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M C. CLARKE L D), 8. DENTIST—OF
* FICE, 523} Mal { up- . Teoth
extracted wlth%ﬁn :&?D.Street up-stairs. Teo

J * ficial Teth fro m a single tooth to 8 full
set. Bost set, upper or lowes, § 15, Vitalized
Ajr for paiuless extraction of teeth. safe and
harmless. . Office, 572 Main street, Winnipeg

Y00D BOARD AND MFORTABLE
(I rooms at 816 Maia stregg neat C. P. R.
Depot; meals at all hours, Good Stabling &
mra“%; l{toom for farmers & others coming to

—_—
R. DAL ON DENTIST
DFy DALGLEISH, SURGEQ )

R ork te. Nitrous Oxide
Gasgiven for paing:ﬂg%mctmn. Office over
Whitehead’s Druy Store, 474 Main Street,

Hours—Day and Night-

FOR SALE CHEAP

Amateur’s Portable Photographic 14 Plate
Camera [Lancas er'’s best{ quite new, Tripod
stand, Jamp, Leuther satchel & all appliances,
book of Instructions &e. or, What offers of
furniture in exchange. A.E. P, Northwest

view Office.

DR. DUFRESNE,
Physician, Sargeon nnd Obstetrician
COR. MAIN AND MARKET 8T8,

Opposite City Hall. ‘Winnipeg, Man.
McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, Nollcitors, &e
Hargrave Block, 326 Main St,

« & MCPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

BECK & McPHILLIPS

1Buccessors to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barristers, Attorneys, &¢.

Solicitors for Le Credit Fonocier Francol
Canadien.

OFFICE NEXT BANK OF NONTREAL.
WN.D. Beck LL.B. A. E. McPhillips

McPHILLIPS BROS,,

Deominion Laud Surveyors and Civil
Engineers.

@. McPhillips, Frank McPhillips® and R. C.
McPhillips. i

ROOM 10 81GGS BLOOK, WINNIPEG.

D. i EFALLBNY

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Bep

Py

ing a S: falty,
iPriees Most Reasonable,

48 McDermott St., Winnipe

DANIEL CAREY.

Burrister. Attorney, Solicitor and Notary
Publie, ’

I:ZCommigsiones for Quebsc and Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET wmmpind.

DRESS & MANTLE MAKING
MRS. ETHIER

Will ‘resume her Dress and Mantle
Making Business at No. 110 Princegs
Street for the Fall and Wirter.

M. CONWAY

Gederal Auctioneer and Vainator

... :Rooms Cor Main & Poringe A ..

Sales of Furniture, Horses' Implements
&¢., every Friday at 2p.m. Country Sales ot
Farm Stock, &c., promptiy attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms
liberal ahd s}l husiness strictly confidentias

PROF. MUMMERY

& COMPANY

ANATOMISTS, NATORALISTS |

AND TAXIDERMISTS

Beasts, Birds, Fisn and Reptiles Mouned
and Preserved in the Most
Artistic Style.

* lobes & Glass Cases Containing Native
and Foreign Birds.

HANGING BASKETS AND BOQUETR

Also a Large Collectinn - of Flowers
and Grasses from Germany
For Bale.

2@ Terms Moderate. Show Rooms at J. M.
Porkins,

41 MainSt. Winnipeg

Telephoue address, New Douglass House.
’ Come and See the

- 'OI—IILD CALF
Only Ten Cents .

RADIGER & Oo

WINES, LIQUORS & CIRABS

477 MAIN STREET

A. MOCAUSLAND, DENTIST— ARTIL: |.

'ing believe to bury

- BOYS’ RIGHTS,

I wonder now'if any one
In this broad land has heard
In favor of down trodven boys
One solitary word ?

‘We hear enough of ‘woman’s rightsy
And ‘rights of workingmen,’ . :
Of ‘equal rights’ and ‘natien’s mzhts;’
Bat pray just teil us When ;

Boys’ rights were ever spoken oOf’
Why: we’ve become so used,

To beiug ,snubbed by every one,
And slighted and abused,

That when one is polite to us
We oven wide our eyes,

And stretch them in astonishment
To nearly twice tneir size ! .

