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CHAPTER XI.
MARGERY,

' leson availed himself of Mra.
pg"s mvi and called the second
rning sfler Mrs. Brevort’s reception to
'ﬁtﬁ. sedts 10 the young ladies.
: was .nd“ h::bough to find th:lm
- both.at homs, a) were, charmingly
tertaining.
Addie Loring was a merry little body,
{ no one could ever be dull when in
wmh' A foperved duid dignified
Was more fes goi
her, Uearing 'but she possessed a
fascination which instantly at-
1 everybody, and taking the two to-
it woudld bave been difficult, go
to have found & more en-

couple | they.
mm was beguiled into
fa hour—a delightful hour it
t00, t6_them all—and looked his dis-

, glancing at his watch,

the
- Addie 1aughed merrily, when she
saw'the éxpression on his face, and caught
W “ no idea it was so
i ,, Mr. Mapleson, do not look €0
,” she cried; * there is no fine

-for such sn offense, and you are absolved
even before confession, for this time.”

.« “Buat I have overstepped all bounds.
I bave been here a whole hour, and this
my first call, t00.”
h:’nm dreadfal I lsugb:d the hlicm.

g roguishly. ¢ pray, tell me, w| is

the rn rule for first calls 7'’

#{ Twenty 'minutes, or have an hour at
most.” :

“1 am glad I do not live in the south
then. Why, one would hardly get
throu talking about the weather in
that time.”

* Miss Loring, I protest; there has nct | 8gain

been one word said about the weather
this ‘morning,” retorted the young man,
thinking that she was. very nearly as
E'“, a8 Gladys, as she stood before him

that graceful attitude, her head perched
saucily on one side, a mocking smile on
her red lips, =

“True; but this wasn’t a formal-call,
you: know, for which we both feel very
much obliged to you, I am sure. People
ususlly begin upon the werther when
they make ceremonious visits, and that is
about all there is to say. It is really re-
freshing to have had such a breesy hour

‘. a8 this.. Pray,.come again, Mr. Mapleson,

d don’t bring your watch next time;
.ot least, don't look at it, if it is going to
make you uncomfortable,’’ replied Miss
with charming ocordiality.
“ k you; you are so indulgent,
ur invitation is so’'sllurivg that I
E'shall not "be able ‘to resist it,”
answered, as he shook hands with her,
e turned to Gladys, and added:
[ assume that you indorse all that
friend has said, Miss Huntress 1"
t. has, indeed, been a very pleasant
Mr. Maplesoh—if an hour has reslly
by since you came in—and I shall
Py to meet you again, althongh I
remain only a few days longer with Miss
ing,’’ she replied.

Mr, Mapleson's face clouded at this.

% Sdrely your vacation is mot nearly
over yet '’ he said.

%Oh, no; but I only promised Addie a
week ; there are but two, and papa and
mamma want me at home the other.”

% Allow me to ask where is your home,
Miss Huntress ?”’

% In Brooklyn.”

“True; I'had forgotton. I remember
that Huntress told me that he resided in
Brooklyn,” Everet said, aware that the
4 City of Churches '’ was quite convenient
to New York, and that he could run over
there as easily as come way up town to the

ETH

“WF: are not going.to give Gladys up
until Saturday, Mr. Mapleson,’”” Miss Lor-
ing here interposed, * for Thursday even-
in: we give a reception in her honor ; the

were issued several days ago, It is
rather late to offer you one, but if you
will acoept it, we shall be glad to see you
with our other guests.”

Everet Mapleson was only too glad to
get 1n even at that late date, and with
thanks, he took the envelope which Miss
Loring proffered him, and expressed the

leasure it would aftord him to accept her

vitation.

He then bowed himself out, more than
éver in love with beautiful Gladys Hun-
tress, and more than ever determined to
win her love in return,

He took a car down town, leaving it
near Stewart’s on Broadway, to go.10 a
ocertain club-house, where he was {0 meet
his friend Vandewater.

On his way thither, he passed a flower-
stand, behind which there sat s woman
who appeared to be about fifty years of
age.

She was an unusually tidy and mpoot;

able looking person to be a street vender,
of flowers, and she had a rare and choice
collection for that season of the year, and
" they were arranged in a really artistic
manner, :

18 was this arrangement which attracted
Everet Mapleson's attention, for he was &
great admirer of flowers, and was rarely
seen anywhere without some bud or
spray in his button-hole.

_He had worn heliotrope to-day during
his call, but it was wilted and discolored,
and he paused now before the stand to
replace it with something else.

o selected one exquisite rosebud nest
ling between its dark green leaves, and
taking out a piece of silver, he tossed it
over the vases into the woman’s iap, and
then would have passed on without wait-
ing for his change, but that she had put
out her hand to detain him.

B8bhe had given a start of surprise and

a fow cry the moment he had
before her, but he bad mot no-
itfand she had not taken her eyes

t his face during all the time bhe was

: she looked she began to tremble,

quivered, her eyes filled with

she breathed with difficulty, as

overcome with some powerful emotion.

