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DANIEL CAREY.
Barrinter, Attorney, Solicitor and Notary
Publie,

Commissioners for Quebec and Aonitoba:
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

LOST:

On Main street or River Aveuue, Fort Rouge
a wolfskin robe. Liberal reward for returning
same to Major Bowles. . ,

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, Nolicitors, &c.'
Hargrave Bloek, 32 Main 8t,

Xk &, MCPHILLIPS. B A. E. WILKES

DR. DUFRESNE,
Physician, Sargeron »nd Obstetrician®
COB. MAIN AND MARKET §T8.
Opposite City Hail Winnipeg, Man,

v

N. D. BECK,

(Successor to Royal & and’homme)
Barrister, Attorney, &c,
Solicitor for the Credit Foncler Franco-
.Canadien. -

OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
|

McPHILLIPS BROS,,
Deminion Lnund Surveyors . and Civi)
‘" Enginecers. !

@, McPhillips, Frank MoPhillips and R. C.
McPhillips. '«

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

MUNSON & ALLAN,
Barristers, A ys, Sollci s &5Cs

Offices McIntyre Block, Main Street, Winni-
peg, Manitoba.
Js H. D. MUNSON

6. W, ALLAN

'

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER -HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
‘93 Portage Avenue,® « Winnipeg.

Plans, S8pecifications and Estimates tur-
nished on application. P..0. Box 471. -

D. H.ALLEN!

FIRST - CLASS .TAILOR  AND CUTTER.

RBepairiugia Specialty,
Prices Most Reasonable,

48 McDermott, St, Winnipeg

F. MARIAGGI, Chef de Cuisine. ",

RESTAURANT FRANCAIS,

A LA CARTE,
316 Main Street, - - Winnipeg.

DINNER FROM 1% TO 2,°35 CENTS.

' 8 CATERI N@ FOR PRIVATE PARTIES. &%
MAROTTA & MARTAGGI, Props.

M. CONWAY .

General Auctioneer and Valuator

B;»om- Cor Main & Pertnge Ave.

. Bales of Furniture, Horsss' Implements
&e., every Friday at 2 p.m. Country Sales of
Farm 8tock, &e., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms
liberal and s}l husiness strictly confidentia.

" TOR CHOIGE CUT NEATS

GAME IN SBEASON.

ATRONIZ
PENROSE &,ROCAN!
(289 :Main Sireet.

‘Where you will find the largest supply in th
. city and secure prompt delivery.

GEROUX & CONNOLLY.
. BUTCHERS,

have :reéumed business with a large
: ana choice stock ot .

'MEATS, GAME, POULTRY,

. . e AT i
349 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG, -
OPP. POTTER HOUSE.

oA catl "solicited and satt
o mg:ﬁtﬂﬂly_m L ; and satis

»

.8T. PATRICK’S DAY.

RT, REV. DR. ENGLAND BISHOP OF CHARLESTON

Oh! who that has not wandered far
From where he first drew vital air,

Can tell how bright the visions are

‘Which still surround his fancy there.

For, oh! it’s sweet round memory's throne
When timeund distance gild the way,

To cite the scenes that long have flown,
And view them o’er on Patrick’ day.

Though distant from our native shore,
And bound by Fortune’s stecn decree

To tread our native land no more,
still, Erin, we must think on thee

Is there a heart of I¥ish mould .
That does not owrn the magic sway

Tpat tempts the generous Patriot soul
To celebrate our Patrick’s day?

{on e’er at Freedom’a shrine
N(},I::tsncriﬂoed more rights than we;
Our blood has flown in every cline

That raised the shout of liberty.
But. oh! will Freedom never smile,
" Nor shed one brilg);t’h one t;:hetiar‘xgg ray
eer our own lo native i8ie,
T(ﬁxl:l Taise our hopes on Patrick’s Day?

es, Erin, raise thy drooping brow, .
YAx’xd wre’ntne it with the shamrock green;
Go, tell thy proud, thy haughty foe

That she’s no longer Ocean Queen.
Columbia’s banners wave on high,

B e ety ey,

en, Erin, w y s

Tlllmd rai;‘é thly)ehopes on Patrick’s day

hy gallant sons have nobly bought

T olgnmbia’s gratitude for thee

In Freedom’s cause they nobly fought,
‘And shed their blood for liberty.

Then sing, my Harp! aud speak, my soul!
Let tyrants grumble as they may;

The wish we'll speak 18— land’s Falls!”
Aud Erin’s Joys on Patrick’s day. .

THEPOOR GENTLEMAN.

CHAPTER 1I.

But the rustic stared at his master
with gaping mouth, as if he had been
addressed in une of the dead languages-
Seeing the predicament, and mastering.
it rapidly,— v .

¢«Excuse me,” said De Vlierbeck, ris-
ing; “he would pot find it, I fear. 1 will
be back in a moment..”