Boys seldom dare to ask their friend!
To venture in the house;

It don’t come natural to &
To creep round like a mouse;

And if we shoula forget ourselves,
And make a iittle noise.

Then ma and auntle sure wou}'d BaYs
‘oh, my! those dreadtul boys!

The girls bang on the plano
Ingpeace; but if the goss

Attempt a tune with fife ar
1t's ‘stop thet horrid noise,

“Fhat horrid noise !’ just think of it!
‘W hen sister never fails

To make & noise three times &8 bad
With everlasting scales,’ :

Insulted thus we looge no time
In besating a retreat;

80 off we go to romp and tesar,
And scamper in the street,

No wonder that so many boys
Such wicked men become—

“Pwere better far to let them have
Their games and plays at home,

Perhaps the text that teacher quo’es
Sometimes—Irain up a ¢ ild'—

Means only train the little irls,
And let the boys run wild.

But patience, and the time shall come
Wheu we will all be wmen,

And when it does, I rather think
Wrongs will be rig hted then.

THE HAUNTED ORGANIST OF HOBLY
~ BURLL.

BY ROSA MULHOLLAND.

-

drum,

CONTIRUED

““Twanty yearsago, Lise, Mr, and Mrs.
Hurly had a son. He was handsome,
like that ‘portrait you saw in the gallery
and he had brilliant talents. He was
idolized by his father and mothor, and
all who knew him felt obliged to love
him. I was then ahappy girl of twenty-
I wasan orpﬁan.’snd Mra; Hurly, who

| had been my mother’s friend, was like a

mother to me. I, too, was petted and
caressed by all my friends, and [was
very wealthy; but 1 only valued admirat-
jon, riches.—every good gift that fell to
my share—just in _proportion a8 they
seemed of worth in the eyes of Lewis
Hurly. I was his affianced wife, and I
loved him well, .

#All the fondness and pride that were
lavished on him could not keep bin
from falling into evil ways, nor from be-
coming rapidly-more and more abavdon-
ed to wickedness, till even those who
loved him best despaired frem' seeing
his reformation. I prayed him with
tears, for my gake, if for not that of his
grieving mother, to save himaelf before
it was too Iate. But tomy horror I
found that my power was gone, my
words did not even move him, he loved
me mo more- I tried to think that this
was some fit of madness that would pass
and still clung to hope. At last his own
mother forkada e to see him.’

Here Margaret Calderwood paused,
reemingly in pitter thonght, bnt resuma-

s#He and » party of boon companions,
named by themselves the ‘devils club/’
were in the habit of practicing all kinds
of unholy pranks in the country. They
had midnight carousings on the tomb-
stones in the village graveyard; ‘they
carried away heipless old men and
children, whom they tortured by mak-
them alive; they rais.
ed the dead and placed them sitting
around the tombstones at & mock feast.-
On one ocoasion there was & very sad
funeral from the village; the corpso Was
carried into the church, and prayers
were read over the coffin, the chief
mourner, the aged father of the dead
than, standing weeping by. In the mid-
st of this solema scenie the organ sud-
denly pealed forth a profane tune, and
a number of voices shouted s drinking
chorous. A groan of execration burst
from the crowd, the clergyman turned
pale and closed his book, snd the old
man,the tather of the dead, climbed the
altar stops, and, raising his arms above
his head, uttered a terrible curse. He
cursed Lewis Hurly toall eternity, he
cursed the organ he played, that it
might be dumb henceforth, except un
der the fingers that had now profaned it
which, he prayed, might be forced to
laber upon it till they stiffened in death.

