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DR. DUFRE SN E,
Physivian, Surgeon snd Obstetrician,
COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS.
Opposite City Hall, ‘Winnipeg, Man.

McPHILLIPS BROS.
Mminion Lamd Surveyors and Civil
Engineers.

G MoPnillips, Frh?nk M&;Phllllps and R. C.
ps
ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

MUNSON & ALLAN,
Barristers, Attorneys, Solicitars, &c.
Offices MelIntyre Block, Maln Street, Winni-

Manitoba.

J. 5. b, msope" G. W. ALLAN.

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,
nll'rhton. Attor, mm mbﬂduu, &c,

p,ve
1 G, MCPHILLIPE. A. E. WILKES.

N. D. BECK,
(Successor to Royal & Prud’homme)
. Barrivter. Attorney, &c.

Bonc!tor for the Credit Fonoter Franoco-
Canadien

Om NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
M. CONWAY
GENERAL AUCTIONEER & YVALUATOR

Reems Cor Main & Periage Ave.

Sales of Furniture, Horses Implements,
&c., every Fridayat 2 p.m. Country Sales of
Farm Btock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods. Terms
liberal and all business sirictly confidentia.

J. ARCHIBALD COWAN,
Late J. H. Hubbard & Co.

General Auctioneer, &c. 399 Main Street

Winnipeg, maniteba.
ml?’Ouh aavanced on Goods consigned for

FOR CHOICE CU'Y MEATS

G.A..ME IWN SEASOI!
PATRONIZE
- PEN ROSE & ROCAN !
289 Main Sireet.

Where you will find the lar,
goest supply in the
city and secure prompt dellegrg

BEST ASSORTMENTYT OF

STOVES

‘ STOVES
STVOES

IN THE CITY
CHEAP AS THE CHEAPEST
—A T
NO. 819 MAIN ST, WINNIP’G
Opposite Bank of Montml

LOUIS BOU RDEAU,
; ' Manufactarer of ¥
LADIES AND GENTE FINE

- Boots and Shoes

ALL WORK F;gsneLAss
T8.Répairing Neatly Done. -
280 MAIN STREET.

PBNIRCDB‘.E & ROGAN
R Uronzx 51—

289 Main Street & Cxty Market

t2.Cash paid for Hider. tt
Sold. Televhone conneeti Ca. le Bought and

MISS M. M. D'CONNOR

683 MAIN smnz',
hu acomplete stock of

Gathohc Blooks

N AND
DEVQTIONAL ARTICLES
ALSO

PERIODIOALsi’ATIONERY,
FRUIT, &C., &C.
LEADING 1RISH PAPERS KEPT.

.‘?-A. call solteited. Prloes most reason-

| :]P‘QUEALY

B:-0-0O-T-S|

Beglmenhl Béa Maker tothe

Wmmzn mzm) mm'my i

ONE MOMENT.

BY FATHER RYAN.

’ We borrow,
In eur sorow,
From the sun of some t0-morrow
Half-the light that gilds to-day;
And the splendor
Flashes tender
Q’er hope’s footsteps to defend her
From the fears that haunt the way.

We never
H-re can sever
Any naw from the forever
Interclasping near and far!
For eanch minute
Hplds within it
All the-hours of the infinite,
As the sky holds every star.

THE AMULET.

CONTINUED,
.CRAPTER IIL

THE PALACE OF SIMON TURCHI, AND WHAT
OCCURRED THERE.

-

“No, I have not time.’

“You must take the time. You shall
not leave here until you have heard my
adventures of last night.”

1t is always the same story over again.
If I believed you, I would suppose that
the cemeteries were too small to contain
the bodies of all whom you have slain.
Open the door, Julio, and let me go, I
beg vou.”

The other took his hand, and dragging
him by force into the house, said: “Iam
here alone all day, with no one to whom
I can speak one word ; it is enough to
paralyze my tongue. You shall listen to
my adventures whether you wish it or
not. Judge, Bernardo, by the recital of
my great deeds what an honor it 1s to
you to be the comrade of so intrepid a
man. Be not dl-humored ; you know it
is useless to resist me. Don’t laugh;
were I to try it, I could toss you about
like a ball ; but you are my friend, and
besides, you are too weak to contend with
me. Therefore, fear nothing.”

