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. Hiterature,
5 . DOUBLE DEALING.

CEAPTER XVIL
A mrnﬁm LOVER,

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

was
I&’ all ests ‘were still in the hall
- above, and his face lighted with & lumin.
oun o a8 she sprang toward him, glad-
ness baaming thpou’h every festure,
%My darling I’ was all the salatation
that passed between them, and then for
an instant Gladys was folded close to her
o Sy
) you no
come; 1 never ptmpu of you until
almost the last minute, and was so disap
nted that I was about ready to break
down,” Gladys said, with a-little nervous
shiver, as she remembered how nearly

& I was late, dear, and I knew you would
. feel it; but 1 do not believe you would
.- have failed even if you had not seen me
at all,”” he answered, as he fondly smooth-
ed back the olustering rings of hair from
her throbbing temples.
. . %No,;I do not think I should, really;
but T'ecould not have done as well ; it was

.. ™ like & sudden ihspiration to me when I

. “found you at last.”

4 Then I'am thankful I am here, dear,
for youreffort was the grand event of the
day,”* Geoffrey, said, smiling.

_ % You are very geod to say so, Geoff,”’
Gladys replied, modestly.

#Very good to say s0,’’ he repeated,
h:al{in‘. “Why should I n(;lt say dit.,
w| ur praises are on every lip, and a
piki nﬁ“xﬂn.b&n heatd, if one had

d,,while yon were addressing the

_fapi y:‘@bj‘;n; your classmates fare.

well. . Poor girls] the crystal drops were
pentiful over the thought of parting.”

%1t was a little hard to leave school,

- Greoff, and all the pleasant friends one has
msde ; don’t you think so0 7"’

“ Per ,’” he replied, “I presume 1t
is-harder foryou than it will be for me,
because I am 80 eager to make a place for
myself in ﬂ:e world, and a nest for some-

y else,
‘Gladys blushed at this reference to

events,
“Pirl )} ot see: Mapleson here 1" Geof-
Pv‘ ked, afler a moment.
“Yes; and at first I thought he was

you; bat I soon discoyered my mistake.’’

“ I wonder what he is here for 2"’ mused
the lover., ’

“7To see me graduate of course,” Gladys
responded, roguishly.

% Did you invite him 7"

#“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 eyery time that we have met since; so,
of - Gourse, I could hardly help sending
him ome.”

“You have seen a good deal of him

¢ “.___during the last two years, haven't you
S\ \ﬁnyl?" A g

“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
bim oconstantly in society, and I didn’t
llrk: it ve;’y' well erther.”’

It it rather annoyed me to re-
oceive his attentions,” Gladys confessed.

“Then he has been attentive to you ?’
the young man asked, studying the face

. he loved very closely.

““Yes, quite 80,” Gladys answered;
then noticing her lover’s grave anxious
look, she added: “You do not like 1t
either, do you, Geoff.”

“No, desrest, I do not,’’ Geoffrey re-
frankly, then continued, ¢ Pray, do
k-misunderstand me—do not suppose

/1 am disturbed by a petty feeling of

ousy, but thers are some traits in

ps0n’s character which make me feel
ha is not a proper companion or es.
rt for you.”’ 3

- ~:%“Thep, Geoff, I will never acgept an

ab n sgain from him,” Gladys. hai

pickly, . ¥ He has never been very. con
genial to me in any way, and somehow I
. ~h’|vo';'dw| resented his resemblance to

“-Why shonld you -

¢ I do'not know—I cannot account for
‘the feeling, but I have always bad it. It

ay be becauge. I have detected some-

. ‘m:eot quite true,in him and ‘did not

countywhile 1t almost seems sometimes as
: %W f;mqr,?ing & place that rightly

4% That p'imrouible dear, and, I am
& sort of morbid fancy,” Geoffrey
replied with gentle- reproof, “I bave
_ - mever had such a thought, nor envied him
either bis high position in the world, or

. Zthe immense wealth which I have heard

-

¢ "'will some time'be his.”

