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N. D. BECK,

(Successor to Royal & Prud’homme)
R Rarrister. Attorney, &c.
Bolicitor for the Credit Foncier Franco-
- Canadien.

' OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL. '

' McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Dominion Land Surveyors and Civil
Engineers.
" & McPhillips, Frank McPhillips and R. C.
. McPhillips.
ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG,
——

MUNSON & ALLAN,

Barristers, Attorneys, Solicitors, &c.

" Offices MeclIntyre Biock, Main Street, Winni-
peg; Manitoba,
G. W. ALLAN

J: H. D, MUNSON.

. McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barrisiers, Attornevs, Solicitors, &c.
- * Hargrave Block, 326 Main St,
« G, MCPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

F. MARTAGGI, Chef de Culsine, .

RESTAURANT FRANCAIS,

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

DINNER FROM 12 T0 2, 35 CENTS,

, SFCATERING FOR PRIVATE PARTIES.“BY
MAROTTA & MARIAGGI, Prop's.
-_—
DR. DUFRESNE,
Physician, Snl-'geon and Obstetrician
COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS.
Opposite City Hall. ‘Winnipeg, Man.

CONNOLLY BROS.
BUTCHERS,

have resumed business with

a large
ana choice stock ot .

* MEATS, GAME, POULRL,| -

e AT -

“»¥=i849 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG,

OFP, Pme HOUSE,

e A call respectfully solicited and satis
faction guaranteed. :

ROOMS AND BOARD..

Excellent Board and Rooms may be ob-
tained-in agood and central locality and at
Yeasonable rates. Apply at 88 Carlton, near
©orner of York ssreet. ' " nv2l

M. CONWAY

General Auctioneer and Valuator

Rooms Cor Main & Portage Ave.

-

Bales of Furniture, Horses’ Implements
&o., every Friday at 2p.m. Country Sales of
‘Farm 8tock, &ec., promptly attended to. Cash
2dvanced on consignments of goods. Terms
ltberal and all business strictly confidentia,

——

D. EALLENY

FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.

Repalﬂng a Specialty.
iPriees Most Reasonnble,

48 ‘Mc;Der’mott', St., Winnipeg

EDWARD KELLY,

SIRAM ND HOT WATER HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
93 Portage Avenue, = Winnipeg.
Plans, Specifications and Estimates far-
Rished on application. P. O. Box 471,
\——
ALEX. SMITH & CO.,

BUKem ad Commission Merchants,

1st Floor, Mcintjre Rlock, Main St.
Liberal advances made on all kinds of
800ds, merchandise, or other collaterals.
Ng‘ﬂ! discounted, &c., &ec.
M transactions strictly confidential.

ALEX. SMI1H & CO.

'RADIGER & Co.
WIRES, LIQUORS & CIGARS,
A special stock for the\ fffd:v trade 5t

low prices.}

GOD,

. BY FREDERIC J. HALM.

Infinite One, the merest thought of whom

’erpowers our puny minds, as when the sea,

In geething fury, tosses on its waves

A drowning swain. God of the universe,

Beﬂl)retThy throne we bend our knees, and,

08

In contemplation of thy boundless power,

Ack Igiowl'ngev Thee our Lord and sovereign
ng!

To Thee the ignorant and learned alike,

Send u};;heir sighs and groans, their Meing .
n

wants.

Th’ untutored savage, who with outstretched
arms

Callson the gods his father’s erst invoked.

Sees he not in those forms of w or stone,

Son{)e gleaming of that Power ng feels must

e?
And he, who, haviug climbed the dizzy
beights .
Of science, descries beyond a gloom, 1n which
‘Doth he not, too, do homage unto Thee.
Though on his lips Thou art the Great Un-

Enown!
Like some fair isle, girt by Atlantic waves,
Or paly planet that in Cefmos swims,
E’en 80 all finite things are circumscribed
By Thy infinity; and whither so
‘We steer our flight, we come at last 10 Thee.
And some, like freedom’s sun-soaring bird.
Steer their bold flights above the fleecy
clouds,
Till, pinion-weary, though undaunted still,
In their sublime endesvorings to probe
The mystic problems of the universe, -
They seek again their native earth, to build
To Thee, what erst Thy priest at Athens
found
Altars inseribed unto the unknown God.
Not Tmlhus be 't ours, poor swains, to learn of
hee,
‘Who see in every emerald blade of grass,
Or violet that blows in Flora's glade,
8uch testimony ef Thy power and love,
That were we to behold Thee, face to face,
Robed in the glory of Thy Majesty,
‘We could not with more ceriainty exclaim,
A8 Thou hast often heard us ’fore Thy shrine
In soul-dictated prayer: “My Lord and God.”

