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C.CLARKE .L. D. 8. D —OF
M- FICE, 528} Main Street upﬁg}‘rxss.l'l‘eem

extracted without pain.

A. MCCAUSLAND, DEN ' ARTI-
gt. %cial Teth fro m & single 'gggl to a full
k. est set, upper or lower, $15, vitalized
AL or paiuless extraction of teeth, safe and

rmless, Office, 572 Main sireet, Winnipeg

00D BOARD ANpD COMFORTABLE
Depom?;l:t 815 Main streeg near C. P. R.
Btores) atall hours, Good stabling &

the tog,X00M fOr farmers & others COMIng o

R. DALGLEL
SH, SURGEON DENTIST,
(:!a)s New York Graduate. Nitrous Oxide
,%’leven for painless extraction. Office over
Ho head’s Drug Store, 474 Main Street,
urs—Day andNight.

FOR. . SALE CEHEAP
Amateur’s Portable Photographic 14 Plate

Camera [Lancas:er's best] quite new, Tri
B p
gt;)and, lamp, Leather satc{xeﬂ & all appliances,
f uﬂﬁ?&rlu?trnotgms. &, fri] \7;”1131.},~T oﬁ;el:'s o§
e in exchange. A.E. P.,, Northwe
Review Office. o ' "

'DR. DUFRESNE,
Phydehn. Surgeen und Obstetrician
OOB. MAIN AND MARKET 8TH.

Opposite City Hall, . Winnipeg, Man.

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, Nelicitors, &c
Hargrave Blook, 8% Main St,
« @, MCPHILLIPS. A. E. WILKES

BECK & McPHILLIPS

1Successors to Royal & Prud’homme)
RBarristers. Attorneys, &o.
Bolicitors for Le Credit Foncier Franco?
Canadien. -

OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
N.p. Beck LL.B. A. E. McPhillips

McePHILLIPS BROS.,

Deminion Land Surveyers and Civil
Eagincers,

@, McPhillips, Frank MoPhillips and R. C.

" FMoPhilips. P* R.C

ROOM 10 B16G@R BLOCK, WINNIPRG.

D ‘4_:E§ALL‘E.N»
FIRST - CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTEB.

Repairing a D;Jnlly.
Priees Most Rensenable.

48 McDermott St., Winnipe

DANIELCAREY.

Burrister, Attorney, Solicitor and N
Pavlic, otary

Commissforier for Quebsc and Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

DRESS & MANTLE MAKING
MRS. ETHIER

Will resumo her Dress and Mantle

Making Business at No. 110 Princess
Street for the Fall and Wicter.

. M. CONWAY

Goneral Auctionser and Viinator

Rooms Cor Main & Peringe Ar..

Sales of Farniture, Horses' Implements
&o., every Friday at 2 p.m. ' Country Sales of
Farm Stock, &c., promptly attehded to. Cash
advanced on consignments of goods, Terms
liberal and all husiness strictly confidentia.

PROF. MUMMERY

& COMPANY

ANATOMISTS, NATORALISTS

AND TAXIDERMISTS

Birds, Fisn and Reptiles Mounted
d Preserved in the Most
Artistic Style.

lobes & Glass Cases Containing Nativg
* and Poreign Birds..

HANGING BASKETS AND BOQUETF

Also & Large Collection of Flowers:
and Grasses from Germany
For Sale.

£ Terms Moderate. Show Rooms at J. M,
Perkins, )

41 MainSt. Winnipeg
- Tel dress, New Douglass House.
’ ephoue adcggle,andmme

Beasts,
&

OFIILD CALF
Only Ten Cents

THE WINNIPEG

DRUG HALL

Directly Opposite New Postoffice.’

J. F.Howard ;: Co|:

Successors to J. F. Caldwell & Co

CHEMISTS AND DROGAISTS

ONE BY ONE,

One by one the sands are flowing,
One by one the moments fall;

Some are coming, some are going;
Do not strive to grasp them all.

