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PIANO FORREINT
A Fine toned, upright Piano, almost new,
for rent. Moderate rental to a desirable appli-
cant. Apply by letter to A. B. Review office

DANIELCAREY.
Barrister, Anornely., g:llclcor and Notary"
u

Ce

Commissioner for Quebec and ;Manitoba
25 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG.

DR. JDUFRESNE,
Physician, Surgeon snd Obstetriclan
COR. MAIN AND MARKET BTS.
Opposite City Hall. ‘Winnipeg, Man.

McPHILLIPS & WILKES,

Barristers, Attornevs, Moliciters, &c
Hargrave Block, 826 Main st,
s G MCPHILLIPS. A, E. WILKES

BECK & McPHILLIPS

\Sncoeésors to Royal & Prud’homme)
 Barristers. Attorneys, &c.
Solicitors for Le Credit Foncler Franco
Canadien. A

OFPICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.
N.D. Beck, LL.B. A. B. McPhillips

McPHILLIPS BROS.,

Deminien Land s-rvcyobi_lnd Clvil
Engineers.

&. McPhiilips, Frank McPhillips and R. C.
McPhillips, MoPhillips, P

‘ ROOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.

‘MUNSON & ALLAN,
.Barristers, Attorneys, Solicitors, &c.
Ofces McIntyre Block, Main Streetv, Winni-
peg: Manitoba,

J. H. D. MUNSON ~ G. W. ALLAN

D. HEALLEN
PIRST- CLASS TAILOR AND CUTTER.
Ropairing n Bpecinity.
. Prices Muost Reasenable,
48 ‘M‘cDermott St., Winnipe

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING,
93 Portage Avenue, « Winslpeg.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates tur-
) nigshed on application. P. 0. Box 47l

M.| CONWAY]|

General Auctioneer and Valuator

Roems Cor Main & Portage Ave.

—

Sales of Furniture, Horses! Implements
&c., every Friday at 3 p.m. Country Sales of
Farm 8tock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash
advanced on consignments-of goods, Terms
Hberaiand all husiness strictly confidentia.

RADIGER & Oo.

IMPORTERS OF

WINES, LIGUORS & CIGARS

477 MAIN STREET.

A. WILSON,
WHOLESALE & RETAIL
DEALER IN

FLOUR FEED AND GRAIN

}640 MAIN STREET
Prices very reasonable |

PHELAN BROS.,
FRUIT & CONFECTIONERY

BOOKS, PERIODICAL. "

STA110NERY, TOXS
. 404 MAIN STREET

T

CHANGE OF TIME:

Through Trains with Sleeping Cars attach-
ed will be run d%zly( betwee% V&innipeg and
St. Paul as follows: Leaving winnipeg at
9.45 a.m. (via8t. Vincent, Croekston, Barnes-
ville, Breck dge and Morris) arriving in
8t, Paul at 7.80 a.m.
Returning leave 8t. Paul at 7 p.m. (via
same route) arriving in Winnipeg at 5:25 p.m
For full information and fﬂ, ots to all
&um in Canada and United States, also
ean Tickeis to and from andy lace in Eu-
rope at LOWEST RATES an the BEST

S.
" Apply to the City Ticket Office of
m‘?ﬁtnneapolis and Manitoba %aflgew%‘y’

863 Mal1 street, Winnipeg.
5 Malx street, B M MOMICKEN, Agent.

. AGENCY ROR THE FOLLOWING smusmp' u,ﬂ
ALLAN, ANCHOR.CUNARD,
© . QUION, HAMBURG, INMAN,

i

GLADSTONE

DR, BLAKE BIGELOW.

No man has ever played a grander part,
’.l‘haorlft(!;;.)l}:s whose brows bend under weight
The majesty of mind and power are there,

The good of Ireland rests within thy heart.

O brain, far reaching in its noble plan.
And powerful arms that bear aloft the

Oh m that turn not from the roughe-t
That leads to justice for hia fellow man—
We bg:l(} in homage where thy brave voice

8
For truth and libérty: snd earnest men.
Upstarting, list, and think they hear again
Aratus’ stirring catl on Sieyon walls.

The admiration of the world 'is thine;

i INot England only,boasts thy grea{ness now
There flashes from thy coronetted brow,

The reflex of each nation’s loyal sign.

Aerica holds out her hands to thep,
To aid'thine own till justice shall be done,
Till thatglad day that the ‘eternal sun,
Has rigen seven hundred years in vain to see,
—Buifalo Uaion andfTimes. ]

THE NEGLECTED WIFE.

