & story whioh she
would relate to her, folded her restless

half so hanusome s he looked five

hapds together meekly, and listened.
aadi TOBR cONTINURDY.