.~ Qladys raised herself on tiptoe and
'-nhli touobed- her lips ‘to her lover's

How noble you sye |” she whispered

ad I'd ratber bave my Geoff without a
“ngu will 'hn_vo gu;i‘r_lghor' then,”
: i’ : ing, al-

)T CAress,

the man ‘rejurfied, laughin
ﬁijfomﬂy K:Mil‘ y
“ hasn’t even a penny that4s right.
folly his own. But,”’ he added,drawing
de up rlesolutelyl & that clnlll_ not be
me long--another yesr;: I
+ ~wiltTind me established in nomothinm
- meed not make me ashamed to take my
among other men.’
“Geoffrey! who is indulging in
fancies now?"’ queried Gladys,
y.

o1 a not mean to do 80,”” he replied

.MI’, “but I long to begin to do

i for myseif and for you, my

. . no !g'mu:.l nuim'k%ep yowm—

. pe ] wonde what be.
_come of the fair valediol

14 proved Jo be even so, and Gladys was
in (greaj demand during the mext few
bours. Indeed, Geoffrey saw but ocom-
My little of her after that one in-
. , for he was obliged to.leave at an
:.ﬂ"y bour in order to reach New Haven

night
hv “wss {0 be & brillant ‘reception
ovebing for the gradusting class, and

- it was quite a disappointment to Gladys
that Geoffrey Id not be pr t, but

¢ shie ptroye to make the best of it, know-
¢- iog that they would meet again in a fow
ye; besides Mr. and’ Mrs. Huntress

re to remain to accompany her when

. she leave the next day.
".h verel ajso re 4

‘had hakdly been able to get a word
iadys all ‘d&{,'lld fwhen. he found
whs‘obliged to lsave hé re-
et
¢~ Whotis he was learning évery hour to lé’vro

5 ﬂ'h :

Y. .
presented himself” in the
before her a slight frown con-
Bi Vo Tam oustd loare Bib b5
D pass on ve to
mse Bat he made that h:;o-iblo by
ity taking bis stand by her side and
ng hi; exolusively to her, and
18 out of her power {0 avoid him
ing: positively rud

£
to

‘| was at'her side. - - )
During the latter part of the evening he |-
‘mansged:

&:ﬂmcl;dono, fortunately, as | PO
gu

him Jook like you on that ao: |

% Well, all this will soon oqd,"mlho“mg

1o olf with a sigh of resignstion, “an
or%l!guy as well er yayself
‘$heé insvitable; after he leaves gollege

we ' . probably not meet; again, and I

should not'like to have it on my ocon-

science that I bad been rude even to

”

18be'idtroduced him to seyeral of her
classmates, and tried thus to attract his
attention from herself and :slip ayay un-
obsgrved; but at Her first movement he

to draw her into the circle of
promenaders who were pacing up and
down the ‘main. hsll, ‘to .the delicious
stramns of 4 fine whene, after'a fow
tarns, heded her; almost before she ‘was
aware of his intention, to a balcony at one
;\;d, and out of the hearing of the crowd

“Perhaps I am taking a great liberty,
Miss Huntress,”” he began, before she
oould 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 Le bad 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
firat telling you what has long been burn-
ing on my lips for utterance. Gladys, I
love you, and all my fature™ happiness
deronda 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 earmest
and genuine, and she was grieved to
know that she must wound and disap-
it him, N 24
“I cannot tell you how sorry I am Mr,
Mapleson, that you should have eaid 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
agonized tone. ¢ Oh, my darling, you
must not ruin my life with one fatal
blow. Let me wait—eyer so long, if I
may only hope that some day you will be
mine.”’

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

% Perhaps you do not love me now, but
you can learn to do so; 1 will teach you.
I will be very patient; I will not press
you. Oh, Gladys, my beautifal, brown.
haired darling; do not break my heart!
do not ruin my life I"

A quivering sigh burst from the young
girl’s rale lips. No one can tell how
gninfu the interview had become to her,
or 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 his arm.

