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© NO.s

N.2D. BECK,|

¢ (Buccessor to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barrister. Attorney, &e¢.
Soliclt,or for the Oredit Foncler Franco-
Canpd

OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Dnminlon Land Surveyors and Civil
Engineers.
G. McPhillips, Frank McPhillips and R. C.
* McPhillips.
ROOM 10 BIG&S BLOCK, WINNIFPEG.

[

MUNSON & ALLAN,.
TBarristers, Attorneys, Solicitors, &e.

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

J. Ho D MUNBON. G. W. ALLAN

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, BSolicitors, &ec.
‘ Hargrave Block, 8286 Main 8¢,

+ &, MCPHILLIPS, A, E; WILKES

F. MARIAGGT, Chef de Cuisine.

RBSTAURANT FRANCA -

A LA CARTE,
316 Main Street, - - Winnipeg.

DINNER FROM 12 T0 2,35 CE.NTS. ‘

437 CATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIES."&R
MAROTTA & MARIAGGI, Prop’s.

DR. DUF R E SN E
Physician, Suargeon nnd Obnelnclan
COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS.
Opposite City Hall. Winnipeg, Man.

CONNOLLY BROS.:
BUTOCHERS,

' have resumed business with ajlarge
. ana choice stock of_,

HEATS GAME, POULRY,.

— AT -
342 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG,
* OPP. POTTER HOUSE.

47 A call respectfully golicited and satis
faction guaranteed. .

ROOMS AND BOARD v

Excellent Board and Rooms may. be ob-
tained in a good and central locality and at
rehgonable rates. Apply at 88 Carlton, near
~ cormer of York sareet. nv2l

’ M.

'Ganeral Auctioneer and Valuator

Boonu Cor Main & l’orlage Ave.

CONWAY

1

Ssles of Furniture, Horses{ Implements
&o., every Friday at 2 p.m. Country Sales of
Farm Stock, &e., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignhments of goods. Terms
liveral and all business strictly confidentia.

., . D. MALLEN®N '

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Repniring a Specialty.
Priees Most Rensonable,

T 4B McDer’moti, St., Winnipeg}
B i []

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING,

'PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
, » Winnipeg.

. _Plans, Specifications and Estimates fur-
. nlshed on appucatlon. P. 0. Box 471.

DJ Portage Av

3

ALEX.! SMITH & co.,

Brokers and Commission Merchants,

" Bst Floor, Melntyre Block, Main 8¢,
Liberal advances made on all kindsof
800ds, merchandise, or other collatera.ls.

Notes discounted, &e.
All transactions sbrlc(.ly conﬂdential

ALEX. SMI1TH & co.

RADIGER & Oo.

WINES, LIQUORS & mﬂms

low prices.

THE ANGEL OF DEATH,

BY ADELATDE ANNE PROCTER

Why f)hmtnldeut thou fear the beautiful angel,

‘Who waits thee at the portals of the gkies,
Ready to kKiss-away the struggling breath,
Ready withgentle hand toclose thne eyes?

How many a tranquil soul hasg passed away,
Fled gxa,dly from fierce pain and pleasures

To tbe e‘ternal splendor of the day
Ami1 ;nany a iroubled heart suu ealls for

Spirits too tender for the battle here
ave turned from life,its hopes, its fears, its
charms;

And children, shuddering at a word so drear
- Have smiling passed away into his arms.

He whom thou fearest will to ease its pain
Lay nis cold hand uvon thy aching heart;
wiln soothe the terrors of thy troubled

bra
And bld t.he shadow of earth’s grief depart.

He will give back what neither time, nor
mi
Nor ga.ssionate prayer, nor longing hope

ar as to lon blind eyes recovered sight)
(D}elerwu) give %mk those who are gone before

Oh ! what were life,iflife were all? Thine
Are gllnded by their tears, or thou wouldst
Thy treasures wait thee in the far-of skies,

And Death, thy friend, will give them all
10 thee.

THE AMULET.

CHAPTER X.

3iMON TURCHI'S ALARM_.CRIME BEGETS

ORIME.
(CONTINUED.)’

Julio arose with difficulty from his
chair, and staggered to the cupboard.”

Simon Turchi thrust his hand in his
doublet, and drew out avery small phial.
He hastily poured neatly the whole con-
tents into Julo’s gless, and immediately
concealed the phial; and although he
trembled in every Limb, he sajd calmly:
. # A little higher Julip—to the left;
that is the right bottle-”

- The servant brought the bottle to his

saster, who uncorked it; but as he was |

about to pour oyt the wine, he said:
* “Empty your glass, Julio; this is a diff-
erent wihe, and the mixture would spoil
both. :

Julio drank the winé, but no’ sconer
had he swallowed it, than he exclaimed:
" & What was in my glass 7 It -had a
strange, bitter taste. Djd you put pois-
oninit. ” N

“What a sdly 1dea."’ sald Turchl turn-
ing pale.