One by one the duties walt th

Let thy whole strength go £° éach,
Let no future dreams elate thee,

Learn thou first what these can teach.

One by one (bright gifts from Heaven)
. Joys are sent thee here below;

Take them readily when given—
Ready, too, to let them go.

One by one the grief shall meet thee,
Do not fesr an armed band;
One shall fade as others greet thiee;
Bhadows passing through the laxd.
L[4

Do not look at life’s long sorrow;
See how small each moment’s pain,

od | God will help thee for to-morrow,

80 each day begin again.

Every hour that fleets so slowly
Haa its task to do or bear;

Luminous the crown, and holy,
When each gem is set with care.

Do not linger with regretting,
Or for passing hours despond;

Nor, the daily toil forgetting,
‘Look too eagerly beyond.

Hburs are galden links, God’s token,
Reaching Heaven; but one by one
Take them, lest the chain be broken

Ere the pilgrimage be done,

.-Adelalde A, Procter.

T H B
NECKLACE OF TEARS.

w———
BY RAOUL DE NAVERY,

(From the Baltimore Catholic Mirror.)

It was at the time when the Crusades
called to the East valiant knights and
faithful Christians; from all parts of Eu-
rope the nobility hurried to defend the
places consecrated by the footsteps and
the death of tho Saviour of men. Many of
the zealous defenders of the holy tomb
paid with Life and liberty for the honor
of having followed the banner of the
cross, surrounded in their last combat
by furious Mussulmen, who wished to
avenge the losses they had suffered un-
der the swords of the Christians,

Ludolphe had been taken prisoner
after an heroic resistence, anh owed his
lite to the eupidity of his enemies slone.
Thrown into a dark and tetid dungeon,
he must procure before the end of the
year & Jarge sum for his ransom: if not
ho was to be beheaded. The lkuight, on
hearing +this decree, 100k a pen and
wrote the following words: '

“Ulrique— The fate of aims has been
unfavorable to me; Go3's hand weighs
heavily upon me, and perhans He will
deign to make & martyr of the kn'ght
who had fought in His cause. You are 8
Christian, Ulrique; you will suffer, but
you will lay down your sorrows at the
foot of the oross, which will ‘be & balm
for all your wounds. .

#0On the terrible day which decided
my fate I struggled with the courage ofa
soldier defending himself for the sake of
those he loves. I have a son, and you
have been the model of wives. I believe
that my arm might yet be of service to
the cause which I served, and Jod has
punished this proud vhougnt. Yesterday
death surrounded me; twenty daggers
threatened me; my eyes, blinded by the
blood which flowed from my wounds,
and flashing of blades no longer showed
me where to strike. Isolated from my
companions, and deprived ot my archers
1 fell into the hands of the infidels,
Their sabre is suspended over my brow
but were it not for the grief of losing
youand leaving my son without supp ort,
1 could meet death without fear, and
‘fll of confidence in God, whose jbanner
I followed, go to feceive the recompense
which so many of my brave companions
have already received. Nevertheless my
enemies leave me one chance of life that
is, the payment of an enormous ransom-
I will not ruin my son nor reduce you to
misery. 1 foresee that it will be lmpos.
sible for you to furnish the ransom exact
ed.I am only writing to thank you for
the happiness which you have given me
and to bless you for having been the
honor and example of my home. Pour
into Sitold’s heart all the virtues which
at once form a man and a Christian. May
he learn to bear adversity, for suffering
is the great law of humanity. If ever
when he is strong enough to wear armor
and to handle a sword, the holy war is
roclaimed, send him to the place where
doubtless I shall remsain, not to avenge
me, but to again sonsecrate our family to
Christ by the devotion of one of its
members Adieu; and for ever adieu,
Ulrique. May the Lord keep the wiq?w
and orphan. Lupovrag.

