
will ask him when we go to New Haven."
A little later she rejoined her friends, 

but all enjoyment had been spoiled for 
her, and seeking Mr. and Mrs. Huntress 
she intimated that she was very weary 
after the excitement of the day and they 
were quite willing to retire with her, 
knowing well that she needed rest.

The next morning Gladys hade a long 
farewell to her classmates and teachers 
and then, with Mr. and Mrs. Huntress, 
left for New Haven to attend the com-

" I shall have to confess, Everet, that 
it was the love of money,” she at last 
said, with a sigh, although a slight smile 
played over her brilliant lips. “I had 
known what poverty was as a girl, and 
I hated it. I had struggled during my 
youthful years for even the necessaries 
of life, for, as you know, my father was 
poor and an invalid. After I came into 
the possession of my share of Uncle 
Jabez’s money I enjoyed every luxury 
and was enabled to provide all the family 
with comforts such as they had never 
known before. Do you think it would 
have been easy to have gone back to the 
hardship's of my early life !"

"I suppose it would not have been 
easy.”

“Your father was situated somewhat 
the same. He had been dependent upon 
Uncle Jabez’s bounty ever since the 
death of his parents, and, although he 
was as indignant as I, at first, over this 
will, and vowed he would not submit to 
any such arbitrary conditions, yet, after 
years of luxurious living, when he began 
to realize what it would be to be depriv­
ed of it, he came to me and asked if I 
was willing to revoke my early decision 
and become his wife.”

“But, mother, was there no one else 
in all the world whom you would have 
preferred to marry?—no one whom you 
had met and loved? Was there no ro­
mance in either of your lives that would 
conflict with such a proceeding?" Everet 
anxiously asked.

“No, there was no one whom I loved 
better—no one whom I would have been 
as willing, even, to marry.”

“ That seems very strange ! How old 
were you at that time !"

"Twenty four—it was my last year 
of grace," replied Mrs. Mapleson, with a 
little laugh.
‘Have you never met any one since 

who has made you regret the step?"
“No, Everet; and if I had, I had too 

much respect for myself and for your 
father to ever have yielded to any such 
sentiment. More than that I have be­
come deeply attached to my husband, 
and our life, as you well know, has been 
a remarkably peaceful and uncheckered 
one."

"And father------ " the young man be-

some trouble between himself and his 
brother during their youth, and he never 
forgot or forgave the grudge. Even 
after the girls father died he refused to 
have anything to do with either mother 
or daughter, although I have heard that 
they were at times very needy.”

“Did you ever see the girl?"
11 No ; my home, as you know, was in 

Richmond. I was not married, and did 
not go to Vue de l'Eau until some three 
years or more after she disappeared.”

•• Do you know the name of the family 
to whom she went as governess?"

»No.”
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GIRLS PAON.

A girl’s face, where the bedding rose 
Of youthful beauty blooms and grows 
By nature’s influence, sweet and good, 
To fuller grace of womanhood;
Is there a sight on earth so fair? 
Consider well the raven hair
That clouds the forehead pure and white; 
The lovely eyes like stare of light.
In whose clear hazel glance is seen 
The soul untroubled and serene;
The ripe, bewitching lips, that part 
With smiles like sunshine of the heart 
And all the charms unnoted here, 
That blossom sweet from year to year.
Time changes all. The fairest day 
Of short-lived summer fades away, 
And on the wintry garden-bed 
The petals of the rose are shed; 
Time steals the splendor from the hair 
And marks the brow with lines of care; 
But there are beauties of the soul 
That time and change may not control; 
The faith and love, that still are blind 
To others' faults, and good and kind, - 
And swift to help with blessed deeds 
A sister’s or a brother's needs. 
These grow with years in brighter grace, 
And add now beauty to the face.

ORGANS.PIANOS. 10
PIANOS.ORGANS.menoement exercise at Yale.was at her side.

Daring the latter part of the evening he ■ 
managed to draw her into the circle of 
promenaders who were pacing up and 

' down the main hall, to the delicious

We cannot linger over these, or even 
particularize much. Suffice it to say that ------------------- 0-------------------

I have now on hand a large stock of Pianos, including the 

NEW HEINTZMAN AND NEW BELL PIANOS, 
GRANDS, SQUARES AND UPRIGHTS.

wFIRST-CLASS 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, grandness, 
brilliancy and purity of tone and 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, clear and sweet 

Don’t be led astray by taise representations of agents’ but come and see lor yourself. Buying for 
Cash I am thus enabled to give better value tor the money than any other dealer in the Prontnco. 

Sold on easy terms—Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machines. • 

D, MCUATHERIN, - -• - Phoenix Square, Fredericton.
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Geoffrey acquitted himself most nobly, 
and Mr. Huntress was as proud of him as 
if he had really been his own son.strains of a fine band, where, after a few 

turns, he led her, almost before she was 
aware ot his intention, to a balcony at one 
end, and out of the hearing of the crowd 
within.

“Perhaps I am taking a great liberty, 
Miss Huntress,” he began, before she 
could utter a word of protest, “ but Emust 
bid you good-night presently, and I have 
something very important which I wish 
to say to you first.”