% Mr. Mapleson,” she pleaded, ¢ pray
do not importune me further; for truly,
I can give you no other answer; my feel-
ings can never change; I do not love you
—I can never love you.””

He seized her hand in an eager, trembl-
ing grasp, and bent his proud head until
his 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 ; oh! 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.”’

“No, no; please say no more, it 1s use-
less,’” she murmured, brokenly.

He raised his head and looked eagerly
into hér 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,’ .

b “Itis true ; I knaw it mnat be true!”
he said, in a tone of one who had suddenly
been' calmed or benumbed by a terrible
shock. '

“You never could~have resisted an
appeal like mine,”” he went on, between
his tightly shut teeth, ¢1f it were not so.
Tell me,” he continued growing excited
again, “Is it 50 ? have I guessed rightly ?”

There was 80 much of concentrated
passion In his voice, and such an authori-
tative ring in bis tone: that it aroused
something of resentment and antagonism
in Gladys heart, in spite of her sympathy
for him,

8She 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 persons 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.

other 7'’ 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 7'’

Gladys lifted her head haughtily.

¢ 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 Geofirey Huntress 7"’ 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 1t as if it
hed been a ocoal fire, all the evil in his
nature aroused by this triumph of this
enemy over bim,
“That low-born beggar!"’ he hissed.
“Sirl”
He shrank for an instant beneath the
word as if 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 oftered me an indignity onoe, which I
have never forgotten or forgiven ; he has
robbed me of my honors at college, and
now he has robbed me of you! l—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.”

CHAPTER XVI.,
A LONG AND INTERESTING CONVERSATION,

It is impossible to convey any 1dea of
the anger, malice, and venom contained
in these fiercely uttered words, and be.
fore Gladys could collect herself sufticient-
ly to make any.reply—before she was
even aware of 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! what a volcanic nature,” she
murmured, with & 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
imsagined 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.
1 hope ] shall never meet him again.”

She sat down a moment on the low
railing of the balcony to recover herself a
Iittle more fully before returning- to the

ocompany.

“ F‘:onder,” she mused, “what he
meant by Geoffrey's thwarting him, and
what' imaginary indignity—for it ocould
have been nothing more than that—that
he oftered him ;- and how could he have
robbed him of his

honors at oollege? ]

#Tell me is it because you love an. |-

e i e

———

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 shie needed rest,

The next morning Gladys bade a long
farewell to her classmates and teachers
and then, with Mr. and Mrs. Huntress,
left for New Haven to attend the com.
mencement exercise at Yale.

particularize much, Suffice 1t to say that
Geoffrey acquitted himself most nobly,
and Mr. Huntress was as proud of him as
if he had really been his own son.

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 duriug
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 striye 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 brlliant scholars,

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

Colonel Mapleson had been called West
on business, and could not return in sea-
son to accompany her, 8o she had been
forced to come alone,

She was a magnificentlooking woman
—tall with a stately figure, a brilhant
brunette complexion, with dark hair and
eyes, and beautiful teeth, such as a youth.
ful bellé of twenty might envy.

“ It is the strangest thing in the world,
Everet,” she remuarked to her son after
the exercise of the day were concluded.
¢ ] mean thiz 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 he 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
fellow—handsome, manly and he is cer
tamnly 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
flesh and & marplot to me ever since he
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 he? Geofirey D. Hun.
tress, I believe, was the name on the
programme, but where does he belong,
and what 18 the family ?”’

“Nobody knows who or what he is:
there is & queer story connected with his
life. I heard while I was in New York
that this Mr. Huntress found him several
years ago wandering in the streets of the
city in a demented condition, He be-
came interested in him, toock him to some
hospital, and bad 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 ! 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 ’Eau when I

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 his face. ¢The girl
went away and never came back ?”

