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DR. DU FRESNE,
Phystcian, Surgeon nnd Obstetrician.
COR. MAIN AND MARKET STS.
OP\P,ORite City Hall. Winnipeg, Man.
McPHILLIPS BROS,

“"Olinlon Lund Surveyors and Civil
Engineers.

. "9 MoPhillips, Frank MoPhillips and R. C.
o McPhillips.

BOOM 10 BIGGS BLOCK, WINNIPEG.
a MUNSON & ALLAN,

Barristers, Attorneys, Selicitors, &c.

Oftiees McIntyre Block, Main Street, Winni-
reg. Manitoba.

9. B D, MUNSON. G, W. ALLAN.
s ;(MQ'PHILLI PS & WILKES,
: ters, Attoraéys, Nolicitors, &c.
Hargrave Block, 826 Main St,
% @, MCFHILLIPS. A. K. WILKES.
e —— e LI S O .

(Buccessor to Royal & Prud’homme)
Barrister. Attorney, &c.
Bolieitor for the Credit Foneler Franco-
Canadien,
OFFICE NEXT BANK OF MONTREAL.

EDWARD KELLY,

STEAM ND- HOT WATER HEATING,

PLUMBING AND GASFITTING, :
3 I-rtauq,»A_r_en-‘e. « Winnipeg.

" Plans, Specifications
" nished on application, "‘}‘:f’oﬁ'g‘;;“ :;tie s far-

F. MARIAGGI. Chef de Cuisine.

RESTAURANT FRANCAIS,

A LA UARTE,
316 Main Mireet, - . Winnipeg.

DINNKER FROM 12 70 2, 35 CENTS.

!;!"Cé'rpmme FOI PRIVATE PARPIRS. &%
* . MAROTTA & MARIAGGI, Prop’s.

MRS. GORWIN

: f,;'!'“ﬂl'ﬂl her thanks to hér many patrons for
: ﬂﬁ,, ORMINRIC

favors and hopes to merit
at !!Q?&.:» merit e

Crat

| 837 MAIN STREET

ke .. Wheye her ¢
Pl r customers may rely upon get-
ting every satisfaction lhpo g

AND MANTLE MAKING. &C
: : Pancy WOEK, u‘;u; WOR

K,
.~ PAINTING, KNITTING, £C.
—TELE -

Blue Store,

426 MAIN STREET.

Bt Worth $12 ¢t 760,
Suits Worth $18at $10,
Suits Worth $22.50, $12

‘_~__9Yercoats 2 Specialty.
M. CONWAY

GENERAL AUCTIONEER & ¥ALuyToR

Booms or Mala & Poringe Ave,

Bales of Furniture, Horses Inplements,
&0., every Fridayat 2 p.m. Country Saleg of
arm 8tock, &c., promptly attended to. Cash

" 8dvanced on consignmonts of g00ds. Termg

m'ﬁ)‘al and all business strictly confidentia_
Whisk Holders, Perfume Cases,

Dressing Cases, Ladias Satchels,
Work Boxes, Glove Boxes,
"Plush Frames, Vases, Gift Books,
Photograph Albums, Scrap Albums,
‘Autograph Albums, Easel Albums
MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS,

The Poet and Standard Works,
Children's Annuals & Toy Books
Girls' and Boys’ Gift Books,
- Look Out for our Immense Stock of
| Xmas—--Cal’dS !
‘ i You Are Invited to Call at
‘W, UGLOW,

BOOKSELLER & STATIONER

HEMunswers  Winnipes, man
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" PRAYER,

BY AIMEE CARKY.
—

Prayer is the language of the soul,
The expression of the heart’s desire,

The yearning with our being’s power
As up to God our thoughts aspire.

Prayer 18 a ladder which rests here
And reaches to the mercy seat;

Ou it our plea for help climbs up
And showers blessings at our feet.

Prayer is a shield which Christians use
In wariare with their souls’ sworn foes;

‘With it before them, safe they stand,
Protected rrom ail deadly blows.

Prayer is a weapon of defence
The Christinn uses on life’s way:
Before 1t all hell’s host shrink back
In terror from its mighty sway.

As in lite's warfare Yyou engage.
Have faith in God, and let faith’s hand

‘Wield thi» strong weapon and prevail;
For without prayer you cannot stand.

—Baltimore Catholic Mirror.

THE AMULET

- CONTINUED,
CHAPTER VL

SBIMON TURCHI WREAKS HIS YENGEANCE ON
GERONIMO.

