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M- FICKE, 5234 Malin street up-stairs. Teeth
extracted without pain. pstalrs. 7 o

]" A. McCAUSLAND, DENTIST-- ARTI-
o) - ‘ficiai Tetn f:om 5 single tooth 10 8 full
get. Be-i set, uppcr or lower, $15, Vitalized
Air for paiuless extraction of teeth. sae and
harmless. Office, 572 .#ain sireet, Winnipeg

(500D BOARD AND COMFORTABLE

rooms at 815 Main street, near G- P. K.
Depot; meals at all hours, Good stabling &
storage Room for farmers & otpers coiing to
the Wwwu. .

DR. DALGLEISH, SURGEUN DENTIST,
New Yorx Graduate. Nitrous Oxide
Gasgiven for painless exiraction. QOmice over
Whitenead’s Drus Sture, 474 Main street,
Hours—Day aud Night.
R ——

IFOR SALE CHEAFP

Amateur’s Poriable Photograpbic 14 Plate
Oamera [Lancas er’s best] quite new, Tripod
stand, lam b, Lea’ er satchel & all appliances,
book uf LuStructions &e, Or W hat offers ol
furniture in exchange. A k. P., Northwest
Review Office.

DR. DUFRESNE,
Physiclan, Surgeon snd Obstetrician -
COR. MAIN AND MARXET ST8.

Opposite City Hall. Winnipeg, Man.

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, Nolicitors, &e¢
Hargrave Blocg, 326 Main St,

« G» MCPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

BECK & McPHILLIPS

KicBuccessors to Royal & Prud’hommse)
RBarristers. Atterneys, &,

Golicitors for Le Credit Foncier Francog
Canadien.

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

D. . HALLEN
FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTEBR.
Repairing a S;e;l;lly. ‘
§Prices Most Reasonable,
48 McDermott St. wWinnipe
DANIELCAREY.

Burriater. Attorney, Nolicitor rnd\Notary
Public,

Oommissione: for uebes and Manitoba

25 LOMBA RD STRERT WIKNIPEG.
e — e
McPHILL IPS BROS.
Dominion Land Surveyors and Civil
Kuagineers.

€."McPhillips, ¥rank McPhillips and R. C
McPhillips.

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

DRESS &@TLE HAKINC
. MRS. ETHIER

Will rosume her Dress and Mantle
Making Business at No. 110 Princess

Btreet for the Fall and Winter.

M. CONWAY]|

General Auctionser and Vainator

.Beemer Cor Main & Peringe A 7.,

' Males of Furniture, Horses' Implements
&o., every Fridayat 2 p.m. Country Sales ot
Farm Stock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of g7ods. Terms
lberal and all husiness strictly confidentia,

S. 4 N. SNIDER,

DYEING & CLEANING WORKS

547 MAIN STREET

- Furs Altered and Repaired.
Cleaned and Dyed equal to new’
orders prompily attended to

THE CASH GROCERY STORE

FRUITS!

e

Clathing
Country

We are now receiving our supply of New
Season’s Valencia i(asiig, Sultannas, Londen
Layers. Black Basks Layers. Dohases and Ve
goes. Cases Patirais Currents,

‘Vastua Cureants, Very Chiie

FIGS, extra choice. Lemon,
ron Peel of the fineat OLel‘ga’ll)E:n.nnd Cit-

- [ HUNTER & G0.,

72 PORT4GE AVENUE.

C- CLARKE L. D 8. DENTIST-OF

1R E GOLDEN SIDE

There i+ many arest on the road of life
If we only wo..id siop to take it ;
And many a tone {rom the better 1sn,
If the gueruious heart would wake it.
To the sunny soul that isa full of hgpe
And hose veautif | trust never iaileth,
The %ra s I8 green and the flowers are
r

ight.
'Ihoug%l the wintry storm prevaileth.

Better to hope, though the clouds hang low,
And to keep the eyes still lifted,

For the sweel blue sky will soon peep

through

When the ominous skies are rifted.