“ Yes,”

“ Where did she go? She must bave
had some especial place in view when she
started,’’

¢ She said she was going to Richmond
to 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
what I have at last found a clew to the
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, i1f your father and I had
been contrary.”

¢It was the most eccentric will I aver
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. s

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

% Mother,’’ he said, as if some strange
thought bad suddenly came to him, it had
never occurred io 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 is 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.
Jject 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
known to us, neither of us was willing to
carry them ouf, not that we had 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. Willham Mapleson was a
handsome and noble gentleman, and [ 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 bave the whole for-
tune. 1f 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
own hadn’t he?

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

What if he had djed before you were
twenty-five ?

That would have ended all our difficu]-
ties—the money would have been ours
without restrictions.

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

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

was married ; at least there was a widow

played over her brilliant lips,
I hated it.

of life, for, a8 you know, my father was
poor and an invalid. After I came into

with comforts such as they had never
known before.
have been easy te have gone back to the
hardship’s of my early life !"”

easy.”

death of his paremts, and, although he

and become his wife.”

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 1’ Everet
anxiously asked.

““No, there was no one whom I loved

ag willing, even, to marry.”
“That seems very strange !
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 1’
“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.”

“ Aud father "’ the young man be-
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.
QOur early admiration and simple liking
have ripened into a deep and lasting af-
fection, and we have been as quietly
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
interests and happiness.

“You say that this cousin, Robert
Dale, was an old bachelor ?” 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 ?
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
this Geoffrey Dale is a descendant of
his 7’

“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
I'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.

How old

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 ?”

¢ Just one month.”

Everet looked up quickly into his
mother’s face.

“ Before your twenty-fifth birthday ¥’
“Yes."”

“And were you sorry 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 tg every-
body, and one that has remained un-
golved 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
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 an
no will wore ever found.

« Was Miss Annie Dale 3 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 w’ihth t!;e family. '.l['he_re was

“No, I do not think that is possible, |-

“T shall have to confess, Everet, that |some trouble between himself and his
it was the loye of money,” she at last|brother during their youth, and he never
said, with a sigh, although a slight smile | forgot or forgave the grudge.
“T had |after the girls father died he refused to
known what poverty was as a girl, and | have anything to do with either mother
I bad 'struggled during my |or daughter, although I have heard that
youthful years for even the necessaries |they were at times very needy.”

Even

“Did you ever see the girl 1"
% No ; my home, as you know, was in

the possession of my share of Uncle|Richmond. I was not married, and did
Jabez's money I enjoyed every luxury |not go to Vue de I'Eau until some three
We cannot linger over these, or even |and was enabled to provide all the family | years or more after she disappeared.”

% Do you know the name of the family

Do you think it would |to whom she went as governess 1”

“No.”

3  Mrs. Mapleson seemed to grow some-
“I suppose it would not have been|what weary of the conversation.

“It is very strange what became of

* Your father was situated somewhat | her,” her son murmured reflectively.
the same. He had been dependentupon|“ Do you imagine there was any foul
Uncle Jabez’s bounty ever since the|play about her disappearance 7’

“Oh, no, indeed. She probably met

was as indignant as I, at first, over thissome clever young man who fell in love
will, and vowed he would not submit to|with her and married her.
any such arbitrary conditions, yet, after | know much about the matter anyway,
years of luxurious living, when he began |only that she was entirely alone in the
to realize what it would be to be depriv-| world, and I do not know as there was
ed of it, he came to me and asked if I|anything so very remarkable about her
was Willing to revoke my early decision | going off and never coming back again.

I do not

But, mercy! Everet, I do not care to

s Bat, mother, was there no one else |sit here all day and talk about the Dales,
in all the world whom you would have|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.”

“Mrs. Mapleson arose as she spoke,
thus putting an end to their long talk,
and her son dutifully attended her wher-

better—no one whom I would have been ever she wished to go; but he became

more and more convinced that Annie
Dale, who bad 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 he believed
that accounted for Geoffrey’s singular re-
semblance to himself.