At first no sound reached his ear, but
soon he heard-Geronimo calling for help,
and his master mocking and .menacing
him; at least he judged this by the
tones of their voices, for he was too far
Urged by
feeling rather than curiosity, he descend-
ed the staitcase, and listened at the door
.of the room in which so horrible & crime
was abotib 1o be committed. | o

He heard Gerommo say, in an earnest,

| pleading tone:

Y e e Y . . . . oot
- ¥Déar Simon, your mind is deranged.

| You; my friend, kill me! It is impossi-

ble. Put down that dagger; at least let
me not die without confession. Ifit be

" 1the ten thousand ‘crowns  exasperating

you, I make you a present of them; tear
WD ¥ prosence tha..ackeewladge
ment of the debt, and I'will neved speak
to you of it again.” .

“Mary, Mary Yan de Werve!"” howl-
ed Simon Turchi, with biting sarcasm.

I will renounce her hand and leave
for Italy, and never again will I see a
country so fatal to me, toher, to all I
love.”
“It is too late— too late,
die!” '

“No, no, Simon; in pity to yourself do
not imbue your hands in my innocent
blood. God sees us; your conscience
will torture you; never again will there

You must’

" |'be peace for you on earth, and your poor

soul will be miserable for all eternity.
No, Simon, do not kill me.”

Then came a frightful cry, as though‘
he were crushed, and Julio heard a
sound which seemed like that of a dag-
ger against metal. ; '

“Thi blow, however.—if it were a blow
—was not mortal, for Geronimo raised
his voice with the stiength of despair,

| and cried out: -

“Help! help! Simon, let me live! Mer-
ey! mercy." ‘
Then a mournful groan escaped his
lips, while, as his voice died away, he
prayed: . o
“My God, my God, forgive him. . [ am
dying” = _ '
On hearing the conclusion of this hox*
rible tragedy, Julio retired to the foot of
the staircase. He had hardly reached
1t, when the door of the room openea,
and his master appeared. o
Disfigured as Simon Turchi’s counte-
nance had been by the thirst for re-
venge, crime made it still more frightful.
The signor could hardly have been rec-
ognized. His hair stood upright; his
eyesrollod in their sockets; a hard,
hoarse sound escaped his lips; bldod
dripped from his hands. .
He ran by his servant without speak-
ing to him, ascended the stairgase, and
having reached his room he threw him-
self panting upon a chair.
Julio, who had followed him, placed
himselt before him, aud asked: ‘
“Well, signor, is the.deed accomplish-
ed?” ) e

41t is; Tet utlarl Breath,” 'said Tur-
chi, breathfng“hguvlig >

After waitTigf #4&% " moments; Julio
Tesumgdii ™ < o

“Did he'ofiet any resistence, that you
are so fatigued, signor?”

“Resistance? No; but when I attempt-
ed the first time to pierce him to the,
heart, the blade of my dagger struck
against metal, and grated harshly. He
wears & breastplate, Julio. Could he

Thave suspected my intentions?”

! Turchi's dagger had evidently struck

{ the amulet which the young man always

| wore around his neck. :
“Possibly,” replied Julio, “Geronimo

| may wear some guard on his breast; it is

the place against which a poignard is al.
ways aimed, and no one is speure in the
darkness of night from the dssaultof an
enemy or &n assassin; but what is there
in this circumstance to move you so
deeply?

‘So much blood spouted from the
wound. - The sight of the blood, together
with Geronimo's piteous ories, struck me
with anguish and horror, I tottered so

I that I feared I would fall before com-

pleting the work; but happily I gained

‘| the strength to finish what I had com-

menced. Ipierced his throat with my
poignard, and ‘hushed his voice forever.’

‘And he is reslly dead? ,
‘Not a drop of blood is left in his
veins.’ : C ’

Simon Turch: had recovered from his
excessive emotion.' He arose and sad:

‘T must wash the plood from my
hands, and efface - the Jeast spot that
might betray me. - Then I: must go on
"change aud transact some business with-
people who will remember to have seen
me there at that time. Later, I will call
on Mr, Vau de Werve. [ must be seen
in different places and speak with many
people. 'Go down, Julio, and drag the
corpse to the -cellar. Then clear away
every sign of blood. [ peed not tell you
that your life, as well ag mine, depends
upon the care With - which you perform
this task.’ :

*I know it. signor. . The blow has been
struck, and I am not & man to neglect
the precautions necessary to escape the
gallows, if I can.’ .

‘1 have accomplished mytask, Julio;

'godo yotrs.’

‘Drag the corpse, by myself, into = the
cellar? No, no, signor; you must help
me./’ .
‘I have not the time, Julio. I must go
immediately to the city.’

‘It is of no consequence to me. 1 will
not remain alone in this cut-throat
place.’