They reached the house and entered a
kind of parlor, where Julio threw upon
the table the spring he'held in his hand,
and seating Inmaelf‘ Ke safd to his com-
panion :

* “Take a chair, Bérnardo. You are
about to hear some strange adventures.
Do you know the ruffian Bufferio ! Heis
a jolly fellow, who cares as little for the
life of a man as for that of & fly, Thére
is not a man in the parish of Saint An-
drew who does not trembl® at the sight
of him. 'In a by-street there is a tavern
in a large cellar, where one can hear the
rattling of dice all night long, and they
play for piles of gold—where it comes
from, the devil only knows. Late yester-
day evening | was passing through this
street, when the noise of the dice fell
upe my ear. Youmust know, Bernardo,
that this sound is as enchanting music
attracting me ; it overpowers my will. I
descended into the tavern and called for
& gluss of beer. I seated myself among
the players, and challenged any of them
to play against me. 1wonand lost; but
at last good luck was on my side, and my
pockets were so full that they could
hardly bear the weight of the florins. To

"] console the losers, T ordered the hostess

to bring & pint of wine to each of them ;

but in spite of my generosity the villains
looked at me angrily, and seemed to ex-
cite each other to take revenge upon me,
They strove to pick a quarrel. They were
like a band of thieves and assassins ; but
the rascals saw with whom they had to
deal. My defiant look, my bold words,
my intrepid countenance, kept them at
‘& respectful distanse from me. Suddenly
the dreaded Bufferio entered the cellar.

He had no sooner learned from his com-
rades how fortune had favored me than
he challenged me fo play with him. It
was just what I wanted. I aon't know
how it hapoened, but I lost every game.

Each time we doubled the stakes; s éold
sweat bathed my brow as I saw ﬂorm af-
ter florin quietly put in the pocketof my
adversary, until I had only one farthing
lett. This time fortune favored me ; but
Bufferio insisted that the dice had } not
been fairly thrown, und he swept the ta-
ble of all the money staked. Isprangto
my feet and called him u cheat. He in-
stantly dealt me_a heavy biow. Farious
and thirsting for vengeanoeg ‘I drew my
dagger. Immediately: f.wenty _daggers|
glittered above my head. Perhaps, Ber-
nudo, you think that I trembled {You

1do not know me ; when I'am thusin the |
mid;t:ofdmgar, an:;entire srmy <ould:

qualities I may be deficient, I do not lack
courage and intrepidity. When I saw the
villains about to rush upon me, I darted
forward like a lion, and I cut about on
every side so furiously with my dagger,
that all, even to the gigantic Bufferio,fled
from the cellar. I pursued them intwo the
street ; there the combat recommenced ;
but my adversaries fared badly. Ina
few moments Bufferio lay dead upon the
ground between two of ‘ns comrades ;
the others, being badly wounded, had
taken flight. I stood alone upon the field
of battle, a triumphant conqueror! I
remained in the same spot for a quarter
of an hour, to see if any other enemies
would present themselves, but the wret-
ches had had enough tor one mght.”

Bernardo listened to this recital with
an incredulous smile. When it was con.
cluded, he silently shook his head.

“We]l | what have you to say of this
adventure! ” asked Julio, «Mightitnot
be narrated in the chromclesusnhlwxc
adventure. ”

“ Certa.mly ; in your place riany others
would have died of fright, -But this
morning 1 saw-this Bufferio,- whom you
declare to be dead, walking alive in the
public square.”.

“ Impossible ; you are mmtukmln

# Perhaps 80 ; but I know the ruffian
well, for T have twice seen ‘him io the
pillory.”

“[f he is not dead, he will oermnly
not be able to make his appeuwee in
the streets for six months to come.”

% QOf course, you took your money from:
Bufferio. " -

" “How could L.”

% Since he lay lifeless at your feet. why
did . you.-not . recover the money ‘he had
stolen from you 7"

The red-haired man was ata lou‘for an
anawer ; ‘but after awhile. he stammered
out: “You are 1ight. In the hurry of
the struggle I did not thigk-of # and
then I had not the time : the watchmen
ran on heariag the noise of the affrey,
and you may imaginé that Tdid ot care
to fall into the hands of the balifl.”

%1 do not understand you ; it seems
to me you mentioned having temamed. a
quarter of an hour upon the spot,” said
Bernardo, with a slight emile. “ 1 sup-
pose, Julio, there was niuch blood shed.”

%It flowed in torrents.”

Bernardo eyed his companion from
head to foot in great surprise. :

“I would like to ask you something,
but you might not understand the joke,
and you would be sngry withme,” ke said.

“Say candidly what you thxnk,”
plied lus companion. -

T am extremely surprised, Julio, that
there is not the smn.llest drop of blood,
not the least spot,’ upon your 010‘1‘65-
With your permission, I will sav 700
dreamed all thatJ”

* Juhio sprang from his séat, gnashiod his
teeth, and looked at his oon:panim as if
ready to devour him.

“What ! you dare tolaugh st me !

-Are 3 you then tired of life ! Fool { “were

I only to lay my hand upon you, you
would be crushed to atoma.”