“T'll wager there is some story of
shame at the bottom1 of Annie Dale’s
disappearance,” he 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.”

(To be continued,)
o @ co o——

A Boon and a Blessing.

A boon and a blessing to mankind is
Hagyard’s ‘Yellow Oil, the great pain
destroyer and healing remedy for exter-
nal and internal use. Yellow Oil cures
all aches and pains, rheumatism, lame
back, sore throat, croup, deafnéss,
cramps, contracted cords and Jameness.
Procure it of your druggist.

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
stren and whol More 1=
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the muititude of low test
short weight.alum or phosphate powders. A\zl&
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106
Wall Btreet, New York.

CHASE & SANBORN’S

COFFEES,

Dingman’s Electric Soap.
Autumn Leaf Soap.

Benson’s Prep’d Corn Starch.
Pure Gold Paste Blacking.
Rising Sun Stove Polish.

Brown and Straw Wrapping
Papers.

Pure Gold Flavoring Essen-
ces.

Brooms, Pails, Tubs, &ec.

*‘ Latherine.”

Royal Yeast Cakes.

Royal Baking Powder.
——FOR SALE BY—

A, F. RANDOLPH & SN

IN STOCIE,

-THE FOLLOWING

CANNED GOODS:

Qorn,
Tomatoes,
Peas,

Peaches,
Pineapple,
Oysters,
Baked Beans, Lobsters,
Corn Beef, Salmon,
Lunch Tongue, Potted Ham,
Condensed Milk,

Condensed Coffee,

ALSO, A CHOICE LOT OF

T S B e
4
. 1.—J 9
—IN—
3, 5, 10, 12, 15 and 20 1b Caddies.
AT LOWEST PRICES.

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

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

BUKDOCK BLOOD

Unlocks allthe ologged avenues of the
s BT
wi wi
arsns; &l $he Sxpariies S0 ol
humors of the secretions; at the same
Bt eries Wil Doe
ousness,
' Headach:

6

and 26 Bundles just received and for sale
R. OHESTNUT & SONS.

Shovels. Shovels.

y kind and 1 CAR LOAD Bar and Bundle Iron.—733 Bars
by

OZEN Bteel S8haw Bhovels, 5 dozen
Fowler's Axes, just to hand.

R, CHESTNUT & SONS.

J

square tin
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The treatment of many thousands of cases
of thoso chronic weaknesses and distressing
ailments Scculiar to females, at the Invalids
Ilotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y.,
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt-
ing and thoroughly testing remcdies for the
cure of woman's )igcullnr maladics.

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
is the outgrowth, or result, of this tgrcat and
vanluable cxperience. Thousands of testimo-
ninls, received from patients and from physi-
ciens who have tested it in the more aggra-
vated and obstinate cases which bad baflled
their gkill, prove it to be the most wonderful
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of
suffering women. 1t 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 streugtﬁ to the whole system,
and to the womb and its appendngcs in
Imrtlculnr. For overworked, * worn-out,

* run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners,
dressinakers, seamstresses, **shop-girls,” house-
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women
gcnemlly. Dr. Pierce’'s Favorite Prescription
the greatest enrthl{ boon, being unequaled
al and restorative tonic.

As a soothing and strengthening
nervine, ‘' Favorito Prescription” is unc-

ualed anﬁ is invaluablo in ying and sub-
uing nervous excitability, irritability, cx-
haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and
othor ing, neryous symptoms com-
monly attendant upon functional and orgnnic
diseage of the womb. It induces refreshing
sleecp and relieves montal anxiety and de-
spondemiy.

