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WINNIPEG, MANITOBA, SATURDAY, JANUARY 23, 1886.

N.2D. BECK,

(Successor to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barrisier. Attorney, &c.

for the Credit Foncier Franco-
Canadien.

Bolieitor

"OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Dominion Land Surveyors and Civil
. Engineers. "

G. McPhillips, Frank McPhillips and R. C.
McPhillips.

ROOM 10 BI1GGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

MUNSON & ALLAN,
“Barristers, Atltorneys, Solicitors, &c.

Offices McIntyre Block, Main Street, Winni-
peg;, Manitoba. :

J. H. D. MUNSON. G. W, ALLAN

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

RBarristers, Attornevs, Nolicitors, &ec.
L Hargrave Block, 326 Main St,

» Gy MCPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES
\

F. MARIAGGI, Chef de Cuisine.

RESTAURANT FRANCA

A LA CARTE’ .
318 Main Ntreet, ~ - Winnipeg.

DINNEE FROM 12 TO 2, 35 CENTS.

#FCATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIES. &R
MAROTTA & MARIAGGI, Prop's.

DR. DUFRESNE,

Physician, Surgeoﬁ and Obstetrician
COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS. )
Opposite Cify Hall, ‘Winnipeg, Man,

CONNOLLY BROS.
BUTOHERS,; )
have resumed business with ajlarge

ana choice stock of,,

MEATS, GAME, POULRY,

AT~
‘842 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG, ==

OPP. POTTER HOUSE.  acus

.

&9 A call respectfully solicited andjsatis
faction guaranteed. o o

»

M. CONWAY

Geaeral Auctoesr ad Valuat

Rooms Cor Main & Portage Ave,

Sales of Furniture, Horses' Implements
&c., every Fridayat 2 p.m. Country 8ales of
Farm Stock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash

. advanced on consignments of goods. ‘- Terms
liberal and all business strictly confidentia.

D. H.ALILEIN,

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

.t

Repairing a Specialty.
Priees Most]Reasonable,

' )

48 McDermott, St., Wihnipeg?

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
93 Poringe Avenune, = Winnipeg.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates fur-
nished on application. P.'0O. Box 471.

ALEX. SMITH & CO.,

Brokers amd Commission Merchahts.

1st Fleor, McEntyre Block, Main St,
Liberal advances made on all kindsof
~ BOods, merchandise, or other collaterals.

Notes discounted, &c:, &c.
All transactions strictly confidential,

ALEX. SMI1H & CO.

RADIGER & Co.

WINES, LIQUORS & CIGARS,

47T ,MAIN STREET.

4 specialfstock for the holiday trade at

low prices.

' A burning-fire consumes me!

‘ THE FOUNTAIN OF TEARS.
—— :

BY ARTHUR O'SHAUGHNESSY

If youtravel o’er desert and mountain,
I?arinto the country of sorr. w, .
To-day.and to-night, and to-morrow,

And may be for months and for years,

Yoq shall eome, with a heart that is burst-

‘ng,
For t,ro’able and toiling and thirsting,
You shall certainly cometo the fountain,
At length—to the Fountain of Tears.

Very peaceful the place is, and solely
For piteous jamenting and sighing
And those who eome living or dying

Alike frqm their hope and their fears;
Full of cyprus-like shadows the place s,
And statues that cover their faces;

But out of the gloom springs the holy
And beauliful Fountain of Tears.

And it flows, and it flows with a motion
80 gentle and lovely and listless, |,
And murmuars a tune s0 restless
To him who hatb suffered and hears,
You shali surely, without a word spoken,
Kneel down thereand know you're heart:

broken
And yleld to the long-curbed emotion,
That day by the Fountain of Tears.

THE AMULET.

CHAPTER XI.
FOOD AT LAST—DEATH OF JULIO.

(CONTINUED.)

A horrible conviction forced itself ap-
on Geromimo’s mind. Julio had sought
in drink the courage necessaryto accom-
plish the work which fgte exacted of.
him, He had thus drowned his senses,
and had come now toslay his victim with-
out mercy. _

The thought for the moment roused
his fears; but he rememtered that he
had just offered to God his life in expia-
tion of his sins. He retired to the other
side of the cellar, knelt by the side of
the grave, and with a smile upon his lips
and his eyes lifted to heaven, he calmly
awaited the fatal blow.

He heard Julio trying to insert the key
in the lock as if his hand were unsteady.
He noticed that there was no anger in
his tone of voice; on the contrary, the
cries which escaped him were . rather
those of alarm and 'distress; but before
he had timsé for reflaction the door open-

Julié put down the lamp as if his
strength had entirely failed him, and fell
upon the ground, exclaiming in & suppli-
cating veice: 1

#(rsignor, help! help! I am poisoned!
Take pity
on me! For the love of God, deliver me
from this torture!”