Gladys shivered at his words, although 
the night was intensely warm, for in- 
stinotively she knew why he had brought 
her there.

But she could not help herself now, and 
she thought perhaps it would be best to 
have their future relations definitely 
settled once for all.

‘ I am obliged to return to New York 
on the midnight train,” the young man 
continued, “but I could not go without 
first telling you what has long been burn­
ing on my lips for utterance. Gladys, I 
love you, and all my future " happiness 
depends upon winning you to be my wife. 
Will you give me your love in return? 
Will you give me yourself ?"

It was a manly, straightforward de­
claration, and worthy a better man than 
Everet Mapleson was at that time.

It impressed Gladys as being earnest 
and genuine, and she was grieved to 
know that she must wound and disap- 
point him. *

"I cannot tell you how sorry I am Mr. 
Mapleson, that you should have said this 
to me,” she returned, in a low, pained 
tone, “ for I cannot respond as you desire, 
my answer must be a decided refusal of 
your suit.”

“Do not say that!" he burst out, in an 
agonised tone. “Ob, my darling, you 
must not ruin my life with one fatal 
blow. Let me wait—ever so long, if I 
may only hope that some day you will be 
mine."

“I cannot let yon hope," Gladys, re­
plied, greatly agitated, “ what I have said 
must be final. I do not love you—I can 
never become your wife.”

Mrs. Mapleson seemed to grow some-His oration was one that was long 
remembered by his class with great plea­
sure, and was highly commended by the 
faculty.

Everet Mapleson also shone upon this 
occasion. He had worked harder during 
this last year than he had ever worked 
before during his college life. A feeling 
of antagonism against Geoffrey and a 
desire to win Gladys’ favor had spurred 
him on to strive for the post of honor in 
his class, and the disappointment at his 
failure was a bitter one. It created a 
good deal of surprise and comment that 
two young men so nearly resembling 
each other, and yet in no way related, 
should stand so high in their class and be 
such brilliant scholars.

Mrs, Mapleson, who had come on from 
the South to be present upon the occasion 
was strangely impressed by the circum­
stance.

Colonel Mapleson had been called West 
on business, and could not return in sea­
son to accompany her, so she had been 
forced to come alone,

She was a magnificent looking woman 
—tall with a stately figure, a brilliant 
brunette complexion, with dark hair and 
eyes, and beautiful teeth, such as a youth­
ful belle of twenty might envy.

uIt is the strangest thing in the world, 
Everet,” she remarked to her son after 
the exercise of the day were concluded. 
“I mean this wonderful resemblance be­
tween you and that young man. If I had 
not known the Mapleson’s all my life, and 
that our family is the last of the race, I 
should be tempted to believe that be be­
longed to us in some way.”

“Pshaw! mother, that is all nonsense!" 
her son replied, a hot flush of resentment 
rising to his brow. “Don’t, for pity’s 
sake, suggest that any of our blood flows 
in his veins!"

“Why, Everet! he appears like a fine

#Dmagengeerenostuiltlwhat weary of the conversation.
“It is very strange what became of 

her," her son murmured reflectively. 
" Do you imagine there was any foul 
play about her disappearance?”

"Oh, no, indeed. She probably met 
some clever young man who fell in love 
with her and married her. I do not 
know much about the matter anyway, 
only that she was entirely alone in the 
world, and I do not know as there was 
anything so very remarkable about her 
going off and never coming back again. 
But, mercy ! Everet, I do not care to 

sit here all day and talk about the Dales, 
even for the sake of making out your 
handsome orator to belong to them, 
which is not at all probable. Come, I 
want to look about a little."

11 Mrs. Mapleson arose as she spoke, 
thus putting an end to their long talk, 
and her son dutifully attended her wher­
ever she wished to go ; but he became 
more and more convinced that Annie 
Dale, who had so mysteriously disap­
peared many years ago, and Geoffrey 
Dale Huntress were in some way con­
nected with each other.

He knew that there was some Maple­
son blood in the Dale veins, although it 
was a good way back, and be believed 
that accounted for Geoffrey’s singular re­
semblance to himself.

"I’ll wager there is some story of 
shame at the bottom of Annie Dale’s 
disappearance,” lie thought ; " and if I 
can ferret it out and fasten it upon him, 
Gladys Huntress will never marry him, 
I’ll look into this matter as soon as I go 
home.”

The treatment of many thousands of cases 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids 
Hotel and Surgical Instituto, Buffalo, N. Y., 
as afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt­
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 
cure of woman’s peculiar maladies. .

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 
valuable experience. Thousands or testimo- 
nials, received from patients and from physi­
cians who have tested it in the more aggra­
vated and obstinate cases which bad baffled 
their okill, prove it to be the most wonderful 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
suffering women. It is not recommended as a 
"cure-all," but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman's peculiar ailments.

As a powerful, invigorating tonic, 
it imparts strength to the whole system, 
and to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, 5 worn-out,” 
“run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstresses, "shop-girls," house­
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women 
generally. Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription 
is the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled 
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic.

