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DANIEL CAREY.
Barrister, Attorney, Solicitor and Netary
Public.

Commissioners for Quebec and Monitoba*
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

ROOMS AND BOARD..

Excellent Board and Rooms may bé ob-
tained in a good 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 wolfekin robe. Liberal reward for returning
same to Major Bowles.

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

‘Barristers, Attornevs, Soliciters, &c.
Hargrave Block, 32 Main 8t,
A. E. WILKES

L. G, MOPHILLIPS.

DR. DUFRESNE,
" Physician, Sargeon and Obstetrician?
. COR. MAIN AND MARKET 8TS.
Opposite City Hall, Winnipeg, Man.

N. D. BECK,

(Successor to Royal & Prudthomme)

. Barrister. Atterncy, &c.
,@olicitor for the Credit Foncier Franco-

Canadien.

OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.

McPHILLIPSZIBROS.,
Deminion Land Surveyors,and Civil
Engineers. .
G. McPhillips, Frank MoPhillips and R. C.
. McPhillips. .

Y ROOM 1( BIGGS BLOCK., WINNIPEG,

MUNSON & ALLAN,
RBarvisters, Attorneys, Solicitors, &c.

Ofces McIntyre Block, Main Street, Winni-
peg, Manitoba.

J. H. D. MUNBON < G W.ALLAN

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING,
PLUMBING AND GASFIT"‘:I::; 1o

Plans, Specifications and Estimates tur-
nished on applicatlon P. 0. Bo:.

93 Portage Avenue,!

D. EHAILLIEING

FIRST - CLASS ,TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Repairing.a Specialty. T "
' Prieces Most]Reasonnble,

48 McDermott, St, Winnipeg}

F. MARIAGGI, Chef de Cuisine.

RESTAURANT- FRANCAIS,

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

DINNER FROM 12 TO %, 35 CENTS.

AFCATERING FOR PRIVATE -PARTIES.“§%
MAROTTA & MARIAGGL, . Prop's.

FOR CHUIGE COT HEATS

GAME IN SEASON
ATRONIZ .
PENROSE & ROCAN!
289 Main Swreet.

Where you wﬂl find the largest supply in the
o " oity and secure prompt defivery, -

M. CONWAY

General Auctioner and Valuator

. Roems Cor Main & Peringe Ave.

" Sales of Furniture, Horses' Implements
© &6., every Friday at 8 p.m, Country Sales of
Farm Stock, &o., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms.
liberal and all business strictly confidentia.

GEROUX & CONNOLLY.
BUTCHERS.

" have reanmed business wlm a large
a cholce stock o are

IIEH‘S GHE POULTRY,

. — AT
84» MAIN STREET, WINN num,
S opp wmn HOUSE.

; l on Aoatl mﬂmw :solicited tmd satis

BEYOND!

'rrembllngly sweet the branches clng to each
Inw the ‘distance melt-they away like a

sh
‘While the atm earth serenely waits for the
.apring-time,
InQuaker robes arrayed.
O human hears, lhiremy drink ng the %lorv
That hides in the shadows, that lights the
brown slopes,
Can yon far-roofing, blue gleaming above thee
Bound *“all’ thy hopes?

Lovinbg atnd close the grasp of our hand by our

Never lt,o fsde seems the light in eyes that
we'love:
Tender and sweet are words lips the dearest
Thoi“l“tvtim te prove
eirloving te
Ie it enough, O heart, e.rt thou at reet?
Is there no need, starry night? none,
dawn, as thou streakes
The eaet? Aye,a.“need" heert' and only be-

Wilt nhon ﬂnd what thou seekest.

THE POOR GENTLEMAN.

—

CHAPTER II.

For a while her large dreamy eyes
were vaguely fixed, as if gasing into
space; at intervtls a smile played around
her mouth, and her lips moved as if
talking with a freind. Occasronally her

uweet

| drooping eyelida closed entirely; but the

lashes quickly Teopened; only to fall
more heavily than before, till at last a
profound sleep or intense reverie seem-
ed to get possession of her mind and
body.

Butdid she sleep? There is no doubt
that her spirit watched and was hsppy
for & pleasant expression. canstantly
played over her features, and, if some-
times it became serious, the joyous look
quickly returned with allits radiance.
She had long been plunged by this happy
dream into complete forgetfulness of
real life, when a noise of wheels and the
neigh of a horse was heard atthe gate-
way, disturbing the silence of Grinselbof.
Still the maiden was not aroused

The old calche returned from the dity,
drew up near the stable, und the farmer
and his wife ran out to salute their mas-
ter and put up the horse, While they
were thus engaged, Monsieur De Vlier-
beck got out of the vehicle and spoke to
them kindly, butin a voice so full of
sadness that both looked at him with
astonishment. In fact, the gravity of
this singular person never abandoned
him even in his affable ‘moods; but at
that moment his physiognomy indicated
a decree of mtense depression which
was by no means habitual, He seemed
altogether worn out by fatigue, and his
eyes, which” were commonly vivacious
drooped, dull and languishing, beneath
their heavy lids, .

