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M. S CLARKE .L D. 8 DENTIST—OF
* FICE, 58} Main 8tr -8t
extractod ity pain reet up-stairs. oeth

A. MGCAUSLAND, OENTIST— ARTI-

. ficlal Teth from s, sing]e'lt‘(l)mh Ao a full

2 Best set, uppes or lower, $15, Vitatized

rred for patuless extraction of reeth. safe and
-harmless. Office, 572 Main street. ‘Winnipeg

00D BOARD AND COMFORTABLE
Q rooms at 815 Main street, nearC. P. R.
POL; meals at all hours, stabling &

e m for farmers & others coming to

the town,
R. DALGLEIS EON DENTIST
D New YVorn: ‘Gf?.uﬁk’&“ Nitrous Oxide

%;l:ig’iven for painlesd extraction. Offlce Over

tehead’s Drug Store, 474 Main Street,
Hours—Day andwNight. .

FOR SALE CHEA¥P

_Amateur’s Portable Photograpbic 14 Plate
Camera [Lancas er's besi:{1 ciuite new, |

stand, lamp, Leaiher satchel & all appliances,
book of Iustructions &c. or, What offers of
furniture in exchange. A. k. P., Northwest
Review Office. .

. DR. DUFRESNE,
Physician, Sargeon und Obstetriclan
COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS8.

‘Oppaosite City Hall. Winnipeg, Man.

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, MNeliciters, &c
Hargrave Block, 32 Main 8t,
« @, MCPHILLIPS. A+ E. WILKES

BECK & McPHILLIPS

t8uccessors to Royal & Prud’hommée)
Barristers. Attorneys, &,
Solleitors for Le Credit Foneier Franco
Canadien.

' " OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
W.D. Beek LL.1B. A, K. McPhillips

M. CONWAY]

General Auctionser aed Viinator

l,o-oOcr Main & Poringe A 1o.

wu of Fuarniture, Horses’ Implements
&o., overy Friday at 2 p.m. Country Sales ot
Farm 8tock, &o., promptly attended to. Cash
adyanced on consignments of goods. Terms
Mberal and all huginess strioctly confidentta.

McePHILLIPS BROS,

Dominion Laud Surveyors dand Civil-

Ragincers. .. .

@. McPhillips, Frank ‘McPhillips .and R. C.
_ P P oPniliipe, T B.C

ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

D. BALLEN
FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTEB.

- Repniring n Speclalty.
B Priees Meost Reasenable,

48 McDermott St, Wihaipe

DANIELCAREY.

Barrinter, ;Anor-?, ‘sﬂllclur and Notary
. L) s I3

comnilsslonex for Quebe: and Manitoba
7 25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

MUNSON & ALLAN,
Barristers, Atiorneys, Solicitan, &c.
0 Block, Main Stree .
Mces l(cIntyl:eg‘ Oﬁ“mmu L, Winni

3. H, D, MUNSON 6. W. ALLAN

et

;THE WINNIPEG

DRUG HALL

Directly Opposite New Postoffice.

J. F. Howard : CO

Successors to J. F. Caldwell & Co

CHEMISTS AND DROGGISTS

o ¢ Furnshing

HARDWARE
J.1-Ashdowa Hardware, lnporter

Iuvites Inspection of t-
o nif :ltm Darge Assor

Hoating and Cooking Stoves and Ranges

PARLOR HEATING STOVRS

.%o burn Coal or Wood Ki isile
great variet; Some No"l&‘:wtenm n

Finger Fos, Guito or. 10 thorsinex,
3. AH. shdown, 476, 478 Main
' WINNIPEG

MEREEENE o

THE LYRIC OF ACTION,

»Tis the part of a coward to brood
O’er the pnst that is withered and dead;
W’hm(.1 th:)?ngh the Heart’s roses are ashes and
18
' What though the heart’s musis be fled?
St11l ehine the grand heavens o’erhead,
Whence the volce of an angel trills clear on
. the soul, '
+Gird about thee thine armor, presson to the
Goal,”

If the faults or the crimesof thy youth
Are a burden to heavy to bear, -

‘W hat hope can rebloom on the desolate waste
Or1 a Jeaious and craven despalr? -
Down, down with the tetiers of fear!