All a soothing and strengthening 
nervine, ** Favorite Prescription" is une­
qualed and is invaluable in allaying and sub­
duing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 
haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms com­
monly attendant upon functional and organic 
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep, and relieves mental anxiety and de- 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compounded by an experienced and skillful 
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate 
organization. It is purely vegetable in its 
composition and perfectly harmless in its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys­
pepsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 
doses, will prove very beneficial.

66 Favorite Prescription 9 is a posi­
tive cure for the most complicated and ob­
stinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive flowing, 
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions, 
prolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak back, 
€ female weakness," anteverzion, retroversion, 
bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion, 
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in­
flammation. pain and tenderness in ovaries, 
accompanied with ** internal heat."

As a regulator and promoter of func­
tional action, at that critical period of change 
from girlhood to womanhood, " Favorite Pre- 
scription " is a perfectly safe remedial agent, 
and can produce only good results. It is 
equally efficacious and valuable in its effects 
when taken for those disorders and derange­
ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known as “ The Change of Life.”

66 Favorite Prescription,” when taken 
in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce’s 
oil t 2 ideal Discovery, and small laxative
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DOUBLE DEA G.

CHAPTER XVII.

A DISAPPOINTED LOVEE,

Gladys stole away from the crowd as 
won as she could do so with attracting 
attention, and sped down to the reception 
room to find her lover.

He was there and alone, fortunately, as 
nearly all the guests were still in the ball 
above, and his face lighted with a lumin- 
ous smile as she sprang toward him, glad- 
ness beaming through every feature.

. “Dear Old Geoff!”
“My darling!" was all the salutation 

that pawed between them, and then for 
an instant Gladys was folded close to her 
lover’s breast in a fond embrace.

“Oh, Geoff, I thought you had not 
come; 1 never got a glimpse of you until 
almost the last minute, and was so disap 
pointed that I was about ready to break 
down,” Gladys said, with a little nervous 
shiver, as she remembered how nearly 
her courage had foiled her.

*I was late, dear, and I knew you would 
feel it; but 1 do not believe you would 

have foiled even if you had not seen me 
at all,” he answered, aa be fondly smooth- 
ed back the clustering rings of hair from 
her throbbing temples.

"No, I do not think I should, really; 
bet I could not have done as well ; it was 
like a sudden inspiration to me when I 
found you at last.”

“Then I am thankful I am here, dear, 
for your effort was the grand event of the 
day,” Geoffrey, said, smiling.

" You are very good to say so, Geoff,” 
Gladys replied, modestly.

er.
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fellow—handsome, manly and he is cer 
tainly extremely clever,” returned Mrs. 
Mapleson, with some surprise.

“Granted: though that may sound 
rather egotistical, since we are consider­
ing the counterpart of each other; but 
for all that he has been a thorn in the

gan and then hesitated.
“He told me frankly when he asked 

me to marry him, that he had no other 
attachment," interposed Mrs. Mapleson; 
“ in fact we mutually confessed that, al­
though we did not possess any romantic 
love for each other such as lovers usu­
ally entertain, we had none for any one 
else; that we did admire and esteem 
each other, and we believed that a mar­
riage would, under the circumstances, 
be best for us both."

“It is the strangest union I ever 
heard of, and I believe it was a very 
dangerous thing to do."

“Dangerous ? Why"
“You might have met some one later, 

whom you would have learned to love, 
and unhappiness must have resulted 
from it to all parties."

“That was hardly probable for we had 
both been much in society and had seen 
a great deal of the world. At all events 
we havebeen a very contented couple. 
Our early admiration and simple liking 
have ripened into a deep and lasting af­
fection, and we have been as quietly

(To be continued)

A Boon and a Blessing.

A boon and a blessing to mankind is
“Perhaps you do not love me now, but 

you can learn to do so; I will teach you. 
I will be very patient; I will not press 
you. Ob, Gladys, my beautiful, brown, flesh and a marplot to me ever since he 
haired darling, do not break my heart! 
do not ruin my life I”

Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little 
2! cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder 

Their combined use also removes 
.1, and abolishes cancerous and 
A seniors from the system.
srico L rescripttoll 93 is the only

Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, the great pain .% 
destroyer and healing remedy for exter-entered college, and I detest him I"

"That is not a very good spirit, I’m 
afraid, Ev,” Mrs. Mapleson said, chiding- 
ly. “But who is be? Geoffrey D. Hun- 
tress, I believe, iras the name on the 
programme, but where does he belong, 
and what 18 the family ?”

“Nobody knows who or what he is: 
there is a queer story connected with his 
life. I heard while I was in New York 
that this Mr. Huntress found him several

nal and internal use. Yellow Oil cures 
all aches and pains, rheumatism, lame 
back, sore throat, croup, deafness, 
cramps, contracted cords and lameness. 
Procure it of your druggist.

THE “ ORIGINAL” WOOD COOKA quivering sigh buret from the young 
girl’s pale lips. No one can tell how 
painful the interview had become to her,

n 3.10 • i.ir women, sold by druggists, under 
a positive guarantee, from the manu- 
facturer, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money will be refunded. This guaran­
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully carried out for many years.