The horsé was quickly put in the stable,
and the young lackey, who had already
divested himself of his livery, took sev-|
eral baskets and packets trom vehiole, |

earried them into the farmhouse and

placed them on tte ta.ble of the ante
chamber,

“And- now, Master John,” said De
Vlierbedk, approaching the farwer, "
I shall have need of you, There will be
to-morrow at Grinsolhof, Monsieur De
necker and his nephew dine here,”

The farmer, perfectly stupefied by
the announcement and scarcely able to
believe his own ears, looked at his own

master with staring eyes and gaping

mouth, and, after a moment’s hesitat-
ion, etammered forth-—

sits near you every Sunday aﬂngh mass,

‘“The same, John, Is there any thing
surprising in it,?”

“And young Monsieur Gustave, who
spoke to mademoiselle in the Church
yard when church was over!”

-4The same!”

“Qh, sir, they are such noh people!
They have bought all the land apound
Echelpoel. They have atloast ten horses
in the stable at their chatean, without
counting those they have in town. Their
carriage 18 silver from top to' bottom.”

* I know it; and it is exactly . on that
account that I desire to recieve them in’

a becoming manner. You must be ready;
your wife and your son also. I shall rise
$0-morrow morning very early. You will
willingly lend & hand to help'me, won't
you?™
I Certanly, certainly, sir; & word from
you is enough. Iam. always hsty to be

able to serve you in any way.’
“Thank you for your. kindness, John,

| We understand one another,my worthy

fellow; and so farewell till to-morrow.”
Moxmeur De Vllerbeck entered the

“That large, rich gentleman, sir, who |

farm.house, gave 'some orders to the
young man in relation tothe things he
had taken from the vehicle, and, passing
through the screening grove, walkea on
to Grinselhof

As soon as he out of the fsmer s sight
has physiogoomy assumed s more serene
expression, and there was a smile on his
lips as he cast his 6yes around in search
of some one in the solitude of the garden.
At 4 turn of the path his eyes' fell sud-
denly on the sleeping girl, How beauti:
ful shé was in her calm repose! The
golden twilight 'covered her with its
bright reflection and threw s rosy tint on
every thing about her. ‘Thick curls
strayed in besutiful disorder over ter
cheelks, and snowy flowers, sbaken from
the catalpa’s branches by the evening
breeze, had fallen around - her in profu-
sion, Sne still dreamed, and the happy
smile yet rested on her features. De-
Vlierbeck gazed earnestly at his sleeping
child, and raised its eyes to heaven as he
said, tremulously;

“Thanks, "Almighty Fs er! she is
happy! Let my martyrdom be prolong-
ed; but may’sll my. sufferings render
thee compassionate for her!"

Atter this short and ardent ejaculation
he.threw himself into & chair, leaned his
arm carefully on the table, and, resting
his hand on it, remained still as a statue,
For a long time he watched his sleeping
child, while his face seemed to reflect
each emotion that flitted across the
delicate features of the maiden, Sud-
denly a modest blush spread her brow,
and her lips began to articulate, lhe
old gentleman ‘watched her. narrowly,
and, although she had not spoken in
connected sentences, he caught gne ot
those stray words which often betoken
what is passing ina drumer’s mind.

“‘Custavel’ She 5 of Gustave,
May Godbe pmpmo té abl Ah, yoes,my
child,” exclaimed her futher. siopen thy
heart to hope! Dream! dream; for who
knows whatis in store for us?

Yet, nol—let us not destroy these happy
moments by cold reality! Sleep, sleep!?

et .thy soul enjOS' ‘the heavenly enchant-

ment oflove which it is awaking?”’

Monsieur De Vlierbeck continucd for
a while his quiet obseryation of the
sieeper, and then, rising, passed behind
her chair and imprinted a long kiss on
ber forehead.

Stilt half-dreaming, the sleeper slowly
opened her eyes; and, the moment she
perceived who hed awakened hershe|in
gprang into her father’s arms with &
bound, and, hanging round his neck,
overwhelmed him with' questions and
kisses.