Her face was wrinkled and sad, showing

that ;r u,ll_ug hﬁe passed through some

" grief. Her hair was very gray

and there was & white seam or soar above

her right temiple, the mark of an injury
W’&t‘med,!‘h".mn

pu ouf her band

to detain him as he m‘tm'nmg away.

noh,rGoom’ y, bave you forgotten Mar-

gery
' ~Everet stopped short, 1ocked back, and
attentively scanned the woman’s ﬁe‘

« ¢ Margery,’” he repeated. “I never
knew anybody of that and mine
ln’tG.&q

somewhat -brusquely, for it nettled him | his

whenever he heard that name, which he
had grown to dislike so much.

“Sapely my eyes can't deceive me,”
returned the , earnestly.
% I could never forget the dear boy, that
1 nursed sad tended during the firss five

of . Can't you remember

time had shipped away. | be,

), dearie? Have yon forgotten the

dog, and the two little;white kutiens.
: think, Master Geofirey, and
became of Jack after he gave
dreadful blow, and then ran

he left me for dead,

Id forget Margery,
fond of her in those old

tel u my name is not Geoffrey,”

ted Mapleson. ¢ You are thinking
some one else, “I do not know any-
thing about Jack, or his striking anybody,

fand then running away, and 1 never saw

you until this moment.”

The woman was weeping now, and
moaning in & low, heart-broken way that
made the young man pity her, in spite of

i “You must bave forgotten,” she re-
ed wiping her fast falling tears.
Perhaps the cruel blow Jack gave you
hurt your memory—and whatever could
he Mﬁ::“ with you after he took you
away the old home that night? It
breaks my heart that you don’t know me
dedrie, for I served your mother so faith-
fally when you were a wee baby. She
was the sweetest little body that the sun
ever shone on—s0 gentle, and kind, too,
with a faos like a lily and eyes as blue as
Heaven. Poor boy! You never realized
your less when she died, for Margery pro-
mised to care for you gs if you were her
very own, and she did—you were the
ride of my heart during all those five
lessed years.”
“You haye made a mistake my good
woman,” Everet said, more gently, for
:io:‘ grief and pathetic rambling touched

He believed that he had run across an
old nurse of Geoffrey Huntress, for he
remembered now that he said he loet his
parents when very young, and he did not
wonder that she had mistaken him for
her former nursling.

But 1t angered him 8o to talk of his
eneray that he would not take the trouble
to tell her anything about him, and he
never dreamed how near he was to dis-

| covering what had been a sealed mystery

for many long years.

“My name is Everet,’”” he went on,
“and my mother is not dead, neither has
she a face like a lily—she is dark, with a
rich-color and brilliant black eyes.”

The woman a .still more per-
plexed and troubled by this statement.

She wagged her head slowly from side
to side, as if she could not reconcile his
assertions with her belief.

% Your mother’s name was Annie—she

gan. .
% No, my mothers -name is Estelle.”

“Xstelle,” she repeated, searching his
face keenly; that might have been her
other name. . Didn't she have brght,
beautiful brown hair, and a sweet, gentle
way with her "

“No: her hair is as black as & raven’s
wing, and no one would ever think of de-
scribing her as ‘sweet and gentle,’’’ the
young Southerner replied, with a smile, as
& vision of the magnificient woman who
reigned in his home arose before him,
“ but proud and imperious, She is like
some beautiful queen.”’

“And is she your own mother ?"’ ques-
tioned the flower.vender, eagerly.

“Yes, my own mother, and I am her
only child,”’ :

“ Well, well, it is very strange,” sighed
the poor woman, tears of disappointment
filing her eyes,* ‘1 was so sure
that I had found my boy at last. I've
been hunting for him these eighteen
years, It isn’t much wonder that I mis-
took you, thou?b, for you oouldd’t be
more like him if you were his twin; and
yet he mayn't look like you at all, now
that he’s ‘grown up. Ah, Jack, peace to
your soul if you’ve gone the way of all the
earth, but where under heaven did you
leave the child ?”

She dropped her head upon her breast
and kept on with her mutterings, appar-
ently convinced at last that she had made
a mistake,

Everet Mapleson stood irresolute a mo-
ment, half tempted -to tell her where she
could find Geofirey, and yet obstinately
averse to doing anything for one whom
he so disliked,

He was in a hurry, too, for it was al.
ready past the time that he had appointed
to meet young Vandewater, and he was
unwilling to be detained any longer to
answer the questions of a garrulous old
woman, s0 he went unheeded on his way.
All the way to the club-house she was
in his thoughts, Without doubt, he rea-
soned, she has been a servant in the
Huntress family, and probably after Geof-
frey’s adoption by his uncle she had lost
track of her charge, perhaps by a change
of residence on her part or his,

He could not seem to understand her
reference to the dreadful blow that Jack
had given the boy, mor to his running
away with him afterward and leaving his
wife, as he evidently believed, dead.

The more he thought it over the more
strange it appeared,and the more interest-
ed he became regarding the matter, Pos-
sibly there might be something connected
with Geoffrey Huntress’ history which he
might be able to use against him in his
‘future scheme.

“I will go back by and by and question
her some more,”” he muttered, as he
reached the club-house, ran up the steps,
and entered the vestibule.