In finishing this testament, which con.
tained his last thoughts and wishes, vhe
Knight's eyes filled with tears, His page
captive like imself, but free upon his
word, was charged to take this missive
to Germany. Now the knight thought
only of preparing himself for .the death
to which the sultan’s. aygrice had con-
demnped him. Whilst the page was on
his way to Cologne. Ulrigue, who had
withdrawn to her castle; never ceased
praying to the Saviour for her husband
surrounded as he was by th perils of war
Poor Ulrique! so much occupted W88 she
with Ludolphe’s dangers, thal she. never
thought of er own interest. Her vassals
paid badly, and soon ceased 10 D&Y
at all. Her husband’s brother, seeing the
young wife left without 4 gupport, covet-
od herdomain. One winters evening
the noble Ulrique was driyen forth from
her castle; for eight days ghe wandered
about in the neighborhood, and &t last
she sat down upon the threshold of a
chapel at the entrance of the forrest in
which the noble Ludelphe had formerly
hunted. Hisson had fullen ssleep in her
arms. She bathed with tears the young
brow up?n which misfoptune had #0 - ear-
ly weighed; but in the excess of her grief
she still blessed the Sayjour who had

preserved her child to her = Whilst she |
.| praved. a borseman covered with per.

spiration and dust, stopped near to her
to'let his horse iest for u moment. The
noble beaat, fatigued by i“}opgﬂ journey,
waa bathing its steaming postrils in the
stream, when the horseman peroeived
the chapei, and recognizing it, uttered &
cry of joy. It was dedicated t0 St. Eloi,
formerly silyersmith and goldlmith to
one of the kings of Fragoe, But what was
tne horseman’s surprise to see Ulrique
seated upon ite steps, pale, her face wet
with tears, and wearing g broosded dress
which was all in rags, while ber child’s
clothing was insufficient g preserve him
from the cold, He did np:sm'to believe
his-eyes, Ludolphe’s wifexaised her face
which was bent over hér child, and she;
too, uttered a cry of joy. -

“Wolf,” said“she, “where 18 my son’s
father?” v

“Madam,” replied the P»&% bending
the knee,“I come fnom the East to bring
you this letter, When you have read it,
whatever may be your answer, I shall re-
turn to my noble Lord; for, like him, I
too am a prisoner, and ¥@ will share &
common fate,” E

Ulrique took the perchment, kiesed
the seal, and read the toughing adieu,
“How much does the sultan demand for
my bhusband’s ramson?"” :

“Sixteen hundred gold crowns.”

“And for yours?” '

“The half of that sum.”

“I have nothing,” she said, “nothing)
The brother hag robted the brother’s in-
heritance. Ludolphe's wife is & beggar,
wandering without s home. My jewels
are retained at the castle; 88 well as my
other precious things, 889 to-dsy the
poorest of my vagsals i# richer than my-
selfand I cannot pum‘hue wy husband’s
life.” ,

#Courage, noble Isdy doubtless the
same demanded is exorbitant, but I will
endeavor to procure it No! it is not
possible that g lord 80 joved and vener-
ated throughout.the oountry shall die’
because he is unable t0 P8Y his ramson.’

“O my God,” cried Ulrique, falling up-
on her knees, “tais tyial is terrible, but
be it far from mé to MUrIUr; &Y Thy
kind hand which strikes be blessed.
Grant Ludolphe & holy dea.th, if it isan_
deed impossible to saVe him. But from
the depthsof the abyss into vyhlch 1 have
fallen 1 still hope and trustin Thee.” -

Madam, said Wolf, ‘it has taken me
three months to acoomplish tlul journey
and I shall be three months i returning
to Palestine; therefore 1 have six months
left. During this time We will not cease
our exertions, and We shall find, at least
fet us hope 80, among the friends and
relatives of ay master the sum necess-
ary for his liberation.