Vlierbeck gently disengaged himself
from his daughter’s embrace, as’he re-
marked, in a tone of raillery,—

“It seems altogether unneccessary, Le-
pora, 10 inquire what new beauties you
have discovered in Vondel's ‘Lucifer.
You have. not had time, T take it tor
granted, to begin the comparison be-
tween this masterpeice of oar native
tongue and Miltons's ‘Paradise Lost'?”

« Ah? father ? murmured Zenora,” toy
mind 18indeed strangely troubled. I do
ot know what 1s the matter with me;l
canot even read with attention.’

“Cotne, Lenor, my ohild, don’t be sad.
Sit down; I have something of import-
ance 1o tell you, Youdo ‘not know why

Iwent to wwn today, do you? It was:

becausé we are to have oompa.ny to din-
ner to-morrow?”

Lenora gazed at ber father ,with an
garnest questianing look.

. “It is Monsievr Denecker,’, continued
he:—;, the wealthy merchant’ you know
who sits near me at Church and lives at
the chateau of Echelpoel-*

“Oh, yes? 1 remember him, father; he
always speaks so kindly; and never
fails to help me from the carriage when
we go to Church.)

“But your eyes ask; I see, Lenora,
whether he is coming alone. "Another
person will accompany him, my girl?’’

“Gustave?” exclaimed the maiden, in-
voluntarily and blushing.

- “Exactly? Gustave will be here,” re-
plied Monsieur De Vlierbeck, *“Don’t

tremole on that account, Lenora; and|.

don’t become frightened because your
innocent heart may find 1tself opening
to the dawn of new sensations. Between
us.my child, there can be no secret thet

my love will not duoover "

His daughter’s eyes looked inquiring-
ly into his own, as if asking an explanat-
ion of the enigma. But all of a sudden
asifa ray darted unexpectedely into
her soul, she threw her arms around
the old man’s neck and hid her face in
his bosom. ,

%Qh, . father! beloved fa.ther ?  mur-
muréd she,” your kinanes is unbounded

For sonme moments the old gentleman
did not put aside the affectionate caress
es of bis child: but by degrees his ex-
pression became gloomy; tears started
into his eyes, and he sa.ld in broken
tones,—

#Lenora, wha!ever may happen to us
in life, thou wilt always love thy tather
thus, wilt thou not?”

“Always, always, father!’ .

“Lenora, my child,” continued he,

with a sigh, “thy tender affection is my
only recompense and happiness here be-
low: never deprive my soul of its con-
solation!”
The sad tone in which these words were
uttered touched the mailen's hegrt so
deeply that she took her father's hand,
without saying & syliable, and wept in
silence with her hand in his bosom.

For a long time: they remained thus
motionless, absorbed by a teeling which
was neither joy nor sorrow but seemed
to acquire its power and maatery by the
mingling of those opposite sentiments,
Monsieur De Vlierveck's expression was
the first to change. His features became
severe as he bent his head dewnwards
reproachfully, In truth, the strange
words that started the tears into his
daughter's eyes had excited the reflect—
ing in his own mind that another person
was, perhaps, about to shere his Lenora's
and probably to seperate him from her
foreyer. He was ready for -every sacri-
fice, were it even infinitely greater, pro-
vided it contributed to the pappinéss of
his child; yet the very idea of separation
caused his heart to bleed every pore,]

By degrees he stifled this selfish anxiety,
and, striving to control himself, raised
his daughter with a kiss.

“Come, Lenora,” said he, “*be gay again!
Isn’t it & happy thing that our heart can
sometimes get into the shade after they
have been to much in the sunshine? Let
us go into the house. We have many
arrangements to make in order to re-
cieve our gueat becomingly.”

Some hours afterward Monsieur De
Viierbeck might have been seen seated
in ‘the principal saloon of Grinselhof,
near a little} lamp, with his elbows on
the table. The aApartment wasdark and
dreary, for the feeble rushlight illum-
inated but a single spot and cast the dis-
tant and lofty ceiling into vague obscur-
ity, The flickering flame threw long and
sombre shadows over the wall, while a
line of old portraits in the panel seemed
to fix their stern and immovable eyes
on the table. Amidthe gloom nothing
came out with distinttness but the calm
and noble face of the poor old gentle-
man, who sat there absorbed in his re-
flections, fixed as a statue.,

At length, raised from his chair and
cautiously walking on tiptoe to the efid
ot the room, he stopped and listened at
| the closed door. “She sleeps,” said he,
in a low voice; and, raised his eyes to
heaven, added, with a sigh, “may God
protecs her rest!” Then, retufning to
the table, he took the lamp, and, open-
ing a large safe which was imbedded in

