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DANIEL CAREY.

Rarrister, Attorney, Solicitor and Notary
Public,

Commissioner for Quebec and Manitoba
‘25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

ROOMS AND BOARD..

Excellent Board and Rooms may be ob-
tained in a good and central locality and at
reaqonable rates. Apply corner Notre Dame
street west and Dagmar streets, nval

The

THE SCHOOL OF SORROW,

I satin the school of sorrow;
ter was teaching there,
But my eyes were dim with weeping,
And my heart oppressed with care.
1nstead of looking uoward,
And Beeing His face divine,
80 full of tender compassion.
For weary hcarts like mine,

1 thoughtonly of the burden,
The cross that before me lay® -
The cloud that hung thick sbove me,
. Darkening the light of day*

80 1 could not. learn lesson,
And say ,“Thy will done;”
And the Master came not near me,

As the leaden hours urew on.

At l1ast in despair I lifted

MePHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attorneys, Molicitors, &c.
. Hargrave Block, 32 Main 8t,
L. €, MCPHILLIPS, |

A. E. WILKES

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

. Oppoaite City Hall. ‘Winnipeg, Man.

BECK & McPHILLIPS

\Successor to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barristers, Attoraeys, &c.
Selicitors for the Le Credit Foncier Franco._
Uanadien. .
OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
N.D. Béck, LL.B. A, E. McPhillips,

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Deminion Land Surveyors cand Civil
Engineers. .

Q. MePhillips, Frank McPhillips and R. C.
MecPhillips.

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
93 Poringe Avenue,: = Winnipeg.

‘Plans, Specifications and Estimates tur-
nighed on application. P, 0. Box 47, *

Y

M. CONWAY]|

General Auctioneer and Valuator

Roems Cor Main & Poriage Ave,

Bales of Fuaraiture, Horses' Implements
&e., every Fridayat 2 p.m. Country Sales of
Farm Btock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms
Hberal and all husiness strictly confidentia.

GEROUX& CONNOLLY.
: BUTCHERS,

have resumed business with a large
and choice stock ot

MEATS, GAME, POULTRY,

AT =
348 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG,
OPP. POTTER HOUBE.

—

all respectfully solicited "and satls
uaranteed.
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MUNSON & ALLAN,
Rarristers, Attorneys, Selicitors, &c,

Offices McIntyre Block, Main Street, Winni.
peg: ‘Manitoba.
J. B\ D. MUNSON ©. W. ALLANY

F. MARIAGGI, Chef de Cuisine.

RESTAURANT FRANCAIS,

A LA CARTE
316 Main Mireet, -~ - Winnipeg.

——

DINNER FROM 12 TO 3,.35 CENTS.

4FCATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIES, "&R
MAROTTA & MARTAGGI, Prop's.

D. HALLEINA

"FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER
Repairingia Specialty.
Prices®”Mest Rensenable,

48 McDermott, St., Winnipeg]

RADIGER & Oo.

 WINES, LIUORS & ClGARS

477 MAIN STREET,
*Pecial stock for the holiday trade and

Mdy streaming eyes above,
And I saw the Master watching,
With & look of pitying love.
To the'cross above me-He -
And I thought I heard Him say-
My child, thou must take thy burdem,

And learn thy task to-day.
“Notinow will I tell the reason—
“Tis enough for the to know
That I, the Master, am teaching.

And appoint thee all thir woe; -
Then kneeling, the cross I lifted:
For one glance of that face divine
Had fiven me streogth to bear it.
And say,“Thy will, not.mine*»

And go Ilearned my lesson;
'__And through the weary years
His helping hand sustained mo
And wiped nwa{ my tears;
And ever the golden sunlight

‘Where the sohool tasks are all ended,
And the cross ia changed for the crown.

THE POOR GENTLEMA N

CHAPTER VL

For some minutes she stood on the
door sill; undecided as to what she should
do; but by degrees her brow and cheeks
began to redden. and the light of resolu-
tion shone in her moistened eyes. ~

‘Ought the feeling of respect to re-
train me longer? said she to herself;
‘shall Tlet my facher'die without au effort?
No! no! I must know alll I must tear the
warm from his heart; I must save him
by my love!’
Without a moment further delay, she
ran rapidly through three or four cham-
bers, and came to the apartment where
her father was seated with his elbows
resting on the table and his head buried
in his hand, Throwing herself on her

to him in' supplication,—
‘Have mercy on me, father!' exclaim-
ed she; ‘have mercy on me’ 1 beseech
"you on my knees, tell me what is it that
distresses you! I must know why it is
that my father buries himself in this soli-
tude aud seems to fly even from his
child! .