And the cur se seemed to work, for the

that day except when touched by Lewis
Hurly. )

«For a bravado he had the orgsn
taken down and conveyed. to his father’s
house, where ‘he had it put up in the
chamber where it now gtands.
also for a bravado that he played onit
everyday, But, by-and.by, the amount
of time which he spent gt it daily began
to increase rapidly, We wondered long

at this whim, as we called it, and his
poor mother thanked God that he had
set his heart upon an gccupation which
would keep him out of harm's way. I
was the first to sispect ghat it was not
huis own will that kept him hammering
at the organ s0 many Jaborious hours
while nis boon companioms tried to Araw
him away. He used to Jock himself up
in the room with the opgan, but one day
I hid myself among thp ocurtains, &nd
saw him writhing on hig geat, and beard
him groaniug as he stroye to wrench
his hands from the key,” to.which they

waa soon plainly to be gaen that he was

an involuntary  slave  tO the
organ, but  whether - through
2  madness  that - had grownl

within himself, or by some- gu}:emubural
doom; having its cause jn the old man's

there came & time whey, wa were awake
endout ofour sieep at nights by the
rolling of the organ. Iy wrought now
night and day.  Fodd apdrest were de
nied him. - His face Mgb;gprd, hisg
beard grew long, his eyges ‘ started from -
their sockets. His body pecame wasted
vand his cramped fingerg ‘like the claws
of a bird.  He groaneq pi teously as he,
stooped over his cruel oil. - All save
his mother and I were gfraid to g0 near
him. She, poor, tender womgn, iried to
put wine and food betwegui'his Hips while
the tortured fingers crefied -over the:
keys, but he only gnashed his teeth ai

him in terror, to pray - At last oae
dreadful hour. we found him & ghastly
corpse on the ground before the organ.

“From the hour the.orgsn was dumb
to the touch of a]} humsn fingers. Many
unwilllng to believe th# story, made pex
severing endeavors to draw sound from
it, but in vain, But when the darkened
empty room wag locked up and left, we
heard as loud ag .";i%gthe well-known
sound hunming and rolling through the
walls  Night and day the boomed on as

before. It seemed that the doom
of  the wretched  mah was
not yet  fulfilled, ~ although  his’

sortured body had been Worn out in- the
terrible struggle to acoomplish it. Even
his own mother was afraid - to go near
the room then, So thh time went on,
and the curse of this perretusl music
twas uot removed frogh, the house. Ser
vants refused to stay about the place,
Visitors shunned it. > :
“Thos squire and his wile left their home
for years, and returned: eft it, and retur.
ned again, te find their ears still tortur-
ed and their hegrts still Wrung by the
unceasing persecution of terrible sounds.
At last but a fow moptas 8go, & holy
man was found, who jooked himself up
in the cursed ohamber for maany days,
praying and wrestling Yith the dewmon.
After he came forth and went away the
sound ceased, and the orgau was heard
no more, Since thei there has been
peace iu the house And now, Liss, your
strange appearance snd your sirange
story convince us that yOu are & victim
of & ruse of the Evil Une- Be warned in-
time, and place yourself under the pro-
tection of God, that you may be saved
irom the fearfsl ipfluences that are "at
work upon you, GomO"—-

Margret Calderwood turned to the cor-
ner where the strunge? 9% a8 she had
supposed, listening intently. Little Lisa
was fast asleep, her haods spread })efore
her asif she plsyed s Organ in her
dreams. L

Margret took the soft brown' face to
her motherly breast sud kissed the
swelling temples,to0 big with wonder and
fanoy,

“We will save you

T

from a horrible

girl to bed.
-In the
garet Calderwood, soming early from ber

organ stooddumb in the: church from-

It was |

flew back like'a needie to's magnet. It}

curse we did not dare tq gy, By-snd-bv|

her with curses, and sheretreated from|

ftt’!" she mummd, and carried the

g Lisa was gone, Mar--

awn chamber went into the girl's room
and found the bed empty.

She is just such a wild thing,"thought
Margrret, ‘*as would rush out at sunrise
to hear the larks!’’ and she went forth
to look for her in the medows, hehind
the beech hedges, and in the home park,
Mistress Hurly, from the breakfast-room
window, saw Margaret C alderwood large

and fair in her white morning gown'
coming down the garden-path between
the rose bushes, with ber fresh draperies
dabbled by the dsw, and a look ot trou.

ble on her calm face. Her quest had
peen unsuccessful. The little foreigner
had vanished. ;

A second search after breaktast “prov
ed also fruitless, and towards the even.
ing the two women drove bach to Hurly
Burlay together. There all was pauic and’
distress. The squire sat in his study with
the doors shnt, and his ‘hands over his
esrs. The servants with pale faces, were
huddied together in whispering groups-
The haunted organ was pealing through
the house as of old.

