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McPHILLIPS &,WILKES,
Illarriste,.s, A siorne.ý.. I'o1 Edtors, &e.

Hlargrave Bloct, 326 Main St,
G. MCPHIILLIPS. A. E. WILKES.

N. D. BECK,
(Successor to Royal & Prud'homme)

Barrister. A storney, &-e.
Solieltor for the Credit Foncier Franco-

Canadien.
OFFICE NEXT BANK 0F MONTREAL.

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Beêpalin« a Speciaity.

Vrlees 3 .jRa.nbe

45 McDermnott, St., Winnipeg-

DR. DUFRESNE,

Physklan, Surgeon and Obstegrielan*
COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS.

OPPosite City Hall. Winnipeg, MRn.

McPHILLIPS BROS.,
Dominion 1Lamd siarveyor.% anii civil

Eniglacer..
G. MePhllips, Franîk MePililips and R. C.

'4ct'hillips.
ROOM 10 BIGOS IBLOCK. WINNIPEG.

MUNSON & ALLAN,
Barrligers, Attorneys, mollitors, &c.

Offices Mintyre Block, Main Street, Winni-
peg, Manitoba.

J. I. D. MIJNSON. 0. W. ALLAN

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAN AND ROT WATER HEATIlIG,
PILUMBING AND GASFITTING, .

93 partage Avenue, . Winnipeg. 1

Plans, Specifications and Esti mates fur-
IAshed on applic<ation. P. 0. Box 471.

F. MARIAGGI, Chef de Cuisine.

RIESTAURANT FRÂIICAI
A LA CARTE,

316 nlain sirret, -- Winnipea.

DINNER FROM 12 TO 9, 35 CENTS.

geCATERINU FOR PRIVATE PARTIES.-S%

MAROTLI & .MIRAGI0OProp'à.

ALEX. SMITHI & CO.,

BroIrs and comissionl lerciats.
Met Pio, inftyre BIck, M~ain Se.

IAberal advancee made"on ail kinds of
good, merchandise. or other coliaterals.
lqotes discounted, &. &c.

Alil transactions strictly confldential.

.4LEX. 8M12fEt & CO.

B UT c"ERBS.

have resurned, business with a-large
ana choie stock of

YEATS, GAIE, POULRY,
-:AT -

:342 MAIN STRE-E T, WINZIPEG7,

OPP. POTrrER IIOV5LE

&r A @ail respectfuily soiilted and satio

facton guaranteed.

M. CONWAY

Bo.ms Cor Main & Portae'eAve.

13ales 0f Faruiture, Horsesq Iraplemnents
kO., everyllridayat2 p.m. Conntry Baies cf
ee Stock, &c,, promnptiy attended to. Cash
8dyanced on cousigumnuts orgoods. Termesliberai and ail business strictiy confidântla.

DALER INEE

PATIENCE.

BY E. A. T.

Not ail at once înay the, youug bir d% fly.
Rîse and soal- tbrough the st-ented 'ight,,Whiie space drops soit front their happy

W l gle,
Moving turolugh dreamny height,

ThronE esi[ver air n,.ar tocloudv towers-
*» Ouid tbat such far-off flights werd ours!

Would that to-day fromn ail i-lo&r ofearth.
Frova fetîer8 îiiat cîueliy cding,

0ur spirits c<>uld rise and from darkness
and sila

Spring up ou trintaphaut wlng,
S-pring up froî,i ourselves lu a glorlous

flight,
In a bo,îyless wingiug throughi acres of

But not ail ut once mnay our souls fly up
F-ar fron the dust orf the worid away,

Up frorn curthVe Clu and the sorrow It brings
To the ilght offa sinless day-

Not ail ai once, but by patience slow
.And efforts heroic-God w'ils il so. 1

-Baltimoie Mirror.
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CHAPTE R XII.
la IT RIS G110T?-TIIE GUILTY EXPOSED.

(CONTINUED.)

"Wbat generoEity!' axclaimeti Mr:
Van de Werve, lu admiration. "You
travel about lu se arch for yaur nephaw;
you andangar your heaith. I forasea
that hae bas but to spaak t-o obtain par-
don. And t-hie great sacrifice, t-hie mug-
nanimous affection meats with eucb a ra.
turn! It is frigbt-fui!"