In the strength of thy valor and manh

arise,
With the faith that illumes and the will that
defles.

“Tog late!”” Through God’s infinite world,
From His throne to life’s nethermost flres—
“Ton lute,” is * phantom that flies at the dawn
Of the soul that repents and aspires,
There’s no height the strong wings of \mmor-
tals may %s.ln . .
Which in striving to reach thoua shalt strive
for in vain.

Then up to tt e contest with Faith,
Unboimd by the past which i8 dead!
Wlmtd t. (zv,xgh the heart’s roses are ashes and
ust? R
‘What thongh the heart’s mustc be fled,
Stll]l shine the fair heavens o’erhead;

.| And sublime as the angel whorules in the sun

Beams the promise of peace when the conflict
is won!
—Paul H. Hayne,

THE MISER, AND HIS DOG GRIP.

=

A Tale of the Commeon’s Rend, in the
No ‘thern Subnrbs of the Chiy of Cork.

It lay away up among the ‘High Rocks,’
a spot known by this appeliation  that
capped the rising ground. The eminence
stood aut sentinel-like to the traveler's
left, along the road that wound to Blarney
Castle. The Commons and Blackpool of
North Cork are left behind.

From amidst the boulders the

"{ chimney of ‘Dan’s Hut’ barely peeped,

For years this was the only title the
miser’s domicile bore, Dan Dorrathy him-
self scarcely recognized his second name,

80 seldom tiad he heard it called Ly his
poor and scattered peighbors, Only a few
cabins and small white-washed cottages,
detached and standing wide apart, e~
lieved the benaty at some points of the
solemn grandeu? of the landseape. ;.-
Dan was m ail trush & pedler. His
stock and trade, always carried m &
square, shallow wicker ‘basket in front of
him and supported by & pendent strap
from the merchant’s neck, consisted
chiefly of combs, braces, tapes, pins and

|buttons. For'more than forty years he

plied his trade persistently. His faithful
Grip, a bull-terrier rather about the aver
age size, naver once during s life of
twelve years departed from his master’s
side, .

The old man’s peregrinations often
took him days from home. His rambles
not only included every precinct of his
native city, Cork but Monkstown, Passage
West, Cove and the adjoining village
knew and purchased regularly from the
liawker. An air of infen sb reticence and
profound mystery pervaded the pinched
and dwarfish frame of the mercbatt. He
sould push & comb or cardful of buttons
into your hand without a word  Then,
darting & glance at you from teneaih . &
pair of shaggy, pm;mding brown, he
amaited your handing him the money.
Without a ‘thank you’ he turned away.
Want the articles or not, of course . you
purchased. Unconscions'of everything
—evén of the change the little pedler
should have returned you—a 'knot of
speculations s0 engaged the mind as to
whether the individual present was
wizard, man.or elf, that you torgot all
else. ‘

Everyone supposed Dan Dormathy
poor. Who for a moment have thought
him fich, or as rich as he thoughs him-
selff Yet away up in those High Rocks
be had thiree thousand sovereigus stowed
away. Summers came and winters sped
by, yet the brightness of the gold pieces
never decreased, though steadily the pile
grew, How happy Dan was none can
tellhow miserable who shall attempt

| to prove?

‘Ten years before the miser had com-
mitted to his chargs a little- niece—the
child of a dead brother. Amy was in her
seventh year when she became an mnmate
of Dan’s hut, The child’s mother had
been dead same time before, and now
her father lay at rest in the old church
yard at Killcully. . O

