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DANIEL CAREY.

RBarrister, Attorney, Solicitor and|Notary
Public.

@smmissioner for Quebac and Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

ROOMS AND BOARD.,

Rzxeollont Board and Rooms may be ob-
taimed in.agood and central locality and at
ressonable rates. Apply corner Notre Dame
sireet west and Dagmar streetss nv2l

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Astornevs, Solicitors, &ec.
. Hargrave Block, 826 Main 8t,
L. &, MOPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

DR. DUFRESNE,.
Physician, Sargeon and Obstetrician?
. COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS.
Oppesite City Hall ‘Winnipeg, Man.

BECK & McPHILLIPS

\Snccessor to Royal & Pmd’homme)
Barristers, Attorneys, &<,
SeMeltors for the Le Credit Foncier Franco
: Canadien.

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

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Peminion Land Surveyors,and Civil
Engineers.
G. l(cPhlmps, Frank Methips and R. C.
McPhillips,
ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK. WINNIPEG.

MUNSON & ALLAN,
* Marristers, Atterneys, Solicitors, &c.

Offlecs MoIntyre Block, Main Street, Winni-
veg, Manitoba.

J. ’H. D« MUNSON G. W. ALLAN

N

EDWARD KELLY,

STRAM AND HOT. WATER HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
93 Pertage Avcnue,!, - Winnipeg.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates tar-
mished on application. P. 0. Box 471,

D. HALLEN

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Repairing a Speciaity.
Prices'Most]Reasenable.

48 McDermott, St., Winnipeg

F. MARIAGGI, Chef de Culsine.

RESTAURANT FRANCAIS,

A LA CARTE
!
*316 Main Sirees, - « Winnipeg.

DINNER FROM 1% TO 2;_35 CENTS.

L CATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIES. “#R
.MAROTTA & MARIAGGI, Prop's.

| M. CONWAY;:

- General Auctioneer and Taluator

Reoms Cer Main & Portage Ave,

e e

Kales of Furniture, Horses' Implementis
&e., every Friday at 2p.m. Country Sales of
Farm Stock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms
Hberal and all business strictly confidentia.

AEROUX & TCONNOLLY.
BUTCHERS,

have jresumed business with a large
wand choice stock ot

MEATS, GANE POULTRY,

—AT-
342 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG,
OPP. POTTER HOUSE.

A A call respectfully solicited and satis
on Kuamnmd

E PUR GHOICE CUT MEATS

fGAME IN SEASON

e s ATRONIZ
' PENROSE &} ROCAN !
289 Main Street.

‘Where you wiil ind the largest aupply inth
' : ci{y and secure prompt delivery.

v . N

SACRIFICE,

Blelsed the %am that brings us nearer God!

egrief that makes us grow in
8
And the r«;ugg toil we know Christ will ap-

Giveﬂ us pleasures nothing can efface.
For if we are true seekers after;Heaven,
No saerifice of ours can be too great
To offer Him whose life was freely given
Tor: up man from his debased esta.te.

arner up thy griefs as golden grain °
%Vhich tnou mayeat offer as thy need of

Weave rosarles of pearls of all thy pain---
 Rare jewels gathered Sfrom the dust ef

rth,
Thus shalt thou grow in love. and faith, and

hope,
Andfill in its broadeset,, truest scope
—Ave Maria.

THE POOR GENTLEMAN

_CHAPTER VI.

Four days after Denecker had refused
his consent to the marrizge; & hired
carrisge might have been seen drawing
up carefully in a screen of wood that

‘bordered a by-road about halt a league

from Grinselhof. a young man got out
of it, and, giving directions to the coach-
man to await him at a neighboring inn,
walked briskly across the moor toward
the old chateau. As soonas Grinselhof
began to loom up over the trees, he mov
ed cautiously along bebind the hedges-
and thickets, as if seeking to avoid ob-
servation; and then, stealing across the
bridge,. he opened the gate, passed
through the dense cobse that surround-
ed the house, and entered the garden.

The first object that greeted his sigh
was Lenors, seated at her table beneath
the wellknown cata.ps, with her head
resting on the board, evidently absorbed
in sorrow. Her back was turned to-
ward him as he approached; and, al-
though he advanced with the utmost
caution. The sound of his footsteps dis
turbed her in the intense silence of the
spot, and she leaped to her feet, while
the name of Gustave broke in surprised
accents from her lips. She was eviden-
tly anxious fo escape into the house: but
her lover threw himself on his knees,
and, grasping her hand, poured forth a
passionate appeal:—

“Listen to me, Lenora! listen to me! 1f
you fly and refuse me the consolation of
telling my last farewell, all 1 have sufter

edand all 1 hope, 1 will either die here
at your feet, or I will go ‘hence forever

‘a broken-hearted wanderer over the

face of the earth! Listen to me! listen
to me? listen to me, Lenora, my sister*
my beloved, my betrothed! By our pure
and holy love, I beseech you not tore-
pulse!me!

