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eight oclock, Mr. and Mre. Crawford met
him -informally 1 the=-hall;-and greeted-him.
affectionately. . 'They, wont to The Retreat,
where evérything was exptessive of home
comiort, . A floud of sweet memories filled
Daniet’s miod when he sat down "and looked
sground: "+ v '
oIt scems an nge sinee I was here last,” he
asid, sighing. ‘I believe it was the night
before the navy hall.” .
+tNo,” said Mrs. Crawlord, *‘it was a few
dsys before the dinnec for Mr. Webster.”

‘¢ Youare right, my sicknezss has affected
my memery ; culy temporarily, Dr Blow teil

e." :
mDnniel missed Emily when he firat came,
put did mot inquire for her. He and Mr.
Crawford talked of political events of the
pact month aud more, and were intereated in
the conversation when Emily came into the
Toom.

Her face was bright with delight; she
harried towards Mr. Courtney to give
him welcome, and express her pleasure
ot his recuvery, Daniel interrupted the
yemarks he wsaa just then making, and rose
plowly to meet hec. Hia heart beat violently,
for he was yet woak, and she seemed like a
vision of beauty before him. Remembering
his resolution, lie nerved himself to conceal
his emotion, and bbwing formally, he tock
her hand for an instant, scarcely allowing
more than the tipa of his fiogers to reston
hers.

The surprise of even this slight repaolse in
an instant chilled mily, and her womaaly
dignity came to her aid.

* Pray, be sented, Mr. Courtney. Do not
allow me to interrupt your conversation,” she
added in a formal tone. [ mast, however,
first ssy that you are looking much better
then I expected. I am glad to see you uble
1o come out again.”

“Thank you, Miss Crawford, you arc most
kind. My friends have shown me sympathy
that 1 had no reason to expect,” replied
Daniel.

The conversation became general, and
warmed into something like family sociability,
Emily was puzzled at Daniel’s manner, for he
strictly avoided those speechless attentions
which he had so constantly paid to her before
his sickness. At all events, he could give
himself credit for hiding what he suffered in
the effort he now made. On no occasion
since he first met Emily bad she appeared to
him 8o inte-esting as on this first visit after
his abzenco and solituide, and he would gladly
have sallowed himself the happiness of the
friendship of Miee Crawford, but Mrs. Har-
per had been severe cven in her counsels
againat such indulgence, and was he not now
paying bitter penaity for his imprudence
Reretofore? Alas! He did not reflect, and
few do, that once having potten entangled in
the brambles and thorns, the fesh muat bleed
in extricating the stray sheep from them.

Ten o'clock found the little circle uround
the bright fire ir The Retreat, still talkiog
cheerfully, when they werc summoned
40 the private dining-room for supper.
How bright the room looked to Mr. Court-
ney ! A blagzing fire in the grate, the
branched candlesticks filled with wax lights ;
the buffet shining with shelves of polished
silver and Bne cut glass ; the servants, two
in waitiog, in dark green livery and spotless
linen, noiselessly moved aboutinattendance ;
the supper could kave tempted am epicure,
The wine was the beat the cellar afforded,
and that was sufficient praise.

¢ think,” said Mr. Courtasy. ¢ that after
all, your comforts of life at the North exceed
those of our own at the South, in spite of ocur
freedom from cold weather.”

*That dspends on one’s tastes, I think,
and upon education,” said Mr. Crawford ;
¢ you, no donbt, will prefer to live at the
South, and its comforts suit you best.

st ] cannot very well make a choice,” re-
plied Mr. Courtney, ** my business obliges me
to live at the South.”

“ Your plantations are very large, I be-
lieve I Mr. Crawford remarked, more to con-
tinue the thread of conversatiou.

“Yes, nnd too expensive to trust alto-
gether to the management of my young men.”

Mr. Courtney, without mach difficulty,
now for the first time during the evening,
had a little tdte a-téte with Emily, who sat by
his side, while Mr. and Mrs, Crawiord kept
up an animated conversation, which we
strongly saspecs was intended to leave the
young people free for a little time. It was o
formal oue, however, on various topice.

That night 3mily was restless and watch.
ful ; conflicting ewotions fitled her heart with
many thoughts—doubts and fears. Would
that they were groundless ?

CHAPTER VI

Again and agsio Daniel reselved to make
Emily acquuinted with the true history of his
marriage ; how it came about that he had
become epamored of the beautiful young
French girl, yet acarcely more than a child
in years, But the dread of the terrible con-
sequences of such a revelation overpowered
him whenever he attempted to speak on the
tubjoct, and each time he found an excuse to
postpone the confession till the next visit.
Kmily could not help secing thet there wasa
weighty eubject on his mind that embar-
raseed him when they were left a mo-
ment alone, She thought it was the
timidity of true love. YVhen she remembored
all that Vivie had said to him of ber ennge-
ment to Lord L—-, it appeared only natural
that he should hesitate to makea declaration,
and perhaps she had not sufliciently cncour-
aged him ; but now that he was cvidently
waiting for rome proof that she was free to
aceept him, it wos o quéstion in her mind if
she were not hound to deny the report of the
attentions of Lord L—— She knew
that Vivie was capable of making much
mischief, and she could not tell how far
she had cone o in her conversations with Mr.
Courtney.