Margaret Calderwood hastened to the
fatal chamber,and there, sure enough
was Lisa, perched upon the high seat be
fore-the organ, beating the keys with her
small hands, her slight figure swaying,
and the evening sunskine playing about
her weird head. Sweet, unearthly music
she wrung from the groaning hesrt of
the organ—with melodies mounting to
‘rapturous heights and falling to mourn-
ful depths. She wandered from Men.
delssohn to Mozart, and from Mozart to
‘Beethoven. Margaret stood fascinated
awhile by the ravis hing beauty of the
sound she heard, but, rousing herself
quickly put her arms round the musici-
an and forced her away from the chamb
er, Lisa returned next day, however,
and was not so easily coaxed from her
post again. Day after day she labored at
the organ, growing paler and thinner,
and more weird-lgoking . as , the - time
wenton,

o] work o hatd,” she said to Mrs.
Hurly.‘ «The signor, your son, is he
pleased. Ask him to come and tell m
himself if he is pleased.” :

Mistress Hurley got ill and took to her
bed. The squire swore at the foreign bag-
gage, snd roamed abroad. Margaret
Calderwosd was the one
who  stood by to -watch the
fate of the little organist, The curse of
the organ was upon Lisa; it spoke under
her hand, and her hand was its slave.

At last she snnounced rapturously
that she had a visit from the brave sig-
nor, who had commended her industry
and urged her to work yet harder. After
that she ceased to hold any communi-
cations with the living. Time after time

glare, and bending over her the figure

and the features of Lewis Hurley! smit
ten with horror, Margaret did not even
then lose her presence of mind. She
wound her atrong arms around the
wretched girl and dragged her from her
seat and out of the influence ol the lurid

light, whichwmmediately paled away a.nri
vanished, She carried her to her own
bed, where Lisa Iay, a wasted wreck, rav-
ing about the cruelty of the pitiles sig-
nor who would not see that she was lab-
oring her best. Her poor cramped hands
kept beating the coverlet, as though she
were atill at her agonizing task.

Margaret Calderwood bathed her burn- -
ing temples, and placed fresh flowers
upon her pillow. She opened the
blinds and windows, and let in the
sweet mornidg air and sunshine, and
then looking up at the nearly awakened
sky with ite fair premises of hope for
the day, and down at the dewy fields,
anc far off at the dark green woods with
the purple mists still bovering about
them, prayed that a way might be shown
her by which to put an end to this curse.
She prayed for Lisa, and- then, thinking
that the girl rested somewhat, stole from
the room. She thought that she had
Jocked the door behind her,

She went down stairs with a pale re-
solved face, and, without consulting any
one, sent to the village fora bricklayer.
Afterwarde'she sat by Mistress Hurley's
bedside, and explained to her what was
to be done. Preseutly she went to the
door of Lisa’s room, and hearingno sound
tnought the girl slept, and stole away,
By-and-by she went downatsirs, and
found that the bricklayer had : arrived
and already begun his task of building
up the organ-room door. He was a
swifc workman, and the chamber was
:;)ron sealed safely with stone and mor-

Havinf seen this work finished, Mar-
garet Calderwood went and lstened a-
gain at Lisa's door; and still hearing no
sound, she returned, and took her seat
at Mrs. Hurly’s bedside once more. 1t
was towards evening that she at last
entered her room to assure herself of
the comfort of Lisa's -sleep. But the bed
and room were empty. Lisa had disap-
peared. ‘