For months after the girl's arrival at
the cabin her uncle manifested some
slight concern for his niece’s welfare.
But then the girl was growing and ate
heart.ly She needed clothing too. Yet.
she was to young, Dan thought, to work

abroad. The old man bhecame  uneasy.
He thought well of the child, but more
of Lis gold. For weeks together hé would
growl, and one evening jn a morose fit
he pushed the orphan from his side. In
short, little Amy’s life was fast becoming
unbearable. . C
You eat too much,’he gaid./Yer father
ought to have saved his mjoney. Yer clo-
thes take ali I earn.’ Then turning to
the dog. ‘Grip! d’ye hear, lie down.’
Amidst wue growing irascibility of her
uncle, Amy withal, was pationt, ond daily
performed her little household duty with
alacrity and care. Silently she grieves and
during the long summer days would
wander out among the rooks snd tall
ferns, there to pour out her child sorrow
to the bird and insect brood, How happy
they .all seémed to her, But ob, to be un-
der same kindly Toof in, the g ety be-
vond! This thought fascinated ber. Yet
‘Unele Dan might be kind..sbme day—
surely he knows I am byt ‘s Hitle girl’
Then, selecting the hg}iest poulder she
could ficd, she knelt am%beneath ita
shadow sad breathed forl the sweetness
and" simplicity. of childhood itself. ‘
Alas! Dan Dorothy dig not grow kind-
er,and ultinately Amy fotind herself
one sutumn evening upon’ the summit
of Fair Hill, baving wandered away from
the iser’s home. “Hep ynelé had' been
treated that day by some of the neigh--
boring farmers, and the liquor only in-
tensified his‘bqnto’mu-, InGIRseness. The
dog Grip followéd her some six ‘or -eight
fields, but then - quitted het side ‘and
bounded homeward, ng her face to-
wards the citylights, she walked onwards
and was lost 10 - Dan’s pyt ‘sod for the
present to all knowledge of et uncle,
Amy’s sudden disappesranios 8t first
excited some curiosity and 8 good Jeal
of comment among the gattarers of the
High Rocks and the 4. But a
little inquiry set matt :
ed that, Amy bad quitted bome of her
own accord. Had Dan's cruelty to his
httle neice been knawn the peddler
would Joubtlgsely have received some
decidedly sbarp rebﬂhﬂ and just chas—
tisement from the simple-minded but
warm-hearted inhabitants of the district.
The child, however,wss too loyal £3 com-
plain, and none knew of her real griev-
ance save a good Sistet of Charity. i
The miser spsred no pains to find his
now lost charge, All effoxts becoming ex-
hausted, he yultimately reconciled him-
self to the belief that Amy had been car-
ried off, or that she had secreted herself
voluntarily from the only relative she
had in Ireland, !

Days, months, and years passed.

The firet Sunday evening of each
month was the regularly alloted time
for Dan to exhume ad count his buried
treasures. - During A0S brief stay of
ten months at her uacie’s dilapidated

day set apart for counting bis hoard to

| send bis niece abroad smong the neigh-

bors. On her ratuin home she would
be ordered to bed.

fhe hut, a long, ‘narrow house of
thick tzud walls, thatched roof -and
earthen floor, onsisted of three apart-
ments, In one of these; farthest from
Amy's sleeping room: Dan Dorrathy
himself slept, . As
od day arrived #0° unerringly did the
miser remoye the four rough posts of a
wakeshift bed, 'md,piliﬂE them and the
ticken in one ' corner of the room. . the
centre of the olay floor Was made clear.
Nothing very uncommon sppeared, The
soil lay flat, dark snd rich, .l‘nd the foot.
steps falling upon it #8Ye it only nd@,
a.nswering gound_"‘ :

Previous to al}  opérations the miser
stood mgahﬂﬁ;i@gia in hand at the
outer door of the hut to survey the Jjoin-
ing rocks and rsising_bill-tops ou every
side. The cosst. clesrs he barricaded
the outer door snd retarned to his sleep-
ing apartment, where from the centre
ol the floor ke carefully removed: the
soil to a depth of three inches. The
space reye‘l,a MERSUTEs two. by tw>
and a haif feet.  Slowiy the cover of &
sheet iron box rose on its hinges, and

‘ ceptacls lay rows ‘of un-

within the re
dressed brown linen bags, each filled

with coin. A rough dip candle was the
light within the TOOM. “Now and then

the dog Gﬁpmﬂdﬂﬂ\ﬁly from the,

 bride and her well-to do young husband.