¥mily nlwsys copsulted her mother on mat-
ters of this kind. Mrs. Crawford was so
sympathetic that her daughter nced not fear
to confide to her the most delicate secrets of
her heart, In her mother she had found the
safest confidant.

Daniel made up his mind that he could
no longer postpone the confession =o dread-
ful to make, though he snticipated it
23 he would have done crucifixion, His
sensitive nature pictured in vivid colors his
sudden downfall in the estimution of the
family, whom of all others in the world, ex-
cept Mrs, Harper, he eatoemed most, Then
the black cloud that overshadowed his heart,
when he thought of the just anger and indig-
nation of Emily’a parents, waa almost more
thaxn he could bear. No wonder! It wasno
uge to dwell longer on these consequences.
Ho had done so too long. The longer delayed
the grealer was the migery of his situntion,
He could not go to the House that doy, For-
tunately his business letters would cccupy
him till diomer time, and after dinner he
would no longer put off tho dreaded visit to
M, Crnwfors’s.

He wrote the following note and sent it to
Miss Crawford by Lubin:- ... . .. .

“ DEAR M1ss CrawrorD,—If you are dis-
engaged I will ask the privilege of seeing you
alone this evening.— Yours sincerely, - )

T - ¢ DANIEL COURTREY.” -

In half an hour Lubin returned with Miss
Crawlord’s card, on which was written: * -

“It will give me pléasure to sce.you.

ome,” . il o -

Bvery moment from that time dragged on

chain of consequences which he carried.
-Eventng.came at.last. ... . .. ., o

Before he left the hotel ie wrote to Colonel
Keane: .

*I am spending the evening till ten o’cloi k
&t Mr, Crawford’s, - - ‘After that hour as svon
pa pussible I wish to see you at the hotel.
Cowe alone. Do not fail, I need you.—
Y ours as ever,
' “ Daxier CouRTNEY.”

The lovely apartment adjoining The Re-
treat was left to Daniel and Kmily that even-
ing. Tbe good parents, sure that it wasto
be the night of crowning happiness to their
child, made an excuse to entortain several old
friends in the reception room, and gave orders
to the servants that no one should disturb
Miss Emily.

" Emily waited with Dreathless impatience,
vet with fluttering heart, to be called from
the rooma when Mr, Courtney should be an-
anounced. He came, and was shown into the
room where at any other time he would have
felt he was going into an ecarthly paradisc.
To-uigist its light depressed his spirits and the
erfume of the roses sickened bim. In a half-
ewilderod stute of mind he walked round
and roucd the room with his head bent down,
almost resting his chin on his breast, and
wondering how he ought to begin, and then
he snid so himself :
B8 I have told Colonel Keane that I will
stay here till ten,” looking at his watch.
““It is half past eight; I must leuve the
dreadful disclosare till the last mowments.
I muet ruuse myself now, and not mect Miss
Crawford with this gloom upon me.”

Emily had dreased herself with serupulous
care, yet rimply, and looked lovely and
queenly. Her face was radiant with happi-
ness when she came into the room, in bpite
of ashadow of timidaity that was manvifest in
her trembling hand when she extended it to
Daniel with more thau her usnal wurmth of
manner. He locked &g careworn, and his ex-
‘presgion was so sud, it alarmed her.

‘¢ Are you ill, Daniel 7 she asked, with an
sffectionate tcne ot anxiety. She had not
before called him Daniel. How sweetly it
scunded to him! So near to paradise, and
yet he must be for ever so [ar remaved, he
thought !

‘“No, Emily,” ho answered, ‘I um not
sick. It would alinost mnke me wish to be
80 to hear you ask mo in 8o kind a toas,”

No sooner had he said the words than he
was angry with himself for the implied love
there was in the compliment,

Musie, poetry, everything but love, were
subjects of conversation between them till the
clock on the mantel told Emily the hour had
nearly come for him to depart. Emily was
sitting oo a small sefa opposite to him, He
felt he counld not face her now, snd he took
his seat beside her.
¢ Miss Crawford,” he began, and then
paused, ‘I am going to agk the greatest
favor of you that any human being can
grant.”

Emily slightly howed her head.

¢ T have no reason to expect that you can
graot it,” he continued ; “ [ am too unworthy.
but you are so near divine that I cast myself
on your merey.”

Daniel paused ngain, Large drops of per-
spiration started out upon hias forehead. He
rose and walked across the room, and turned
back and sat on the sofa, as if he had not
strength to go on,

¢ Pray, Mr. Courtney,” said Emily, ¢ be-
iieve that there ia no favor in my power to
grant to yon that I will withhold from you.”
¢¢ Oh, Miss Crawford, you cannot forgive
me! I counot forgive myself! Can God
forgive me ¥’

The last sentence was uttered while strik-
ing hia forehead, and looking up in agony. It
alarmed Emily. She started to her feet.

¢¢ Mr, Courtoey, what can you mean 2"

It means, Miss Crawford, that Iama
wretched man, unworthy of your mercy. But,
oh, do pity me !’