Rushing into the kitehen, he seized

| the third and last bottle-and decended to

the cellar, where he stopped to draw

| breath and compose himself.

“Chateau margaux! hocheimer! cham-
pagne!” exclaimed poor De Vlierteck,
#and not another drop of wine in my
house but what is in this last bottle of
claret! What shall I do? what can I do?
continued he,as he held the cobwebbed
bottle in one hand and stroked his chin
with the other. “But no matter: there’s
no time for reflection; the die 18 cast, and
may God help me in my need!”

He ascended the stair, entered the
dining-room with the corkscrew in the
ast cork, and foind that during his ab-
ench Lenora had ordered fresh glasses on
the table. : .

“This wine said De Vilerbeck,- holding
the bottle knowingly to the light, *is at
least twenty years old Monsieur Deneck-
er, and I sincerely hope it will please your
palate.” So saying, he filledl the glasses of
uncle and nephew, and gazed anxiously
in their faces for the verdict.

Denecker tasted’ the wine, drop by
drop, like an epicure, and shaking his
head disappointedly,—

“There’s a mistake,doubtless,” said he;
or 1t's the identical wine we had before.”

De Vlierbeck feigned "surprise admir-
ably, tasted the wine in turn, and re-
plied,—

“I believe you ars right, and tnat I
have made & mistake; yet as the bottle
is opened and not bad, suppose we drink
it before I make another descent to the
cellar! There's abundance of time.”

“l've no objection,’ answered the
merchant, % provided you heip us, 0 88
to get through it 'the quicker.”” and 80
the column in the third and last bottle
diminished more rapidly than its pre-
decessors, till two or three glasses ‘alone
remamed at the bottom to crown the
festival. - . )

Poor De Vlierbeck could no longer
conceal his agitation. He tried to keep

| his eyes cff the fatal bottle; but a sort of

fascination drew hin back to it,end each’
time with increased anxiety. That dread-
ful word ‘Chateau-margaux’ rang in his
ears. His face blushed and grew pale,
and & cold, clammy sweat stood in big
beads on his forehead. Yot he-felt thag
he had not entirely exhausted his re,

‘I sources, and resolvea to fight the battle

of humliation to the end. He wiped his
brow and cheeks, coughed, and turned a
side as if about to sneeze. - By 'dints of
these manoeuvres he continued to con-
ceal his nervousness till Denecker grasp.

- | ed the bottle to pour out its last drop.

As he clasped the neck, a chill seized the

hysterical frame of the poor gentleman, |

a deadly paleness overspread his features,
and his_head fell with a groan against
‘the tall back of the chair. Was it in truth

vantage of this emotion to play a part
and escape the embarrassment of his
situation?

their feet, while Lenora screamed and
ran to her father.

“It's mnothing,” said De - Vlierbeck,
striving, after a-minute or two, to rally
himself, I am faint; the confinded air
of this room overcome me, Let me walk
a while in the garden and ! will soon be
better,’

As he said this he staggered to his fee t
and, supported by Lenors ‘and Gustave
moved towards the garden, followed by
Denecker with an expression of the
deepest concern. A abort rest in the
open air beneath the shade of a noble
chestaut-tree guickly restored a fains
eolour ot De Vlierbebk’s eheek and en-
abled to trauquillize their anxiety about
his sudden attack, . ’ «

#[ will rest here a while out of doors,”
said he, “for tear the fit might return;
and perhaps & slow walk in the garden
might hasten my recovery.” :

Denecker; “and, besides, as T have to
quit you at five o’ clock I don’t want to
leave Grinselhof without speing its gar,

den. Let ustake a turn through your
walk and after we shall have time enough

to finish another bottle.” . ,

As he eaid this 'he: passed Lenora’s
arms within his own, and, casted a
coquettish glance at Gustave,began their
promenade. By degrees De Vlierbeck,
rallied sufficiently to take part in the

ingand a huridred different country top~

her spirits and eharmed their .commer-
cial guest by the mingled charms of her
intellectual cleverness and innocent gay-

a race with her, and danced along the
paths by his side full of mirth and spor-
tiveness. In truth,Denecker was alto-
gether captivated by the ingenuous girl
and, a8 he looked on her radiant face
could not help thinking that the future
had some happy days in store of his gal-
lant nephew, After a while Lenora stayed
off in advance with Gustave,. white the
two elders lingered lazily along the path
Gustavg was charmed with the flowers,

pointed out to him; nor was he at all de
8irous to shorten their delicious flirtation
by returning to the table.  This chimed
precisely with the anxiety of De Vlier-
beck, who employed every stratagem he
could conceive to keep his guest in the
open air, He told stortes, repeated jokes.
appealed: to Denecker's commercial
knowledge, and even quizzed him a little
when he found their conversation be-
ginning to flag, In fact he was rejoicing
that five o’ olook, and, of course, the
carriage. were rapidly approaching, when
Denecker suddenly rocalled his nephew
from a distant quarter of the garden
where he was strolling with Lenora.