“Poisoned!” exclaimed Géronimo, hast
ening to Julio. “What has happened to
you? The mark of death is on your
face!” S

“Simon Turchi gave me last night poi-
soned wine, in order to destroy the wit:
'ness who could prove your death by his.
hand. j He paid Bufferio to assasi-
nate you. He wishes to marry Mary
Van de Werve, and he desires to remove
any cause of fear that his happiness may
be distnrbed. Ah! the poison consunes
me!” ‘ .

+ %Tell me Julio, what I can do for your
relief.” R

Saying this, he. knelt by Julio, and
threw open his doublet to give him air:

“Thanks, thanks, O my God! here is
bread!” exclaimed Geronimo, almost wild
with joy, and snatching with feverieh
haste the small loaf whioh Julio had con-
cealed, and which he had entirely forgot-
ten since his fatal stupor. :

The young man, absorbed in satistying,
his de'vouring hunger, no longer heeded
Julio’s complaints, but having soon ap-
peased its cravings, he took his hands
saying: .

“I bless you, Julio, and may the om-
nipotent God reward you in heaven. Tell
me what I can do to save you. Set me
at liberty, and I will fly for physican and
priest. The keys—quick, the keys!”

“Alas!” gaid Julio, in a hopeless voice,

‘| “my cruel murderer tock from me the

keys of the door. We are shut up in
the building. But I cannot die thus,
consumed by poison, without confession,
without hope of pardon for my soull Go
up-stairs, sigoor, call aloud, brake open
the door, wrest the irop bars from the
windows. Cellect all your strength, take
pity on m.e and help me!”

Geronimo seized the the keys, and,

the subterranean passage, and mountea

the staircase. - .
The gray dawn was appearing in the

east, but to the eyes of the young msn

80 long accustomed to utter darkness it

lighted by the lamp, he hastily trayersed |

was almost as bright as noonday.

Convinced that Julio’s condition de-
manded immediate aid,Geronimo hastily
tried all the keys in the axterior door,
pulled all' the bolts, endeavoured to
wrench the door from the hinges, and
worked with so much energy that at last
he fell from weakuess.

Taking a short rest, he arose, threw up
the windows, shook the iron bars, ran up
stairs and called aloud for help. Butall
his efforts were useless—the pavilion was
too far removed from any habitation to
permit him to indulge the hope that his
voice, weak asit was, could be heard.

1n running through the building— al-
most maddened by despair—toseck an
outlet, he entered the kitchen, where he
perceived a vessel full of water. The
sight filled him with joy. Perhaps water,
takeu in large quantities, might deaden
the effects of the poison and save Julio’s
life. At any rate, he bad no other reme-
dy, and as it was his only hope, he grasp-
ed at it ag 1f it Were an 1nspiration from
heaven.

Filling a pitcher, he ran with it to the
cellar, and radiant with joy, approached
Julio,who had barely strength toaskina
feeble voice: '

“Is the priest coming? Will the doct-
or be here? A! itis toolatel”

“Drink,” said Geronimo, holding the
pitcher to his lips; ““the water will cool
the inflammation and refresh you.”

Julio took the water,

“Thank you, signor; it is useless, the
water does me no good.”

“Take more, 1 beg you, Julio,— as much
'ag you can.” ' ' ~

Julio obeyed mechanically and nearly
emptied the pitcher. His respiration be-
came very labored, and the sweat ran in
big drops from his brow. :

young man. .

“A little better; th& hoat is not so burn-
ing'" : L
“There is still hope,” exclaimed Ger-
onimo, joyfully, “Take courage Julio;
have conﬁdencejn. the mercy of God.
When all human aid fails us, then God
gives his'omnipotent assistance.”

“But, said Julio, “my heart beats so
feebily, my limbs are benumbed.  Signor,
I'am dying. The poison is killing me.”

“Die? Julio! You have delivered ine
from death, and shail I be' powerless to
save you? What ghall I d6? O my God
what can I tryp :

“Think no more of it, signor,” said the

dying man, I feel that there is no hope.
‘Alas. - I was partly the cause of your bit-
ter sufferings: T pushed you into the
chair; I mtended to kiil you, the deliver
of my blind mother. Take pity on me.
‘Let not your just malediction follow my
poor saul into eternity. Pardon me, sig-
nor, pardon.” . :
- “Speak not thus, Julio. But for you,
that yawning grave would now cover my
corpse. Shall I refuse pardon to you
who spared my life? No; I will pray. for
you, I will give alms for the repose of
your soul. Have confidence in the good-
ness of God.” !