Theie never was a night without & day,
Nor anevenirg without & worning;

And the darkest hour, the proverb goes,
Is the hour belo. e the dawning.

Thare is many @ gen in the path of life,
Which we passin our idie pleasure,
Which is richer far than jewelled erown.
or the wmi-er’s hoarded treasure;
It may be the love of & little child,
Or » mother’s prayer to heaven.
Oronly a boggar’s gratetul thanks
For a cup watergiven,

Better to weave in the web of life
A bright and golden filling,

And do God’s will with & readdy heart,
‘And haods thatare swift an willing,
Than to suck the_del cate silver threads

Of our curious lives a-under,
And then blame heaven forthe tangled

ends, '
And sit and grieve and wobpder.

A REVELATION

BY RUSE HAWTHORNE LATHROF

Elmbaven was an ene rgetic little vill
age, where something beyond the imper
ative was always being done, Sometimes
what was done was not very remarkable
of its kind, except as unintentional bur-
lesque. For instance, when the young
people undertook to give an opera in the

1 Lyceum course, they did ot give & kind
of opera that was either usual or superior

but it was worth hearing and seeivg from
characteristics of its own. = They were
rather apt to think, these Young men
and women, that withone or two strong
points in an enterprise, all would go well
They' said, in reference to the opera of
«Martha,” about to be given, that with
May Wingfield as Enrichetta, with her
besuty snd voice, and ap exceptionally
fine orchestra made up ohiefly of resid.
ent professionals, it was not possible
that a bad tenor and a ridiculous stage
would so much matter.

May Wingfield was looked npon as the

village victim, who had been offered up
as a sucrifice to a once local dragoon, a

gifted young person now abgent, who
had won her affections and then disap-
deared into the world. She wore a plain-
tive exprassion, unless aroused by exer-
cise or enjoymbnt; when her face gleam.
ed again with all its charming youth, and
her smiles burst forth as naturally as if
she had never heard of sorrow. But her
heart was lost; and it consoled her very,
little that the beaus of Elmhaveu tried
to lessen ber despair by offering their
allegiance before finally disposing it
elsewhere. She showed herself in every
way worthy of a fate superior to the or.
dinary bugolic lot, and there wers very
few people among her acquaintances who
did not wish her the happiness she de.
served, and the larger field of experience
for which she was fitted.

It was not known what was to become
of Frederic Fleet, who loved the girl s0

weli and who looked so insignificant,’

and was so sublime in point of hopeless
sonstancy. If May did not marry him
he must perish in some way of misery,
and if she did her own future would
wear an unsatisfactory promise, even to
the onlookers. 1t was a problem which
the Elmhaven ' people turned over fre.
quently, aud they had become #0 accue.
tomed to its present sspect that solu-
tion would have greatly started them.

The opera being #Mai tha,” Fred Fieet
tlled the role of Lionelio, for which he
was perhaps lees fitted than any subur
ban tenor before him,  But his love for
May Winfield had filled him with an am*
bition to sing with her, and his friends
were too much touched by his unavailing
devotion to deny him the happiness of
being so constantly in her presence as
this arrangement would necessitate, al-
though the consequences to the perform
ance would be rather injurious.

May sang like & finch, and acted as
well as ought to be expected ofa girl
who had been especially endowed by
pature with besuty and force of charact.
er, Her Enrichetta was enchanting, and
all the eyes that gazed upon her at the
rehearsals shone with approbation.
Somne persons, during the _great excite.

went of th affairs at the ball, averred
that they were sure Fred Fleet was going

to win May after all. Thev had seen
him kiss her hand after the-duet with-
out any reproof from her, or ahe had
given him a refractory bracelet to hold
while she stood upcn the atsge to go
through ber *Alone, thou rose so.charm.
ing.”. Certainly Fred looked happy and

‘| entbusiastic for him- his appesrance us-

ua'ly resembling that of a man unjustly
sentenced for life, '