Though Lenora trembled in every limb
her features assumed an expression of |
wounded pride, as she auswered, with

‘cold decision,—

«“Your boldness surpriges me, sir! You
areindeed a daring map,jto appear again
at Grinselhot after vour uncle,s insulting
conduct to my father! He is illin bed
hissoul is crushed by the dutrage. Is
this the reward of a.ll my affection for
you?”’

- 4Qh, God! oh. God! Tenora, do 1hear
you accuse me? Alas! what have I done
and what could I prevent?”

“There is. nothing, sir; any longer, in
common between us,” said the girl.
If we are not as rich as you, the blood
that runs in our’ veins .cannot suffer by
comparison. Arise! begone! I’ mll see
youno morej,.

“Mercy! pity!,, exclaimed Gustave,
lifting his clasped hahds towards her;
“mercy, Lenora, for I am innocent!”

The maiden dashed the tears that
began to start in her eyes and, turning
her backon him, was about to depu‘t-

“Cruel’ cruel?, exclaimed Gustave, in
broken tones, “Can you leave me with-
out a farewell?—without a word of con
solation? Will you remain insensible to
my grief and deaf to my prayers! -Tis
well but I submit to my lot, for you have
decided it! You, Lenora, my love, have
sentenced me? I forgive you: be happy
on earth without me, and farewell for
ever?”

As he muttered these worde his streng
th seemed utterly to fail him, and,eink-
ing into the chaic which Lenora had
quitted, his head and arms fell. lifeless
on the table.

The determined gxrl had made a few
stéps in her retreat to the house, when

1sghe suddenly halted on hearing the ag-

“There is still’hope; my ureéle 1s not in.

‘making. He idly hopes that travel may

forget you. A sudden thought flashed

onized tones of Gu_stavé’s farewell and
the sudben sound of his fall on the tab-
le. As she glanced backward  ,at the
convulsed framé of her lover, a spasm
that denoted the violent 'conflict be-
tween dpty and:affection passed over
her beautiful face: and, as her heartap-
peared gradually to donquer 1n the fight
the tears began to pour in showers from
her eyes. Step by step and slowly she
retraced the path to-the table' and, lean
ing over the sufferer, took _one of his
hands tenderly in hers:—

fAre we not wretched, Gustave? Are
we not wreched?,

At the touch of that gentle hand and
the sound of that belovcd voice, life
seemed once.moae to stir in his veins,
and, raising his eyes languidly to hers,
he gazod mournfully into them as he
halt said, balf sighed,—

“Lenora. dear Lenora, heve you come
back to me!? H&Ve you taken pn;y on
my agony? You do not hate me, do
you?

‘Is a love like ours extinguished in a
day? returned Lenora with a sigh,—

‘Oh, no, no., - cried Gustave aloud;
“it is eternal? - Is it not eternal, Lenora
and onmipoten t against every illas long
a3 the hearts beat in our bosomsi”

Lenora bowed lier head and cast down
her eyes. “Do net imagine, Gustave,”
said she, solemnly, “that our separation
caases me less grief that it does you, and
if the assurance of my love can assuage
the pangs of ahsence, let it strengtheu
and encourage you. My lonely heart
will keep your image sacred in its holiest
shrine; I wiil follow you in spirit where-
ever you go, and I willlove you till
death shall fill up the gulf that -separa-
tes us. Weshall meet again above, but
never more on earth,”’

#You are mistaken, Lenora,’
cried Gustave, wlth a fesble ex-
pression of joy; ‘‘you are mistaken

exorable, and his compassionate heart
must yield to my despair.,

That maybe,” ‘replied Lenora, in sad
but resolute,tone that may be, Gustave;
but my father's “ honor 1s_inflexible
Leave me’ Gustave; 1 have already
disobeyed my father's orders too loug,
and slighted my duty in remaining with
a man Who cannot become my husband.
(to now; tor, if we shonld be surprised
by some one, my poor, wretched ‘father
would die of shame and anger,”

“One moment more, beloved Lenora.’