* Youa alarm me, Mr. Courtney ; pray keep
me,no longer in this suspense.”

¢ Miss Crawfurd, I am a married man /!’
A sudden rumbling sound filled Emily’s
ears; she grew blind, but only for a moment.
She asked him to hand her a glass of water.
With almost superhuman strength she
aroused and said:

““As goon as I am = little calmer, Br.
Courtney, I must leave the ronom, One ques-
tion nly I wish to ask. Have you been
married lately, or were you married when
you were first rececived by my parents into
tie intimacy of our family ¥

“Miss Crawford, I was married moro
than n year ago. I am a father, and
the husband of a good and a beautiful
wife, I am not deserving of her love, nor of
your forgiveress. I can only ask your pity,
for I am indeed miserable.”

Ewmily wais olmost stusned by the dis-
closures of such deceit as he had practiced, and
yet the imagoe of what ke had been in her mind
she could nct drive away.

¢ Mr. Courtney, are you not ill ? Is not
this a fever dream of yours? Oh, if 1 can
find it is so !

Then she loves me, ha thought, a double
in of mine !

“No, Miss Crawford, itis not a dream.”

¢ You will plearse leave me, Mr. Courtuey,
and for ever !” she said, locking towards the
door.

“Itia right., Aad your parents?”

“They must know the truth.”

Daniel alowly rose and looked imploringly
intc her fece, hoping to find one ray of hupe
there that ehe would not utterly deepise him.
Her eyes were cast down, and she was mo-
tiouless as a statue, Her hands were tightly
clasped, ond they rested o her lap. At Fae
door of the room he looked back cgain—she
had nobt moved. When he was gore large
tears rolled down her cheeks, Time alons
would soften the desth blow her first love had
recoived that nigit. Poor Emlly !

When Daniel reached the hotel Colonel
Keane was waiting for him.

“ Weil, good friend, I hope you have
settled that business,” ssid the colonel,
shaking Mr. Courtney’s hand heartily.
¢ Come, tell me all abous it.”

¢ Lubin,” said Mr. Courtney, ¢ leave us
alone; I have everything here I need. You
can go o bed now.”

When he had gone, Colonel Keane drew
two chairs near the fire, and said:

¢t Come, don’t pace up and down that way.
Tell me whnt passed. Are you the happy
moan? Everyone is on the gqui vive in
VWashington to congratulate you on the event.
It is just the choice they expect you to
make,”

“For heaven's sake, colonel,” said 3Mr.
Courtney, ‘fnever speak to me sgain on this
subject.”

v You are k00 timid, Daniel. Her father
kas owned to more than one person that your
attention to his daughter is spproved by him.
Go abend, men! ILkoow you love the gitl,
Why look eo miserable "

“ My God, colonel, I cannot marry her ; I
am & married man and & father 1"

Mr, Courtney threw himself on the sofs,
and covored his face with both hands.

¢ A married man, Daniel Courtney !’ ex-

| claimed Colonel Keane. * ¢ 1t is a lie. You

are raving ; you are mad I’

.« ] have been & married man more than
& year. - I am the most miserable wretoh on
earth.” -~ o Lo -

" The Colonel w=s_utterly confounded, He
had taken pride in his_intimacy with the

os if ench was adding o new link to the heavy'

 Tionized Southerner ; and now he saw &% &

ol e, L e

.

glance the consequences of having this fact go
abroad.

“‘ We must see what can be done. Did yon
tell Miss Crawford ?” he asked after a time,

¢ Not till to-pight.,”

_ “¢ And what did she say 7
¢ Wo have parted for ever,” he groaned,
“ ! id you ever make love to hor, Court-
ey -
% Not in words.”

“* Do you think she loves you ?”

*“ I believe she did.”

¢ And expected you to projoss for her ?*

I think she thought I made the appoint.
ment to-nicht for that parpose 1"

‘* Bad, bad, very bad business! said the
Colonel, whistling a few notes.

“ You never said unything like love ?”

*¢ No, tut I showed in u hundred ways that
I wag pleased with her soviety.”

' Courtney, I must say that you have been
a foal! You must De mad 7

** Say snything yon like. It is the first
stone fluny ot me, but it will nst be the lust,”
npswared Daniel,

** Pardon me, good fellow.
little weckness, thac's ali 1”

Tt hus been buseness, for which I'd sheot
a man if my daughter wus o treated!” replied
Dupiel, rising and paciog the room and
wringing hiz bands.

¢ Who is your wife " asged the Colenel.
I can’t believe ity yet, It is a lie !”

¢¢ See Lere, Colonel, you have a 1right to
insuit me ; but do nut dure to insult my wile;
I warn you 1"

Colozel Keane was alarmed by the haggard
expreasion of Daniel’s face und dared uot say
to him all thut this astonishing coufession
made Lim inclined to sayv.

“ My poor fellow, I like your spirit. I will
not insult your wife ; but for heaven’s sake,
tell me who she is, and where 7 Ishall stand
by you. Itis goiog to make a deuced sight of
scapdal if it gets out, and our plan must be
to prevent its heing known,”

** The lady is wy wife, und that is cnough
to entitle her to reapect,” taid Mr. Courtney.

** From me, Courtney, it ia suflicient. But
the world will not respect the woman, if you
have deuied your marciege ta her.”