Ulrique took heart. She allowed the
faithful page to take her to aconvent,
where the huns spent their lives in work
and prayer. This convebt, richly endow-
ed by Ulrique's anoelwl'; offered her an
hospitality worthy of her misfortunes
and illustrious family: When he saw
his mistress sheitered from want, Wolf

set sut, . accoimpanied by little Sitold,

| stacles retarded his journey; at the ports

whose innocent goodness was snfficient.
to soften the hardest hearts. He went
through all the country, in the hopeof
obtaining from Ludolphe’s allies the
sum necessary for his ransom; but most
of them were absent 1 the Holy Land,
and had taken with them all their coin-
ed gold; melted their silver, and pledged
their jewels.

‘Whilst Wolf was parsuing his mission
of devotion, the young wife did not cease
to addross the most ardent supplications
to God. She promised pilgrimages, and
made a vow to build a magnificent
church in place of the humble sanctuary
dedicated to St, Eloi. She called to her
aid all the saints and blessed ones, and
from the midst of her distress, stroug in
faith, she awaited wmiraculous help from
sn high, How many tears she shed!
How many times she read Ludoipne'’s
letter? What terrible grief she felt in
thinking that she would neversee him
more- Sleep rarely weighed down her
eyelids, and if she dozed she was happy
when s consoling dream transported her
to the usurped mansion where she had
lived so happily with her husband and
son. Ulrique embroidered church ves t-
ments ard put aside the price of her;
work to complete Ludolphe’s ransom.

The community joined its gifts to this
sum, but so much money was necessary
to buy the captive that a less believing
sonl than Ulrique would have ceased to
hope. Every evening the Angel of tears
descended to her,and carried away in hu
sapphire cup new pearls of her resigned
sorrow; Time passed rapidly away. Five
months had gone by when Wolf return-
od with Sitold. The faithful page brought
with him a casket containing six hund -
red golden crowns, which he had coll.
eoted. As to Ludolphe's brother, he
bad brutally repulsed the page as well
as the obild, overwhelming them with
his maledictictions. The baroness add
od the offering of "the abbey and the
p roduce of her owp wark tosix bhun,
‘dred crowns Wolf had ocollected; then'
with tears in her eyes, holding the cask-
et in her hands, she said: ‘Go, my faith-
tul servant, and find in your heart words
capable of touching that of the sultan
who keeps wmy husband captive. ~ May
his soul, by the miracle of the Saviour;
awake to pity, and you will have saved
me more than life.”

“Madam " replied the page; ‘1 shall
not return without my lord; if in six
months you have no news of us, have
Masses ssid for the repoie of our souls.”

Wolf kissed the chatelaine’s hand re-

specttully, pressed the little 'Sitold to
his beart and started. Innumerable ob-

pity, have pityl”

The sultan opened the casket and
counted the gold which amounted to
eight hundred crowns!”  eight
hundred  crowns cried he, I
asked double thesum. This awount
will serve for your ransom as to Luophe’s
he will pay it with his life,”

The sultan was replacing the money
in the casket which he supposed he had
emptied when he perceived at the .bot:
tom » marvelous necklace of pearls of a
brillisnce such as he bad never seen be-
fore. The more he gazed at them the
more surprised was he. Whilst looking
at these creamy pearls they seemed to
him to become transparent and warm
like tears; the necklace lived it palpita-
ted in his hands!

“These gems,” he said. are not ordina-
ry gems.”

His heart softened and his face relaxed
then in & benevolent voice beasked the
page if the necklace belonged to Ludol-
phe’s wite. '

I have never seen herwith it,’, replied
he, “and when in my presence she shut
up the basket. 1 am sure thatit was not
there.” : '

‘It is strange!’ murmured the Sultan.
He approached the knight, .. |
*Among the presents given by you to
your lady was there a necklace of
pearls? R

‘They belong neither to my wife, ais-
ter nor mother.’ o

*As they amply suffice for your ransom
sir knight, you are free, as well as your
faithful page, who came loyally to give
up his life as the pledge for his word.
Besides your liberty, I will give youa
thousand golden crowns, horses, silken,
stuffs, perfumes, and twenty slaves. Do
not thank me; this necklace is worth
still more, either I am mistaken, or its
vslue is inestimable,

Ludolphe could not recover from hia
grest suiprise, - Upon his knees, on' the
spot where he was to have been execut-
od, he gave- thanks 43 . God, the-more
earnestly because he understood that
he had just witnessed a miracle,

My lord,’ said “Wolf, last night I
thought 1 was the plaything of a dream,
but these events, which restore to you
at once Yiberty, fortune, and Madam Ul-
rique, are too wonuerful for me not to
perzeive that I have been tayored with a
vision.’