Hear-what I have to tell yon, My uncle
refused me your hand; I wept I besought

him, but nothing could change his de
ternlinat;on. I rebelled against him;and
treating him like an ungrateful wretch
I seid & thousand things for which I
begged his pardon on my knees when
reason resumed her empire over my
excited soul, My uncle is gooduness itself
to me: he pardoned my sin, but he
mposed the coubition that I should in
stantly undertake a journey with him
to Italy, which he bhas long designed

obliterate your image from my mind;
bot think not Lenora that 1 can ever

throughot ity famcy' and I accepted
his terms with secret joy. For monthes
and moniths I will be alone with my
uncle; and watching him ever with the
love and gratitnde 1 feel for all his
kindness, 1 will gradually wear away
his objections, and conqueringhis heart
return; my love, to place the bridal
wreath upon your brow, and claim you
before the altar ot God, as the cotnpan.
ion of my choice?”

‘For an ingtaut & gentle smile over.
spread the maiden’s face, and her clear,
earnest gaze was full of rapture at the
vision ot future happiuess; but the gleam
disappeared almozt as quickly asit arose,
and she ansewered him wtth bitter sad-
ness,—

“Alas! my dear frlend it is cruel to
destroy this last hope of your heart; “and,
yet I must do it.Your uncle might con.
sent; but my father. She faltered for an
instant,

“Your father, Lenora? Your father
would pardon all and receive me likc a
long-lost son.”

“No,no; believe it not, Gustave; for
his honor has been to deeply wounded.

As g christian he might pardonit; but

the outrage.”
¢, Lenora, you are unjust to your
father. If 1 return with my uncle’s con-
sent, and say to .him, ‘I will make
your child happy; give her to me for my-
wife; I will surround her path with all
the joys a husband has ever bestowed
on woman;'—if I tell him this, think
you he will deny me?"’ Lenora cast
down her eyes.

“You know his intinite goodness, Gus-
tave,” said she. ‘My happiness is his
on.y thought on earth; he mll thank
God aud bless you.”

“Yes, yes; he will consent,” coetinued
Gustave, with ardor; ‘‘and all is not lost.
A blessed ray lightens our future, and
let it rekindle your hope, beloved of my
heart! Yield not to grief; let me go forth
on this dreary journey, but let me bear
alone with me the assurance that you
awsit my return with trust in God. Re-
member me in your prayers; utter my
name as you stay through these lonely
path which witnessed the dawn of our
love and where for two months I drain-
ed the cup of perfect bliss, The know-
ledge that [ am not forgottnn by you
will sustain my heart and enable me to
endure the pangs of separation.”

Lenora wept in silence. Her lover's
of-her pride; and the rebellious heart
which s0 lately was ready to cast off its
rosy fetters had no longer s place for
any thing but love and sadness. Gustave
saw that he had conquered.

I go, Lonora,” said he, *‘strong in your
affection. I quit my country and my
loved one with & confident hope. What-
ever may happen to'me, 1 will never be
downcast. You will think of me daily,
Lenora, will you not?”

“Alasi 1 have promised my father
that I will forget you!l” sobbed the maid
en, as her hand 'trembled in his.
Forget me.” exclaimed Gustave. “Can
you force yourself t.o forget me?”

“No, Gustave; no.” ssid she, firmly,
fixing her large eyes on him wito an in
tense and lingering gaze. “No: for the
firet time in my life I will disobey my
father..
th to keep myidle word. I cannot for-
get you: till the last hour of my life 1
will love you; for it is my fate, and I can
not resist.”

“Thanks, thanks, a thousand thanks,
Lenoraj” exclaimed Gustayve, in 2 trans.
port. “Thy tender love strengthens me
against destiny. Beloved of my heart,
God, Thy image will follow me in my
journey like a protecting angel; in joy
and grief, by dsy and night, in health
and sickness, thou' Lenora, wilt ever be
present to me. This cruel separation
wounds my heart beyond expression;

Farewell, farewelli”

was gone.
(rustave!” sobbed the poorgirl, as she

tears. - ;
CHAPTER VII.

Gustave 8- visit.

a bitter smile.

der and  more solitary “that ever.

seated in on arm-chair,

The fatal ‘day on which the bond fell

erings in order not to increase her fath

and caress; but the smile was sad, th
caress constrained and feeble.

as @ gentleman he will never forget

eloquence had extinguished every spark,

1 feel that I have not the streng |

rest here under the guardian eye, of

but duty commands, and I must obey.