On the evening of the performance not
a moveablo soul in Elmhaven was absent
from the town hall except sych persons
as those who could not not. understand
ths word “opera,” even when it was ex.
plained to them; and there were arrivals
from adjoining towns, Thejsm Wasn
itself thrilling, and elderly lsdies and
gentlemen wore a color 1n their cheeks
which had been absent for , many & day
The village liked nothing qu'ite g0 well
as theatricals given by the talent of the
place, and in this instance their violin.
jsts, pianst and other ingtrumentsal per:
formers of whom they ware with resson
proud, were to enchance th@ glamor of
the evening. There was g troublasome
élement in the shape ofs grking mass
of boys and youths at tlie rearof the hall

ready to fling forth loud but gqiqtelhgible
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comments at the smallegt d@ or . mis-
take, but perhaps nothing el reslly so
well cast a similitude to civie perform-
ances over the seene, At last the over
ture began, proceeded ,,;ﬂé, eclat, and
came t0 an end in greag st.y;!, and the
surtain rose. . o %ﬁ .

It was & wonderful mixt.m% whichmet
the eyes of the eager Obaeyyirs who had
been waiting to stare. Thg stage Was
small and the few piecey 4 furniture
upon it seemed to be impregsed With an
undue sense of their own jmportance,
which caused them to shouldpr each oth.
er and ignore the shins of the senor and
baeso, and preventing that jreedom of
gesture which it is the privj ge of opera
gingers to employ. . 1t was ihpossible for
Fred Fieet or Jack Plumly (Plunkett),
to gyrate without cuffing esch other un-
der the ear, o1 sitting dows oa the same
chair. Nhen May ngﬁeld glided
about with Nancy after ber, Fred and
Jack attached theni;el\feg' to the surface

of the scenery more; like, men done inp

applique than sentient; beings. Fred
wore a costume which rendered his con-
trast 1o May's perfébtinq; very pronoun-
ced, and led the most lepient and least
informed members. of the audience io
smile broadly. A short . velvet Jjacket
stockings of crimson and leather con-
.gress boots, which were abnormaliy tight
in the ankles and high in the hcel, not
forgett'mg% broad linen ‘turnover collar
around his’neck; gave Fred an air which
euggested the ten.yearold boy in a peck
of trouble. When pe #rung his hands
or ran his hands through his curly bair
gnashed his teeth and gazed up to heav.
en, May looked at him,slong with every
body else, as if she expected him 12 come
down with measles or sestlet fever, but
on 1o account to dje of # broken heart
1t was evident they it was difficult for
him to step on aceouﬁt\ of his tightly
laced ankles and high heels; and when
he went to knee] down #éhis inamorata’s
feet ho swayed like & fallic8 steeple,and
then landed upon the teain of her riding
habit.  Jack muﬁlv“jaccustpmed  in
daily life to weigh sugaf- and drive the
grocer's wagon, m-{lggigd ’m.a.nfully, to
bring bis excellent bass With bonor out
from the entanglemenﬁébf acting such a8
would have done credit 10 & fandango,
In the midst of this ca@f“sionx-of oppress
ive littleness May Berself stood out

nobly, and enchanted the front ’drows
(wade up of try out of whose doors
gontey had sallied forth

senators and judges

every quarter '(),f ,g:eng,ury ) !yith her pat
ural distinctio; and '._yveetly 'mtelli-g'ent
dramatic power. Her voice Was exquisite;
and where pathos was required, arrived
ats depth of art which onlY personal
suffering and native perception could
have produced. Furor in ber favor reach

ed a high point, and €veY one felt that
the dignity of the evening's performance
had been estublishedy 50 that when Fred
tottered forward to sng tPe famous "‘She
All Love Did Appests’ and the sacrilege
of his absurd inadequssy suddenly thrust

itself upon the pwple of taste present.

there was s breuhlesq'momem which
was as pmnoqi'sced a5 an exclamation,

during which the petter part of the
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audience hung upon the skirts of fate,
hoping that something would happen to
prevent laughter where tears should have
been appropriate. -

A few bars quavered forth from Fred's
hroat when, up in the front of the stage
and over the footlights, bounded the elas
tic‘ﬁgure of & young man, dressed in
the height of fashion and of remarkable
masculine beauty, who turned toward
the audience with an operatic gesture
and broke forth into most divine notes
of » cultivated tenor voice, which taok
up Lionello's song with passionate fer.
vor.