‘Speak, speak, my faithful Wolf.’ said
the knight, eager toknow the details .
relative to the strangd history of the
necklace. - -

*Yesterday,/ overcome with fatigue, 1
lay down under the shade of two trees,
atter having taken the precaution to

no ships were ready to sail, the roads
were unsafe, and vhe period fixed by
the sultan fer hie return expired on
that very day.  Mahomet’s son, happy
at finding one of Christ's children at
fault, had already cursed the Christian
who had broken his word, and oame not
back at the time agreed upon. Ludol-
phe, confined in his cell prayed God to
accept his death in expiasion for his
sins and o have pity upen his soul.

The sultan appeared in his dungeon.

‘Giaour, said he, ‘your hour is coms.”

‘Poor Ulrique!’ murmured1 Ludolphe,
and then he added aloud: ‘1 am pre-
pared to die.’

His cbains were taken off, and after &
year passed in the dark dangeon Ludol-
phe again enjoyed the sight of heaven.
There he was in & spacious court, sur-
rounded by a triple row of men curious
to see how a Christian konight would
meet death, Ludolphe advanced with-
out fear and without bravado. - He look-
od with a tranquil eye on the prepara-
tion for his death, knelt down for the,
Iast time and prayed earnestly, then he
bent his head to the knife of the exe-
cutioner, Tue sultan was just on the
point of giving the signal for the blow-
when guddenyy a cry resonnded:

# The page! here is the page!

‘Ludolphe raised his head, and recog
nized Wolt. The faithful page was worn
out with fatigue, broken down pale, and
breathless. His migsion was finished; he
cast & lodk full of sublime expreision up
on his'master and then presented the
casket to the. sultan. k

#Are the golden crowns hers” said the
latter.. ‘

“The sum is“ii_xeomplete, my lord, but

¢
. ]

place under my head the casket confi.
ded to my care by Madam Ulrique, and
which again I attest containad ' nothing
but the eight hundred goldenr orowns.
1 fell asleep, and in & dream it seemed
to me that the-ouriain of clouds which
concesls the entrance into Paradise was
drawn asids, and that my eyes beheld
the heavenly kingdom. Opposite to the
throne, whose rays my dazzled eyes

| were unable to bear, was an angel sad-

der and palor than his brothers. He
was clothed in white, and wore a crown
of flowers upon his brow, holding in his
hands a goblet formed of a single sapp-
hire. . .
“Whence comest thou?’ asked a voice

which I new to be that ot our Lord.

«] have flnished my harvest of tears

O Master! and I offer it to Thee. Ah

what & mission is mine, Redeemer of
men, to be always & witness of new sor-
sows, Since the hour I owed existence
to the tears whish thou didst shed over
uungrateful Jerusalem, I have visited in
their turn the king's palace, the shep-

herd’s hut, the castle of the rich, and

the dwelling ot the poor. Everywhere

and alwags I have heard groans, and
seen tears flow. Happv, among the
pure apirits, whose brother 1 am, are
those who gather works of piety, who ap-
pesse suflering, or guard Thy sanctuary
I an the saddest of angels—the Angel of
Tears, whom none expect and none de-
sire, and whose flight stops never. These
tears fell from the eyes of a little child
whose mother had just been taken from
him; these are the last which were shed
by an old man, they were torn from
him by mistortune, these come irom &

maiden, who in the fervor of her prayer;
. Coneluded on 5th P Ry