"No\a êir," replieti DeoJlati, 1"I will flot
pardon Geronimo. Ha wiii neyer ha t-ha
saine ta me. Shouiti I flnd bîm, or ehoulti
he ret-urîî ta me, I tvîll giva him Rf in1-
coma suftlciaîît to keap hlmi from want;
that baing doua, 1 shall renounce the
worid anti iet-ire inte a cloiser, te await
thera in solitude anti peaca the tiste
when it may pleaseGota cali me te bim-
self."

.Mr. Vna de Werve',hearti thae treat
door opan, anti said aagerly ta the olti
archant: 1
",Signer, my daughter le et church anti

may raturu at any moment. I heg you
flot te speak cf thase thinge in baer Jree-
once. Since the dîsappearauca of Gara-
numa, sha doas nothing but weap anti
pray; no consfderation aliaviatas lbar sor.
row, nothing consoles bier. If sha wera
sutideniy te lose ail hope, it might cause1
ber daath. Heavans! Signor Turchi,8
what bas bappened te bim?"1

Ha arase hastily anti iegaadad in as.
t-onisbmaut Simon Turchi, whoeantared,
anti at-tampted tes8peak, but t-ha'Werds
semedtiat dia upan hie lips, for ha stooti
trembling lu t-be centra of t-ha raam, ut-
taring uninteiligîbla slounde. Ha wae
pale as death.
fleotiati arase alslo, anti loakati inquiring
at Tuichu:

The latter saiti. hurriedly.
161 want ta t-ha bouse of t-he bailliff; ha

wa; flot at homne- Ha bas beaun sent for
anti ha wili ha bore immetiiataiy witb hie
afficars to accampany mnie ta> gar-dan.
O! I bava terridie naws te conîmunicaea;
but my mind wendeîs, 1 amn losing my
sansas. I can tell uahug, perticuiariy
teyou, Signor Deodati. Unbappy aid
man! Why dui Gati reserve sucb a triai
for yeur aid age?"

"1Anothar misfortune? Spaak, Simon
speek," saiti Deotiati, in suppliant touies,
andtitrembling from anxiety.
STurchi feul, as if fri-an axhaustion, up-

ou a chair, anti saiti, in a voica broken by
sobs:

"Na, Signor, ask me net-bing; I coulti
not break your haart by sucb st-unuing
tidîngs. Alas! aies! wbo aut-icipatedsucb
a miefortuna? My uuhappy friaudi. my
poar Geronimo!"

A torrent of teers feul from. hie oyes,
anti whiie Dadcati anti Mr Van de
Warve baggat i bita telal t-ha causae!o
bis extraartiinary anrtian,' haest-aiu
mai-ad:

"O! let me te sllent-, despeir tortures
my baart 1 can t-ell no ana but t-ha bail-
iff; ha will sopu ba boare. if I coulti but
doubt! But no, it le ton t-rue; tharA le
fia mare hope! May the Gati ef mercy
racaîva bus poor soul inte heaven!"

"0f wbam do yen speak?" axciaimad
Deodati. "Hie seul? Wbase soul? Gei7-.
onimo'sl"

St-eps wara heatdinluthe vestibule.,

arount inl surprise, andia et said ta
Suimon lurchi, who cQflti îad ta talk
confusedly:

"You have sent for me inWhaste, in or.
der ta make a terrible revelation; I1aDm
harra wîth niy officars. Have Vau disCov-
erad Goronimo's assassins? Speak, Si-
mon andi tell us what you, kxnow."1

"iSo horrible le this se.*t, messire,,
that my tongue refuses tea#.î it. Ah!
if I could forever-"l

-"dCalm yourselt, signor," said the baiiff
with parfect, ef.possass ion. "What have
you learnetil",

(!But-but I must ha alone' with you.
The newe I have to communicate must
not be ravealeti befôre Signar Deodati."