« You are capable of such a deed
‘sigmor.”’.

“ The lees gave the bad taste, " Julio
Take another glass, and it will pass away.
Emptylng his glass ‘again Julio said:

“ You are right; it is gone. I never
tasted anything in my hfe more dxsagree
able.”

Turchi watched his servant narrowly
With assumed carelessness he said: -

. ‘“Take care, Julio,'to beup by day-
break. Go on foot to the village of Lier-
re; buy & good horse there, and make all
poasxhle haste to reach Diest; that is the
shortest route, and you will bhe-more
likely to escape notice than on the high-
way Once in Cologne, you are out of
danger; but be carefal not to remain’
there. Merchants from Antwerp fre-.
quently visit that city ; you might pos-

| sibly be recognized and ‘arrested. You

must leave the territories of the empéror
When the affair is forgotten, and when
I'm married with Miss Van de Werve

1 will have acquired & considerable for-

tune, I- will send for you, and you will

live with me as a friend rather than a

servant. You shall spend your days in
pleasure, and will never have cause to
regret what you have done for me. But
Julio, you do not answer? Is not such
a fate desirable .

“T am ovérpowered by sleep,” sto.mm
ered Julio, almost unintelligibly.

A triumphant smile flitted across Tur-
chi’s face. -

“ To-morrow at two o’clock he contin-
ued,” the officers of justice will make

| & domiciliafy visit here, but the bailiff

will permit no search that intimates a
suspicion. Since you have filled the
cellar. with fire-wood and empty casks,
the bailiff will be satisfied that all is
right. Perhaps J ulio, I may be able to

| recall you in two or three months.”

Julio's head had fallen upon the table
‘but from timé to time: he started and

muttered some indistinct words, showing

that he wes not in a deep. sleep. With

‘not all; I hear the sound of gold.”

‘| out once removing his eye from him,

Simon continued to spesk, altnough he
was convinced that Julio no longer heard

1 his words. -

Suddenly J ulio’ groaned. His head,
and hmbs fell as though, he had beer
struck by death; but the heaving of the
‘chest and the deep searlet of the checks
proved tnat he was in a heavy sleep.

Simon quietly contemplated him tfor
a while longer with a smile of satisfaction
Then he arose, approashed his servant
shook him violently, and cried out:

¢ Julio, Julio, wake up? »

Julio did not stir.

# 1t succeeds hccording io'my wishes,’
he said. “The poison is doing its work.
He is deaf and msenmble, he reposes. in
an eternal sleep. Life will be exting-
uished by degrees untill sleep makes
way for death. But I must not tarry,
I must act quickly and :forget- nothing.
And first the money? **

He searched Julio’s pocket, and found
in it one hundred and twenty crowns.
After counting them on the table, he ex-

claimed: #is
“Eighty crowns Epent already! It is
impossible.  He has eigher lost them at

the gaming-table, or been robbed -while
he was sleeping in the: tavern.”

Stall doubtful, he examined his garm
ents, and found in a purse under his gir-

‘'dle.the twenty orowns which he had des-

tined for his mother,
** Ah, ha!" said Simon, laughing; I had

, He put the’ twenty crowns with the
rest of the money, and having satisfied
himself that no more remained on the
person of Julio, he wag about to trans-
fer the crowns to his pocket, when a
sudden idea occured tq his mind.

. %1f 1 leave all thig money on his per
son, they might think he had been paid
to commit the deed, if T leave nothing,
there will be no reasomto conclude that
he killed the Signor Geronimo to rob
him. I wonder how much money’ Ger-

| onimo generally carried about him. I

should suppose five ‘or six crowns or
perhaps ten. I wyl leais six crowns and
all the small change. And the keys !
He must keep them or, of course, he
could not have entered without my
knowledge. But should he be roused to
consciousness by the death-agony, he
might bhave sufficient strength to get
out. T will leave him all the keys but
that of the outer bmldmg, Iron bars
render the place secure; . he could not
even enter the garden. - Now I will put
the phial in his doublet-no, in the. pock-
et of his girdle; it will be easy found. I
will remove the bottles and eyeryshing
whicheould indicate the presence of two
persons.””