Dr. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate medicine, carcfully
compounded by an experienced and skilltul
physician, and _adap: to woman's dclicate
organization. It is purely vegetable in its
composition and rfectly harmlcss in_its
effects in any condition of tho system. For
morning sickness, or nausca, from whatever
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys-

psia and kindred symptoms, iis use, in small
Se , will prove very beneficial.

s Favorite Proscrintiosn ? is a posis
tive cure for the most cowmplicated and ob-
stinate cases of leucorrhea, cxcessive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
prolupsus. or falling of the womb, weak back,

* female weakness,’’ anteversion, retrovergion,
bearing-down gensations, chronic congestion,
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in-
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries,
accompanicd with * internal heat.”

As a rogulator and promoter of func-
tional action, at thnt critical period of change
from girihood to womanhood, * Favorite Pre-
geription ” s a perfeetly eafe_remedial uqeut.,
and can daroduco only good results. It is
cqually eflicacious and valuable in its cffects
when taken for those disorders and derange-
ments incident to that lnter and most critical
period, known as ** The Changoe of Life.”

“pavorite Prescription,? when taken
v with the use of Dr. Picree's

iacovery, and emall laxative
c's Purgative Pellets (Little
Liver, Kidney and Bladder
:ombined use_also removesg
1 abolishes cancerous and

3 from tho system.
L'reseription?® is the only
rold by druggists, under
anted, from the manu-
» satisfaetion in every
c inded. This guaran-
tee hos beon p d on the bottle-wrapper,
and faithfuily curied out for many years.

Large botiles (i0) doseg) $1.00, or six
bottles for §5.00.

For large, illustrated Treotise on Digcases of
Women (180 pagea, paper-covered), ecnd ten
cents in stamps.  Address,

World's Dispensary Medica! Association,
€63 hZain St., BUFFALO, N. Y.

GEORGE W. ALLEN,

Barrister-at-Law,

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

Fredericton, October 24, 1888,

F. J. SEERY, 1. D, G. 1.

Licentitate of the Royal College of
Physicians of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Royal College of
Surgeons of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi-
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow.

as an appetizing cord

in coanpei
g T S B

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

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

ResipENCE—109 Brunswick Street.
L 7.# I

'88 Winter Arrangement '89

wigr ¥ i)

On and after MONDAY, Noveinber
26th, 1888, the Trains of this Railway
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as
Sollows :

Trains will leave St, John:
Day Express,
Accommodation
Express for Sussex
Express for Ilalifax & Quebec,

A Bleeping Car will run daily on the 1810
Traln to Halifax.

On TURSDAY, THURSDAY and SBATURDAY, &
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached Lo
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES.
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Mencton.

| =
RGANS. ANY
0
I have now on hand a large stock of Pianos, including the

NEW HEINTZMAN AND NEW BELL PIANOS,

CRANDS, SQUARES AND UPRIGHTS.
- FIRST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT.

Handsome cases of double Veneerod Rosewood, Mahogany.
Blistered Walnut and French Burl

All Pianos guaranteed three unisons. In stsle. beauty, finish, workmanship, grandness,
brilliscey and purity of tone and durability they are urcqualled.

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

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

Cn_ses of tho best material, Beautifully finished throughout. Tone full, grand, clear anl sweet
Don’t be led astray by talse representations of agents* but come and see for yourself, Buylog for
Cash I am thus enabled to give better value for the money than aby other Jdealer 1n the Pggeinco.

Sold on easy terms—Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machkéf™

D, McCATHERIY, - - Phenix Square, Fredericton,

VU REDERTCTON, Decamber 12, 1883

THE * ORIGINAL” WOOD GOOK |

First-Class in Workmanship;
First-Class in Operation.

HE ORIGINAL Is the ONLY FIEST-CLASS W0oD CoOK that has an individuality of its own, dis-

tinguishing it from the every day c¢anstruction otfered in Kirst-Class Stoves.