~Baltimore Catholie Mirror,
%,ﬁ.

THE AMULET.

CHAPTER X.

| 8IMON TURCHL'S ALARM-—-CRIME BEGETS

CRIME,

(cONTINUED.)

* This explanation is wholly unnces-
sary, at least as far as regards myself,
interrupted Simon Turchi, I desire you
to sparch my country-house as you do
all the other dwellings in the vicinity.”

They were not far from the bridge of

Meir, and they ceased speaking, as in so
frequented a place they weré in danger
of being overheard. - Farther on Turchi
said’:
- #1 ackowledge, however, thatl am
hurt and irritated by the disrespect and
audacity of the populace. - One might be
tempted to suppose that they considered
me capable of killing wy best friend !
My blood boils at the idea of such a sus-
picion!

Simon gladly availed himself of the
@pportumty thus oftered of attributing
to a just indignation the cruel anxiety
which tortured him. He had anticipated
the announcement just made him by the
bailiff, and in consequence had taken
waitable measures to screen himself in
case ot discovery; but now a terrible
doubt as to the result of the search, and
as to the cofidence which might be re-
‘'posed in his statements, arose in. his
mind. The least unforeseen accident
the slightest oversight in his arrgnge-
ment, might be his ruin.

" “It is scahdalous!” he . exciaimed,
shaking his fist. “ To express publicly
the opinion that a nobleman could so
far degrade himself as to become a secret
assassin | I wifl know who my insolent
calumniators are, and I will then see
if justice has power a} Antwerp to pro-
tect an innocent stranger against the
defamation of the people ! ¥

“Calm yourself, signor, ” said Messire
Van Schoonhoven; # I comprehend your
well-founded indignation; but you are
mistaken if you think the perquisition
ordered by the burgomaster and con-
stables be in your regard, aught buta
cdondescension to the clamors of the
multicude.  As for myself, I beg you
not to be displeased with me for accomp
lishing my duty. » '

“ You need offer no excuse, messire,”
said-Simon, speaking more calmly. “It
is but proper and natural to search my
garden. I am irritated solely by the in-
solence of the people. Do your duty,
and cofitinue to honor me with a friend-
ship of which I am proud, and of which
I will always strive to be worthy. ”

\“ When will it b convenient to youy
Signor Turchi, to have the officers visit
your house ?"” asked the bailiff,

“ The time is perfectly indifferent to
me."” :

‘ But appeint an hour; ‘I would re-
grét causing you any inconvenience op
trouble,”

. ‘, .
 Simon Turchi reflected a moment, and

said: '
‘ To-morrow Jmorning urgent affairs

.| demand my attention; come then about

noon,”

“ Suppose we say two o'clock 1"

¢ Very well ; between two and three.”

4 1 will eall for you to accompany Ixe,
signor. ‘Donot be disturbed by this
domiciliary visit; it implies no suspicion,
but as I said before, it is a simple con-
descension to the populace. Shall I
have the honor of “meeting you this
evening at the house of Mr. Van de
Werve 7" ;

“ I do not know, messi‘re, Mary’s ex-
cessive grief affects me s¢ much that it
haunts me day and night. Would that
I could offer the least consolation to the
afflicted young girl ! But ¢f what use is
it to mingle my tears with hers, when
there is no ray of hope to illumine the
darkness of her despair 97 .

Messire Van Schoonhoven pressed
Simon’s hand. -

“Sincere friendship for Geronimo does
your honor signor,” he gaid “Were he
your own brother you could not be more
deeply grieved. And how great is your
generosity ? Gerouimo was your friend,

'| but he was at the same time an obstacle,

to the accomplishment of the dearest
wish of your heart. Through affection
for him you have sacrificed *your fondest
hopes of happiness. But the inexplic~
able disappearance of Geronimo spreads
out before you a brighter future. Time
will alleviate the bitterness of Mary's
sorrow, and who 80 well g5 yourself, sig-
nor, could restore her to happiness—you
who possess her fathep's »cbnﬁdence
and esteem.” .
* Speak nat of such things,” said Simon.
“ 1 would gladly yield a}] the happiness
the future might have i nstore for me to
see my friend once more unharmod
But alas,; alas.” ‘
“That does not prevedt me, signor,
from cherishing-the hope, that if Gero-
nimo is really dead, you may one day
receive the reward of your sincere friend
ship and your magnanimous generosity.
To-morrow at two o’clock. May Godbe
with you, signor, :

“ And may He protect you,messir. ”

- Simon Turchi watched him untill he,
was lost to sight, and then glanced a.-
round in order to nate the degree of
darkness, He drew his cloak closely
around him, and walked rapidly down a
side street, which goon brought him be-
fore the gate ‘of his own garden. Un-
locking the door, he traversed the walk
rendered almost invisible by the dark-
ness .-

- Reaching the house,he lighted a lamp
and ascended the stairs to a room which
in better times, ho was accustomed to
use as a bed-room, when occasionally he
passed the night st the pavilion. .