The momentary astonishment of the
crowu suggesting fire, and that this act,
ive person was the one to discover it
was at once hushed into delightful atten.
tion, the stranger's voice being so beau.
tifully modulated, so willingly sweet, s2
youmg, eo earnest.  Fred stood rooted
to the spot for a moment &t his first
glimpse of the superior Lionello, dashing
toward him over the footlights.  His lit.
tle heeld were evi lently screwed to the
floor, and the machinery of his eyes re-
fused to work. - No one, however. re-
meribered him. ‘ B

The applause which followed the clos-
ing of the song merged itselfinto s burst
of comment, and then some one sprang
to his feet and cried “Farad:si.” '

The strangers mouth twitched with &
halt suppressed smile &8 he coctinued to
bow on all ides.  He stepped :still for-
 ward and said (upon which every other
gound simmered dcwn to & hush):

«This is one of my favourite songs, and
[ am Fardisi; so how could I help snging
it! You must forgive, me if you can.”.

He made as if toleave the stage, but
cries of his name recalled him.

{t was no slight matter to Lave the
great singer, who was making such a
stir wherever he went, upon the impro,
vised stage of the Elmhaven town hall.
The end of it was that Fardisi stood sing

famous song, and then apothor, and &t
last “Home Sweet Home” rang forth,
during which be, the singer, as well as
the audience wept, and May Winfeld,
who bad long before appeared at the
back of the scene, eat by the shabby
stage table, with her face bid-en ou her
arm, sobbing. ) :

‘How wonderfully like that orphan

ers were sayipg, as they rose from their
seats. Faradisi had ‘s right to resemble

who had left Elmhaven, with May'slove
about him, seven years before.

emptied of the chattering concourse of
countty grandees and rustic folks. It
was Clapham, who with a friend, had

and had sat in the dining room, - reject.
ing the unpslatable food set before him'
‘without being recoguized 'by sny one,
An he passed into the hotel fo= the sec.
ond time, going to his yoom arm in arm
with his companion and langhicg genially

eyed him with deep intereat. -

«I think she must have known,”he
wes saying. “But it was too late to
speak.” , R

Clapham had come back. And agreat
many people were thinking of :May
Wingfield, Dtg she know that he would
be at the hall? Her composure had
been astonishing, and possibly - she bad
been prepared by & letter, . Tite, tost
one resource for village gossips, would’
reveal the true state of the case.  Bub it
as hard to ‘give up commenting and
turn over on one’s pillow without acci.
ate and definite information concerning
this new subject for speculatior.

The first sunlight was blazing out the
next morning #t about eight o'clock,
when & knock came at the Wingfield’s
door. glistening with its highiy “polished
brass orpameuts, a milé snd & halt out-
side the village. May, ‘was sitting at

and she felt as if the knock had come
upon her own heart: but sho sat still-
when the servant came in-and said, “A
gentleman wants to ses Miss May, and
his name is Clapbam,” they all looked
up; and there stood Victor on the sill ot
the door, smiling. -

He stepped in familiarly and shook

ng for un bour, fivat one,epchsﬂiﬁg and |

Victor Clapbam, for_he was one and the |
same man; and Clapham  was the youth |

' He disappeared as the hall gradually 1

taken roome at-the hotel for the njght |

with him, a little group of the townamen | J¢

breakfast with her mother and father, |

hands with ekch; and Mr. Wingﬁel& aeks
ed him to sit down, but through every '
show of politeness Victor perceived the

| chill of bitter feeling toward him . from

the parents of the girl, who remained so .
quiet and down-looking; and in her he
saw ke saddest and most far-resching
cendemnation, for it was all forgiveness.
Nevertheless, 1t seemed ‘0 be the kind
of forgiveness which never trusts again, -

41t is a freezing morning,’ he said; -
rubbiog his cheeks and bis ears, which
wers red with the cold. , .