.| the wall, he went down on his knees and
'drew-forth some napkins and a table-

cloth, which he unfolded care-
fully to see whether they were torn or
stained. . As he refolded the articles one
after the other, a smile betokened that
he was pleased with his examination.
Rising from his_task, he went back to
the table, from which he took & piece of
buckskin and whiting. Mashing the lat-
ter with & knife-handle, he began to rub
and pohsh several silver forks and spoons
which were in the basket. The ealt-
cellarsand other small articles of table.
seryioe, which were mostly of the same
metal, were all subjected to a similar
process, and soon glittered bnghtlym
the feéble lamplight.
w!nle he was thus engaged in this
strange work, the soul of the poor man
was busy with a thousand conflicting
thoughts and . recollections.” He was
constantly muttering to himself; and
many & tear escaped from his lids as

i

- | tude!

he dreamed over the past and ' repeated
the names of the loved and lost!

“Poor brother!” ejaculated he; *but
one man alone in the .world knows what
1 have done for thee, and yet & man
accuses me of bad faith and ingrati-
And thou, poor brother, art wan- -
dering in the icy solitudes ot America.
a pray perhaps to sickness and suffering
while for months no kindly look i is fixed
upon thee in that wilderness where thou
earnest thy miserable wages! Son ofa
noble race! thou hast become a slave
to the stranger,and thy toil serves amass
the fortunes which others are to enjoy
My love for thee has made me suffer
martyrdom; bat, as God is my judge, my
affection has remained entire,—untouch
ed ! May thy soul, O brother, feel this
aspiration of mine even in the isolation
where thou art suffering; and may the
consciousness of my love be a balm for
thy misery!”

The poor gentleman was obeorbed lor
some time in painful meditation; but
after & while his dream seemed over,
and he betook himsélf again to work.
He placed all the silver unensils side by
side on the table, and, after carefully
counting and examining them, relmd
his sohloquy'_

“Six forks 1 eight spoons? We shall

be four at table: it will be necessary to
be carefull; else it will essily be seen
something is wanting. I think, however
it will do. Imust give very precisein
structions to John's wife, for she is a
clever woman, and knows what she is
about!”
As he uttered the last words he re-
placed the silver in ahe basket and
locked itin the safe; after which ke
took the lamp, and, leaving the saloon
on tiptoe,descended through a little door
into alarge vaulted cellar. Here he’
hunted sbout fors considerable time
amid stacks of empty bottles, and at
Jast suoceeded in finding whathe was
in search of; but his face be¢ame extem®
ely pale as he drew three bottles from
the sand.

“ood heavens? only three bottles!" .
éxclaimed he; three lottles of wine
and Monsieur Denecker is such a con-
noisseur of vintages! What shall I deo
if they ask for more when these thrée -
bottles are empty! Ihave it? .I do not
drink; and Lenora drinks very little; so’
there will be two bottles for Monsietir
Denecker and one for his nephew. But
even at the worst, what is the use of
anxiety. Let Juck settle it.”

With this De Vlierbeck went into the

cellar, where he gathered from the walls

8 quantity of cobwebs,. which he wound

artistically around the bottles and cover-

ed with dust and sand.

On reaching the “saloon he went to

work with paste paper to mend some -
rents in the tapestry on the wall, and

then, after passing nearly half an hour

in brushing pearly half an hour in
brushing his clothes and disguising their

threadbare spots with water and inkhe

came back to the table and made pre- .

singular than dny he had hitherto been -
engaged in. Taking from the -drawerss
silk thread, an awl, and a bit of wax, he
put his boot on his knees and began to
mend the rents in the leather with the
skill of a cobbler? It will readily be
‘suppased that this odd occupation stir--
red a variety of emotions in the heart ,
of the poor gentleman; voilent twitches
and spasms pmed over his face; lis
cheeks became red, then deadly pale,
till last, yieiding to a passionate im,
pulse, he cut the silk, threw it on 'the
table, and, with his hand stretched ‘to-
wards the portra’ ts, cned out, with strug-
gling passion,

“Yes, behold me.—behold . me,—ye
whose noble bleod runs in my veins! You,
brave captain, who, fighting at the side of
Egmont, at 8- Quentin, gave your life
for your country,—you, statesman and
ambassador, who after the battle of

Pavia, rendered such eminent services
to the Emperor Charles,—you, benefac-
tor of your race, who endowed 20 many
hospitals and churches,—you, -proud
bishop, who, as a priest and soholar, de-
fended us bravely your faith and yowr
God ..behold me, all of you, not only

(ljo BE cozumnnn.) o

\)

paraticns for a task which was still more <~