The old man said, wiih tearful eyeu:
"(You are cruel, Signor Simon! What

could you say more terrible? You spaak
of Garonios soul; you announca bis
tieath, anti yet you lave me in this hor-
rible doubt. Speak, I conjure yau."

Ail that Simon Turchi hati said was
only a déeception Pract:sed upon hie aud-
itors, in ortiar ta make tbam believe
that arief had aifected his mi, and ta
prapare the way for bis revelation.

',At last ha appearetat yielti to ne-
essity, andi saiti:

"Goti grant that the frîghtful news
may not afflict Youas itdid me! Listan!
you know that two doya ago my servant
Julio left my service L-ecause I sevarely
epraveti his irreeularties This disquiet-
ati me, because I had noticeti that ha
was persueti by salie secret remorse
Juet now, hartily a half bour ago, 1 left
my residence, andi waýgaing towartie the
Dominican church to pray for my poor
friand. On the way 1 thougbt of My
servant Julio, and feareti thett in bis des-
pair ha migbt bave taken hie lifa. When
I was near the bridge, I beae my ewu
name tiîdly pronounceti. , I turneti
and saw Julio. 1 commenceti ta tepraach
hlm with bis absence' bu t putting hie
finger on bis lips, ha whisperad:

"Signor, I beg yen to follow me; I havé
a secret ta reveal ta you.'

"His wanna'r lotitoue of voice were
go peculiar that I accompanied i hm ta a
retirad spot. H-ie revelatian ceuseti me
such intense grief thrt 1 coulti bardly
stand, anti I was obligeti ta support
myselfagainet the waIi as I receivad the
confession of thea penitant assassin."

A cry of barror escaped Deodati. Ea.
gar to hear the remaindar, Mr. Van de
Werve gazat i fxedly upon the narra ter.
The bail iff was mare celm-he lister ed'
attentively ha nocided isi heati, as if ha
forasaw the conclusion of Turcbie narra-
tive.

111 bardly d4re continue," ha saîi,
&My sauI revoltz..but I muet dieregard
MnY feelings," andi in a more tranquil
mannar, ha résumad:

"Shudtiaring with horror, 1 bear i Julia
say:

"',Msster, I have commiteti a frightfu,
murdar. Ramorsa pqreues me as a male-
diction fromn Goti. ,I shail put an andtiat
my guiity life. Iit an hour I shall ha in
eternal tarmants, but I wîsh the body of
rkiy victim ta ha buried in holy ground.
Go ta your pavilion, In theiowest cel
lar, at the axtramity of the subtarrana-
an page, yau wil i nt tha corpe of Sig
nor Garoniîm'brid. I

Teare feli'fast from the ayas of Signar
Deodati, anti sobe convulsed. hie frama.

Turchi continuati:,
"Sigpîôr Geronimo., I axciaimati, in

terrer. 'Have you killed my poor friand?
1,'Yes' 1 put te daath Signar Gerenimo

1 neectatimonay te epenti at tha taverne,
andi you wauîd flot giva it ta me. 1 kili.
eti hin in orr te gat the maney ha
might' havea about bîm. Adieu. This
very day ail will heaovar with me.' Be-
fore I hati sufficiantly racovareti from
the 4hock ta think ef saiziug Juîlia, ha
badl disappearei.. Frobably, te-day-"

"ýHeavens!" exciaimati Simon Turchi'
11l héàr Miss Van de Werve. "l

"For the loe of Oxd, net a word in
har prasance," sBaiti jfr. Van de Werve.

Mary anterati the room, iooking a-
rou'nd anxiouuly. She haci sean the offi -

girl, and se glanaed lu turne at ber Having thus atidressati1
father, Deodati, Turchi anti the bàilifi; nimo rusheti into his uncie
but they each seamati enxious to iîvoid embracet i hm in a transpor
hier eya. - "Oh, unexpecteti happinE

"Go to vour room, Mary," saiti Mr. claimeti. It is parmîttedr
Van de Werve. "Give me this proaf of uncla again in this woriti.
affection- Ask nothing." have suffered; you bave i

The yoting girl, struck bv these evi- father tiepriveti of bis onl3
tiencas of some miefortune, ran te baer more sorrow now. 1 wili re
lather anti exciaimati. joining bier bande: your tender affection; I wi