Large bottles (100 doses) $1.00, or six 
bottles for $5.00.

For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 
Women (160 pages, paper-covered), send ten 
conta in stamps. Address,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association, 
063 Main St., BUFFALO, N.Y.

for she saw that he was a lover in deadly 
earnest, and that his affection for her was 
deep and true.

She impulsively reached out her hand 
and laid it upon bis arm.

“Mr. Mapleson," she pleaded, “ pray 
do not importune me further; for truly, 
I can give you no other answer; my feel-

First-Class in Design;
First-Class in Workmanship;

First-Class in Operation.
THE ORIGINAL is the only FIRST-CLASS WOOD COOK that has an Individuality of its own, dis- 1 tinguishing it from the every day construction ottered in First-Class Stoves.

The ORIGINAL fulfils every pledge that is made for it, and stands to-day unequalled as A 
marvel of beauty and practical utility. , , , ...

Modern ideas and new improvements, make it the most economical and convenient stove 
ever placed on the market. It has the largest High Oven, largest top, largest reservoir, largest 
Are box and flues. Its value is apparent at sight, and builds its own reputation,

The lower oven door drops and forms a substantial flush oven shelf, while the upper one re-

years ago wandering in the streets of the 
city in a demented condition. He be­
came interested in him, took him to some 
hospital, and had an operation performed 
—a piece of bone was pressing upon the 
brain, and was removed I believe, and he 
recovered his senses immediately, but ap­
peared more like a child of five years old 
rather than like a boy in his teens."

How very strange I exclaimed Mrs. Ma. 
pleson, deeply interested; but could tell 
nothing about himself after his mind was 
restored.

No nothing of any consequence; all 
that he could remember of his previous 
life was that he had lived with some peo­
ple named Margery and Jack, and that 
his name was Geoffrey Dale-----

Dale! Dalel repeated Mrs. Mapleson 
with a start. There used to be a family 
of Dales living near Vue de l’Eau when I 
was married; at least there was a widow' 
and her daughter, a girl named Annie. 
They were poor people; they lived in one 
of those cottages near the old mill; and 
after the mother died the girl suddenly 
disappeared, and was never heard of 
again.

“Mother, what is this you are telling 
me ?” cried young Mapleson, a strange 
look flashed over bis face. “The girl 
went away and never came back ?"

“ Yes.”
“Where did she go? She must have 

had some especial place in view when she 
started,”

"Very good to say so,’’ he repeated, 
laughing. " Why should I not say it, 
when your praises are on every lip, and a >u< 
pin might have been heard, if one had 
dropped, while you were addressing the 
faculty and bidding your classmates fare, 
well. Poor girls ! the crystal drops were

inga can never change; I do not love you 
—I can never love you.” ROYAL Fount GEORGE W. ALLEN, 

Barrister-at-law,

He seized her hand in an eager, trembl­
ing grasp, and bent his proud head until 
bis forehead rested upon it.

“Why do you say that?" he cried, 
“that you can never love me? You do 
not know. I will serve for you—I will 
prove my devotion ; obi give me time, 
Gladys, before you discard me utterly, 
and no slave ever served more faithfully 
for the coveted gift of freedom, than I 
will serve, in any way, to win you my fair 
love.”

tains the heat that is wasted from every swinging oven door Cook Stove. , ...____
I also keep the NOVEL STANDARD, the latest and most modern COAL COOK in the mar- 

ket. The points of construction are similar to the Original Cook, and a sister stove for burning

CALL AT

HARDWARE STORE, 
AND SEE THEM.

pentiful over the thought of parting.”
“It was a little hard to leave school, 

Geoff, and all the pleasant friends one has 
made; don’t you think so ?"

“Perhaps,” he replied. “ 1 presume it 
is harder for you than it will be for me, 
because I am so eager to make a place for 
myself in the world, and a nest for some­
body else."

Gladys blushed at this reference to 
coming events.

"Did 1 not see Mapleson here ?” Geof- 
frey asked, after a moment.
‘Yes; and at first I thought he was 

you; but I soon discovered my mistake." 
“ I wonder what he is here for ?" mused 

the young lover.
“To see me graduate of course," Gladys 

responded, roguishly.
“ Did you invite him ?”
“No. A long, long time ago he asked 

me to exchange tickets with him for com- 
mencement, and I think he has spoken of 
it every time that we have met since; so, 
of course, I could hardly help sending 
him one."

“You have seen a good deal of him 
during the last two years, haven’t you, 

Gladys ?”
•• Yes, he has appeared at almost every 

place that we have visited during the last 
two summers, and he was always in New 
York during the shorter recesses. I met 
him constantly in society, and I didn’t 
like it very well either.”

64 Why ?’’
, “Because it rather annoyed me to re­
ceive his attentions," Gladys confessed.

“Then he has been attentive to you ?” 
the young man asked, studying the face 
he loved very closely.

"Yes, quite so,” Gladys answered; 
.then noticing her lover’s grave anxious 
look, she added: “ You do not like it 
either, do you, Geoff.”