.ot Dorrothy never once lost sight of the

 city Jimits and beyond,

| home was found.

home the miger alwa¥s: managed the.]

surely ss the appoint- |’

lighted taper to his“master’s nervoous
handling of the bright gold pieces. Then
he blinked and blinked, and finally
nodded to sleep upoa the bedding pil-
ed beneath him in the corner. Silently
into the small hours of the morniug the
pedLir scanned and counted his treasure
Then, as cautiously replacing the clay
and roughing the floor around he strode
down the soil until the - surface looked
smooth and natural.

Not a leaf seemed to stir without as
the dog woke up and redressed his
conch. This night, just ten years ago,
little Amy ran from her unecle’s wrath.
‘Where,’ thought he, ‘could the woman
be now? If death should overtake me,
what would become of the savings!
Grip, go find Amy!" This was the first
time that the animal had heard his little
mistrezs named since the night he track
ed her through the fields. The dog was
alert in an instant, and with & low keen
whive, stood before the speaker. Anoth-
er whine, almost speaking into & bark.
and the dwarfish man growled out: ‘D'y
heaf, lie down? -

' "

. ) - . . . . 'y .

* At the most southérn point of the
city of Cork and several mies removed
from Dan’shut lived a opretty little

Farmer Ragan. Amy had only beena
wife three months and her lot was happi-
fess itself. 'Her avoidness of her uncle
was intentional. “She never met him in
in the streets of the city ‘but Jshe van-
shed into a doorway or turned down
;)o‘x’n@ alley till the pedisrhad passed

Oue evening, lesving the city shamb-
les, Dan recognised his neice.  He could
not be mistaken. She had changed, but
her face waa'still young, calm and besu-
tiful ..the same Amy. i o

_ Grip, keap back,’ hissed the littie
men as the dog, too, seemed to trace
something in the girl’s'eount.enancq.

Amy, unconscious "of being followed
pushed on homogmfd. Reaching the,
south gate bridge the miser and his dog
fell back, but the small, keen gray eye

slim, swaying figure in front of him,
Through the gloom he traced it to the
Other forms
flitted by, but he saw them not. Amy’'s

At Dan's hut that aight there was a
elight rejoicing on the part of his master
The little  merctmnt rubbed his
withgred bands and, pacing the
floor of his cabin, hissed out some syll.
ables of satisfaction. He never whistled
but now he tcied to. For the dog there
were no imprecations to-night. 1nstead
of lying down the animal irisked and

ate at the same board “with the miser,
and was taught regularly to scratch the
ground above the - spot where lay the
peddler’s treasure.

Dan Dorrathy had deep reasons for
only confiding in his dog. Whom eise
Jare he trust with the secvet of his life?”
Even Amy might have robbed him long
ago, he thought.  ‘Dogs ‘may eat the
value of; but they cannot carry money-
Grip, was the old man's nightly solilo”
quy asherolied into his couch. Yet
Dan, in his way, loved the only child of .
his kin on earth. True, he could not .

art with his gold to Amy while he lived .
Etit how was be to hold it in death

that was the peddler’s constant thought.
Dan know and felt that he was fast
failing. .
1t was & bleek January morning when
the miser staggered from his bed and
threw the main door of the hut wide op-
en. Regaining his couch, he foil back ner-
vously, meanwhile clutching the bed-
clothes aund motioned to the dog. The
faithful Grip was at his post, ‘and, press
ing his muzsle forward against the now
all but cold cheek of the dying msn,
caught the peddler’slast words: _
‘Go find— —' and the nime died be’
fore its utterance. :
ding .from . the hut the animal:
rushed headlong down the the rock and
along the anow bound road. Turning and
psusing not, he pursuea his course
through the city, till, on reaching Farmer
Ragan's house in the subarbs, us violen' -
shaking at the outer door osused Amy'
tmore or less alari. This vime there was -
no whistle to revill ‘Grip, snd Patrick
Ragan, the-intelligent young husband,
soom interpretéd the dog’s desire’ to' be -
followed, The poor animal all but spoke.
Away through the snow the- trio dashed, :
the dog running on in‘front and Ragan’s *
poney gig followed behind, 1t was quite -
true as Ragan had surmised. Dan Dorra-
‘thy was no mere. The ‘miser's ' remaing -
lay cold in death. o
Grip, on entering the cabin, jumped
upon the couch, The miser's face was
turned downwards, ss if the man died
with a struggle, ‘Grip licked ‘the sHand
of his late master. Then, recoiling, the’
poor dog slunk away. Amy knelt beside
her uncle’s form, while her hnusband turn-
ed from the sight before him,