"Spaak, father, anti tell me irbat bas 1 will show my gratitudeý I
happeneti. Leava me not in this terrible you. Ah? blase the Get i
saspensa.' Tell me that tbey bava nat has saved me from the f
founti Geronimo's deati body. Alas. bie igar thirsting for my blood;
le tieati. Je it not sol" where is Mary? Ah, therE

Throvving baer arme arout iebr father's baloveti friand, what hue ha
neck '. she wept bittarly, conjuring him Ha ran ta the insensible
ta tellllber the cause of their emotion. knalt belore bier, andi enieE

Withaut giving bier any axpianation, cail bier te coneciauenes b
Mr, Van de Werve attemptedti t leati dearing apithet.
bis daughtar out cf the room; but she, In the meantime Mr. Và
like ana crezeti by grief, releeseti ber aideti the dueuna inluibr
baud from bier father's, feli upon baer restoe animation. Takiný

knee beoreTurhiandexcaimd.cf thiq, Siman Turchi wslknae beoraTurhi, ntiexcaimti.the door with the jutant-i
6"By the lave yau bore hlm, signgr,takO hie escape; but the bailiff

pity on me andtetal me what bas hap - bis design, drew bis sword
penedt i b. Let me flot leava t-ha himseafinlt-be ioarway.

Then Simon Turchi un(roota undar the fright-ful convictien t-bat- fate awaiting him. Ha ho
hle deati." anti cavarad bis face with

Turchi ramainet ilent-. gazing upon Ha trambieti in every li
bier wit-n an expression of profaunti sati. bréast beavati wit-b sigbs
nees. Every expactation of ascal

"You too, ara imiplicabla, inexorable." or hy making an appeal for
sha saiti rising. "But you, at least- isheti as hae behelti t-hai
hie uncla, his fathr-will'ba mare mer- pression cf the hailifi.
citul." Mary at lest- racavereti fi

She ran te the waeping marchant, which bbe hati falaen. Sheh
gant-ly forcat isi bande fromn bis face, baer in surprise, as if ignor
anti conjureti him, lu piteous accents, to bati bappened; but wbaî
gîve bier soma information whicb would voice feul in joyaue accentsd
ralieva t-be tort-uring suspense. brighit- mila irradiati bar

The aid Deadati, euhl weapimg, tbr ew anti sha exclaimati,
hie arme arount iebr nack, anti mur mur "éIt je nat a draam. Ha
ati: him once more. Geronimo.

"Goti bless you, my chilti' for yaur The young noble was toc
lave. Let- us pray for hlm! te do mare than cali tha na

-îvea.
Only a few minutas bati elapseaieb

Geronimo's ant-ranca; al w'era zoo much
movadt t express their surprise lu worde
But the bailiff resoivadti t put an andti t
t-is harrawiug scane by t-be performance
of a painful dut-y.

Ha saitin l an impérative manar;
"Signor G eranima, ha pleasedt t inter-

rupt for a moment the aexpression of
your bappinese. By t-ha autbarity e
t-ha law I aek yau what bas happena'l,.
anti wby you etigmat-iza t-ha Signer Tur.
chi as an assiassiu. Appraq, anti ebey
my order."

Turchi, foreseaiug that hie frightful
crime was about t-e ha revealati, writhed
cenvulsiveiy andt was caveret i wtb shame
anti confusion. Hea darati iot look upon
hie accuser.

"Déclare t-ha trutb," ordarati the bail.
iff.