Casting his cloalk upen a chair, he
seated himself near a table, evidently
a prey to distracting thoughts. He
dew & phial from his doublet, arnd fixed
his eyes upon it. By degrees, however,
the cloads seemed to bass from his mind
He replaced the phial in his doublet,and
said, calmly : - )

“ Why am I so terrified. Did I not ex-
pect the search ? Haye not my precaut-
ions been well taken? What have T to
fear. Julio is already at such a dis-
tance that he cannot be overtaken, 1f
the corpss be found in the cellar, I will
impute the crime to Jylio, My expla-
nation will be such that there will be no
room for suspicion. Bug suppose it
should be known. 0 torturing doubt .
What desperate game! Wealth, honor
power, and the hand of Mary Van de
werve, against my life and the honor
of my family. Triumph and happiness
on the one hand; disgrace and death on
the scaffold on the other, Suppose I go
to the bailiff and accuse Julio of the
murder. That would put me above sus-
picion.  But no; the search will be su-
perficial, a mere matter of form for the
sake of appearances. If Julio has ar-
ranged things properly, they will merely
cast a glance into the cellar- My pre-
sence will bs a restraint upon the officers
and will prevent them pushing their
search 50 far as to imply a. suspicion.  If
they do not find the body;as is probable,
the affair will forever, remain secret, and
[ will have in future no cause for alarm.
I must take couraga -and’ descend. into
the cellar, to see how Julio - performed

the task assigned him before hjs de.

parture.”

He approached a large wardrobe, took
from it a bottle, poured out a large glass
of wine and drank it. Lighted by .the
lamp, he decended the staircase ‘and
approached the cellar; but before pro-
ceeding the subterranean passage, he
hesitated and stepped back:

“Singular!” he said; “I am “overpower-
ed with fear! J recoil in terror before
that dark cave, as though the dead could
arise from the grave to take revenge.
What! I hed the courage to stab him
while living, and yet I tremble upon ap-
proaching the spot where ‘lie his inan.
imate remains! Away with this childish
terror!”’ ‘

However bold his words, the Signor
Turchi did not become calm, and his
heart beat violently as he again slowly.
approached the entrance to the cellar.
He hesitated an instant, as he looked

Jdown the long,dark passage, but was

about to proceed, when a noise outgide
the building made hin shake with fear.

“What can it be? Am 1 not mistak
en? Some one unlocks the garden-gate?
Will 1 be found here? Am I betrayed?”
Aftera momont of torturing doubt he
fled from the cellar to his room, his hair
bristling with terror.

“They open the door of the house.
They are withinl They come! Great
heavens! What can it mean?’ )

‘A man appeared on the ‘threshold of
the room in which Simon Turchi had|
taken refuge.

“Julio! it is Juliol” exclaimed Simon,
in despair.

The servant reeled under the influence
of liquor. His gheeks were flushed, his
eyes wandering, and while the smile up-
on his lips indicated a disgreeable sur-
prise at the presence of his master, it al-
50 said plainly that he feared not Simon’s
anger. He held in his hand a emall
wheaten loaf, but he hid it hastily under
his doublet as if unwilling for Turchi to
see it. '

. Casting upon him alook of fury,Simon
Turchi sprang to his feet, clenched his
fist, and exclaimed in a rage:

“This is to much! Infamous traitor!
cowardly rascall whence do you come?
Does hell itself bring you here for the

 distruction of both of us! Speak base

drunkard, and tell me why you are here!
Quick, or I will stretch you desd at my
feet. I thirst for your bload.” '

Julio drew his knife from the scabbard
and stammered, in a voice indistinct from
intoxication:

“Wait awhile, signor. Wine, good
wine has dulled my senses. You want
to kili me? It would be very fortunate
for one of us to die here—the execution-
er would have less work. But which of
us must first render our account before’
the supreme tribunal, my knife and your
dagger will decide. Iam ready,”

“Insolent wretch!” cried Turchi grind-
ing his teeth, “my own safety and yours
compel me to & painful circumspection;
but beware how you'brave me. Tell me
why you are not on Your way to Ger-
many:” .

“You ask me something that I don’t
know myself. But let me see. Just as
I was about to leave I went to the Swan,
and drank a few pints of wine. This
morning, when I woke, I was seated be-
fore a table at the Silver Dice. How I
came there, I cannot tell. It was then
too late for me to pass the gate. I de-
termined to wait until to-morrow, and I
came here to take a night’s rest before
setting oot on the journey.’