% Come, said Gustave; come,” said he;
if you wish to drink a parting glass with
ug let us get in, for the coach will be
here in & moment.” .

De Vlierbeck instantly became pale
a8 a fheet,and, trembling from head to
foot, stared silently at De necker, who
could no longer restrain his surprise at
 these exhibitions. .

“Are you ill, sir?”-said he.

“My stomach is a ‘singular one, Mon~
sieur Denecker, and I suffer spasms if
You even mention wine. It is a strange
 malady; but—— Oh, I hear your cosch,
Monsieur Denecker; and there itis,
drawing up, I see, at the gateway.”

Of course Denecker spoke no more of
wine; but, as he could not help noticing
the alaority with which De Vlierbeck
hailed the prospect of his departure, he
would have baen deeply mortified,if not
offended. had not the previous hospit
ality of his. host satisfied  him of their
‘welcome. He thought, perhaps, that he
ought to attribute his entertainer’s con-
duct to some. singular nervous disease
which he masked under:an antipathy
for wine; and accordingly he took leave
wsth a warm and friendly farewell.
~ 4 'have passed s delightful afternoon
th you, Monséur De Vlierebeck,” said

a fainting- fit, or did the sufferer take ad.

In a moment the whole party were on’

*It will do both of us good,” answered .

chat; and gardeming, agriculture, sport,

ics, fully discussed. Lenors recovered.

ety. Wild as deer, she dared him to run |’

the plants, the gold-fish, which Lenora |

he. “We have found ourselves, I am sure
extremely happy in your and your
daughter’s charming society, It is a
pleasure added to my life to have made
your acquaintance, and I hope that fur-
ther intimacy may assure me ydur friend
ship; Inthe mean while, let me thank
you from the bottom of my heart for
your kind reception.”

As he finished the sentence, Lenora
anc Gustave joined them.
. “My nephew,* continued Deneokei,‘
will confess, as I have done, that he has
spent few happier hours than those that
are just gone. Ihope, Monsieur De
Vlierbeck, that you and your charming

daughter will return.our visit and dine
with us. Yet I shall have to ask your

pardon for postponing the pleasure it
will afford us till I return from Frank-
ort, where I am summoned, the day
after to-morrow, on urgent boisness. It
i» probable 1 may be detained away &
couple of months; but if my nephew
should be allowed to visit you in my ab-
sence let me hope he will be welcome.”

De Vlierbeck reiterated his professions
of delight at the new acquaintance; Len
ora was silent; and Denecker moved oft
toward the coach. '

But the parting glass, uncle!” exclaim-
ed Gustave: “Let us go in for a moment
and drink 1t.”

“No no” said Denecker, interrupting
him tartly. “I believe we would never
got hence at all if we listened to you.
it is time to be offy and Ican delay no
longer- Adieu!” .

Gustave and Lenora exchanged a long
and anxious look, full of regret at sep-
aration and of hope for speedy reunion.
In a moment the uncle and nephew were
in the vehicle and the spirited horses in
motion; but, as long as the group wasin
sight at the gate, a couple of white-gloved
hands might have been seen waving'
farewells from the coach-window.

. CHAPTER 1V

A few days after the departure of his
uncle, Gustave paida visit to Grinsel-
hof. He was received by Monsieur De
Viierbeck and his daughter with their
usual kindness, passed tee greater part
of an afternoon with them, ahd went
homwe at nightfall to the chateau of Ech-
elpoel full of delighttul recellections and
hopes. Either from a fear of disturbing
the reserved habits ot the old gentleman
or from a sense of politeness, Gustave
did not at first' repeat his visits too fre.
quently; but after a couple of weeks the

{ extreme cordiality of Vlierbeck dispell-

ed all his scruples. The ardent youth
no longer resisted an impulse that drew
him toward the bewitching girl, nor did
he allow a single day to roll by without
passing the afternoon at Grinselhof. The
happy hours flew rapidly on the ' wings
oflove, He strolled with Lenora through
the shady walks ot the old garden, list
ened to her fathers observations on
science and art, drank in the Jdelicious
notes of his loved one’s voice as it was
breathed forth in sang, or, seated be-
neath the flowery and spreading cstalpa.
dreamed the dream of happiness that
was In store for him with her who was
probably soon to become his betrothed,
If the noble and beautiful face of the
maiden 'had won his eye and enlisted
his feelings the moment he first beheld
ber in village churchyard, now, that he
had become familiar with her character,

his love grew so ardently absorbing that|.