¢ 1 huve never denied it.”

* Not in words, perhaps; but your conceal-
menk cf it i3 as great a condemuoation of her
a3 you could inflict.” The poor husband writh-
ed in agony. The Colonel saw it and said :
“] am saylng to you what the world wiil
say by-end-by. We can't heal a wound till
we know its true state. Do you think I like
to paio you? Where is your wife? Ican't
believe it yet !”

*¢ Angelion lives in New Orleans.”

¢ Oh, Courtney ! you do nnt mean to tell
me you married the wife of the bigamist de
Grasse 1" interrupted the Colonel.

Duniel was bewildered for a time. The
hour . of trial had come and be must bear it.
He hesitated, not knowirg how best to an-
swer the question, and then said:

{ To be continued. )

It has Leen

Carter’s Little Liver Pills will positively
cure tick heudache annd prevent its retura.
Thia is not talk, but truth. One pill o dosa.
To be had of all druggiste. Sec advertise-
ment.

LEPTER FROM LINDSAY, ONT.

—————
TIIE NEW MOVEMENT AND ORANGE TORIES
OF ONTARIO—LIGHT ON THE SITUATION
-—4& NEW BRANCH OF THE LEAGUR,
Lixnsay, Ont., Dec. 3.

A branch of the Irish National League was
recently formed here under very fair auspices,
and subscriptions are being roceived with com-
mendable success The organization was
warmly supported by the Rev. Father Laurent,
V.G, as well as by his Irish curate,
the Rev. Father Sweeney. Among our separ-
ated brethren the movement was looked at with
fow signs of approval, but with no maoifesta-
tions of actual hostility. Happily, even the
Protestant public are being educated to a
knowledge of Irish grievances, and are preparing
to accept the inevitable in the granting of Home
Rale to Ireland at an early day.

The great topic of discussion here as else-
where is the new depariure of our ¥rench fellow
citizens 1n Quebec. The mere liberal among the
Conservatives admit that the Madl has lost its
head in threatenicg to sweep the Lower Pro-
vince with fire and sword ; while, of crurse, the
Orange elowent in the paty are loud in
their applause, With them the policy is
“ rulo or ruin,” and if the new French move-
ment gees on, we in Ontario will be fairly deaf-
oned with the ** No-Popery™ howl with which
the Protestant electors will be vigorously plied,
As ii is, the Orange Conservative clement is
badly frightened. The}' see in an sllisnce be-
tween the new national party in Quebec with
the reformers of Ontario, among whom the
Catholic voters will very generaliy be found in
future, the doom of the present government,
and the exclusion of the Oranee olement
from power. Their only hope lics in arousing
antagonism to the new combination by calling
upon all good Protestants to cppose what they
will call a Catholic and Yrench coalition.

the Protestaut Reformers in Ontario maintain
thoir allegiance to Me. Blake and turn & deaf
ear to these assaults upon their political integ-
mty and good sense, all will bz well, and
Orangeism will find  jtself excluded trom
power, or £0 nse a vulgar term “‘left out m the
coid.” Tha houps and expectation of Orange
Conservatives is to deaw away from amon;r Mr.
Blake’s r furm supporters in Ontario and the
other provinces,—on the strength of thereligious
and race cry,——enough support to compensate
Sir Joha . Macedonald for what he witl lose in
CQuabee.  Mony staunch Reformers deny the
possibility of this bLeing dene, and clain that
their party have too long a score to settle with
the Premnier, and ton vivid & recollection of his
political sins of nmission and ccmmission to con-
dons all these, to desert their party lines and
rally to the support of Sir John merely beczusa
he has hanged Riel, .

As is to be expéeted in a colarunity where
political and prtizan zenl run Ligh, the grossest
misrepresentations of the actual political situ-
ation are belng made, and will continue to be
made. All sorts of improper motives acd sinis-
ter designs are being freely charged to the pro-
moters of the new political departure, who,
with their friends aucg supporters, must expect
to meet a storm of abuse and vilifiecntion, This,
however, is but the penalty which must be paid
by all who date to venturs to depart from the
beaten track, or to inaugurate new idess in the
world of politics,

Ttis a little singular, however, and a good
denl barefnced, to pretend that 50 long as Sir
John and his Orange allies act in concert with
French Conservatives all is serane, the country
is safe, and thera is no French domination ; but
the moment the (uebec people propose con-
certed action with Mr, Blako and the Reform
party, then the political sky is overcast, the
country 8 in danger, French influence
dominant, and nothing but an  appeal
to arms can vindicate the _ mughty
of Upper Canadian town:, Faugh! It isds-
gusting, Our leading politiczl newspapers are
simply wholesale liars, . .

As in the present state of political opinion,
sentiments hke these may be regarded ag burn-
ing in treagon. Perhaps I had better bring this
hasty letter to a close, as I do, by signing my-

self Scucoa.