“And you played at dice?”’ said Turchi.

“I think I did; for the rattling of the
dice still sounds in my ears.” )

“And the money? the two hundred
crowns?? '

“Be quiet signor,on that point. 1 ask
for nothing, What businessis it of yours
that I have spent or lost a fow pieces of
gold, provided I leave for Germany to-
morrow at daybreak?”

Simon Turchi was like one frenzied.

“Yes,” he oxclaimed, “and at the first
tavern you meet on the way you will
drown yoursenses with drink, and you
will squander my money.”

#Not so, signor; rely upon me—I will
leave to-morrow morning at daybreak,
and if I drink on the way it wiil only be
to quench a burning. thirst,” .

Simon Turchi's.eye shone with & suq.

den and: wysterious light, excited by
some secret thought. He became calm,

and shrugg‘ing his shoulders, said quietly,
as though he submitted with resignation
to the contradictions which he could not
avoid; : :
“T ought, Julio, to punish your want of
fidelity. 1f the bailiff had come here to.
day, as I expected, your culpable ne.
glect of duty would have placed us both
in the hands of justice. Fortunately the
visit will not bg made before noon to-
morrow. As your negligence hgs had no
evil consequences, I fully pardon you,
upon condition that you leave the city
before sunrise, and that you travel with- .
out stopping until youreach the Rhine.”
“Never fear this time, signor,” replied
Julio. “I will pass the night here, and
at early dawn I will be beyond the city
gate. In the first village I will buy a
horse, and I will make such speed that
he would catch me must needs have
wings.” ‘
He yawned, stretching his arms above
his head, and said— ' ‘
“I am overpowered by fatigue and
sleep. If you have no other directions
to give, periit me, signor, to go to bed,
that I may be ready for the morning.”
“Then I may rely upon you, Julio?”
‘“Have no anxiety about my Jjourney;
the rising sun will not find me at Ant.
worp ‘ : §
“Are you certain?”
“As certain that Iam that a halter
hangs over my nhead,and over yours
something quite as disagreeable.’
_ This jest of his servant made Turchi
convulsively contract his lips, but hes
restrained any expression of feeling, and
he arose, saying: "
“Julio, would you like a glass of good
Malmsey.” .
“Ah, signor,” replied the servant, “I
was just thinking that a cup of Malmsey
would relieve my parched throat, when,
lo, my. degize § A e
“One single glass—a parting bumper.”
“One or many, signor, as you wish—
either will be welcome; but the excellent
wine locked in the, cupboard of your
room will be particularly aeceptable.”
“Well, Julio, come with me and we
will drink to the happy termination of
your journey.” :
“He arose, traversed a passage, and
ascended to the upper story. The ser-
vant followed him staggering, and trying
to steady himself by the wall.” ‘
Having reached his bed-room, Turchi .
drew & second chair to the table, and
said: o
% Sit down, Julio; here is a bottle all:
raady opened. 1f I did not fear its
affects, we would empty it in honor of
your departure.”
Julio sat down, and held the bottle
before the lamp. ‘
* Bah !” he exclaimed, it only con-
tains about four glasses. . .
You need not trquble yoursplf about
that quantity,

from the cupboard, placed them on the
table and filled them to the brim.,

he said, “‘ and may you arrive safely at
your destination, ”

They both ‘emptied their glasseés at
one draught, but the servant pushed his
glass to his master saying; “ Oh, the
divine liquor! it is & cooling balm to my
byrning throat. One more glass, signor,
I beg you.”

Simon filled the glasses, and said;

% Yes, but.oh condit.on that you wait,
awhile before drinking it.”’

Hoping that his obedience might pro-

| cure him & third glass, Julio resisteq the

temptation to gratify himself at once.
In the meantime, Turchi contemplated
his servant with a peculiar expression.
There was-a malicioug sparkle in his eye.
and a smile of triumph on his lips. He:
evidently had some purpose in thus.

watching Julio; but what coula be his.
secret design, ’ '

about to take the wine, but by a quick.
movement he upset it. o
he raised the glass, and sajd :

“It is asin to spill such wine. Now

(10 BE coNTINUED)

Atlast he pretended that he was:.
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Signor Turchi took two large glasses

“ A pleasant journey to. you, Julio,

With an ‘exclamation of impatiénce:-

I have no more in which to drink your -
health. Get another bostle, Julio, from,
the cupboard; it is perhaps the last time -
that we shall drink - together, On thes
third shelf, the bottle with the longneck.’ -