- 'Lenoral thou last and only treasure
that remainest to me on earth,’ replied
De Vlierbeck, in a broken vcice, with
despair in his wild gaze;—‘Lenora, thou
has suffered dreadfully, my child, hast
thou not? Rest thy poor head in my
bosom. A terrible blow, my child, is
about to fall on us!’

Lenora did not seem to pay any at-
tention to these remarks, Hut, disengag-
ing herself from her father's embrace?
replied, in firm and decided tones,—

‘I have not come here, fathér, for con’
solation, but with the unalterable deter-
mination to learn the cause ofyours suffer
ing. T will not go away without knowing
what misfortune it is that has so loag
deprived me of your love., No matter
how much I may venerate you and re-
spect your silence, the sense of duty is
greater éyen than veneration. I must—
I will—know the secret of your grief!’
‘Thou deprived of thy father's love,
exclaimed De Vlierbeck, reproachfully
and with surprise;—‘my love for thee,
my adored child, is precisely the secret
of my grief. For ten years I have drain.
ed the bitter cup and any prayers have
alway been unheard!’

‘Shall I be unhappy ,then? asked Le
nors, without betraying the least emo
tion.

‘Unhappy, because of the misery that
awaits: us,” replied hér father.  ‘The
blow that is about to fall on your house
destroys atl thatwe possess. We must
leave Gringelhof.””

The laet words, which plaﬁnly confirm-
ed her fears, seemed for a moment to
appall the girl; but she repressed her
feeliugs, and answered bim, with incress-
ed courage,—

*You are not dying this slow death be-
cause ill forture has overtaken you, my
father; I know the unconquerable force
of your character too well forthat. No!
your heart is weak and yielding because
I have {0 partake your povdrty! Blees

low prices.

From the heavenly home streamed down

knees at his foet, and with hands raised |

-

to see you suffer for a single day, what
think you I would answer?’

ed proudly at his daughter, and a gentle
pressure of her hand was his sole reply.

‘Ahj’ continued she, ‘I would refuse all
the treasures of earthand meet poverty

they offered you all the gold of America
for your Lenors, whit would you do?

her father; ‘do we sell our hearts’ blood
for gold.! :

‘And so,’ continued th
has left us that whith is dearest to us
both in this world, way then should we
mourn when we ought to be grateful. for
his compassionate care, Tske heart once
‘more, dear father; no matter what may
be future lot.—should we even be forced
to take refuge iz a hovel,no thing can
harm us as long as we are not seperated;’
Smiles, astonishment’ admiration, and
love, turns flitted over the worn features
ot the poor old man, who seemed altoge
ther unnerved and disconcerted by the
painful document. At length, after
some moments of whbroken silence, he
clasped his hands, and, gasing mten.
sely into her eyes through hot starting
tears’— B S

‘Lenors, Lenoar! my .child? he ex-
claimed, thou art not of .earth?--thou
art an angel! The unselfish grandenr
of thy soul unmans mae oompletely?’
She saw she had, conquered. The
light of courage was rekindled again in
her father’s hope* and his lofuy brow was
lifted once more uuder the sentiment
of dignity and self-devotion that struggl-
ed for life in his suffering heart. Lenora
looked at him with & heavenly smile,
and exclaimed, rapturously ,

"«Up?up! father; come to my arme*
away with griefl United in each other
love, fate itselfis powerloss in our pre-
sence?
Fataer and daughter sprang mto each
other's arms, and for a long while re-
mained speechless, wrapped in a tender
embrace; then,Jeeating themselves with
their hands interlocked they were sil-
ent and absorbed, as if the world and its
misery were altogether forgotten.