He did not return that day, however,
but the next he made it in his way to
gnl the spot where Margery had had her
ower-stand the previous morning.

But she was no longer there. Flowers,
stand, and vender had disappeared, and
although Everet sought her several times
after, that he did not see her again during
his stay in the city.

He was greatly disappointed, for the
more he oconsidered the affair the more
he became convinced there was something
which he might have learned of Geoffrey
Huntress’ life and parentage that would
have been to his advantage, and he
blamed himself severely for haying ne-
glected his opportunity.

CHAPTER XIL
THE RECEBPTION,

Mrs, Loring reception on Thursday
evening proved to be a very brilliant one.
It was given nominally in honor of
Gladys, but it really was as much for the
sake of the daughter of the house, who
was the pride and darling of her fond
parents’ and her taste was con-
sulted, her lightest wish gratified, in every
arrangement,

The elegant mansion was beautifully
decorated for the oocasion. A platform
had been extended fifty feet from the
broad south balcony and enclosed like a
pavilion for dancing, while one of the
finest bands in New York had been
secured to discourse sweet music to en-
tice tripping feet, and an elaborate supper
had been ordered from Delmonico’s.

Mr. and Mrs, Huntress were of course
among the invited guests, and Geofirey
had also been sent for and pressed to
honor the occasion with his presence, for
Gladys’ sake.

He had sent a telegram in reply, say-
ing that he would come if possible, but at
nine o'clock he had not ap , and
Gladys turned eagerly towards the door
at every fresh arrival, hoping to see him
enter.

Mr. Mapleson had not failed to present
himself at an early hour, when he im-
mediately oonstituted himsell Gladys’
mostgdevoted attendant, and was so per-
sistant and marked in his attentions that
the young girl began to feel a trifle un-
comfortable and anxious, lest matters
should grow more serious than she de-
sired.

« Papa, where do yousuppose Geoff is 7"
she in , with & troubled face, as Mr.
Huntress came up to her, while Everet
Mapleson was doing his utmost to be
agreeable. )

Mr. Huntress had been intreduced to
the young maan earhier in the evening, and
had been startled, as svery one else was,
by his resemblance to the boy
whom he had resred, snd he had resolved
to make some inquiries of him regarding

conneections, hoping thus to gain some
light upon Geoffrey’s early life.

“I do not know, dear,” the gentloman
replied to his ter’s question : “it is

surely time that he was here. Possibly
something detained him st the last mo-
“

t and he could not leave.”
Ob, I hope not; the evening will be

spoiled if he does not come,’’ Gladys cried

uck, | ina tone that made the blood surge angrily

to Everet Mapleson’s brow, for it told
him how little hope there was of his re.
taining Gladys’ companionship if his for-
tunate rival should make his appearance.

“1 shall be sorry myself not to see
Geoft; he needs the change and recrea-
tion, too, for he is working very hard,”
responded Mr, Huntress, glancing wist-
fally toward the door himself, * But you
must try to enjoy yourself all the same, 1f
he does not come. Mr. and Mrs. Loring
will be disappointed if their reception
does not prove a pleasant one after all
their eftort.”

Gladys’ glance was bent upon her fan
with which she was nervously toying;
her cheeks were flushed, her brow was
shightly clonded, her lips compressed, and
it was evident that she was greatly dis-
turbed.

All at once she turned her gaze agan
toward the door. She gave a sudden
start. .

“ Why there he is now! Oh! I am so
glad, she cried in a joyous tone, her beau-
tiful face growing radiant with undis-
guised delight, as she saw Geoftrey, look.
ing more handsome than ever, just enter-
ing the room. )

“ She instantly darted toward him with-
out thinking to excuse herself to her
companions, thus leaving Mr. Huntress
and young Mapleson to entertain each
other.

The latter watched that graceful figure
a lurid fire in his eye, his lips compressed
until they were colorless, his heart throb-
bing with jealous anger.

He saw her steal softly up to Geoffrey,
who was looking in another direction, and
slip one white hand within his arm, while
she looked up at him, with a roguish but
happy glance, and addressed some bright
words of welcome to him.

He saw, too, how Geoffrey’s counte.
nance lighted, how his eyes glowed as he
turned to look down upon that fair, up.
turned face, while the glad smile that
wreathed his handsome mouth, told some-:
thing of the joy which this meeting afford-
ed him also.

Everet Mapleson read these signs as
plainly as he would have read a printed

age, and he knew that the young man
oved the fair girl with all the strength of
his manly nature, and the knowledge
made him grind his teeth in silent rage.

But Mr. Huntress spoke to bim just
then, and he was obliged to turn his
glance away from those two ocentral
figures, which were now moving out of
the room together, and answer him,

Mr. Huntress was more and more im-
pressed every moment that there must
be kindred blood in the veins of these
two young men, and he was resolved to
learn the truth,

But he was destined to be disappointed
for Everet Mapleson repeated about the
same story, with some additions, that he
had already told Giladys, and there seem-
ed no possibility of there being any rela-
tionship between them.