The young vmﬁ; ngu;r: Teresima Tua,
has just signed an ogrcement with the im-
presario, Henry Klein, for a grand tour in
America in 1886-7, for which she i8 to recoive
£50,000. v

The Island of Jersey, the home of the

tains only 20,000 nores, and yet it sup-
;g];t:l.‘a%;wﬂypeoﬁle and 2,060 head:of cattle,

famous breed of cattle bearing that name,.

FATHER AND‘RE’S LETTER.
The Scaffold s—a;c;med by Riel's
Death. '

FULFILMENT OF A LAST PROMISE TO THE
DYING MAN.

Description of the Night Betore the
BExecution.

RIFL'S LAST UTTERANCES AND DEHMEANOR
ON J It GALLGWS.

Father Andre Sayvs he Dled Like a Sataot
and o Brave Man,

An important addition to what may be
termed the literature of Riel's eventiul life
aurd death has just been re cived here in the
shape of a very affecting letter from Father
Avurd, his devoted spiritusl adviser and con-
fessor from the be.cinping of his captivity to
its end on the seaffold on the memorable 16th
November, It isaddressed to Riel's lawyer
here, Mr F. Lemievx, and was written four
davs after the execution in keeping with o
solerun promise made to the dyiog man the
night before that tragic event. The follow-
ing i3 a trauslation from the French original

REeeing, 20th Nov., 1855,

S AND Dgar Friesp,—Before I leave
Regina, I wish to carry out a desire formally
expressed by the late Leuis David Ri:lto
write you a few words,

Duaring the night preceding his death,
which I spent alone with him in his cell, he
begged me to write in his name and thank
younnd Messrs. Fitzpatrick and Greenshields
fur the noble and generous efforts you made
to defend him and save him from the gallows.
In those thanks he also included all the
generous huarts, both French and Irish, who
interested themselves in his unhappy fate.
During that remarkable and never to be
forgotten night he prayed with extraordinary

fervor for you, dear sir, imploring
the Lord to bless you, your wife
and dear ljttle children, in gratitude

for all you hatl done for him. He was ex-
tremely alfected when he learned from my
lips ull the steps you had taken to save him
from the rope and he was particularly moved
when I told him that Fitzpatrick, on retarn-
ing from England, had gone on to Ottawa to
mako o last effort in hig behalf, but that noth-
ing in this world could save him, that the de-
termination to destroy him had been long
taken by Sir John Macdonald and the krench
Canadian Ministers, our natural defenders,
who had easily yielded to the despotic will
of their master, All these memories were
keenly prosent to poor Riel’s mind on the eve
of his death, and notwithstanding the anpuish
thas tilled his heart, it was full of gratitude to
those who had shown him sympathy in his
misfortunes.

¢ Father André,” he said to me, whilo
pressing me in his arms, “be the intsrpreter
ot my sentimenta of love and gratitude
to the people of the Province of Quebec, to
my many friends in the United Stutes,
to the Irish people of Cunada, and assure
them thdt Riel, dying had but one thought
for them all, and that his last request to them
was not to torget him in their prayers.”

My dear Lemieux, our poor friend Riel
died like u brave man and a saint. Never
was I 8o consoled or cdified by any death asl
was by his. I thank the Lord for buving
made me the witnees of his life in prison,
He spent all his timoe in prayer and prepara-
tion tor the terrible pussage from this life to
eternity, and God favored him with o heroic
doath. If I can be permitted tho expression,
he ennobled, and sanctitied the scaffold ; his
execution, fur from heipg a disgrace, bag be-
come, under the circumstances that accom-
panicd it, Riel’s veritable apotheosis. The
Government could not have better immortal-
ized his name or shed infamy on their own
in the cyes of history than by carrying out
the sentence us they did.

Sir John, in his North-West policy, always
had the rare merit of doing exactly the op-
posite of what the real friends of the country
desired him to do; and in this instance,
though warned from all quarters that Riel
dead would be a hundred times more dun-
peroud than Riiel living, he preferred to fol-
lowed his old principle of taking for a
policy his own caprice nnd arpitrury will.
Riel is dead, but his name will live when
the name of Sir John, his implacable cnemy,
will havo been long forgotten, notwitihmtand-
ing the ossertions to the contrary by his
interested Hatterers, The Reogina ZLeadcr,
which had no great love for Riel, was never
theless compelled to pay homage to his great
and gloricus death. You will recave a
ey of i%, which will give you all the detuils
of that memorable denth, .