Bernardo arose also, and said, in a tone
halfironical and half supplicating : “Par-
don me, Julio ; I believe all you told me,
and 1 never doubted your marvellous

| courage. If sometimes I 1augh at serious
things, do not be offended ; this kind of]
.joking is usual with: men.”

- “If you were not &0 feeble and power- | P
Iess a being, 1 would have already laid
you at my feet,” said Julio; “as it is; I
long to plunge my dagget in your breast.”

“Teave it in its scabbard, Julio, and I
will go to buy you a stoop of Hamburg
beer.”

% Ah, hypoorite ! m oxolumed J uno
# then you have money. I will renew my
friendship for you, if you will do me a
favor. I am-in absolute want of money ;
lend me a few shillings, and the first one
who insults you, I promise you, shall be
‘s dead man.” .

“ But, Julio,were I to gve thtem to zou,

ble with them at once.”
yo: ;::l;im Wrong s time ; Iwould
pay for some things our master ordered
me to buy yesterday A

Bernardo drew a small purse fiom his

dovblet, and handed 60his oompamon m
contents.” "

sm‘;‘nl;ireusulm” +he- wd. “1

four they will go like the others.” ... -

udt Aerrify me ;. for in whatever other’

”Jtﬁo W mgpﬂlmg mﬁobil

pocket, and muttered : “ I do not deny
that I may.go this evening to the parish
of Saint Andtew, to see if any one would
dare play against me.”

“Julio, Julio, I pity you !” said Ber-
nardo, sadly. ‘I do not wish to lecture
you ; but you have an unfortunate and
aged mother who requires your aid. You
are always talking of sending her assist-
ance, and for six months past every far-
thing has been lost at play. - Perhaps in
the meantime your mother has suffered
for want of food.”

This reproach seemed to affect Julio
deeply. He looked down abashed, and
then said, dejectedly : ¢ Bernardo,never
speak to me again of my mother, You
touch the only sensitive spot in my heart.
And yet you are right ; I am a monster !
Oh | this miserable play ! I will do better
in future. Go away now, and let me con-
tinue my work.”

“ What are you making 7"’ asked Ber-
nardo. “This is the third spring you have
ordered, and each time from a different
locksmith.”

Tt is a secret known only to my mas-
ter and myself.,”

% A secret ?" said Bernardo. * Springs,
a secret | What can it mean ?”

% Come with me, and T will show you.
The signor may be angry if he chooses,
don’t care. But, Bernardo, you must be
a8 silent as one deaf and dumb.”
He conducted his companion to a room,
and throwing open the door showed him
a large arm-chair, which in form was like
the other chairs around, ezcepting that
from each arm exlended two bent springs.
“This is what I have worked at, with®
out stopping, for four days. I wish the
bewitched chair to the devil! I have]
already exhausted myself ; but the new
spring is good, and in & iew mmntes I
will have finished.”

Bernardo examined attentively the un-
finished chair, and looked frightened.

¢ Heavens !" he exolaimed, ‘‘a chair|:
fora trap ! Do-you entrap men hete 7’

Julio nodded his head affirmatively.

Pale from anxiety,Bernardo mtittered :

“ May God preserve me ! What crime is
in contemplation ? Does our master
know anything of this terrible piece of
furniture 1’

“ Was it not from him that you re-
ceived the order to bring me thesprings?”

- The humpbacked man made the sign
‘of the cross, and muttered a few indis-

tinet words.

Suddenly Julic laughed immoderately,
afld slapping him on the shoulder ex.
claimed : ¢ Foolish boy ! he already sees
a victim in this chair, and the blood flow-
ing as freely as' in some old woman's
story. Be at ease, Bernardo ; thisisdone
only to satisly a caprice of our master,
He intends to clean the garden and re-
pair the fountsin. He will place this

 armchair in an arbor near the fountain ;

the guest who seats himself in it will be
caught, and the salamanders may throw
the water upon him as long as they
please. It is a mania of dur master.”
“'What a coward I am [ said Bernardo,
laughing at his own fears. “Open the
door now, Julio ; I should have been at
the factory long ago.”

They both left the house talkmg toge-
ther, and they turned their steps to-
wards the exterior door.