As.. t-ha iannaepai t-e oorte ive or eýx weeks ega,,' sait Geroni.
let- bier miet-rase paseont, strange sountis mo," Simon Turchi teiihitut-at unthi--
were heard lu t-ha vestibule. seen circumetancas. matie it- an impeetive

Mary st-art-ad, anti eppati hack into nacasit-y for hlm te i-aise t-heaSun of tan.
t-ha raoih, as t-hough lu t-be presenca of thausanti crowns, atiig t-bat- if ha did

some ppariion. ot succaad in obtaining it- immiîately,
sema apparitiaon. bssiit"see-tua credit of hie bouge weulti ha gane,

> ~alehimieaitwouiti ha îrrat-riavabiyclaimea. l"arisen frain the grave te de- aund. inee h uh amnti vengeance upon bis murderars!" ruat.lantiit-auahsa,
She gazati with intense emotion, t-ban enV fer ana nouth. 1 lent bimtthe to-

atideti, in accents of the wiîtiest jay: thousanti crowne, anti at hie earnest se
"Hae milas upon me; it- le hitaseif! licitation, in artier te, concoal t-be Iknowl-

Ha lives! It ln e Gtonima !'" etgaeof t-hie boan f rom t-be alerke, 1 matie
Proueuncing t-hie cherishet i nmeh. e noentry upon t-ebe ooks of t-ha tranrac-

tell instensible in t-ha armeaf ilber attan- tien, but was satisflati wit-b au acknewi.
dant-, who assist-et by t-he a 'iliff, carrieti etgmeut lu writing of t-ha debt."1
ber te au aimhair. Olti Peotieti matie an exclamation of

Signo Gernimoenteed. oy, rau te bis ùepbaw; anti erbraed
Signi- Gronma eterai. m affeýtoâAtely.

[lie face was as pale anti flashiese as t-bat sOo& praised. Dear Gai-nima, you
af a keleten. TI* wauud ha hati re- restoeato ma lifa. That- wîcketi man
caivat inl hie neck appeareti like a large t-i-ed t-a persuada me t-bat, yenbati lest-
spot-af dat-ted blooti -hie garmants t-an thousanti crawns at play . Yon wero.
ware disortiareti, saîlati anti blaod, 5tainf- tea virtuane, tea grateful for tam
.ti. Ha seamati really a spectre just belovati boy.!?-atm
arisen fromth -e temb. "~Observa t-ha respect due t-be Iaw, Sig-

As soon as Turchi recegnizati hie vi- fai- Dendatî Continue your statement,
tita, ha raceilati, utterîng a cîry af terrai-; Sign'orGai-nima"è
anti imagiug that Gati hati permit-tati "Whiat an odiaus faisahooti." saitit-he
a àriaclu ordar ta puuieb bus crime, yaung man.
hae exteutiet hie tramblin g bande te Than turning te thbe bailiff,. ho. sount-i
Gai-animo, as if ta implora pardon. neci:

The young man cast upan bira a look - ( B OTlUD
of' diegust- anti cont-empt, anti exclaimaed, TBECNIUDr

"'You bei-a, assassin'! Trembla for t-be
Supreme Jutiga will demanti of you an ROOMS AND BOARD..
acceunt- of my blooti an'l f Julio'e tiaath.'

A murmur of surprise anti terrai- ian ISMosient B ard ani it)plng,, îay bt-
t-raugh t-ha eom; ail eyas were fixed on tained in ag9>eod adcantrat looaît&y a" t s
Simon Turuihi, who seemati cruehesi by reasanabie rates.Apû S avCrlo, e
Garanima'is wortie. cre fYr s-e.avil
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of~ mercy, who
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orant ot what
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son ber ear, a
countenauce,

liveff. I Seo
o. Geronimo.

a overpowered
jame of hie .

.M.Vn ue We rve unu mule IItherouta

to cailiPetrodilla. Ha raturnati wit-h
bier anti saidt t bis daught-er;

'Mary, go wit-h your duenna. You-
mauet not- ramain bere lorigar."

The young girl seemed, nat- te hear
ber fat-her's wortis' for sha was immav-
able as if pet-rifiati by grief.

Hea atiiat, in an impatient, savere
toua;

"Mary., leave t-ha rooia. I wish it; I
command it-. Obey me."

She arosa and waikad slowly' t-owarti
the door. Tears fiowad down baer cheake
she support-ad ber trambling' limbe hp.
leaning ou the arm inobler duenine.*Mr
Van de Werve fearati sha wouiti losa
coneclousese before bar awn apart-meut
was reachati.

Ail, wît-h the exception of t-be parfiti
ioue Turchi, wara moveti by compassion
for t-he tnhappnv vnng gir].