During tho whole night preceding his death,
Ridd pever manifested the slightest aymptom
of fear. Heengaged in prayer duricg most
of the pight with u fervor, a beauty of ex-
pression end a countemance which truns-
fizured and ‘wave to hiz person a lovk of
cutertial benuty,

My dear friend, I conoot convey to you the
gorrowful impressions I telt in_keeping com-
pany with o persen for whom I bad all the
respect and veneration onc has for a caiot.
During the twenty-five years of my sacred
ministry, I can asaure you that 1 never was
eo consoled by auy death. Throughout the
night he uttered not one worid of compluing
against his death scntence or sgainst bis per-
gecutors ; in fact, he was gay, joyous even,
at his approaching release from captivity.
He said to me I cannot tell you how
happy I am to die, my heart overflows with
joy i from fime to time he laughed beartily,
embracing me with effusion and thanking me
for remaining with him to the end. When I
cxpressed my fear that a nervous change
might take place in him at the supremg
moment, he replied : ** Do not be afraid, I
shall not disgrace my friends and gledden
my cnemies and the enemies of my religion
by dying like n coward. For fifteen years
they have pursued me with their hatred, but

they never yot got me to show tho white
feather, and far less will they succeed
in doing g0 now that they have

brought me to the scaffold for which
I am grateful to them aea deliverance from
my hard captivity. I certainly love my rela-
tions, wife and children, my country and my
fellow countrymen, and the perspective of
being a freeman and living with them causes
my heart to throb with joy. Bug tte thought
of spending my days in a lunatic asylom ora
penitentiary, among the seum of = society,
exponed to every afiront, filla me with horror,
I thank God for sparing me that trial and I
accept death with joy and gratitude. A new
respite, in my present -frame of mind, would
greatly afilict me.” As if dominated by a sort
of religious enthusiasin, ' he then exclaimed :
“ Liptatus sum in his quae diota'sant mihi; in

domum . Domipi ibimag. ' Don't be: afraid,
Father André, Ishall die joyously aud bravely.
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With the belp of Ged, I shall walk bravely
to death,”

Would ‘you believe it, Mr. Lemieux? Al
theugh laboring under the weight of so much
emotion in my heart and placed in a situa-
tion so well calcolated to cxcite mo, I can
affirm that I epent & holy and a happy night,
and that the hours fled rapidly for me. Tiiel
either busied bimself in praying avd writing
to hins relatives ond frierds or in coaversing
with me on purely spiritual suhjects, In the
courze of our conversation he charged me
‘with different messopes, He showed the
same courtery and kindness to his guerds
as ever, complying freely with their re-
quests for mementoes. How much he had
won the esterm and respect of all with

whom he ciume in  contaet was most
singular and extraordipary. There wan
something about lim which compelled

respeet, and, though always polite, he never
descended to familiarity with anyone. 'Lhe
police, the Iadies of the fort, some of the
cflicors sympithized deeply with Riel in his
miufor_luncs, and his death crented a painful
sensation among all.,

At five o’clock I stid Kass for him, when
he appreached the Holy Table with angelic
piety ; after eix, he aslted permission to wash
and prepare himself, expressing regret that
he had not had more notice in order to pre-
vide better dress and to go to his death with
body and soul both purified as o mark
of rzspect fcr the majesty of God, whom
he was sbont to meet. It was his great wish
to have been bettet clothed, so muoh was the
virtue of clesnliness and or:der a part of his
orture,  But notwithstanding the poorness of
his outfit he went to his death with his
clothes well brushed, his hair neatly combed,
aud everything about him breathing that air
of cleanliuess which was the symbol of the
purity of his heart,

A% S 15 when the deputy sherill appeared
at the door of his call, searcely able to
pronounce the fatal summons of which
he was the bearer, Riel guessing how
much it cost Mr. Gibson to break
the silence and to impart the terrible news,
addressed him, quietly saying without any
emotion ** Mr, Gibson, you want me; I am
ready.” He started up on these words,
traversed the guard room, walking with a
firm step and ascended tho long stairway
which you muet remember ot the entrance ot
the guard room. I fearcd this ascent, but he
mounted it without weakness or hesitation,
He left me far behind him, when suddenly
perceiving that he was not tollowed by

his epiritual adviser, ho stopped ond
waited for me in the middle of the
large room leading to the scaifold.

WhenI rejoined him we continued our funeral
march reciting prayers until we reached the
place of execution. There in face of the
scatfold, we went down on our knees and
prayed for » considernble time. Riel was the
only one who muaintsined his coolness and
presence of mind. He rose and went bravely
forward and placed himeelf on tha scaffold,
and before Deing launched to eternity he
called me t3 him for the last time, embraced
me ond begged me to remember
Mr. and Mrs. Forget for therr kind-
nees to him. I then drew away from him, he
exclnimed to me, * Courage, good courage,
my father?* And, while recommending his
soul to God, invoking the Sacred Hear$ of
Jesus, and pronouncing the holy name of
Jegug, Mary ond Jogeph, the trap yawned
beneath his feet and he disappeared.

His denth was almost instantaneous and
without a struggle; his features remained
calin and hia body underwent no contertions.