"No, dearest, I do not," Geoffrey re- 
plied frankly, then continued, “ Pray, do 

not misunderstand me—do not suppose 
that I am disturbed by a petty feeling of Jesilousy, but there are some traita in 

Mapleson’s character which make me feel 
that he is not a proper companion or es. 
cort for you.’

Winslow's Building, St. John St., NEILL’S 
FREDERICTON,

Fredericton, October 24, 1888.
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happy as most married people I believe. ”
The young man regarded his mother 

curiously. It seemed very strange to 
him that such a beautiful woman as she 
was and must have been in her youth, 
should have missed that sweetest of all 
experiences—youthful loving and being 
loved. She was just the person, he 
thought, to have inspired the most ardent 
passion in the heart of some strong, true- 
minded man; and just the woman to 
have such a man most fervently and de­
votedly.

He almost wondered that his father 
had not fallen madly in love with her at 
the very outset, and yet he could under­
stand how the spirit of antagonism had 
been aroused in them, from the fact of 
not having been allowed to choose for 
themselves in a matter so vital to their

11 No, no; please say no more, it is use­
less," she murmured, brokenly.

He raised his head and looked eagerly 
into her face.

“There can be but one reason for such 
a persistent refusal, such a decided ans­
wer," he said, in a low, concentrated tone; 
‘you have given the wealth of your love 
to another !"

Even by the dim light of the moon 
which came struggling in upon them 
through the network of vines upon the 
balcony, he could see the vivid color 
which shot up over her cheek and brow, 
and dyed even the fair shoulders, beneath 
their gauzy covering at this direct charge, 

He grew pale as death.
“It to true ; I know it must be true !" 

he said, in a tone of one who bad suddenly 
been calmed or benumbed by a terrible 
shock.,

66 You never could have resisted an
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“She said she was going to Richmond interests and happiness. RIN t 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY
OFFE ESto serve as governess in some family; 

that was the last I ever heard of her."
Everet Mapleson’s eyes glowed.
“Ah!" he thought; “who knows but

“You say that this cousin, Robert 
Dale, was an old bachelor 1” he asked, 
after a few moments of thought.

“Yes; and he was every bit as eccen­
tric as Uncle Jabel himself.”

“Are you sure that he never married 1 
Somehow, what you have told me has 
created a suspicion in my mind that this 
Geoffrey Dale Huntress, after all may 
be in some way connected with these 
Dales at home.”

Mrs. Mapleson gave vent to a silvery 
ripple of amusement at her son’s ques­
tion.

"I am very sure that Robert Dale 
was never married,” she said. “He 
despised all women, even disliked to eat 
what a woman’s hands had cooked.”

“How old was he when he died!"
“Forty, I should judge.”
“Do you imagine he could have had 

a secret alliance with any one, and that 
thia Geoffrey Dale is a descendant of 
his r’

“No, indeed!” Mrs. Mapleson re­
turned, her face dimpling all over at this 
suggestion. “If you could have seen 
him you would never ask such a ques­
tion. No woman would have dared ap­
proach him; no woman would have 
lived with such a creature, or as he lived. 
He built himself a small stone house in 
the woods a few miles from Vue de 
l’Ean. It was as rude as it could be, 
and furnished with only what was actu­
ally necessary, and there he lived a kind 
of hermit’s life, with an old negro ser­
vant, who was cook, housemade, and 
everything else you may choose to call 
him.”

“But during his earlier life he may 
have been different—he may have loved 
some one, and been secretly married, 
and then, disappointed in some way in 
his hopes, which might have embittered 
him and made him the woman-hater he 
was,” responded Everet, thoughtfully.

“No, I do not think that is possible, 
and even if it were, this young man 
could not be a son of his; he is not old 
enough; he belongs to the same gener­
ation as yourself.”

“True. I did not think of that. 
How long did Robert Dale live after 
you were married 1”

“Just one month.”
Everet looked up quickly into his . 

mother’s face.

9appeal like mine,” he went on, between 
his tightly shut teeth, “ if it were not so. 
Tell me,” he continued growing excited 
again, “to it so? have I guessed rightly?" what I have at last found a clew to the

There was so much of concentrated

Dingman’s Electric Soap.
Autumn Leaf Soap.
Benson’s Prep’d Corn Starch.
Pure Gold Paste Blacking.
Bising Sun Stove Polish.
Brown and Straw Wrapping 

Papers.
Pure Gold Flavoring Essen-

fellow’s birth?"
“Dale, Dale," he, too, repeated thought­

fully, “wasn’t that the name of that queer 
old codger who was to have had Uncle 
Jabez’s fortune, if you and father didn’t 
fulfil the conditions of his will ?"

"Yes, Robert Dale. He was a cousin 
of Uncle Jabez, and considerably younger 
than he, and I suppose he would have had 
all the money, if your father and I had 
been contrary."

“It was the most eccentric will I ever 
heard of,” said Everet, musingly.

“It was, indeed.”
“What could have prompted him to 

make it?”
“Your father was his brother's only son 

and the last of the Maplesons. I was a 
favorite niece, the daughter of his sister, 
and I suppose he did not wish the wealth 
which it had taken so many years to ac­
cumulate, to be divided, yet he desired to 
have it benefit his relatives, and so took 
this way to accomplish it.”