The ORIGINALdrulﬂIs every ;;?odga that is made for it, and stands to-diy unequalled as a
marvel of beauty and practical utiiity,

Modern ldeaz and l:xew lmprnvezloma, make it the most economical and convenlent stove
aver placed on the market. It has the largest High Oven, largest top, largest reservoir, largest
fire hox and flues. Itsvalue is apparent at sight, and bullds its own reputation,

The lower oven door droys and forms a substantial gusncovinss'%eu, while the upper one re-
tains the heat that is wasted from every swinging oven door Coo! ve., .

I algo keep the NOVEL STANDARD, the lutest 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
coal,

CALL AT

‘NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

AND SEE THEM.

EYE GLASSES.

_Opp. Post Office.

=
[

%" REMEMBER THE PLACE. &

JAMES D. FOWLER,

Watchmaker, Jeweller and Optician,

JUST RECEIVED A LARGE STOCK OF-

Spectacles and Eye Glasses,

SOLE AGENT IN FREDERICTON FOR

LAZARUS GELEBRATED SPEGTACLES

NEW Gg00DS!

in Gold, Nickel, Steel and Rubber Frames.

Trains will arrive at St. J éhn:

Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 7.00

Express from Sussex,............. seeene 8.35

Accommodation,

Day Express,

u‘l!‘All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
e,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent,
RAILWAY OFFI

CE,
Monecton, N, B., Nov, 20th, 1888,

Ti

DO _O8 S0 00 O 9

NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (0.

ALL RAIL LINE.

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

(Eastern Standard Time.)

7 (0 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, S8t. Andrews, Houlton, Wood-

B Falls, Ed-

stock, Presque Isle, Grand
mundston, and points North.

12 50 p. M,—For Fredericton Junction, 8t,. John,

and points East,

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

11 85 A. M.—From Fredericton Junction, St

John, and points East.
310P u.—l-'rom Fredericton Junection, Vanoce-
bO;‘lt‘).u B&:ggr.&f’oAnlgnd. Bg:v.on, l:md

;. 8t. Andrews,

- mung m'modlgnxj h S Biaman
P. M.—Express from St. John, and A
mediate points, ; i

LEAVE GIBSON :

6 50 A, M.~Mixed for Woodgtock and points
Nortb, |

ARRIVE AT GIBSON

4 456 p, M.~Mixed from Woodstock, and points
North,

F. W. CRAM,
Gen’l Manager,

J. HEATH,
Ticket Agent.

EXHAUSTED VITALITY

£ BCIENCE OF LIFE, _

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

A,
Gen’l Pass. and

the great Medical Work of
tbe sge on Manhood., Nervous
and Physical Debllity, Prema-
ture Decline, Errors of Youth,
and the untold mireries’ con-
requent thereon, 800 Pnges
8 vo., 125 prescriptions for all
diseases, Cloth, lulleﬁllt., only:
$1,00, by mall, sealed. Illus-
trative s:mpll(;adI treeedlo all® i
young and m - men, Bend now, Th
Gold and Jewelled mdal awarded to m: au;l!;o:
by the National Medical Assoclation. Address
P. O. Box 1%95, Boston, Mass., or Dr. W
PARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical
lege, 26 years’ practice in
consulted confidentially. Bpecial
Man. Office, No. 4 Bulfinch 8t, May 16-ly.
UST RECEINED direct from the manufac-
turers, 24 Boxes Harmess Oll, put up in
lc.r:::egycapl. very handy and very

R, OHESTNUT & SONS,

¢

A.L.F.VANWART
UNDERTAKER !

I ——

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 band.

Z=~ Particular attention given to laying out and preserving bodles from discoloring,

Parties ordering Caskets by telegram, can have the same shl&ped lt\?' first train. Can be found
day or night at Warerooms, or at Residence, Klug Street, opposite P. McGinu’s,

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

i . Fredericton, January 15, 1338

o -
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McMUBRAY & Co

SEWING MACHI

—AND—

ORGANS.

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 $22.50 on same

terms,

Every Macline, Wurranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded !
& Our sales of Organs this year has 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. .