I pever gaw a more radiant countenance
than his while he engaged in prayer on his
way to tho scaffold. The boauty of his soul
was reflected in his face and a ray of divine
light seemed to already illumine his person,
There was an extraordinary light in bis eycs,
as if they already contemplated the divine
benuties. Never, 1 repeat, did the scaffold
present so sublime and magoificent a epec-
tacle; the spectators were melted to tears
and struck with the great spectaclo they

witnceged than  which  no  religious
ceremony had ever touched all hearts
ko deeply as  did  the sight of

Liel going to his death. Tho sheriff, his
assistant, and even the hangman wept, i
returncd from the hanging copsoled and en-
couraged by such a death and thanking God
tor having given it to me Lo witness it, Mvery
one was under the sway of similar impres-
gions. Ricl wanted te speak and prove that
fio was o prophst nnd fulfill his mission to
the end. It wasa great sacrifice for him to
keep silence ut my request. *¢ You have in
fact o mission,” suid 1 to him, * to fultill,
and that is to show to the world how n
Cusholic, animated by grace, can die,” Thie
mission he admirably fulfilled, because lo
died, as taid the Lewder, like a man gnd a
Christian. I had to make a atruggletn get
his body. Sherilf Chapleau nobly sustained
me, and I feel it my dnty to say that Mr.
Chapleau discharged his sad functions with =
charity and a tact which earned Riels grali-
tude. Ele proved thut he was a man of heart
and intellect, and it gives me plensure to hear
this testimony to him,

The body was only handed over to me at
midnight on Wednesday, the third day after
Riel’s exccution. Notwithstunding hia lively
desire, it was impoasible for me to have his
remaing tranaferred to St Boniface. ‘There
is gnite 1 history to be written about all the
difficnlties 1 enconntered in giving poor el
the benefita of occlesiasticnl sepulture. The
body huvipg been conveyed te my residence,
we opened the coffin to ascertain whether
according to rumer soy unwerthy out-
rages had been committed upon the remaics,
Sherifl Chapleau, Mr. Davio, cditor of the
Leader, Messrs, Forgot, Bourget, DBonneau,
ard other citizens were present when the
eoflin was opened. We were bappy to dis-
cover that the body was intact, and that it
bed been religiously respected. But we were

all struck with admiration when the
body was exposed lefore us, to mno-
tice the calmness of the face upon

which an ineffable smile scemed to rest as if
to mark the peace in which the soul had de-
parted from it for a better world. During
the morning, s large number of persons, men
azd women, called to inspect the body and
left with the same impression,

Poor Iiicl was a saint. It was sufficiert te
look wpon him to be convinced of this fact.

I cannot convey to you all we felt in con-
templating that body, which inspired nooe of
those idens ot horror and repulsion usually
evoked by the sight of a corpse, and espe-
cially the corpse of one harged. Even the
children approached it without fear or repug.
nance. Yesterday at 9.30 a.m, we had the
funernl service, Many of the notables of the
place attended, Sheriff Chapleau and all the
Canadians being of the number, It is, how-
ever, painful to me to note—and the circum-
stances struck and afllicted everyone—that
Judge Ronleau refused to attend. He was
tha only one whose heart was not touched by
Risl's death, whioh cven affectcd the hong-
man on the scaffold,

My dear Mr, Lemieux, I know that these
details will be precious 1o you, and itisa
consolation for me to talk about my dear and
unfortunate Riel, You aro entitled by your
devotion %o his couee to know all that con-
carned the last moments of o client a0 dear to
you in mony ways. . : L

‘Begging you to present my affectionata re.

S , ! L

mindera to Mesers, Fitzpatrick and Green-
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shields and my beat respects to your wife and
children,
I remain
Your devoted tricnd, |
A. ANDRE,
0.M ,

I S.—The Ainerve nod Nouwrelliste may
again at'ack the authenticity of this letter,
but the peuple are really simpls who throw
doubts oo the genuvineness of # letter which
hus gone the rounds of tho press withont any
protest on my part,

Qace more i s 'ute you aff:ctionately, - I
o goioir to N5 Banifacs before recueniong to
my mission. 1 wm goiog to see poor Riel’s

family. s A A,
WHAT IS THIS DISEASE THAT IS
COMING UPON US,

ike n thief ot night it steals in upon us una-
wares, Many peraons have paing about the chest
and sides, and sometimes in the back. They
feel dull and sleepy ; the mouth has a bad taste,
especially in themorning, A sort of siicky slima
co lccts‘ about tho teeth. The appetite is poor]
Thore is a feoling like a hesvy load on the
stomach ; somesimes a faint all-gone sensation
at the vit ‘of the stotanch which food dees not
satisfy The eyes are sunken, the hands and feet
oecome eold and feel clammy., After a while a
cough sets in at first dry, but after a few manths
it wattendend with a greenish coloured expectora-
tion. The afilicted one feels tived all the while,
and S’ﬂe{l does not scem to afford nny rest. After
o time he becomes nervous, irritable, gloomy,
and has evil forebodings. There is n giddiness,
a 50rt of whirling sensation in the head wlen
rising up suddenly., The bowels becorme cns-
tive 5 the skin dry and hot at times ; the blood
becomes thick and stagnant ; the whites of the
oyes become tinged with yellow, the urine is
scanty and high-coloured, depositing a sediment
after standing.  Thero is frequently a apitting
up of the food, sometimes with a sour taste, and
sowietimes with a sweetish taste : this is fro-
q}nent_ly attended with palpitation of the heart
the vision becomes impaired with spots before
the eyes : there is a foeling of great prostration
and weakness, All of these aymptouns ate in
turn present. 1t is thought that nearly one-thir »
of our population has this disease in sowne of its
varied forms, It has been found that medical
men have mistaken the nature of this diseass.
Some have treated it for aliver complaint, others
or kidney disease, etc., etc., but none of the
various kinds of trestmment have hoen attended
wiblt succesy, beeause the remedy shonld be such
as to act harmoniously upon esach one of these
organs, and upon the stomach ng well 3 for in
Byspepsia (for this is really what the disease is
all of thase organs partake of this disease n.m;
requive o remedy that will act upon all at the
sne time.  Seigel’s Curative Syrup acts like a
charm in this class of complaints, giving almost
immuliate relief,  The following letters fromn
chemists of standing in the community whers
they live shiow in what estimation the article 18
hotd