“Confidence?” said Julio, in a dying
voice. I shudder to think of the judg-
ment which awaita me, In this, my death
agony, I see with frightful clearness. I
dare not hope in God’s mercy. I have
done nothing to meritit. A dark veil is
 before my eves.”

- The death-rattle was in his throat’
Geronimo passed his arm around his

lio’s eyes fixed upon him, he said, ten-
derly and fervently.

“Julio listen to me. You say you dere
not hope 1n the mercy of God. Have you
forgotten that Jesus Christ shed his biood
to redeem tallen man? Do you not know
that there is joy before the angels when
a sinner, by sincere repentance, escapes
the eternal enemy of ‘man and enters
trinmphant into” heaven. You repent, do
younot. You sincerely repent.

Julio bowed affirmatively.

“Ah!” exclaimed Geronimo, “if I
cannot save your body from death, at
least lot me keep your soul from eternal
torments. Ohlif I could thus repay
the debt of gratitude I owe you! Julio
were God to .prolong your life, would
you renounce evil -and return courage-
ously. and sincérely to the path of duty
and virtue? You say yes? . You implore

God's'mer¢y,: do you neti ¥ou have

“Do you feel better, Julio?’ asked the’

neck and raised his head, and seeing Ju- |

confidence in the inexhaustible treasure
of his goodness 7 Then Julio, raise your
dying eyes to heaven, direct your last
thoughts to Him who 1s the source of
all merey, and with full coufidence let
your soul wing its flight to the supreme
tribunal.  Already from the highest

| heaven God absolves the repentant sin-

ner! ‘ ‘

A ‘triumphant hope illumined the
countenance. of Julio as he endeavored
to raise his eyes to heaven.

“Saved—his soul issaved !” exclaim-
ed Geronimo, transported with pious joy.

A slight convulsion passed over the
limbs of Julio, his muscles became par-
alyzied, his head fell heavily on Geroni-
mo’s shoulder, and drawing his last
breath he murmured almost unintelli.
gibly:

- ¥ Meroy! O my God {”

“ He is dead !"” said Geronimo. ‘“May

the soul receive my fraternal embrace in

its passage to eternity! May this mark
of reconciliation weigh in the balance of
eternal justice !

He bent over the dead. but as it con-
tact with the corpse had deprived him
of his little remaining strength, he fell as
it were lifeless. Not a limb moved, his
arms dropped motionless his eyes closed
it seemd that hid soul had also taken its
flight to heaven to accompany the soul
of Julio before God’s judgement-seat.

CHAPTER X I1I
1S IT HIS GHOST ! —THE QUILTY EXPOSED.

. It was scarcely eight o’clock in the
morning when Signor Deodati was on
his way to the residence of Mr. Van.de

.| Werve.

The old merchant was walking very
slowly, with his eyes cast down. From
time to time he shook his head, as if dis-
turbed by painful thoughts. His count-
enance expressed dissatisfaction rather
than sorrow; indeed, it might even be
said to indicate angry and bitter feelings..

The servant who opehed the door
ushered him into a parlor and went to
call his master. Deodati threw himself
into a chair, covered his face with his
hands; and was so absorbed 'in thought
that he was not aware of Mr. Van de
Werve's entrance. ) : '

#Good morning, signor,” said the Flem.
ish notle, saluting him. “Your early
visit encourages me to “hope that you
have news of our poor Geronimo.”

“Bad news, Mr. Van de Werve, bad
news, " said the old man, with tearful
eyed. - “Sit down near me, for I have not
power {0 raise my voice.”

¢ 1 notice, signor that you
pale. Are you ill ’

“ My emotion has it origin in some-
thing worse than illness. Day before
yesterday Signor Turchi asserted in your
presence that Geronimo hadlost a con-’
siderable sum at play and that he had
fled the country to escape my just indig-
nation. Great as was my confidence in
Turchi, I could not credit the truth of
this revelation. I determined to seek
in my nephew’s accounts the marks of
ingratitude, or rather the proofs of his
innocence. I passed a portion of the
night in calculating over and over again;
for the invariable result was so frightful
that my mind and heart refused to ac-
cept the evidence of my senses. The
sum lost in gambling by my nephew is
inerediole.” -

- “What?"” exclaimed Mr. Van de Werve
% then the Signor Tnrchi was not mis-
taken in his suspicions 7’ ‘

“Ten thousand crowns. ” said Deodat:
sighing. ‘ .