¢ My father was a colonel in the Con-
federate army during the war,” Everet
said, in reply to his companion’s query,
“and my home, with the exception of a
short residence abroad, has always been
in the South,”

“And 18 your mother also a South.
erner ?"’

Everet smiled, for he knew well enough
what these questions meant.

“Oh, yes; she and my father were
second cousins, and they were married in
1853.”

“Ah! in '53" remarked Mr. Huntress,
reflectively ; “and was that Colonel Ma.
pleson’s first marriage ?"”

“Yes, sir, and it was a somewhat ro-
mantic affair. 'They had an uncle who
was very wealthy, and when he died it
was found tbat he had made a very
singular will. He divided his fortune
equally between them, but expressed a
wish that they should unite it again by
marriage ; indeed, he made the possession
of 1t conditional, and in this way. My
father was about twenty, my mother
seventeen at the time of his death. Both
were to come into their share of the pro-
perty at once, but if either married some
one else before my mother reached the
age of twenty-five, he or she would for.
feit that portion and it should go to the
other. If both refused to carry out the
conditions of the will and married con.
trary to his wishes, or remained single
after my mother who was the yonnger,
reached the age of twenty-five, the whole
fortune was to be made over to a bachelor
cousin of the testator, and who was also a
very singular character.”

“That was an exceedingly strange
will,” observed Mr. Huntress.

% Very, though it was not more eccen-
tric than the man who made it; but my
father and mother chose to fallil the con-
ditions of the will; thus the property was
all kept in the family "’

“ And are you their only child ?”’

“Yes, sir. I never had either brother
or sister.”

“It is yery strange,”” murmured Mr,
Huntress, musingly.

Everet Mapleson rogarded him curious.
ly. ¢ You are thinking of my resemblance
to Mr. Geoffrey Huntress,”” he said, some-
what stiffly, after a brief pause.

“Yes, 1 am.”

“Burely you can have no idea that we
are in any way related.’”’

¢ J—do—not know, of course; but—-"

“You do not know,” interrupted the
young BSoutherner. “Why, you surely
ought to be able to trace his genealogy
since he is your nephew.’”

%But he is not my nephew.'’

“ How ?”

“ I never saw the boy until about eight
years ago.’’

Everet Mapleson turned a look of blank
astonishment upon his companion, while
a strange pallor settled over his own face,

Mr. Huntress then related to him the
circamstances which brought Geoffrey to
his notice, telling of his unaccountable
interest in him, of the experiment which
bhad resulted in the restoration of the
boy’s reason, and of his subsequent
adoption of the lad,

Everet Mapleson grew very grave as
he listened, and & hundred conflicting
thoughts came crowding into his mind.

Could it be possible, after all, that this
man whom he had so dishiked, and was
fast learning to hate from a feeling of
jealousy, was in some mysterious way
connected with the proud family of
Mapleson.

He did not know of a relative of that
name, and yet there might be.

He resolved that he would sift the mat-
ter the very next time he went home.

“ And you know absolutely nothing
about him previous to that time ?” he
asked of Mr. Huntress,

% No, nothing; while he was evidently
80 young at the time he received the in-
jury which deprived him of his reason
that there was comparatively little that
he could remember about himself. Of
his father and mother he knew nothing ;
¢ Margaret’ and ¢Jack’ are the only
names that he has been able to recall,
while his memories of them are very
vague. I imagine, however, that the
woman Margery must have been a sort of
nurse who had the care of him,”’

Everet Mapleson started and colored as
he heard these names.

He instantly recalled the incident that
had occured, a few days previous, on
Broadway, whed the poor old flower ven-
der had detained bim, believing that she
bad at last found the boy whom she had
nursed so many years ago. His first im-
pulse was to tell Mr. Huntress of this ad-
venture; but he checked the inclination,
resolving that he would himself try to
find old Margery again and glean all that
he could from her regarding Geoffrey’s
early history,

He began to realize that there was
sometbing very much more mysterious
about their strange resemblance that had
at first appeared.

It might not be a “ freak of nature’’ as
he bhad tried to think it, and if there was
any important secret connected with the
affair he meant to ferret it out alone, and
poseibly it might give him an advantage
over his rival in the fature if he should
stand in the way of bis winning Gladys for
his wife. -

A little later, when he went in search
of her, and found her pacing up and down

the great hall, leaning on Geoffrey’s arm, |

chatting with him in a free and unre-
strained way, and saw both their faces so
luminious and bappy, and knew that al-
ready they had become all in all to each
other, he ground his teeth savagely and
vowed that he would destroy their con-
fidence and peace before another twelve-
month should elapse, He stationed him-
self behind some draperies where he
could see without being seen, and con-
tinue to watch them, although it drove
bim almost fo a frenzy to see how happy
and unreserved Gladys was with his rival.
Her face was eager and animated—it
never had lighted up like that when in

his presence—her eyes glowed, her lips

were wreathed with smiles, and she
chatted like a magpie. She seemed to
have forgotten where she was, by whom
surrounded, everything, save t{lt she
was with Geoffrey.

She knew well enough when she be-
gan to tell him about encountering his
double in the cafe, for he saw Geoffi
start, change color, and then grow sud-
denly. grave.