. Then the search began, upstairs and
downstairs, in the garden, in the grounds
in the fields and meadowe. No Lisa. Mar-
garet Calderwood ordered the carriage.
and drove to Calderwsod to see if the
strange little will-o-the-wisp might have
made her way there; then to the village,
and to many other places in the neigh-
borhood which it was not possibie she
could have reached. She made inquiries
everywhere, she pondered and puszled
over the matter. 1n the weak, suffering
state that the girl was in, how far
could she have crawled. -
After two day’s search, Margaret re.
turned to Hurly Burly- She wassad and
tired, and the evening was chill. She aat
over the fire rapped in her shawl when
little Bess came to her, weeping behind
her muslin apron. ‘
“If you'd speak to Misiress Hurly about -
it, please, ma'ma,” she eaid. I love her
dearly, and it breaks my heart to go
away, but the organ haven’t done {:t
y

ma'ma, and I'm trightened out of
*‘Who has heard the organ, and when?,

Margaret Calderwood wrapped her
arms about the frail thing and carried
her away by force, locking the door of
the fatal chamber, But locking the cham-
ber and burying the key were: ot no
avail. The door stood open .again, snd
Lisa was loboring on her perch.

Oue night, wakeued from her sleep by
the well-known humming and moaning
of the organ, Magaret dressed hurridly
and hastened to the unholy room..
Moonlight was pouring down the passa-
ges of Hurly Burly. [t shone on the maa-
ble bust of the dead Lewis Hurley, thgt
stood in the niche above his mother's sit-
tingroom door. The organ room was full
of it when Margaret openead the door
and entered—full of the pale green
moonlight from the window, mingled
with anotherlight, - dull, Turid glare,
which seemed to centre round & dark
"shadow, like the figure of a man stand-
ing by the organ, and throwing out in
fantastic relief the slight form of Lisa
writhing, rather thaz swaying, back and
forward, as if in agony. The sounds that
came from the organ were broken and
mesaningless, a8 if the hands of the play-
er lagged and stumbled on the keys.
Between the intermittent chords low
moaning criea broke from Lisa, and the
dark figure bent towards her with men-
acing gestures. Trembling with the sick-
ness of supernatural fear, yet strong of
will, Margaret Calderwood crept forward
within the lurid light, and was drawn in-
to its infupnce. It grew and intensified
upon her, it dazzled snd blinded her at
first, but presently, by s daring effort of
will, she saised her eyes and beheld Liss's

life, 8o 1 can’t stay.”

iasked Margaret Calderwood, rising to her

feat, ; ' o
“Please, ma’ma, [ héard it~ the .night -

you went away-~the night thp door . was

P oA not sing?” :

*And not sin . : .
“No, ma'ms,” hesitatingly, “not since.
Hist! hark; ma'mal Is not that like the

sound of it now?”

“No,” said Margaret Ualderwood; “it
is only the wind,"” But pale as death she
flewdown the stairs and laid her ears to
the yet-damp mortar of the newly buiit
wall. All was silent. There was no sound
but the monotonous gough of the wind
i the {rees outside, Then t be-
gan to dash her soft shoulderagainst the
strong wall, and to pick * the mortar
away with ber white fingers, and ory out
f’ior the bricklayer who had built up the

It was midnight, but the bricklayer
left his bod in the - village, and obeyed
the sumuions to Hurly Burly, The pale
woman. stood by and watehed him undo
all his work of three days ago, and the
servants gathered about In trembling
groups woudering what was to .bappen
next. : : ,

What happened next was this; When -
an opening was made the man entered
the room with g light, Margaret Calder-
wood and others following, A heap of
something dark was lying on the ground
at the foot of orgrn. Many groros: arose
3: ﬁe fatal chamber, Here was little Lisa

ead, :

When Mistress Hurly was able to re-
move. the squire and his wife went to
-lxve. in France, where they remained. till
their death, Harly Burly was shut up
and deserted for many years. [ately it
bas passed into new bands. The organ
has been taken down and banished, and
the rogmisa bed-chamber, more luxuri-
ously furnished than any in the hotnse,
But no one sléeps in it twice.

t Calderwood was carried to
her grave the other day, a very aged wo-
man. . .

face convulsed with torture in the burning!
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