the world seemed sad and dead if she
were not present to shed the light of her
joyous spirit upon every thing around’
him. Neither religion nor postty could

conjure up an angel more fascinating
than his beloved, Indeed; though God
had endowed her person with all those

feminine graces lhat adormed the first
woman in paradise, he had aleo lavished

on her a heart whose crystalline purity

was never ‘clouded, and whose gener,

ogity burst forth with every emoticn like
8 limpid spring. ' :

_ Butin all bus interviews, Gustave had
mever yet been alone with Lenora. When_
he visited her she never left the apart,
ment where she commonly sat with her
father, unless tha old gentleman expres-
sed a wish that they should unite ina
walk through the garden; and, ot course
he had never ewjoyed an oppurtunity to

' breathe the love that was rising_to his

lips. 8till, he felt that it was altogether

‘useless to express by words what was|

yassing in their hearts; for the kindness
the respect, the affection, that shone in
everybody’s, eyes betokened the feehng
which united them in a mingled sent:-
ment of attachment and hope.

Though Gustave entertained profound
veneration for Lenora’s father and really
loved him as a son, there was something
which attimes came like a cloud betwixt
himself and the old gentlemah. What
he heard outside of Grinselhof of De
Vlierbeck’s extraordinary avarice had -
been fully realized since he became in-
timate at the house. No one ever off.
ered him & glass of wine or beer; he
nevea received an invitation to dinner or
snpper; and he fregnently observed the
trouble that was taken by the master of
the house to disgwise his inhospitable
economy. .

Avarice is & passion which excitesno
other emotion than that of aversion or
contempt, because it is natural .to be-
lieve that when 8o degrading a vice takes
possession of one’s soul it destroys every
spark of generosity and. fills it with.
meanuess. Accordingly, Gustvve had a
long and fearfull conflict with himself in
order to subdue this instinotive feeling -
and to convince his judgment that De
Vlierbeck’s.conduct was only & caprice
which - did not detract from the native.
digaity of his character, And yet, bad
the young man known ‘the truth, he
would have seen that a pang was hidden
beneath every smile that flitted over the'
old man’s face, and. that the mervous
shudders which at times shook his frame..
were the results sf a surppressed agony |
that almost destroyed him. Aa he ges-
ed on the happy face of Lenoraand
steeped his soul in the intdxication of
her love, he never dreamed that her
father’s life was & prolonged punishroent
that, day and night, a terrivle future
‘opened its vista.befare him; and that.
each moment of his existence  brought .
him nearer and nearer toa-dreadful
catastrophe. He had not heard the in
axorable sentence of the notary;—

Four months more and your bonds ex-
pires. when all you possess in this world
will be sold by the oftieers of justice to
satisty your creditors? ,

Two of those fatal months had ‘already
expired!

If Monsieur De Vlierbepk appeared 7" -
to encourage the young man's love'ic
was not alone in consequetice of his
sympathy with his feelings. No; the de-
nouement of his painful trial was to be
developed withln a defined period; and
if it proved inauspicious, there was not-
hing but dishonor end moral death for:
himself and child? Destiny was abont
to decide forever whether he was to come

flict with poverty, or whether he wasto .
fall into the abyss of public contempt?
These were the feelings that nduce him
to éaneeal his: truo posijon more care
fully than ever, and, while he watched
over the loverslike a guadian spirit
made aim-do nothing to check the rapid
progress of their pagsion. =~ -~ . -
As the time of his uncle's return - ap-.
proached, the two months seemed fo -
Gustave to have flown by like a pleasant
dream, and, although he felt sure that
his relative would not oppose the tnion
he foresaw that he would not be allowed
hereafter tospend so much of his time
away from business,' Indeed, the very
tdea that he ‘mightfbeobllged to pass
considerable periods without seeing
Lenora made  him ‘look for his uncle's
return wirh anythingbut delight.
One day -he contrived to whisper his .

fears and anticipations to Lenora, and,

for the first time since their acquantance

saw tears gethering in her eyes. The -
girl's emotion touched his heart so sen- .
sibly that he ventured timidly to take
ber hand, an held i ¢ in his for ‘s long
time withoututtering a word. De Vlier-
beck, who had overheard the remark,
tried to comfort him, . but his words did
not seemto produc e the. desired effect;
and, after a short time, Gustave roge abe
ruptly and took leave, though his usual
time of departure had not yet arrived. '
Lenora read in his expression that some
sudden revolution had occurred in her
lover’s mind, for his éyes glistened with
extradionary animation. - She strove
eagerly to retain him by her side; bus
he resisted her appeal . pleasantly, and
ceclared that nothing should unveil his
secret till the following day, when he
would return to Grinselhof. De Vlier.
beck, however, was more familiar with
the world tham his daughter; and,imagin-
ing that he had penetrated the mystery
of Gustave's conduct, many a plassnt
dream hovered that night around his-

| TO BE CONTINUED,

out wictortous from this ten year'scom. . . .-