“Is Everet Mapleson here in New
York 7" he heard him ask, as they drew
near where he was standing.

“Yes; and oh, Geoft, he is so like
you. Even I could hardly detect any
difference.”

Geoffrey smiled at the reply.

It implied a great deal ; it told him
that she could distinguish between them
if any one could, and that her eyes,
sharpened by affection, had been able to
detect something unlike in them.

“ Do you think you would always be
able to tell us apart, Gladys ¥’ Geoffrey
eagerly asked.

“Of course I should, you dear old
Geoff,” she affirmed, with a toss of her
bright head.

“How?”

“ Why, I only need to look into your
eyes to know you,” she said, with a fond
upward glance.

At this reply, Geoffrey hugged close
to his side the small hand that lay on
his arm, and his heart thrilled with a
sweet hope.

“ What is there in my eyes Gladys,
that is different from Everet Maple-
son’s ¥’ he asked.

She binshed crimson at the question,
for she knew that it was only in their
expression that she could detect any
difference.

* Perhaps strangers could not tell you
apart,” she admitted, with drooping lids ;
“ probably it is because we have lived
together 8o long that I know your every
expression ; then, too, there is a certain
little quiver about your lips when you
smile that he does not have. Your
voices, though, are entirely different.”

*Yes, any one could distinguish be-
tween us to hear us speak,” Geoffrey
assented ; but his heart was bounding
with joy, for he knew well enough that
only the eye of love could have detected
the points that she had mentioned.

Yet, in spite of all, he experienced a
feeling of uneasiness over the fact that
Everet Mapleson was spending his re-
cess in New York and was cultivating
the acquaintance of Gladys.

He had never mentioned him in any
of his letters—had never spoken of that
hazing experience, simply because his
mind had been so engrossed with other
things, that he had not thought to do se.

“There is the band, Geoff,” Gladys
exclaimed, as the music came floating in
from the south balcony. *Mr. Loring
has had the loveliest payilion erected for
dancing, and youg know that I cannot
keep still a moment within ear-shot of
such enticing stfains, Come, let us go
out.”

« Which means, of course, that I am
to have the first set with you,” he said,
smiling. )

It does mean just that. You know
I always like to dance with you, for you
suit your step to mine so picely. There!
I'm so glad you asked me, for here
comes Mr. Mapleson this minute, doubt-
less to make the same request,” Gladys
concluded under her breath, as she saw
the young man step out from among the
draperies, where he had been” watching
them, and approach them.

(To be continued,)
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If you have a cough or cold do not
neglect it ; many without a trace of that
hereditary discase have drifted into a
consumptive’s grave by neglecting what
was only a slight cold. Had they used
Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive S8yrup before
it was too late, their lives would have
been spared. Mr. W. A. Levy, Mit-
chell writes: *“I think Bickle's Anti-
Oonsumptive Syrup the best preparation
on the market for coughs and severe
colds. About six years ago I caught a
severe cold which settled on my lungs,
and for three months I had a cough. I
had a physician attending me, but gradu-
ally grew worse until I was on the verge
of Consumption, and had given up hopes
of being cured, when I was induced to
try Bickle's Syrup, Before I had taken
one bottle I found myself greatly re-
lieved, and by the time I had finished
the “second bottle I was completely
cured. I always recommend it for
severe colds and consumption.”

All Paris has returned to the wearing
of head-dresses which resemble small
and very airy bonnets. Elderly ladies
modify them into caps, but retain
enough of light grace to prevent them
being classed with the caps of brides
and barbs and things that not so long
ago gave new terrors to old age.

A Oure for Deafness.

There bave been many remarkable
cures of deafness made by the use of
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, the great house-
hold remedy for pain, inflammation and
soreness, Yellow Oil cures Rheuma-
tism, Sore Throat and Oroup, and is use-
ful internally and externally for all pains
and injuries.

Patient—* My lungs are badly afiect-
ed, doctor, and I have been told that
whiskey is good for my case. What
do you think?” Doctor (thoughtfully)
“ Whiskey is good for consumption, but
not for the lungs.”

ADVICE TO MOoTHERS.—Are you disturbed
at night and broken of your rest by a sick
child soffering and crying with pain of Cut~
ting Teeth ? If so send at once and get a
bottle of * Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrap ”
for Children Teething., Its value is incalcu-
lable. [t will relieve the poor little sufferer
immediately. Depend upon it, mothers ;
there is no mistake about it. It cures Dysen-
tery and Diarrhoea, regulstes the Stomach
and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens the
Gums, reduces Inflamation, and gives tone
and epergy to the whole eystem. * Mrs,
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup ” for children
testhing is pleasant to the taste and is the
preecription of one of the oldest and best
female physicians and nurses in the United
States, and is for eale by all druggists
throughout the world. Price twenty-five
cents a bottle, Be sure and ask for *“ Mgs,
WinsLow's SoorHING SYRUP,” and tske
on other kind, Feb, 1, 1y.