«Let me give you a cup of coffee,” said
Mrs, Wingfield, who would have been
hospitable to a defaulting cashier, if he
had applied for kindness under her roof.

«Fhank you, I should like one very
much,” said Clapham-Faradisi.

“Where have you been. travelling
since we lasi saw you?,’ asked Mr. Winge
feld after a rather long pause, or, st sny.
rate, one n which a gréat deal of think-
ing had been done. Lo ’

&1 went abroad, you know,” anawered
the young singer, “snd in Germany I
found | had a voice, which I was advised
to cultivate to the utmost. I went to
Paris for that purpose, took an Italisn
name, and have had splendid success. I
bave sung for five years. - Have you ever
heard of me—Faradisi? = . .

“Yes,”said Mr. Wingfield, stolidly, ns -
if Victor's success as an opers ‘singer did
not impress him ss worth a rottea pota
toe, or, perhaps, as worth . nothing elve.

But he was gracious enough about his*
indifference, all the same. “And I Heard'
vou singing last night, Viotor, You coald
not have done it bettet, zir”. .~

#But do younot think it-worth doing,™
the young-star replied, laughing and toss’
ing off his coffee.  Then he turned %0,
May, “You shouid, by all. rights, . haye,
an interest in a good singing - voice, for:
your own voice and skill  is most rare’
and promising,’ he said. His tones re-
verberated with emotion, s if he kmgod
to utter different and- more - passionate
words. “Do you think it was well for me™
to give these years to study and famel’

This was a hard question for ber to an-
gwer, and her lip quivered. But she re
plied, though not looking at him. * -

* A raan ot genius is not bis own moas-
ter, Idonotseehow vou could have
any opinion in choosing, Victor,” -

Mr. and Mrs, Wingfield had probably

boy, Vietor Clapham, he is?” the villag- | never been more surpriced than by this

view of May's uatil the impulsive Victor .
proceeded to treat them to -a scene of
love as fresh from the heart as if no b~
servers were present, and that was moré .
astonishing still. He threw himself upon
his knees before May, seizng her hand.

“Oh, my love, you understard]” he
cried: [t is true. I couldnos.not use
my will. . Art was so imperative for au
doubts, and [ trusted o it &s & fath
I felt I must obey my genius or be less's
man. 1 never loved anyone but you,
May, and now i have con e back. to tell

you so. Look at me,love, Bat be kwd,
be kind. I have often believed that the '
life I folluw would be one you could wot
enjov; that it would be wrong to drag
you into the noisy world ' to seek some
reat, ungueesed loros; which ‘had ‘soon.
proved to'be Art; and calmed bis “gnx-
jety and excitement by her {riendly. de.
frieAROr. - : o :

_ May stood at & little distance, toying
with the bookgand knickknacks on the
cenire table, while her mother and lov.
er sat conversing.” - o oo

#] was absent from the opers last
night, on the plea . of iliness,” he said, at
length, rising; =~ %[ am really unable to
tell the falsehood again, without risking
borrible censure from ‘the public, fof s
upon my word, our second tewor s Bk
if he were full of dust. I bave o
home; I have seen May,” Ho:ﬁzm'éd to.
ber. “And Lhave but another  hour in.
which to learn whether she will be wy
wife,” - He stepped taward her, and his
arms were sbout to émbrace her.

She shrank back, lookingat. him, but
not seeing him,  and there is no stare
more piercing. - But she ‘recovered her
self and said. i

“Come then; 1 will go toward the vill-
age with you.” . :

She weut . into the hall .and put on a
but and jacket which were hanging there

Victor said brief adieusto Mr. and
Mrs Wingfield and followed the girl, who

. Continued on Fifth Poge.
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