He locked up thie bottles and glasses,
arranged the chairs, and wiped up the
winewhich had been spilled on the table
and the floor,

Whle thus engaged, he muttered to
himself:

T must not remain longer. I myaelf
must go to ‘the bailiff and accuse Julioof

the murder. Shall I go this evening? No;

they might come and find him alive, and
a powerful antidote might perhaps rouse
him from sleep. To-morrow, then—tO-

| morrow morning, But how shall 1 ex-

piain the affair! ‘When and how did he
revealhis crime? Night will suggest a
means. Allis done. I will go home and
appear calm and cheerful.”

He threw his cloak around his should-
ers, took the lamp from the table, and
walked to the dpor. There he stopp-
ed for a moment to contemplate his vic-
tim' and precipitately decended the stair-
case. At the foot of the steps he extin-
guished the light, traversed the garden,
opened the gate, and dishylbeared in the
darkness, - '
CHAPTER X1,

FOOD AT LAST—DEATH OF JULIC.

When Julio left the ‘cellar for the pur-
‘pose of procuring bread, Gerontmo ocast
himself on his knees, full of gratitude to
God, to return thanks for the unexpect-
ed deliverance. .-

Julio bad said “goon,” but an hour
passed then another, then many ‘more,
and he came .not.

A painful doubt began to take posses:
sion of Geronimg’s mind. Had an acci-
dend happened to Julio? Had he per
haps cruelly abandoned his victim? Had

he set out for Germaay With the. cerfnn

-

N

|of measuring the flight of time.
in the immutable darkness of his prison |.

ty that hunger would kill him whom the
dagger spared.

The unfortunate cavalier had no means
‘What

seemed to him a century, might in real-
ity be only a few hours, and the promis
ed bread would soon appear to his' eyes
‘as the star of safety——m a quarter ot an
hour, in.a minute—that very instant.
With such réeflections Geronimo sought
to endure patxently the pangs of hunger.

| He put his ear to the keyhole and ceased

breathing that he might catch the slight-
est sound. + Alaslhour after hour passed
in unbroken silence. Although Geroni-
mo knew not whether it was day or night,
his increasing sufferings were t0 him a
sure indication of the passage of time.

the thought that Julio would not bring
him the promised until dawn, and that
he would give him at the same time food
and liberty. )

This hope by degrees dxmmmhed, and
at last vanished entirely. The suffering
youngman could not longer deceive eith-
er,his body or his mind; it became -evi-
.dent to him that.the hour which he had
hoped would restore him to freedom
had l'ong passed.

He had been abandoned-devoted to &
‘cruel martyrdom, a frightful death! He
was then tQ die in the midst of the tor
ments of hunger—to die slowly in indes-
cribable suffering, and fall into the yawn

.| ing grave prepared for him!

Struek with terror by the conviction
thus forced upon him, the unfortunate
cavalier arose despairingly and ran pant-
ing and crying around the cellar, as
though he could thus esoape the death
which menaced him. B

‘The pain of his wounds was increased
by this _violent feverish agitation. His
breast heaved under his difficult respira-
tion, ‘but the gnawing hunger which
agonizee him made these sufferings seem
light. Falling to the ground from ex.
baustion, he commenced, as soon as he

against the tortures of hunger. . At times
his despair was cheered by the thought
that even yet Julio might come. But
Julio was plunged by the influence of
poison into & mortal sleep, and in all
prabability would appear before Geronis
mo at the judgment-seat of God,

Hoping-against hope; the young man
geated himself on the ground, The vio:
lence of his sufierings seemed  to abszte
and leave him at rest for a few moments.
His thoughts wandered to all he loved
upon earth, but the respite was of short
duration. Soon the agony he ‘endured
drew from him piercing cries. During
the long martyrdom no torment equall-
ed the present. It seemed as though he
were being devoured by flames, or a8 if
molten lead were coursmg through his
veins. |

He writhed in convulsions, beat his
| breast,and in heartrending accents-called
upon God fo? help. Butnothing releved
his horrible sufferings. .

"He filled the airwith his groans and:
screams, he beat the door with blind fury,
tore the flesh from his fingers in his usé
less efforts to make an opening in his
prisoa-walls, arid ran from side to side as
though the pang of hunger bad driven
him mad.

‘At last, exhausted md eonvmced that
there was no escape, and he must soon
erter into his last agony, he threw him-
self upon the ground, bowed his. head
and joined his hands in prayer, begging
{for resignation to meet the death which:
would end his ¢ruel martyrdom. His
mind now appeared clear, and he was
perfectly conscious, for after s while he
shed a torrent of tears. His lips mov-
ed, giving utterance to confused sounds,
but by degrees his words” became more
distinet, and fixing his eye'in the dark-
ness on the spot where he knew. the
grave had been dug, he said:

- “Nomore' hope! All is over.” I must
die! The grave yawns to’ receive me.
Alas? what a place for my mortal remains
Forgotten, unknown, concealed by the
‘darkness of a horrible qrime! Not a
tear will fall upon the tomb of the un-
fortunate victim; not & cross will mark
the spot where Ilie; not-a prayer will be
whispered over my bodyl Death ap-
proaches. Ah. T aust not thus cling to

life; I will pray and lift my hands in

.