The red-haired man soon returned
alone. He removed the spring from the

parlortable, and took it with him to the
room wheie he had terrified his compa-
1 | nion by the revelation of his master’s se-
cret. He seated himself on the ground
nesr the chair, and takint some tools he
began to arrange the spring, and to try if
it would produce the effect intended,
Wlulst&thus ocoupied he laughed alond,
and said :

“The stnpld humpbmk 1 One aould
make him believe that cats laid eggs !
He believed all I told him of Bufferio and
his comrades as though they were gospel
truths. - The coward ! ' To' empty his
pocket of its last farthing, it is only ne.
cessary to frighten him. I have two|g,
shillings. Night is coming on, and itis
growing dark.: Preséntly I will go to'the
tavern of the *Silver Dice.’ I will play
atfirst with a few farthings, then for white
pleces,at 1ast for florins and even crowns!
This time 1 will stop playing as voon as
mmy pocket ia full ot money. Then at least
I 'will m)ﬂ ;omaﬂnng 10 my poor'mother,

fn what o mdition is she now 7 Perhaps | -

she mo longer lives on earth ; that would
be better for her. Poor and blind, and
her only dependence a son who must
conceal his true name in order to escape
the gallows ; & gambler, drunkard—in &
word, arealjailbird! Yes, if fortune
favors me, I will send her something.
The signor promised me to have it con-
veyed to Lucea. Ah ! the spring is fixed.
Let me see if the machine doesits duty.”
He rose, placed his hand on the arm
of the chair as if about to take his seat
in it ; suddenly he sprangaside, exclmm-
ing : '« Fool that you are, youwere about
to do a fine thing ! I would hsave béen
caught by my own trap ; and if the axg
nor had forgotten to come this evening,’
Iwould have remained olasped in that:
traitorous chair. Bpt don’t I hear gome
one coming ? A key grating in the lock
of the garden gaté 1 Yes, itis the Slgnor
Turcht”
Seating !nmself on the gmﬂnd bet'oro
the arm-chair, with his back tured” 16
the door, Julio began to work with appss
rent eagerness ; and in order to assume
a greater air of indiﬂerence, be s'a.ng
snatches of a weltknown song.
The door opened, and Signor Turchx
stoad upon the threshold, Heremained
for an instant motionless, contemplating
1|in silence his servant, who continued his
song as though unconscious: of the pros-
ence of his master.
Simon slowly approached him and laid
bis hand ufon his shoulder ; - bat before
he could say.a word, Julio drew his dag
ger from its scabbard, and springing to-
his teet, made a motion as ifto stab his-
master, :
0 cielo, e voisignor? Isit you, sige
nor " cried Julio. * You slip through -
the garden like & ‘thief. It is almost:
dark ; an accident might have happened.”
“ St.op your foolish jesting, Julio. A-
man does not kill another without find-
ing out with whom he is dealing.” -

five or six men were to take me by nu-
prise;motoue would be left alive? -
4You speak us if the life ofamanwm

“Less,signot ; it isnot worth a farthing.”
“ We will have proof of this, said .8i~
mon, in & peculiar tone; as he turned to-
wards the door. “ Far years ] have heard

ver what you sro—a brave man or a
cowa :

speak, but his master prevented him.. -

*t No useless words ! said Simon, i;n
periously. “ Light the lamp, and come
to my bed-room.”

He left the room without making any
inquiry in regard to the chair, and ascen.
ded a winding staircase. Opening the
door of & large room, he threw himself
upon & chair, and rubbed his brow with

ful thoughts. . ,

After awhde :his hAnds fell uponlm
knees, and kis eyes wandering in feverish
agitation through the dim twilight, he
muttered :

a friendM e my friend ?. He is:
mortal enemy. Has be not deprived
of Mary’s love ? Has he_not des
all my hopes 7.~ Has he not.dew
to eternal infamv 7. His,
sented : he wui bem 4

tined by her mm 0 be ‘my wife. He

od by every luxury ; he
mll mﬂl the " world by the magnifi-

pwxgof his grandeur he will castan

‘nored and ruined. Miserable dog ‘that
am. Deodati will discover that I owe him
ten thousand crowns. He will appeal to
the courts of justice, ana 1 will be con-
demned as & rogue ; they will discover
that I have spent more thau I ed.

forever into the abyse of mise

famy ? No, no ; let him die. .
alone can save me. If he pér%et ‘a1
have planned, Ino longer-owe him:the

wife, and: I am master of her dowry. In

chief of the house of Buonvisi. Butt

‘to-morrow it may be too labe,
m 0 oomxng. Upm ‘him
m‘h@k@;

of no more value than thad of u bird ¥ w

Julio draw himself to his. zuu hengm, ;
put his arms akimbo, and was about.to

- %At laat it is decided ! the murder of ;

wzubepomrm~ﬁ°h1 and happy ; he -

cenoe of his style of living, and from the

eye of lawful pride upon Turohi disho~

Outraged, despised, mocked, shall Ifall-’
g;ﬂd -

ten thousand orowns'; Mary becomes my

that oase Lam still the powerful, houoroﬂ, :

e

* Do you think so, signor ? Why, it

youboasting ; this evening I will disco-

his bands like & man tormented by pth' 1