“Ten thousand crowns. ” replied Mr.
Van de Werve, “Impossible. That is
a fortune of itself.” , ,

“And yet it 18 true, There is a deficit
of ten thousand crowns in the money
vault of the house, and there are exactly
ten thousand crowns unaccounted for on
the books. Not & Jine, not &, mark re-
fers in any manner to the employment
or destination of this sum. -Evidently
it must have been used otherwise than
in the business transactions.of the house,
and as Geronimo himself told the Signor
Turchi that he had lost a considerable
sum at play, I am forced in spite of my-
self to admit the painful truth, Ten
thousand crowns. . Can neither virtue
‘nor fidelity be found upon earth 7 A
child whom 1 treated as my own son,
whom I loved with blind affection, and

are very

over whose welfare I would have watch-

ed as long as 1 lived. . And. this is the
return for all my love. Ah, signor, this .
ingratitude s like a dagger in my heart.

Mr. Van de Werve gazed abstractedly
ag if in deep thought. Then he said
seriously:

I commiserate your sorrow. How canit.-
be possible ? All is deceit and perfidy.
Geronimo seemed the soul of virtue and
loyalty; he lived with so much economy
and conducted himself so honorably,
that lo those who knew him not he might -
have appeared either a poor man or a
precocious miser. And this tranquil,
modest, prudent youug man looses at the
gaming table fen thousand crowns, the
property of his benefactor. His laudable
course of conduct was but a base hypoc-
risy.” ‘

“And nevertheless,” murmured the
old Deodati, “my unfortunate nephew
had a pure and loving heart. Might not
his blindness have been the offect ofone
solitary momentary error! Perhaps 'so.
Man sbmetimes meets fatal temptations
which attract him irresstibly,but to which
he yields only once in his life.”

- “Why then did he fly, and thus ac-
knowledge his guilt? No, signor, no ex-
cuse can palliate such misdeeds. I burn
with indignation at the thought that -
such signal favors have met with. such
cold and base ingratitude. - The idea of
affliction restrains me from speakiug of
the outrage done my daughter. Fortu-
nately, the reputation and social position
of my family is such as to screen it from
the consequences of such an- act. Bat,
signor, I hope you agree with me .that
there can no longer be a question of an
alliance between my daughter and your
nephew. Hemay return and obtain your
pardon, but that will not.change my de-
termination. From thie day forward
the Signor Geronimo is as a stranger
whom we have never known.”

Deodati regarded the irritated noble-
man with tearful eyes, fand seemed, to
deprecate the inflexible decree.

Mr. Van de Werve took his hand, and
said in a calmer manner:

‘‘Be reasonable, signor, and do not let
yourself be blinded by affection. What
a dishonor to my name, were I to permit
& man with so tarnished a reputation to
enter my family. Coull I coufide the
happiness.of my good and noble child to
orie who was not withdrawn from a cul-
pable love of play by lfelong benefits?
Could I accept as my son a man whom I
could not esteem, whom on the contrary
I would despise for his ingratitude to
you? Acknowledge with me that such
& union is impossible, and let us talk no
more of it. Be still my friend, however,
as long a8 you remain at Antwerp.” - *
The merchant shook his head, and
after a few moments silence, he replied;
“Alas, I ought to admit that there is *
1o hope of realizing this honorable all-
iance. What happiness Geronimo has
staked on the cast of a die. I thank
you Mr. Van de Werve for your proff-
ered friendship, but I shall not. remain
at Antwerp. To-day I shall beg Simon
Turchi to settle up the afiairs of the
house in this city. Now that I have no
one in the world to care for, none for
whom to work and amass money, I shall
retire from commerce, 1. have. ordered
the “IL Salvatore,” to be provisioned,
and I shall set sail by the first favorable

"wind. "’

#You are right, signor. * By returning
to your own beautiful country,. you will
the sooner torget this misfortune,

‘v God knows when I will revisit my
country,” replied the old man.

“ Are you not going to Italy 7’ de»
manded Mr. Van de Werve,

#No, sir; but to England.”

“In search of your nephew. Signor
Turchi led us to suppose that he had
sought refuge in that island. I admire-
your upbounded love for & man so little
deserving of it; but signor you require:
rest. Follow my advice; go to Italy, and.
do not shorten your life by the sorrows.
which may await you in England.”

“The advice is no doubt, good, " replied:
Deodati;”” but I cannot follow it. How.
ever guilty he may be, Geronimo is the
only son of my deceased brother; whom
I promised .on his death-bed to watch.
over his child as 1f he were my own.
Were I to abandon Geronime entirely,
he might be pushed by want and misery
into the path of vice, pethaps of infamny
1 will fultil my duty to thelast. If Ilove
him less than formerly, at least
save him from uster rumn.’, -

.

,(T0 BE CONTINUED)

" “You are truly unhappy, signor, and - .

I will

.