He wrung her hands convulswely, and

sank on the chair and allowed the pent
up passion of her soul to burst forth in

Lenora secretly cherished in her heart
the hope of her happyfuture; but she did
not hesitate to inform her father of
De Vlierbeck - heard
her listlessly, and ga.ve no other reply but

From that day Grinselhof became sad -
The
old gentleman might generally be seen
resting . hig
forehead ou his hand, while his eyes
were fixed on the ground or on vacancy

due was perhaps always present to the
mind; nor could he banish the thought
of that frightful misery into which it
would plunge his child and hmself
Lenora carefully concealed her own, suff

ner,s grief; and, although she fully sym
pathized with him, no effort was omitt-
ed on her part to cheer the old man by
-1apparent conténtment.
said every thing that her tender heart.
could invent to arouse the sufferer from
his reveries; but all her “efforts were in
vain; her father thanked her with a smile

She did and

tears, what was the cause of his depressi
on, he adroitly managed to avoid all ex-
planations, For days together he wan. .
dered about the loneliest paths of ‘the °
garden, apparentiy anxious te escape
the presence even of his daughter. 1f
she caught a glimpse o1 him at a distance
a fierce look of irritation was percep:
tible on his face, while his arms were
thrown about in rapid and convulsive
gesticulations. If she approached him
with markslot love and devotion, he scar-
cely replied .to her aftectionate words’
but left the garden to bury himself in
the solitude of the housa.

An entire month—a montk of bitter
sadness and unexpressed suffering on

both sides—passed in this way: and Len
ora observed with increased anxiety
the rapid emaciation and pallor of her
father and the snddenness with which
his oncelively eye lost every spark of its .
wonted vivacity. It was about this time
that a slight changein the old gentle-.
man,s conduct convinced her that a
secret—and perhaps a terrible one—
weighed on his heart. Every day or two
went to Aniwerp in the caleche, without
informing her or anv one else of the
object of his visit. He came back to
Grinselhof late at night, seated himself
at the supper table silent and resigned
and, persuading *Lenora to go to bed,
soon went off to his own chamber. But
his daughter was well aware. that he did
not retire to rest. for during long hours
of wakefulness ahe heard the floor creak
as he paced his apartment with restless
steps. :

Lenora was brave by nature, and her
singular and solitary education bad given
‘| her alatent force of chasictar that was
almost masculine. By degrees the resol -
ution to make Lier father reveal his. -se-
cret grew in her mind. And, althougha
feeling of instinctive respect made her
hesitate, a restless devotion to the author
of  her being gradually overcame all
seruples and e mboldened her for t.he ens
terprise, .

‘One day Monsieur De Vl;erback set
off very early for town. The morning
wore away heavily; and; toward the
afternoon, Lenora wandered wearily
bout the desolate heuse, with no compan
ion but her sad reﬂectxons. At length
she entered the apartment where her
father usually studied or wrote, and,
after a good deal of hesitation, in whwh
her face an “gestures displayed the anxie
ty of her purpose, opened the table.
draweu. and saw in it, unvolled, a written
document. The paleness of death over.
spread her countenance as she perused
the paper and instantly closed the dra.
wer. Afterjthis she left the apartment
hastily, and, returning to her chamber’
sat down with hands clasped on her
knees and eyes fixed on the ﬁoor ma
stare of wild surpme.

“Sell (rrxnselhoﬂj egclalmed she”
Sell Grinselbof. Why. Monsieur De.
necker insulted my tather because we
were notrich efiough for him. What is
this secret. and what does it all mean

Oh,God, does: a ray of light penemte
my mind, is this the solution “of

the enigma and the cause of my father,n
depression!’

For along time she remained‘motion

less in her chair, adsorbed in reverie;
but gradually her face, brightened, her
lipsmoved, and her eyes glistened with
resolution’  As ghe: was endeavoring to
fight bravely against misfortune, she
suddenly heard the wheels of her fgther's
caleche réturning to Gringelhof. She
ran down instantly 1o meet him; snd
as he drew up at the door she perceived.
the poor sufterer buried ina comer of
the vehicle, apparenfly deprived of all
consciousness, and, when he decended
from the vehnc[e a.nd she saw his express
ion distincly, -the deadly pallor that
covered his haggard cheeksalmost made
her sink to the earth with anxiety., In-
deed, she had neither heart. nor sterngth
to utter a word to him, bnt, standing
aslde in silence, she allowed the old man

to enter the house and bury himaself as
usual in his chamber. -

-

-]
TG BE CONTINUED

If Lenora sometimp2s asked him, with

If it should be true that we are be, i