. ‘A new, life— a new and refreshing
cnrrent of blood—seems to have beeu
suddenly poured tnto my veins, said
Monsieur De Vlierbeck., ‘Alas, Lenora
what & sinner I haye beenj how wrong
L was not to divuige all, But you must
pardon ine, beloved child; you must
pardon me. It way the fear of afflicting
you—the hope ot 'finding some means of
rescue, of escape__that sealed my lips.
I did not know you, my daughtes; I did
not know the inestimable treasure that
God in his mercy had lavished on me!
But now you shall know all. 1 wiil no
longer hide the secret of my conduct
and my grief. The fatal hour has come
the blow I desired to ward off is about
to fall and cannot be turned aside. Are
you prepared, dear child, tohear your
father's story,’ - :
‘Lenors, who was delighted to behold
the calm and radient smile that illum-
inated the face ofhor heart-broken par-
ent, answered him instantly, in cavess-
ing tones,—
‘Pour all your woes mto my heart
dear father, and congeal nothing. The
pert 1 Bave to perform must be based
on complete knowledge of every thing
and.you will feel how much your confid.
ence relieves your burdened eoul.’

“Take, thén, your share of suffering,
daughter,” replied De Vlierbeck, ‘and
help me to bear my cross. I will dis
guise nothing. What1 am about to
disclose is indeeq lamantable; yet do
not tremble and give way at the recital
for, if anything should move you, it
must be the story of a father's torture.
You will learn now, my chid, why Mon.
sieur Denecker has had the hardihood
to behave towards us as he has done.’
He dropped her hand, but, without
averting his eager gaze from her anxious
eyes, continued:—.

‘You were very young, Lenora, but
gentle and loving as at present, and
your blessed mother found all her hap-
piness centered in your care and com-

you, for your affectionj But, tell me, fat-

her if I were offered the wealth of the
world on condition that 1 would consent

Dumb with suprise, the poor man look-

without & sigh. And you, father;—f

‘How can you ask. child.’ exclaimed

e girl, ‘our Maker

rank and name.

‘I had a younger brother, who was
éndowed with an excellent heart, but
generots to a fault and somewhat im-
prudent- He lived in town. and mar-
ried a'lady of noble family who was no
richér than himself. She was showy in
her tastes and habits, and, I fear, induoc-
ed him to increase his revenue by adven
turous means. There can be no doubt
that he speculated largely iu the public
funds. But probably you do not under-
stand what this means, my child. It is
a species of gambling, by -which a man
may 1n & moment gain m illions; and yet
it is » game that may, with ejual rapid-
ity, plunge him int> the depths of mis-
ery and redueed him as if by magic to
the condition of a beggar. »

‘At first, my brother was remarkably
successful and established himself in
town in a style of living that was the
envy of our wealthiest citizens. He
came to see us frequently, bringing. you
who were his godchild, & thousand beau-
tiful presents, and lavished his affection
with testimonials of kindness which
were proportioned to his fortune, I
spoke 10 him often about the dangerous
character of his adventures, aod endeav-
ored to convince him that it wis unbe-
coming a gentleman to risk hié property
upon the hazards ‘of an hoor, but, as
continued success emboldened: him
more and more, the passion for Jgambl,
ing made him deaf to all my appeals,
all my advice.

‘At last an evil hour came? 'The luck
which had so long tevored hin became
inconstant, he lost a considerable por-
tion of huis gains, and saw his fortune,
diminishing with every venture. Still,
courago did mot fail him, but, on the
contraay, he seemed to fight msdly a-
gainst fate, with the idle hope of forcing
fortune to turn opoe more_.in. his £a vor
Buf, alas. it was a fatal delasion?

‘One night—1I tremble as I.recall it
I was in my chamber snd nearly ready
to retire; you were already in bed. and
your mother was saying her prayers on
her knees beside your little couch. A
tremendous storm raged without; hail
beat in torrents against the windows
and the wind howled in the chimneys
and swayed the trees as if it was about
to blow down the house. The violence
of the tempest began to make me some
what anxious, when suddeniy the door
bell was pulled and the sound of horses
heard at the gate. In & moment the
summons was answered by one of our
servants,—for we kept two then,—and
& female rushed into the room, throwing
herself in tears at my feet, It was my
brother’s wife? '

{Trembling with fright, I of course
hastened to raise her; but she clung
tomy knees, begging my assistance:
imploring me, by every passionate ap-
peal she could think of, to save her hus-
band s life, and convincing me by her
sobs and distraction that some frightful
calamity was impending over my broth-
er.

‘Your mother joined me eagerly in
my efforts to calm the sufferer. and by
degrees we managed to extract the
cause of her singular conduct and un-
seasonable visit. My brother—alas.—
had lost all he possessed. and even more
His wife's story was heart.rending; but
its conclusion filled us with more; anxie.
ity for her husband than his losses; for
overcome by the certainty of a dishon,
ored name haunted by the reflection
that law and justice would soon over’
take him, my poor orother had made
an attempt upon hislife. The hand of
God had providentially guided his wife
to the apartment, where she surprised
him at the fatal moment and snatched
the deadly instrument from his grasp
He was then locked up in & room,
dumb, overcome, bowed down to the
earth. and guarded by two faithful
friends. Ifany one on earth could save
him, it was surely his brother.