Absolutely Pure.

mn-l:&o'dn never varies. Amlrvolofpnﬂt(
e (e e e et b aaid
{n competition with the multitude of jow

alum powders,
RovsL BAxlxa POWDER Cor 106

Wall Street, New York,

i
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The treatment of many thousands of casecs
Sl aeots pogutas i hctes % the
on 1
T urgical Institute, Buf
da nﬁ;;, in n|

g thoroug testing remed

cure of woman's ?oullu' maladies.
Dr. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription
is the outgrowth, or result, of this t and
valuable cxperi of testimo-
nidls, recejved from patients and from physi-
cians who have tested it in the moro aggra-
vated and obstinate cases which bad bafiled
their l;ﬂl. prove it to be the most wonderful
rémedy cver de' for the relief and cure of
suffering women. It is not recommended as a
*‘curo-all,” but as & most perfect Specific for
womean's peculiar ailments.

As a powerful, invigorating tonic,
it imparts stre fl to e whole system,
and to tue womb and appendages in

rticular. For overworked, ‘' worn-out,”
‘run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners,
dressmak s rls,” ho

a

ers, shop-gi use-
nu mothers, and feeble women
, Dr. mem'l Favorite Prescription

Y appetizi 3 restofative tonto.
asan ng Co! rative tonic.
As ..pp:ootlgln

an
5 and strengthening
norvlnea * Favorite P tion "

on" is une-
ualed and is invaluable in uﬁyl and sub-
ul nervous excitability, irritability, cx-
baustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and
other ng, neryous symp com-
monly attendant upon functional and organic
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de-

|p£ndeno‘y.
r. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate medicine, carefully
ocompoun by an grﬂenced and skillful
physician, and adap to woman's delicate
omnlndon. It 18 pu table in its
composition and rfec harmless in _its
effects in any condi
. stomach, indigestion, 4
onulo-rllug. ach, indigestion, dys-

psia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small

will prove very beneficinl.
avorite Prescription ® is a posie

tive cure for the most complicated and ob-
stinate ocases of loucorrhea, cxcessive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
pl'ollpl\u. or fnlllnﬁ of tho womb, weak back,
* female weakness,” antoversion, retroversion,
bearing-down ecnsations, chronic congestion,
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, ine
flammation, pain nnd tcnderness in ovaries,
accompanied with ** internal heat.”

As & rogulator and promoter of funo-
tional action, at that critical period of change
from girlhood to womanhood, * Favorite Pre-
scription” is a perfoctly snfo remedial -Tent..
and can produce on‘l‘y good results, It is
et‘:mll‘vne cacious aud valuable in its effects
when taken for thoso disorders and deran
ments incident to that later and most critical
period, known as ** The Change of Life."”

“ Favorite Prescription,’ when taken
In ‘mmw‘llnn with
Gentdee

i tho" use of Dr. Pierce’s
1 A

«lienl Discovery, and small laxative
« Dr, Dieroe’s Purgative Pellets (Little
gl wes Liver, Kidney and Bladder
fr combined uso also removes
und abolishca cancerous and
nors from tho eysten,
vovito Preseription? is tho only
1» Tor women, sold by druggists, under
o posithivo guaranteo, from tho manue
facturers, that it will give eatistaction in every
case, or immoney vill be refunded. This jruarane
tee bus been print:d on tho bottle-wrapper,
and faithfully cirried out for many years,
Large bottlon (17) doacs) $1.00, or six
bottlos for §5.00,
For large, illustrated Treatize on Diseases of
Women (160 pagos, paper-covered), send ten
oents in stamps. ddress,

World's Dispensary Medica! Association,
663 Main 8t, BUFFALO, N. Y.

THEGAZETTE
Daly $800-Teeky $L00

The Leading Paper -of
Eastern Canada.

e § 0§ —

Noted for the Fulness and Reliabilify
‘emOF ITSemme
Telegraphic, Commercial, Sperting,
Political and General News:

The DAILY GAZETTE is admiltedly
At the head of tho Press of the Provlnoz
In its general news service, its foreign
and home telegraphic reports; its com-
mercial features—covering the cattle,
cheeso and butter, grain and produce mar-
kets as no other journal nfumptl 10—
8nd in the high’tong of its discussion
n{‘ ftlbuo affairs~it alms to be—and is—

ZTo the Merchant, tho dealer, and
everyone who takes an active interest in
tho country’s public nffairs, it offers nde-
vantages possessed by no competitor.

Z31ts outlny for its News Service
is fully double that of any other
paper in Quebec.

The constant aim of the
1o oasd he publishers is

THE CAZETTE-THE BEST. -

The WEEKLY GAZETTE

[ONE DOLLAR A YEAR.

Valuable to the Farmer, the 8tock
Raiser, the Merchant, the Me-
chanic and to Everyone.

Gives Good Market Repo Good
Stories, by the best writers, 0::’ Agri-
enitural News and Giood cneral
News—aiming especially to glve its sub-
scribers an acourato idea of all of import-
anco and interest that transpires in the
weekly history of the world—and parti-
cularly on Canadian questions, in which
our people are first and foremost in-
erested.

Subscribe |81.00] Forit Now.