For a while he encouraged himself by’|,

gupplication to God. He alone—"

He stopved under the mﬂuence of
emotion.

“Heavens. did I not héar & nowe? -

He listehed brea.thless for a. time to
catch the indistinct sound he thought
he bad heard; but he was mistaken.

“Why should I hope when hope it no
longer possible? Let me rather seek
stréength in the consideration of the bet-
ter life which awaits me. The death I
endure will purify me from all my sins,
If God, in His impenetrable designs, has'
appointed this to be my earthly fate, He
will, 1n His mercy’ take into account be-
fore hig judgment-seat what I have in-
nocently suffered here below. Consoling
hope, which encourages me to look mt.h
confidence into eternity.
“And yet my hfe was so happy. Every-
thrng in the world smiled uyon me; my.
paeh was strewn with roses; the future
spread out before me like a cloudless sky-
resplendent with stars. God had not
only given me heath, fortune, and peace
of heart, but also the hope of uniting my
fate with that of a lovely young girl,Mary
Van dé Werve. the ‘incarnation of all
that men admirejand heaven loves: vir-
tue, piety, modesty, charity, beauty, love.
Alas. alas, must I leave all that? Must
1say a last adieu, renounce my hopes,
apd hever see her again? Die and sleep
forever in an unknown tomb, while she,
lives.”
A cry of anguish escaped him. . But 1t
was caused rather by his train of thought
than by the adieu he - had just spoken,
for he added in a suppliant voice:
“Pardon, O Lord, pardon!. Thy crea- -
ture clings to life; but be not angry with
the weakness of my nature. Should I die
by the terrible death of starvation, I hum-

bly accept Thy holy will, and 1bless Thy

hand which deals the blow! God of mer-
cy, grant tha.t 1 may find grace with

{Thee"’

Calmed by. thm mvocatxon, he resumed
with less emotion and in & tone which’
proved that his soul had received. conso-

had gained a little strength, his struggle  lation:

“And if I be perxmtted m my last
hqur to offer to Thed my supplications, I
pray Thee, O God of merey, to®spare my
uncle, and let not my misfortune deprive
him also of life. He was my father and

‘benefactor; he taught me to live in the

fear of Thy holy name. By the truel
sufferings which 1 endure, by my terri-
ble'death, have pity on him. Let Thy

angels also guard and protect the pious

and pure young girl who is before Thee
as an immaculate dove! Jesus,’ Saviour
of mankind, on the cross you prayed to

your heavenly Father for those whe cruci-

fied Thee. Demand not an account of
my blood from myenemy. Pardon him,

lead him back to the path of virtue, and

after death grant him eternal rest! My

strength fails; the sweat of death u on
my brow. O my God!"in this, my" last
hour, grant me the grace to die with 'I'hi

love alone i in- my’ heart, and" Thy holy

name only upon my lips!”?

. The last words of this prayer had:
scarcely fallen from his lips, when he
cried aloud, arose trembling, and eager-
ly fized his eyes upon the the opposite:
wall, upon which a faint streak. of tht
'ﬂxckered

“0 my God! what mesns thu?"-ha >
claimed. “Light? light? a 'voicel . It is.
some one coming? I8 there still hope?' 1
shall not die! ‘Cruel dream! - Frightful
illusion! - Bus no, it is indeed & light, it
becomes brighter. T hear & humanvoice.
Alas! this suspense is worse than deathl”

Tottering frem weakness, and support-
ing bimself by the Blde‘)f the wall)]p he
gained the door, and trembling between
hope and fear, he put his eye to the the
keyhole in order to discover who- a8
approacemﬁ his persou.

He saw in the distance & man thh a
lamp in his hand; but his gestures were
80 strange,and hxs countenance 8o singu-
lar, that he was at a loss to know whe-
ther it were a human being, or only, a
creation of his own disordered brain.

Still he hegrd confused sounde in the
passage; a voice seemed to eomplam,
curse, and call for aid.

By degrees the mysterious apparition

drew neareq, and Gerooimo recogmzed
the seryant of Simon Turehi; but why
was Julio writhing insuch horrible con-
vulsions?  Why was his face .50 horribly
co.ntort.ed? ny did be threaten . and,
rage in such harsh accents?
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