John Archer, Harthill, near Shoffiold :—I can
confidently recommend it to all who may be suf
fering from liver or stomach complaints, having
the testimony of my eustomers, who have derived
graad benefit from the Syrupand Pills,  The sala
1s inereasing wonderfully.

dens A Webb, 141, York Strect, Relfast :—1
have sold o large quantity, and the puarties have
testified Lo its being what you represent it.

. 8. Meteudfe! 55, Highgato, Kendal :—I have
always great pleasure m recomnmiending the
Curative Syrup, for [ have never lincwn a case
in which it hus not relieved or cured, and I have
sold many grossus,

Robt, G, Gould, 27, High Street, Andover:—1
have always taken a great interest in your medi-
sines and [ have recommended them, as I Liave
found numerous eases of cure from their nse.

Thomas Chapman, West Auck!and :— I find
that the trade steadily increares. I sell more of
your medicine than any other kind.

N. barral], Clun, Snlop:—All who buy it ar
pleased, and recommend 1t

Jos. Balkwill, A.P.S., Kingsbridge :—The
priblic soen to approciate their great value,

A. Armstead, Market Steect, Dalton-in-Fur
ness —It is ncedless for me to say that you
valuable medicineshave great sale in this district
—greater than any vther 1 know of, giving
patisfaction.

Robt, Laine, Mctkshain :— I can well recom-
mend the Curative Syrap from baving proved
its pilicacy for indigestion mysolf.

I rmcklu-[m,.‘\ rhroath, Forfarshire, Sept, 23, 1882

Dear Sir,—Lagt yoar Laent you & letter recom
wending Mother Noigel’s Syrup. T have very
much pleasuro in still bearing testimony to the
very satisfactory results of the fumod Syrap and
Pills.  Muost patent medici,.es die out with me
but Afother Seigel has had a steady snle ever
since I commoncid, and ustill in as a great de
n'mnd as when T fust beean to sell the medicine,
The cures which have come under wmy notice wre
chiefly thoso of liver complaint aud general
debility
. <\ cartain miniater in iy neighborbood suys 1
is the only thing which hns bunefited him and
restored hin to his normal condition of health
after being unablo to preach for a considerable
length of time, I could mention also a great
mnny other cases, but space would not allow. A
ncar friend of mine, who is very much addicted
to costiveness, or constipation, tinds that bother
Seigels Pills are the only pills which suit his
couplnint,  All other pills cause a reaction
which is very annoying,  Mother Seoigel's Pills
do uot leave a bad after-offect, 1 have much
}xle asure 1n commending agnin o suffuin
Lunuanity Mother Seigel’s medicines. which are
no sham, 1If this lotter is of any service you
can publish it

) Yours very truly.
(Sigoed) William 8. Glasy, Chemist,

A J. White, Isq.
1ith August, 1882,

Dear Sir,—~T write to tell you that Mr. Henry
Hillier, of Yatesbury, Wilts, informs me that he
suffered from o sevore form of indigestlon for
upwirds of four years, and took ne end vf ductor’s
medieine without the slightest benefit, and de-
clures Mother Seigel's Syrup which he got from
rte has saved lins Life,

Yours truly,
- (Signed& N. Webb,
Mr. White, . “henist Calne,

A J. White, (Limited) 07 St James Street,
Montreal :
_ Tor sule Ly all druggists, and by A, J White

limited), G7 St. Jawes street city.

Fear that the world’s supply of coal would
he exhausted a century hence or thercabouts,
is somewhat modified by the discovery of
enormous deposita in China, including a dis-
trict larger than the cosl Hields of Pennsyl.
vanin, yielding the best anthracite,

—————ee .

An exhibition of American apples in Lon-
don attracts thousands of visitors,

o

An investigator of names says after a long
search for it he has been unabls to find any
person who ever bore that of Printer. He
has found Painter, Stainer, Shoemaker,
Tanner, Tinker, Carpenter, end many others
derived from trades or occupations, dnt no
Printer. . : :

i '4“' .

The New York Odontologieal Society has
officially promulgated the opinion that the
excessive use of common salt ia one of the
:n&ig. factors in the comstruction of humean

eeth,

writes her official name ¢“Mra.-J,
‘Mrs,” : :

Encouraged by ‘&: government:

¢

~ 3

with romarkable success. ' .. -
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The new Postmistress in & town in Indiana -
- Smith, P,

; -3 \boDis; the
‘people  of South"Aubtralia dre plantibg trecs
very wxtensively on:their wide plaing,- snd
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