BY M. AGNES WHITE,

‘Written for the Baltimore Catholic' Mirror,

1
Towards morning oarriage after Car,
riage began & to roll . away

until the last one ceasel to sound’ on
the gravel walk., Then she heard the
servants locking up and then the famidy
retiring to their rooms. She could hear
Her husband, his mother and his sisters
with their young friends, on the stair
way laughing lightly; and then the good
nights were repeated, Her Husbands
voice, tao ,was there. and she heard him
speak in his deep tones to some one, and
she knew it was the. woman who had rob.
bed her of her happiness. She did not
believe, in her pure womanly heart, that
she meant ber 1l1; but the pain was just
as great. She wondered if he wou'ld
come to her—the man she had promised
to love, honor and obey, snd Wwho. in
turn, had vowed to protect and love
her., Alas! how sadly he was keeping
the sacred promise. Would he come
and bid her good night ? During the long
svening he had not been near her, nor
even during the day. Oh! but for one

kind word to make the night-bearable. |
He had told them all good-nigth. and|

was coming whistling to himself. He
would surely stop. He, at least, was
happy, and could well afford to make her
s0..But there was no pausing as he
neared her room. He went hastily on to
his own apartment, and she heard his
door close. It was over now— the little
moment f expectancy—and hope had
died out. There was nocry from the
pale lips, notear from the sad eyes; but
she lay as still and ds motionless as if
the angel of death had spread his wings
over her, S

The morning came, and as the early
birds sing and the aurora, with her pink
smile, rose in the east, the woman sat
up and looked a round her. She had
grown old in those moments of wretched-
negs. Her muslin drese was still on ; she
had never thought to remove 1t; she
would do so now, She went to the mirror
to take away the roses that had faded
on her bosom, Could it be her own face
that reflected itself in the glass? Impose-
ible | She clasped her hands before it to
%o shut ut the vision, She must certain-
ly try not to look like this, or she would
frighten the housebold. She would dress
herself in her morning robes and run

‘down to the bay, walk along the beech,

and watch the sails skim over the water.
She had loved this recreation once ; pos:
sible now she could enjoy it again. She
must get over this misery. 'the oircum-
stances might be the same -during her
whole life, and she must try and stand
them, and not give away. Life' she
thanked God, would not always last and
to take up the cross that was so heavy
and carry 1t bravely would be the easiest
way, after all,

The air was cool and bracing, and she
started out into it, like a frightened bird,
from under the eaves of the house, where
her path was so full of thorns. The
further on her footsteps carried her segm
od to give more rest to her wounded,
weary spirit. The atmosphere of the
house semed to stifle her in the last tew
days. Asshe neared the water her spirit
glowly revived. New life and activity
took bossession of her limbs, that were

only an hour agosd trembling and weary.
She was almoss like & child in the feel

ing of re'ief she experienced, For some-
time she amused herself: picking up
shells and watching the sails go up and
down the bay. At lagt her eyelids grew
heavy, and, leaning her head against a
tree, she slept. The passepgers on the
boats passing saw the sleeping figure
upon the shore, and wondered who it
could be ; but unconscious of their sur-
mise, she siumbered on, till the sun,
high up in the heavens, wakened her.
She knew it must be very, very late ; and
what would they think of her ? Another
cause of censure from *her anstocratic
mother-in-law, and a rgproof of her
husband. She quickened her steps and
soon arrivel home, She entered the hall.
No one was present ; angd she drew off
her hat and gloves, and geated herselt
upon the sofa. The long, refreshngsleep
and the quick Walk had heightened the
colourin her cheeks, and her fair hair,
slightly disheveled by thebreese, fell in
a heavy mass over her ghoulders. She
was a fair picture t0 look ypon, as she
toyed with the blue ribbons of her het
and tied and untied the bows that
trimmed it. -

“§Vhere were you this morning, Leo-
nora ¥ .

She looked up half timidly at the speak:
er, who took & seat on ghe opposite sofa
and cast a searching look s her daught-
erin-law. «

'l went down to the bay real early. The
house felt so shut-up and warm, and I
knew it would be a long time before any
of you would be awake or breakfast
would be ready. I hope that I have not
kept any one waiting ; haye I ¥

‘Indeed 1 do not know whether any
breakfast was eaved for you or mot. I
suppose you can get something prepared
for you, but you knaw how the servants
here never want 0 be put out, snd I find
diffioulty in keeping them. Russel, here
is Leonora.’ : '

«-8he heard his footstept‘a 4he piazza,
and his voice speaking to some one. He|
entefed a3 his mother spoke with a frown

on his handsome face, He advanced io
where she sat and took a seat on the sofa

but not near hen. Her heart beat quick-

ly. She kuew, by his tace, that he was
displeased with her, and she waited &

little nervously for him to speak.