A little sigh escaped Mrs. Mapleson as 
she concluded.

Her son noticed it, and shot a searching 
glance into her face.

“Mother,” he said, as if some strange 
thought had suddenly came to him, it had 
never occurred to me before, but were 
the conditions of that will obnoxious to 
you?

Mrs. Mapleson colored a vivid red at 
this unexpected question.

You are touching upon rather delicate 
ground, Everet, and this to hardly the 
time or place for the discussion of such a 
matter, she replied gravely; but since 
you have asked the question I will tell 
you the truth about it.

You need not tell anything if the sub. 
ject is painful to you, interrrupted her son 
whose love for his mother was the noblest 
trait in his character.

No the pain is all a thing of the past, if 
indeed there ever was any connected with 
my marriage with your father. When 
the conditions of the will were first made

passion In his voice, and such an authori­
tative ring in his tone that it aroused 
something of resentment and antagonism 
in Gladya heart, in spite of her sympathy 
for him.

She turned and faced him, standing 
straight and tall and calm before him.

“You have no right to speak in this 
way to me, Mr. Mapleson,” she said, with 
quiet dignity. “ and I am under no obliga­
tion to explain why I do not favor your 
suit. The chief reason in any such case, I 
think, is that persona are not congenial 
to each other.”.

“Dou you mean to tell me that I am 
not congenial to you, Miss Huntress ?" 
the young man said almost fiercely.

“You have it in your power to be a 
very pleasant friend, Mr. Mapleson; but 
more than that you could never be to me 
under any circumstances,” Gladys ans- 

.wered coldly. Her tone more than her 
words drove him almost to despair.

“Tell me is it because you love an 
other ?" he persisted.

“ I could not truthfully give that as the 
reason."

“That does not answer me. Do you 
love some one else ?”

"Are you betrothed ?"
Gladys lifted her head haughtily.
6 Mr. Mapleson,” she said, “ I question­

ed your right to interrogate me in this 
authoritative manner, but if a plain ans- 
wer will convince you that there can be 
no change in my decision, I am willing to 
acknowledge to you that I am pledged to 
another."

“To Geoffrey Huntress?” Everet Maple­
son demanded hoarsely.

“ Yes, to Geoffrey,” she repeated with a 
tender intonation of the name that be­
trayed how dear it was to her.

At this confession the young man drop, 
ped the hand, that he had clung to in 
spite of her efforts to release it as if it 
had been a coal fire, all the evil in his 
nature aroused by this triumph of this 
enemy over him.

“That low-born beggar!” he hissed.
“Sir!"
He shrank for an instant beneath the 

word as it she had smitten him. Then 
his passion swept all before it once more.

“He has opposed and thwarted me 
from the first moment of our meeting. 
He offered me an indignity once, which I 
have never forgotten or forgiven; he has 
robbed me of my honore at college, and 
now he has robbed me of you ! 1— hate 
—him! and he shall yet feel the force of 
my hatred in a way to make him wish 
that he had never crossed my path.”

‘88 Winter Arrangement ‘89
On and after MONDAY, November 

26th, 1888, the Trains of this Railway 
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 
follows:

Trains will leave St. John:ces.
Brooms, Pails, Tubs, &c.
“Latherine."
Boyal Yeast Cakes.
Boyal Baking Powder.

----- FOR SALE BY-----

Doy Express,................................................. 7.30
Accommodation..........................................11.20
Express for Sussex.......... .........................10.35
Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......... 18.00

A Sleeping Car will run dally on the 18.10
Train to Halifax.

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached to 
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES- 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach­
ed at Moncton.

[ Trains will arrive at St. John:
Express from Halifax & Quebec, .......... 7.00

."Then, Geoff, I will never accept any 
attention again from him,” Gladys said, 
quickly. "He has never been Very con 
genial to me in any way, and somehow I 
have always resented his resemblance to 

you.”
“ Why should you ?"
“ 1 do not know—I cannot account for 

the feeling, but I have always had it. It 
may be because I- have detected some- 

thing not quite true in him and did not 
* like to have him look like you on that ao- 

count, while it almost seems sometimes as 
if he were usurping a place that rightly 
belongs to you.”
4That is impossible dear, and, I am 

afraid, a sort of morbid fancy," Geoffrey 
replied with gentle reproof. “I have 

. never had such a thought, nor envied him 
either bis high position in the world, or 

the immense wealth which I have heard 
will some time be his.”

X -•• Gladys raised herself on tiptoe and 
softly touched her lips to her lover’s 
.How noble you are I’’ she whispered, 

“and I’d rather have my Geoff without a 
. penny.“You will have your ‘rather’ then," 

the yeung man returned, laughing, al- 
though he fondly returned her caress, 
“for he hasn't even a penny that is right, 
fully his own. But,’’ he added, drawing 
humself up resolutely, “ that shall net be 
said of me long—another year, I trust, 
will find me established in something that 
need not make me ashamed to take my 
place among other men."

a “Oh, Geoffrey ! who is indulging in 
morbid fancies now?" queried Gladys, 
abidingly.

do not mean to do so,” he replied 
cheerfully, "but I long to begin to do 
something for myself and for you, my 

darling. But I must not keep you here- 
, people will be wondering what has be­

come of the fair valedictorian. There,” 
as steps were heard approaching the door 

I "I’ll venture that some one is looking 
i for you, now."