Address communications Lo

RICHARD WHITE,
Managing Director,
Montreal,
Agents wanted everywhere, to-
whom most liberal. terms. willkshe,

 Burdock
g

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDIGE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUN, THE 8TOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE 8KIi,

Isease sing from
G‘ml every .&.\flu ofd arl

R, KIDNEYS, STOMAGCH
oR° BLOSD, £

To lmku & ao-c M%NTO

1]
Notice of Removal.
THE undersigned has removed his Office to
DR. BROWN’S BUILDING, Queen Htreet,
pext door above the store of Messrs, G

Hatt & Sons, where he will attend to business
as usual.

MONEY TO LOAN on approved security, in
ln&onnu to suit applicants at current rates of
nterest.

WILLARD KITOHEN.
Fredericton, May 9.

EXHAUSTED VITALITY

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE, -

the great Medical Work of ™,
the age on Manhood, Nervous . \
and Physical Debility, Prema- % o SR
ture Decline, Errors of Youth,

and the untold miseries con-

o-aged men, Send now, The
i Medal awarded to the author
f] the National Medical Association. Address

. O. Box 1895, Boston, Mass., or Dr. W, H,
PARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col-
lege, 25 years’ practice in uommr who may be
consulted Speciaity, Diseases of

ntially,
Man., Office, No. 4 Bulfinch 8t, May 16-1v.

To Travelers.

HE BEST and CHEAPFST stock of Trunks
we have ever offered, now
on and sale. All prices from 75 cts., Lo
Valises, SBatchels and S8bawl Straps, Umbrel
ect., at bargain prices, :

Wilmots Block, Queen Street,
SIMON NEALIS.

ROSSMORE, L. 0, L. No. 21,

Meets at Foresters Hall, 8t. Marys Ferry, on the
fret and thind THLURSDAY of each month, at
P.M,

" 28~ Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed.

ROBT, COCHRAN, W, M,
T, FANCUTT, Rec.-Sec’ys
February 1

'88 Winter Arrangement '89

On and after MONDAY, November
2ch, 1888, the Trains of this Railway
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as
Jollows :

Trains will leave St, John:
Day Express,....
Accommeodation,...

Express for Sussex

Express for Halifax & Q AT U X
nﬁ?’&’ﬂﬂﬂr&“ will run daily on the 1810

On MDAY. THURSDAY and BATURDAY, &
Bln&ln Car for Montreal wiil be attached 1o
the Quebec Express, and on MoXDAY, W EDNES.
DAY and FRIDAY, a Bleeplug Oar will be attach.
ed at Mencton,

Trains will arrive at St. John:

Express from Halifax & Quebec,..
Express from Sussex,

Day Express,
S8 All Tralns are run by Fas

Time,
D. POTTINGER,
Superintendent.

RAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, 1., Nov, 20tb, 1888,

NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY CO.

ALL RAIL LINE.

Arrangement of Trains---In
effect Jan. 7th, 1889.

LEAVE FREDERICTON ;

(Kastern Standard Time.) @

» M.~Express for Bt. John, and inter.
mediate polnts,

8 45 A, M,—Kxpress tor Vanceboro
Portland, Boston and points W
Btephen, Bt. Andre Houlton, o
stock, ue Iale, Grand Falls, Ed-
mundston, and points North,

12 50 r. M.—Kor Fredericton Junction, 8t. John,
and points Kast,

ARRIVR AT FREDERICTON ¢

11 35 A, M.—From Frederioton Junoction, Bt
John, and points Kast.
8 10 ». M,~f'rom Frederioton Junotion, Vance-
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and
ints West; St. Andrews, St. Stephen,
oulton and Woodstock.
6 80 P, M.—~Express from 8t. John, aud inter.
mediate polnts, '

LEAVE GIBSON :

6 60 A, M.~Mixed for Woodstock and nts

North. . e

ARRIVE AT GIBSON

4 46 , M.~MIixed from Woodstook, and nts

North, ' e

F. W, ORAM,

Gen’l Manager.
A. J, HEATH,

H. D. McLEOD,
Sup’t Bouthern Division.

SECOND TO NONE!

*Second to none!’ so far as LIBERAL
TERMS go, but far ahead of all, in
ASSORTMENT, GOOILWALUES and QUAL-
ITY of our goods.

NEW GOODS.

Just opened a complete stock of

TASTY NOVELTIES!

FOR THE FALL TRADB,

GLOCKS, BRONZES, ETG.,

our stock of these goods is now complete

GOLD GOODS.

Diamond Rings,
Solid Gold Sets,
Solid Gold Tie Pins,

A fine Jine on hand, all choice patterns,

S. F. SHUTE,

302 QUEEN STREET.
Fiederioton, Ootober 24,

OHASE & SANBORN’S -

COFFEES,

Dingman’s Electric Boap.
Autumn Leaf SBoap.

Benson’s Prep’d Corn Starch,
Pure Gold Paste Blacking.
Rising 8un 8tove Polish.

Brown and Straw Wrapping
Papers.

Pure Gold Flavoring Essen-
ces.

Brooms, Pails, Tubs, &o.

* Latherine.”

Royal Yeast Cakes.