‘Such was the wild appeal of my wret,
ched sister in law; who, heedless of the
stormy night, had thrown herself into a
coach and fled to me, through the tem-=

fort. We dwelt in the lsnds of our

forefathers; nothing disturbed the even
tenor of our simple lives; and, by proper
economy, our moderate income sufficed
to support us in a manner becomiug our

Thereshe was at my feet, bathed in
cears, sobbing, screaming, beseeching
me to accompany her to town. Could
I—did I_hesitate. Your temder moth.
er. who saw at once the frightful con.
dition of the family, and sympathized |
as woman’s heart alone can do with
misery, eageriy implored me not to
loose a moment. Save him, save him
exclaimed she; spare nothing; I.wll
consent o every thing proper to do or
sacriffce. )

“"We flew back to town through the:
storm and larkness. You grow pale,
Lenora, at the very thought of it, for it
was indeed frightful, and you can never

know the impression it made on me;
these whitened hairs— whitened before
their time—are records of that terrible
night. But let me continue. ’

‘l¢is needless to describe the wild .
desp'air in which I found my brother,
or to tell you how long I had.to wrestle
with his spirit in order to forces ray
of hope into his soul. There. was but
one means by which we could save his
honor ane life; but—oh God —at what
a sacrifice. Iwas obliged to pledge all
all my prorerty as security for his debts
Nothing could be spared: our ancestral
manorlands, your mother's mgrriage
portion, your moderate dowry—all were
ventured with the certainty that the
greater part would unquestionably be
lost. On these hard conditions my bro
ther's honar might be saved, and, if that
could be resoued, he was willing tore-
nounce the determination to escape
saame by death. Imust in justioce say
that it was not he who demanded the
sacrifice from me; on the contrary, he
did not suppose that I ocould or would
make it; but I was satisfied in my mind
that if I did not settle his affairs. at all
hazards. he would execute his criminal
project against his lifs. And yet—and
yet, my .child—I hesitated

‘Father.! exolaimed Lenora, ‘you
not refuse.’ . - ‘ :
. A happy smile beamed on’hls fade s
he met the the questioning glance of
his daughter and answored firmly,-. )
‘Iloved my brother Lenora; but I
loved you, my only child much more.
The sacrifice demanded of me by his
creditors insured misery for your mother
and foryou . '
{Oh, God, Oh, God.’ sobbed Lenora.
‘On one side my heart was distracted
by this dreadful thought while on the

did’

‘the other I was assailed by the dispair

that was present in the bankrupt's
cnamber; but generosity conquered in
the awful trial, and at Caylight I' sought
out the principal creditors and signed the
documents that saved my brother's life
and honor but gave up my wife and
child to want.’

‘Thank God.' gasped Lenora ss if she
bad been relieved from a horrible might’
mare. ‘Bless, you bless you “father’ for
your noble, generous conduct.’

She rose from her seat and passing
her arms around his neck, gave him a
glowing kiss with as much solemnity aw
as if she had been anxious to endue this
mark of of love with all the fervour and
sacredness of benediction*

‘Ah, but canst thou bless me my child,’
said he with eyes full of gratitude, or -
an act that should implore thy - psrdon.’
"My pardon father.. exclaimed: Leno-
ra, with surprise on all her features. ‘Oh
had yoa done otherwise, what would I

not have suffered in doubting he .good,
ness of my parent’s heart. Now, now

1 love you more than ever. Pardon you

father, Is it& crime 10 8ave a brother's
life when it is in your keeping,’

*Alas Lenora the world does not reason

thus and never forgives for the guilt of

poverty. Reduced to thas we suffer hu-

miliations which any one may observe
in the lives of multitudesof our mnobles-
Yes; society regards poverty as a crime

and it treats us like outcasts. Our equals
avoid us in order not to be confounded
in our misery; while peasants and trades

men laugh at our misfortune as if it was

2801t of agreeable revenge. Happy.

happy they to whom heaven has .given

an angel to pour oomfort and consola -
tion into their hearts in hours of want
and dejection. But hsten; my child. -

pest, as her only: hope for their salvation
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