‘Where have you been all mormng '
heasked coldly -

She. turned towards him her honest eyes
looking him rully in the face, and an-
swered: ,

‘I went down to the bay, Russeil I was.

tired of the houge, and felt that I must
goout. Was I wrong ! ,
. “You must have felt the house lonely,
and unbearable to have staid #o long.In
future you had betterbe more prudent
and not to haye every one scearching for
you ali over the place.’ -

‘I did not know tliey would take the
trouble o look ‘for me,’ she said, with a
shade. of drearinegs 1n her voice ; ‘aad
then, t0o, 1 did not intend to stay 20 long,
but—' '

- Here she panged , a8 it uncertain of
what the disclosure msy bring forth.

‘Well, asked ('Donuell, seeing her
hesitate, ‘what is it? .

. ‘Why, I was so fatigued when [ reach-
ed the bay that, after Wwatching the
sails of the veggels g time, I fell asleep.’

There wag g pitying expression in the
husband’s face as he looked at her, Just
then, perhaps, the truth was drawing
upou hirg that she was not happy, sud,
instend of reproving her, he thought she
had done oniy what & tired child would'
do under the circumstances.

It may have been that he would have
drawn nearer to her then, and linked
their lives more closely together ; but
tWo. circumstances, happening in and
about that time, prevented it As Rus-
sa_l O'Donnell entered the hall where his
wife sar, the woman who bhad been his
love watched him with jealous eyes, She
had noticed in the morning that, when
the alarm spread through ‘he household
that Leanora was nowhere to be found,
her husband geemed restiess and uneasy,
and instantlly began & search. She was
not a bad woman, but 8till there was
that evil feeling whi(\ah smoothered her
better nature, and made her more of an
emeny to herself than to the young,
pure wite she was trying 4o injure ; and

now, as they sat together upon the sofa

in the aity passage, she took iv, almost! -l think I most assuredely would, What
. ’

she had been occupied with some light
fancy work, and sat near the husband’s
mother on the opposite sofa. She was &
very beautiful person, with the grace,
ease and confidence of a truly society
woman. .

‘I am glad,” she said, “tosee you eafoat
home, Mrs. O'Donnell,” addressing Leo-
nora, “I am sure you gave us all a great
fright;I in fact thought you must be sick
a8 ycu left the dance so early last night
Several persons asked for you, but Iwas
unable to tell your where abouts; and
then] your sudden disappearance this
morning astonished us all. Where did
you say you had your . breakfast?’

‘My breakfast? said Leonora. ‘Did 1 say
that I had taken it any where? If I did,
1 surely did notgknow what I had been

saying, as I have not taken it at all.’
tHave you not taken your breakfast?

possible. That you shoull have
alone all this time!’

anmean? She surely did not intend
toinsuit her. She was certainly to

leep, as she told her husband.

for her purity and goodness. Now, if

there was any reason to doubt her,

almost loath her,
Just at this moment the

had left the dance the previous night

He felt that he would give a great deal

to spare her some of the bitterness with
which he saw her 2up was filled. So, on
leaving home, he gathered her a bunch

‘of lowers with the kindest and purest

inteution; now, both of tne girls were

begging him for' the bouquat.
¢No, I did not gather it for either of
you, he was heard to say, laughingly.
Then [ know that it is for Mabel

all - the other men in the country to be,

in love with Mabel; you should be an

exception. Why, even Russel wishes
that he was not married.’

These words fell like'an iron weight
upon the young wife's heart. Her hus- |
band had heard, too, but she ‘did not.
know how he felt—wishing, no doubt,
She sat still as - the
officer came in, while the othér’ ladies
rose to weloome him.  O'Donnell also
got up and saluted him, but he still
held the flowers in nis hand, and advan-
ced]to Leonara, He knew that she heard

that he was free

the careless words spoken by her sister.
in-law. and his vig heart pitied her.
*1 have brought those for you, Mrs.

to her.

The other ladies slightly. started,
whilst Lenora received them, saying:
80 pretty.’

are yery choice*’ ’ .

ing conversation proved it;>

ceive bouquets from gentlemen, Russell

things.' ‘

*What would you have done, Mabel, if
you had been Leonora. Would you have
refused the flowers.’ saying & word here

imr defence of his wife. ‘

at a glance, the state of affairs. She
came out from the sitting room, where

doyousay, Mr. O'Donnell.
think it right’
‘I do not see any criminal act in it/

Did you

returned the lady, laughingly, ‘It isof.
ten done in society.
it is different; she seems to care so little
for admiration; and haa not the slightest
apparent desire for atteuntion,
theless, I think our friend and soldier
has taken a wondertul liking to her in
this short time.’

But with Leonora

Never.