It proved to beeven so, and Gladys was 
in great demand during the next few 
hours. Indeed, Geoffrey saw but com- 

■ paratively little of her after that one in- 
• torview, for he was obliged to leave at an 

early hour in order to reach New Haven 
that night.
f There was to be a brilliant reception 
that evening for the graduating class, and 
it was quite a disappointment to Gladys 
that Geoffrey could not be present, but 

■ she strove to make the best of it, know- 
ring that they would meet again in a few 

days; besides Mr. and Mrs. Huntress 
were to remain to accompany her when 
she should leave the next day.
Everet Mapleson also remained
He had hardly been able to get a word 

with Gladys all day, and when he found 
, that Geoffrey was obliged to leave he re- 

solved that he would attend the recep- 
tion and devote himself to the fair girl 

7 whom he was learning every hour to love 
S -more devotedly.

When he presented himself in the 
% a evening before her a slight frown con- 

■ fracted her brow, end for a moment she 
was tempted to pass on and leave him to 

- himself. But he made that impossible by 
instantly taking his stand by her side and 
devoting himself exclusively to her, and 

thus it was out of her power to avoid him 
without being positively rude.

—

A. F. B PH & SOI
Express from Sussex,.................................. 8.35
Accommodation,........................................13.30
Day Express,................................................. 19.30
28 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 

Time.
• D. POTTINGER,

Chief Superintendent.
Railway OFFICE, 

Moncton, N. B., Nov. 20th, 1888.

IN STOCK., 
THE FOLLOWING 

CANNED GOODS:
A. L. F. VANWART,Corn, 

Tomatoes,
Peas,

Peaches, 
Pineapple, • • I. • - - UNDERTAKEROysters, 
Lobsters, 
Salmon,

NEW BRUNSWICKBaked Beans, 
Corn Beef,

------------- 0--------------

COFFINS and CASKETS of all sizes and prices In Wood, Cloth, Walnut and Metallic Robes, 
and Brown Habits of superior make and quality, constantly on hand.

zar Particular attention given to laying out and preserving bodies from discoloring.
Parties ordering Caskets by telegram, can have the same shipped by first train. Can be found 

day or night at Warerooms, or at Residence, King Street, opposite P. McGinu’s.

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

Fredericton, January 18, 1388
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Condensed Milk,

Condensed Coffee.
ALSO, A CHOICE LOT OF

ALL RAIL LINE.
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known to us, neither of us was willing to 
carry them out, not that we bad any 
especial dislike to each other ; we simply 
did not seem to be in perfect sympathy, 
we had no real affection for one another, 
and on that occasion we both shrank from 
assuming the intimate relations of hus­
band and wife. William Mapleson was a 
handsome and noble gentleman, and I ad­
mired and liked him in a cousinly way. 
His own feelings were similar to mine, so 
you perceive it was not easy to comply 
with the wishes of your Uncle Jabez. The 
property as you perhaps know, was divid­
ed equally between us, and we were free 
to use the income from it as we chose, 
until I should be twenty-five years of age, 
provided neither of us married any one 
else before that time; in that case which­
ever of us violated the conditions of the 
will was to forfeit his or her share, and it 
was to go to the other, who was then free 
to marry and would have the whole for­
tune. If both of us remained single after 
I reached the age of twenty-five, then all 
was to go to Robert Dale.

It was an abominable will, Everet 
Mapleson exclaimed, indignantly.

Yes, it was and it made me very antag­
onistic at first. I was extremely high 
spirited as a girl, and I resented the pre­
sumption of any one choosing my husband 
for me, Mrs. Mapleson replied, a flush 
dyeing her whole face at the memory of 
her girlish indignation.

Of course any one would. Besides this, 
Robert Dale had plenty of money of his 
•wn hadn’t he?

Yes; he was worth a great deal. Ile 
was a bachelor and a sort of miser and 
hermit.

What if be had died before you were 
twenty-five?

That would have ended all our difficul­
ties—the money would have been ours 
without restrictions.

What finally induced you to change 
your mind? Everet asked, searching his 
mother’s handsome face earnestly.

She did not reply for a moment, and 
seemed to be struggling with an inward

9 LEAVE FREDERICTON:

3, 5, 10, 12, 15 and 20 lb Caddies.
AT LOWEST prices.

S. L. MORRISON, 
Queen St., Corner of York.

(Eastern Standard Time)

7 CO A. M.—Express for St. John, and Inter­
mediate points.

8 45 A. M.—Express for Vanceboro. Bangor, 
Portland, Boston and points West: St. 
Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, Wood- 
stock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls, Ed- 
mundston, and points North.

12 50 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
and points East.

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON t
11 35 A. M.—From Fredericton Junction, St 

John, and pointa East.
3 10 p. M.—From Fredericton Junction, Vance- 

boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and 
points West; St. Andrews, St. Stephen, 
Houlton and Woodstock.