There -was no fire in the cabin and an
air of wretchedness pervaded the dimly-
lighted interior of the low-roofed abode.
Presently a seratching sourd, ssif pro-
duced upon an iron surface, arrested the
attention of the vimtors. A moment
later revealed Grip tearing up the ground
beneath the dead man's bed. Was it

.

bounded and now and anon uttered
muffled barks as with secret delight.
The dog had caught the spirit of its ow-
ner.

The miser by this time bad formed a
resolution. It was that Grip should be
‘taught henceforth to find Amy. The
animal must bave vbree lessons a week,

‘Three lessons & week Grip—zan you
do it, me boy?’ - And the dog exhibiting
more ecstacy than ever, pricked “up his
ears, wagged his whole body and uttered
‘another long, piercing whine which en-
ded by his standing on his hind legs and
running backward.

Ah, Ab, Grip, L see yo understand.
Now lie down, Le down. ‘

For some months afterwards the ped-
lar and his dog might be observed on al-
ternate nighte of the, week: plodding
cheir way from the High Rocks to tie
southern limits of the city. . Along the’
by-108 is and among the thiunly. populat-
ed streets, the miser paused at intervals
to urge his dog forward. - He. bad but
one sentence of encouragement, which
he always spoke in & quick, . impulsive
but subdued tone. Grip! went forward
again, -

The animal, after a few journeyiugs
soou underetood his work. Unerringly
‘each time he reached the . oottage of his
former nnstress, but as unerrngly turn-
ed away at a osll from hia maater, who
whistled sharply for the dog's return just
as the beast was about: to warn the in.
mates of the house by soratching on the
door, panel, . .

As this work proceeded steadily the
peddler began to treat his dog more

kindly. The animal was now seldom

{ upon Amy's brain.

that the animal slready contemplated. -
preparing Lis masters graver. No, the .~
truth 1n all its fallness now fldoded in
. Her uncle had lived
and died sll appesrance & good peddler
—in reality 8 veritable miser. What
littlé he hed denied the orphan a ncedy
child he now assigned to a woman in all
ber plenty. The poorly-scribbled note
found at thebottom ot the iron chest

]

proved to be Dan Dorrathy’s last will

and testament. o .
“Y'o Amy Ragan this gold belongs. My
dog Grip can fiud ber/ ot

Dan’s death cuuied no little talk
throughout the neighborhoeod for miles
around. Ye: sp nope really knew the.

man’s habis all suspicion of any foul play -
that might have found lodgment in the
nainds of few soon died out. Many far-

mer laborers of the district and a few of

the small farmers willingly assisted at
the old man’s funeral. Lo
Amy's newly-found {reasurs.: ‘being
safely deposited with a prominent bank-
ing firm in the city, the young wife's
next thought was to secure for her own '
home and future in his old age her uncle
tried and faithful dog- But the funer
al ceremonies passed the animal was no .
where to be traced: A watch was. kept
upon the miser's cabin, but Grip returns
not. Rewards were offered and the dog's
nawme and sppearance adyertised, but no
replies, came. . . ,
Those who knew Grip's  devotion and
watchod his wanderings at,and saw his
pressnce ever by. the side of the pedler
| might bave known that since Dan's death. -
sthe poor ; animal had not thought ofu .

kicked or told grufily to ‘lie down.! He!:
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