O'Donnell arose and went out.- He
had married Leonora because he thought
ber good and pure. Was he to be dis;
appointed, and was his cup of unhappin,
ess to be filled to the brim. The out.

Why, where could you have been! Im-
been

A scarlet spot burned upon Leonora
O'Donnell’s chea k, What did this wom-

much of a lady for that; so she would
tell her the fact of her having fallen as’

But how diferently was it rece iyed
A significant look was in the queationers
eyes and a sneer on her lips; which did
not escape O’Donnell, who turned to his
wife. Lenora saw aswell as himself the
construction laid upon her words, and
her crimson cheeks. at the womasn's
audacity, he construed into a different
meaning. If Russel O'Donnell did not
love his wite, at least he respected her

he
would, under the present state of things

, /Maior’s plea..
zant voice was heaid upon the piazza
speaking to O'Donnell sisters. After he

Lenora's pale sad taco had haunted him

Stanley,* said one of O‘Dovnell‘s sisters,
feigning & pout. ‘I think itjenough for

O'Donnell; will you have them!' taking
a seat beside her and and handing them

‘How very kind of you; and - they are
‘1 am glad you hike them; -and they

It bad neve: occured to her that any
one csuld think ill of this gift, and there
were 50 fow who cared for her that she
felt truly grateful for this consideration
slight as it was; but, unfortunately, there
were those present who did thiak 11l of
it; for. when the Major left and Lenora
had retired toher chambet, the follow;

‘So you allow Mrs. O'Donnell to"re,

asked the injured-Mabel, ‘It 1 were a
husband, I would not approve of  such

side world seemed so fond other; why -
was it that his mother, sisters, and Mab.
el Stanley thought so little ot her. Was -
it wrong in them to treat her so cruelly.
Surely it must be. No wonder the poor
thing sought some relief from the refin,
ed oppression she met with daily If
she were 1nnecent, then it was a shame,
if guilty—to this he would give.no answ,
er, but ran his hand feverishly across his
brow, and we will leave hira to his med;
itations,

I

Anotber month has passed away, and
August has been ushered in. The weat,
eris 80 sweet and delicious that every
thing and every person wantto be out
in the pure, fresh air, ITthas .not been
a hot, scorching month, as August gen;
erally is, but 50 cool and balmy that it
has been delightful to be out of doors,.
away from the shut.up close house. At
the O'Donnell's everything is still -and
quiet The clock on the bracket has
rung out eleven long, clear strokes.
Russel is in ¢ he library reading, He is
1 alone; but every now and then he
listens as if for some footsteps. Can it:
be Leonora's. She, save the servants, is
the only person in the house besides
himself. Still, no sound comes, and he .
looks disappointed. Lenora is sitting
in her own apartment, ungonscious that
auy one wishes to sea her, least of all her
husband, who, from that fatal day when
the major brought her the flowers, felt
further from bis heart than ever before.
She felt so much alone lately.  Mabel
Stanleysesmed to be ruling the 'house.
hold; and to her she was always cool and
indifferent;  in fact, every one, during
the last month, had treated her with so
little kindness or consideration that her
sensitive nature had almost withered,
and she shrank with diffidence, becanse
her retiring disposition felt chilled with
the little consideration shown her,

A little white rabbit that had broken
its leg came limping in to her, seeking
for comfort. She had taken 1t in hér
arms, and hugged it to her breast.
Though her own feelings were wounded
fifty times a day, still, instead of making
her bitter it had only moressed lier sym«
pathy for évery breature that wuffered.
Now the little animal crept vloser to her
and looked with it wide open eyes, into
hor pitying face. ,
‘Poor thing,’ she said leaning over,
and Kissing 1ts white head; ‘you are
trembling like a leat. 1 wish that1
could cure you? -
‘Lenoral’ ' :
She locked up., Could it possibly be
her own husband standing in the door
|looking at her, She arose from where
she sat, and asked: :

‘Did you want anything,”
‘Yes.’ advancing, ‘you have ths ayy.
mbonia here, can you get it.’
‘Your head aches. I'll get
bottle, it is right here, Wo%:ld )Y:: l?lkh:
forme torub it, timidly,
‘Well. yes, I believe I would. Can T
lie here? I can‘t tell why my head aches
this way- There, Lenora, rub it vight
there- That'sit. ! believel foel better
already, and can go to sleep.°

I wish you would,* she eaid gently:

youwould feel so much better if yoa
could. '

' To BE CONTINUED

v

8ix hundred British emigrants arrived
at Montreal this weeken route to the
west and Northwest. Amongst them were
34 young girls in charge of Rev. Mr. Win-
tes, of Liverpool, who will become donies-
tic servants. Seventeen remain here and
the balance will proceed to Winnipeg. ‘