6 80 P. M.—Express from St. John, and Inter, 
mediate points.

LEAVE GIBSON :
650 A. M.—Mixed for Woodstock and points 

North. .
ARRIVE AT GIBSON

4 45 p. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and points 
North.

F. W. CRAM, 
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.

Sup’t Southern Division.
A. J. HEATH, 

______________ Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent.

THE KEY TO HEALTH. MCMURRAY & Co“ Before your twenty-fifth birthday T’ 
“Yes."
“And were you eorry that you did 

not wait a little longer ? You would 
have been free from the conditions of 
that will, and could have kept your 
money.

“No, Everert, I have never regretted 
my marriage," Mrs. Mapleson calmly re­
plied. “I think I have been far hap­
pier than I should have been had I re­
mained single.”

“What became of Robert Dale’s 
money 1"

“ That has been a mystery to every­
body, and one that has remained un­
solved to this day. He was known to 
have given twenty thousand dollars to a 
blind asylum in Philadelphia several 
years previous to his death ; but what 
became of the remainder of his fortune, 
which must have been very large, has

BURDOCK BLOOD

BITTERSCHAPTER XVI.
▲LONG AND INTERESTING CONVERSATION,

It is impossible to convey any idea of 
the anger, malice, and venom contained 
in these fiercely uttered words, and be. 
fore Gladys could collect herself sufficient, 
ly to make any.reply— before she was 
even aware of his intention—he had 
sprung past her and disappeared within 
the hall, leaving her alone upon the bal­
cony, and she saw him no more that night.

“Mercy I what a volcanic nature,” she 
murmured, with a sigh of relief over his 
departure, “I should pray to be deliver, 
ed from a life with such a person, let 
alone trying to love him. No, there can 
be no relationship between Geoffrey and 
Everet Mapleson, as I have sometimes 
imagined there might be. My Geoff is a 
noble-hearted gentleman; he could never 
forget himself and give the rein to pas. 
sion as this fiery man has done to-night. 
I hope I shall never meet him again.”

She eat down a moment on the low 
railing of the balcony to recover herself a 
little more fully before returning to the 
company.

"I wonder," she mused, "what he 
meant by Geoffrey's thwarting him, and 
what imaginary indignity—for it could 
have been nothing more than that-that 
he ottered him ; and how could he have

NG MACHINES
—AND-

FVI0Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry- 
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- 
pepsia. Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen­
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.
% MILBURN a ce.. Proprietors, Toronto.

CD EC AIT S
EXHAUSTED VITALITY
THE SCIENCE OF LIFE, 
1 the great Medical Work of = te 
the age on Manhood. Nervous 7e 
and Physical Debility, Prema- PCS 
Lure Decline, Errors of Youth, -= 
and the untold miseries con- ) 
sequent thereon, 800 pages, ashefieae 
8 Vo., 125 prescriptions for all Sr 
diseases. Cioth, full gilt, only 
$1,00, by mail, sealed. Iilus-e 
tractive sample free to all -/a 
young and middle-aged men. Send now. The 
Gold and Jewelled Medal awarded to the author 
by the National Medical Association. Address 
P. O. Box 1895, Boston, Mass., or Dr.w. H. 
PARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col- 
lege, 25 years’ practice In Boston, who may be 
consulted confidentially. Specialty, Diseases of 
Man. Office, No. 4 Bulfinch 8t. e May 18-1y,

TUST RECEINED direct from the manufae- 
• turers, 24 Boxes Harness Oil, put up in 
square tins, screwed caps, very handy and very 
cheap and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to judge by the sales 
made in the last few months. Our prices are for the BEST 

SEWING MACHINE in the Market

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

terms.
Every Machine Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded!

VF Our sales of Organs this year lias been very large. The LOW" 
PRICES suit the people. We employ no Agents but give the buyer the 
large commissions paid Agents.

Call and see us or write for prices.

McMURRAY & Co.

been a question that has puzzled all who 
knew him. I think, howeyer, he must 
have given away large sums at different 
times, and it was all distributed before 
he died, for no papers of any kind and 
no will were ever found.

“ Was Mias Annie Dale a relative of 
this eccentric old bachelor,” Everet in­
quired.

“Yes; she was his neice, his own 
brother’s child ; but he never had any­
thing to do with the family. There was

Iron. Iron,
1 1AR LOAD Bar and Bundle Iron.-733 Bars 
I V and 26 Bundles just received and tor sale 
by
____________R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Shovels. Shovels.
OZEN Steel Shaw Shovels. 5 dozen 
Fowler’s Axes, just to hand.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
6

robbed him of his honors at college ? J emotion,

*Well, all this will soon end,” she said 
to herself with a sigh of resignation, “ and 
for once I may as well surrender myself 

_ to the inevitable; after he leaves college 
T we shall probably not meet again, and I 

should not like to have it on my con- 
science that I bad been rude even to 

L (she introduced him to several of her 

classmates, and tried thus to attract his 
attention from herself and slip away un­
observed : but at her first movement he