Royal Baking Powder,
——FOR SALE BY—

A. P RANDOLPE & SON

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

- ROWNES Metalllo and Rubber Weather
PNEILL'S HARDWARE STORE.

HE ENTERPISE MEAT OHOPPER at
T NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

VHE LITTLE GIANT MEAT CUTTER at
'1 NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE

Fredericton, November,

CEORCE W, ALLEN.

Barrister-at-Law,

Winslow’s Building, St. John St.,
FREDERICTON,

Fredericton, October 24, 1888,

F.J. SEERY, M. D, C. M.

Licentitate of the Noyal College o,
I’lmuown{ of Edinburgh ; 4

Licentitate the 1l Oollege o,
Mgm%’}mmm:h; ollege of

Litcentitate
olans

the Faoulty 8i~
Surgeons of Gl:);am

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

orrIOE:
Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets,

Resioexor—109 Brunswick Street.

TO LET.

Possession given 1st February, 1889

E SHOP at t ocon J. D, Reid
Harness MnMyply '3“‘ by '

MISS BOGG,M
Fredericton, Nov, 7, On the

TO LET. -

lztA;rMmeant.gd n&n&m House'and ‘&nnu;
] m mer)

oceupled by'z::m. ¥, P.‘ﬁlmon.

Furnace and fr rroo(ooumm Garden in

good state of cultivation,

May be seen at any time by applyiug to
W. H. ROBINSON,

At Bank of Nova Seotia,
Fredericton, Jan, 18, 1568,

l

CRANDS, SQUARES AND UPRICHTS.

" FIRST-OLASS IN EVERY RESPECT.
Handsome cases of double Veneered Rosewood, Mahogany,
Blistered Walnut and French Burl,

All Pianos guaranteed three unisons. In style, beauty, finish, workmanship, grandnese,
brilliancy and purity of tone aud durability they are unequalled.

ORGANS IN GREAT VARIETY.
New England Bethoven and Bell Organs,

Suitable for Churches, Lodge and Concert rooms, and Parlors.

Cases of the best material. Beautifully finished throughout. Tone full, grand, olear and sweet
Don't be led astray by false representations of age
Cash I am thus cnabled to give better value for the money than apy other Jdealer in

Sold on easy terms—Pianos, Organs and 8ewing Machines,

D. McCATHERIN, - - - Phonix Squars,

FRLDERICTON, December 13, 18848

nts* but come and see’ tor roumlrh‘.nggolgfngr

Fredarintu%

THE “ORICINAL” WOOD GOOK !

Llngullhlni
The ORIGINAL fulfiis overy
marvel of beauty and practioal utiiity,

taing the heat that is wasted from
Ialso kee
ket, The

nvor‘
the NOVEL STANDA

First-Olass in Design ;
First-Olass in Workmanship ;

ledge t

odern ideas and new improvements,
averpl:ood on the market, 1!"" has the largest High Oven, largest top, largest rese T
fire box and flues. Its value is apparent at sight, and bullds its own repu
The lower oven door drops and forms A substantial
awinging oven door Cook Btove,
D, the Istest and most modern
nts of construction are similar to the Original Cook, pnd a sistor stove for burning

CALL AT

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

AND SEE THEM.

First-Class in Operation.

HE ORIGINAL Is tho ONLY FIRST-CLASS WooD COoOX that has an individuality of its own, dise
day construction offered in First-Olass Stoves.
A Rl vy, ole 'hnt {s made for it, and stands to-day unoqgtuo\l aMa

make it the most economioal and wnvro'l:’l‘ont stove

largest
tation,

flush _oven shelf, while the upper one re=-

OCOAL OOOK in the mar

JUST RECEIVED A LARGE STOCK OF-

Spectacles and Eye Glasses,

EYE GLASSES.

=

3

L
¥ REMEMBER THE PLACE. &)

JAMES D. FOWLER,

‘Watchmaker, Jeweller and Optician,

SOLE AGENT IN FREDERICTON FOR

LAZARUS GELEBRATED SPECTACLES

Gold, Nickel, Steel and Rubber Frames.

in

Fredericton, January 18, 1858

A. L. F VANWART,
UNDERTAKER !

0

COFFINS and CASKETS of all sizes and in Wood, Cloth, Walnut and Metallic Robes,
and Brown Habils of superior make and qullw%untly on' hond.'

28 Particular attention glven to laying out and preserving bodles from discoloring,

ties ordering Oaskets by tel m, can have tho same shi rst train, Can be found
“’l;:rm;m at Wl‘nroomu. o: at m‘lcﬁu. King Street, oppoolens. y inu's,

Opp. Edgecombe & Sons’ Carriage Factory, York Btreet,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

o

arge commissions paid Agents.

McMUBRAY & Oo*©

SEWING MACHINES

ORGANS.

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to judge
- made in the last few months, Our
SEWING MACHINE in the Market

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid.
teg: our Small Machine for $20.00, or $22.60 on same

8,
Every Machine Warramted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded !

8@ Our sales of Organs this year has been v
PRICES suit tho people, We employ no Agents

the sales
prices are for the B

large. The LOW
b;?'glvo the buyer the

& Call and see us or write for prices.

McMURRAY & Co.