‘And what it I orderad you to do so?
exclaimed Turchi, trembling with anger.
‘You would do so in vain, signor. You
will work with me until all ia done.’
‘Pietro Mostajo; do you dare to defy
me, and that too at the very moment
when the blood is boiling in my veins?
Do as I command, or before night the
authorities of Lucca shall know who you
are.’ .

‘b, said Julio, with a scornful laugh,
‘Pietro Mostajo and the authorities of
Lucca have lost their power over me.
Aslong as I- had no proofs of crime
sgainst you, I had cause to fear you; but
would you dare now to reveal my real
name; now that by one word I can de-
liver you into the hands of the execu.
tioner? Hereafter, signor, you will speak
to me neither 80 harshly norso haughti-
ly. In this affair there is neither master
nor servant. We are two men, guilty of
the same crime. Draw your dagger if
you chooge. Vain threat. Can you do
without me?'.

Simon Turchi grit his teeth in impo-
tent rage; but soon recovering himself;
ke took his servant’s hand, and said be-
seechingly:

‘You are right, Julib; we are rather
two friends than master and servant.
Let me then, as friend and companion,
implore a favor at your hands. You
must see that it is important for me to
go without delay to the factory to change
my dress. For the safety of both of us I
ought to leava immediately for the city,
in order to prevent. suspicion. Geroni.
o is not heavy; you can, without diffi-
culty, drag him down stairs.’
The servant shook his head, but was
evidently hesitating, .

‘Come, Julio; 1 beg, I entreat you to
do what the safety of both of us requires.
You still hesitate, Julio? I will reward
you generously. This very evening I
will give you two crowns if you tefl me
you have done faithfully and -carefully
what [ have requested.’ ) ‘

‘Will yon be here, signor, when I re-
turn from the cellar? .

1 don't know, Julio; as soon'as I have
washed off the blood, I shall leave.
Make haste, and possibly you may find

-

me here: In’ all events [ will wait for

you this evening at the factory, and -be-
sides-the two crowns, I will give you a
whole bottle of Malmsey.’

‘Agreed,’ said Julio, ‘I will do my best
to ylease you.’

He deseended the staircase, and when
he reached the room where the horrible
murder had been committed, he stood
for a moment with his arms folded. He
tuned pale and shook his head compas-
sionately. :

The poor Geronimo was extended in
the chair, with his eyes closed. His
bead had fallen on the armuof the chair;
his two hands were joined, as if in pray-
er for his cruel murderer. His garments
were saturated with blood, and his . feet
rested in a pool of blood. There ‘was a
large wound in his neck and another in
his breast; -his faceé was not in the least
stained, and although it was covered by
the pallor of death, his countenance
wore a sweet- tranquil expression, as
though he had gently fallen asleep.

‘Poor Sighor Geronimo. said Julie,

sighing heavily, ‘Beauty, generosity,
wealth, all fallen under the blade of =
wretch! What is man’slife? He, how-
ever, will in heaven, with God, be indem-
nified for his horrible death. And ‘we?
But the present is not the time for re-
flections and lamentations; my pity will
not restore this corpse to life. I must
now close my eyes to the future, and
fulfill my horrible task.’
- Heknelt behind the chair, and passed
his arm under it, and turned a screw.
The springs opened and loosed therr
hold upon the inanimate body.

Julio held it by the arms and dragged
it through the hall until he reached a
staircase conducting to a cellar. There
he left the corpse, entered an adjoining
room, and returned with a lamp. Hold-

‘ing the light in his hand, he descended

until he reached a subterranean passage.
Very deep under the ground, and at the
end of this passage, was a kind of vault
ed eellar closed by a heavy door. Julio
opened the door, and by the light of a
lamp examined a grave which had been
dug in one corner of the cellat, avd on
the sides of which lay the earth which
had been excavated.

After a rapid survey, he placed the
lamp outside the door against the wall

‘| of the passage, and returned for the

dead body.

When he had carried his burden .as
far as the subterranean passage, he
panted for breath and seemed overcome
by fatigue. He, however, exerted all
his strength in order to finish as soon as
possible his painful -task, and dragged
the corpse into the cellar. There he let
it fall upon the side of the grave already
prepared for its reception. After resting
a few moments, he was about to cast it
into the grave and cover it with earth,
but he désisted, saying:

‘Bah, the poor young man will not run

away. Perhaps Signor Turchi has not|

left yet. At any rate,I will' first wash
away the blood stainsjand then 1 will
return to buty the body.’ '
He took the lamp and left the cellar,
without closing the door.
On reaching the room he found that
his master had gone. The solitude dis-
quieted him, particularly as it was now
nearly dark, and he could hardly hope
to finish berore night cleaning the blood-
stained floors and staircase.
He appeared, however, to submit to
neecessity, and prepare for his work by
getting water and brushes. )
Thoevening was far advanced, and
still Julio was occupied inscouring. How
it bappened he could not understand,

but new spots of blood were continually | '

appearing, even in places that he %md
wasted several times. This was particu-
larly the tase in the room where the
murder had been committed. Do what
he would, he could not eftace the marks
of blood. The sweat poured down his
cheeks and he vented his rage in angry
words against his master. »

It may have been fatigue, or perhaps
the deepening shades of night rendered
his nervous system . sensitive to the
slightest impression; for at the least
sound of the wind through the leaves of
the trees, at the least graling of the
weathercock 'as it turned on its pivot, he
stopped his work and looked anxiously
-around him. :

He succeeded, however, in stifling

these emotions, and continued his labor -
on the fatal spot where the chair - had
stood. ’ .

Finally he arose, took the lamp, exam-
ined attentively the whole floor, and
said, with a kind of satisfaction:

‘At last I have finished! He who ocould
discover a spot there could see through -
#s stone. My arms are almost broken;

for my last task! a graye is soon filled;
in & half hour I shah be far from this
accursed place.’ .
Saying these words, he teft the r9om,
and taking the lamp descended again
the staircase leaning €o the cellar. .
When ne had reached the middle of
the subterranean passage, he suddenly
stopped, turned pale from terror, and
looked tremblingly around' him. He
thought he hud heard something, an -
unusual, mysterious sound, faint but dis-
tinet. :
-Having listened for some time, he
coneluded that his imagmation had de-
.ceived him. Summoning up all hus reso-
lvtion, he walked on towards the cellar;
and throigh the bpen door he -saw ghe
corpse of Geronimo lying ashe had left
it. o
As ha was approaching the cellar, fall
of anxiety and slackening his pace, sud-
denly a humsn voice fellupon his “esr.
There was an articulate sound, no spek:

-/ en word, but only a hollow groan.

Julio, in an agony of terror, dropped
the lamp. The oil extinguished the
flame, and thus left in total darkness he
fled from the cellar as rapidly as he
could by groping along the. wall,. His
heart beat violently, and his limbs tot
tered under him. , SR

He recovered himself a little only afs
ter attaining a different apartment and

eview,

I can scarcely straighten myselfl. Now

lighting a lamp. —Herehe—remuived - &+~ bt

long time seated and buried in thought;
various expressions of fear, anger, and
even raillery flitted acrqss his face.

At last he arose, drew a knife from its
scabbard, and trying its sharpness, mur-
mured: :

‘I cannot bury himalive! Therefore |
am forced to deal the death-blow! No, -
no, I will not; I have even braved the

'vengeance of my perfidious master in

order uot toimbue my hands in  his
blood, and I will not now be gwilty of it.
Butwhat can Ido? I have no other- al-
ternative. 1 must either bury him alive
or kill him.
night.’ : :
He took up the lamp and slowly and
silently he cautioutly descended the
stairs leading to the ¢ellar; after some
hesitation he entered; Geronima's body
still lay in the position he left it.

" Julio had taken this time a niuch larg-

And 1 cannot stay here all

vy

er lamp, and it liglited the whole cellar;

he heard no sound from. the bresst of
the unfortunate victim, although he saw
plainly that life was not extinct, for
there was a slight heaving of the breaat.
After listening a moment, Julio mus.
tered, with a kind bf joy:

‘No additional cruelty is necessary. ‘

He i8 in his death agony, and he will:
soon die.

ish my work to-morrow. ' But my mas-

ter will ask if all is done? He need know -

nothing of this circumstance, But 1
long to get away; and may the vengeance
of God fall upon this spot. to night, and
blot out all memento of it!’

Shortly after he left the garden, and
with rapid strides threaded the obscure
streets to rejoin his master, and also to
cast off his blood-stained garments.

CHAPTER VIIL

GRIEF AT GRROME'S ARSENOR—TUROHI'S HY-
POCRISY,

Mary Van de Werve was in her own'
apartment, kneeling betore a silver eru-
cifix; she seemed bowed down by a
weight of woe. Her head rested upom
her clasped hands, She had been weep-

tears upon the “prie-Dieu”. - :

Had a stranger surprised the young
girl in this attitude, he might have
thought that sleep had overpowered her
during prayer; but the gasping breath
and heaving chest sufficiently attested
that she had not sunk insleep, but that

§
3

Trow. '

{ will shut the door and fin- . '

ing bitterly; for there were traces of

she was plunged in an expressible soe .



