
Joely. 
WE AND THEY. 

Wildly howls the storm to-night— 

Drop the curtains; bring a light; 
Stir once more the blazing fire, 
Heap the coal a little higher, 
Bring the books an. papers forth, 
Gather round the cheerful hearth; 

Peace and plenty guard our door, 

God remember all the poor! 

All the poor! [low many want 
E’en to-night for comforts scant; 
Hungry—while my board is spread, 
Freezing—while my fire is fed, 
Homeless—while I dwell secure, 

Friendless—while my friends endure, 
Weary, sick, despairing—worse, 
Bearing sin’s first fruit—remorse! 

Sisters daily toil for bread 
While their bitter tears are shed; 
Daily struggle with their fears 
Through the long and weary years; 
One by one each blessing goes— 
Youth and beauty, health, repose— 
Till at last, by madness driven, 
Woman yields her hope of Heaven. 

Who shall scorn them? Who shail say 
“I am holier than they?” 
We who sit on sofas fine? 
We on whem bright fires may shine? 
We who ne’er privation knew? 
We who lean on hearts so true? 
We who ne’er were tempted sore? 
We whose strength has failed before? 

No! By every common tie 
Of our frail humanity; 
By the mingled hopes and fears 
Of our girihood’s dreamy years; 
By maturer joys and cares 
Which each wife and mother bears, 
Let our words and actions be 
Fraught with love and charity! 

me 
ETRE 

| Literature. 

DOUBLE DEALING. 

CHAPTER XXI. 

AN OCTOGENARIAN INTERVIED, 

The following morning bright and early 

Everet Mapleson was en route to Richmond 
His object was to visit an old lady who 

resided there, and who knew all about the 

Maplesons for the last three generations, 

for he believed she would be able to throw 

some light on Annie Dale’s history. 

She resided in a quiet, old-fashioned 

street, and her family consisted of one 

servant, her cat, dog, canary and parrot. 

Everet found her in her room surround- 

ed by her pets and looking as contented 

and benignant as if she had been in the 

midst of as many children, 
¢ Aha!” she exclaimed, looking at his 

card as Everet followed the servant into 

the room. “you must be the son of 

William Mapleson; he married Estelle 

Eyeret, and I see they bave combined the 

two names, quite a goed idea, young man 

and not a badly sounding title either. 

And how is my friend, the colonel, your 

handsome lady mother, too ?—at least she 

was handsome the last time I saw ber.” 

The young man informed the loquaci- 

ous old lady that both his parents were 

well, and were at present enjoying the 

gayeties of a season at Newport. 
« And they’ve left you at home to look 

after the plantation, eh? That is rather 

reyersing the order of things, isn’t it! 

Most young people think they must have 

the good times, while the old people stay 

at home.”’ 
“No; I have not been left; it was my 

preference to remain,” Everet told her, 
# You know, Miss Southern, I have not 

been at Vue de I'Eau very much during 

the last four years, and so it is quite a re- 

lief to be at home for a little while.” 
«Vue de I'Eau is a grand place, Mr. 

Mapleson, and I think anybody ought to 

be happy there,” the old lady observed; 

“and [I'm sure,” she added, with an ap- 

preciative glance, “it was very good of 

you to call upon your father’s old friend. 

1 do not see many young people now-a- 

days. 
Everet colored slightly at this reference 

to his visit, and it made it a trifle awk- 

ward for him, since he did not like to tell 

her outright, after that, that a selfish in- 

terest alone had brought him there. 

He bowed and murmured something 

about being partial to elderly people; 

and then, after chatting a while longer 

upon different topics, he asked her, casu- 

ally, if she had known the Dales, with 

whom the Maplesons were distantly con- 

nected. 
“Bless your heart! yes; I knew them 

as well as I knew my own brothers and 

sisters,” replied Miss Southern, her eyes 
lighting with interest. I suppose you are 

more particularly interested in Robert 

Dale, who was to have had the whole of 
the Mapleson fortune if your father and 

mother had not married, according to the 

conditions of Jabez Mapleson’s will.” 

“ Well, yes, I am interested in him ; but 
he had a brother named Henry, hadn’t 
he 7’ Everetasked. 
“Yes; Robert and Henry Dale were 

brothers, and were left orphans when they 

were about twelve and “fourteen years of 

age. After completing their education, 

they both started in lite with a comfort 

able fortune, for their father died a rich 

man. Henry was all business, and went 

at once to speculating, determined to in- 
crease his patrimony; while Robert, who 

was a great student, settled quietly down 
to his studies, content with what he had. 
But, unfortunately, both fell in love with 
the same girl, Nannie Davenport, and she 
was the sweetest girl that 1 ever knew. 

She, however, preferred the gay, dashing 

Henry, and Robert never forgave neither 

his brother for being his successful rival, 

nor her for marrying him, It just ruined 

his life, for he withdrew from all society, 

made a recluse of himself, mn fact, and 

finally ended his days in a little stone hut, 
not far from your own house, young gen- 

tleman.”’ 
“Yes, so I have been told,” Everet re. 

plied, “and I intend to visit the place 

some day soon. But what became of the 
other brother ?”’ 
«Poor Henry was unfortunate in his 

speculations; he lost every dollar of his 
money, and though he struggled along for 

a few years, he finally died, broken-heart- 

ed, leaving his wife and child almost des- 
titute.”’ 

# This child was a daughter, I have 
heard, and there is some romantic story 

connected with her, I believe,’’ interposed 

Everet, who could hardly restrain his 
impatience to learn Annie Dale’s history. 
“Yes, yes; I will tell you all about it, 

only you must let me do it in my own 

way, if you please,’ returned Miss South- 

ern, who like many other garrulous old 

ladies, did not enjoy being interrupted. 

« Nannie Davenport,’’ she resumed, 

“was, as I have told you, a very beautiful 
girl, and her daughter mnherited all her 

mother’s loveliness, which was of the gol- 

den-haired, rosy-and-lily type, and much 

of her father’s energy and love of busi- 

ness, Jabez Mapleson, whose mother was 

a sister of Annie Dale’s father, supported 
them after Henry Dale’s death until the 

girl was fifteen years of age, when she in- 

sisted that she and her mother were able 

to take care of themselves, and they open- 

ed a private school, to which some of the 

wealthiest families of the section where 

they had lived sent their children. In 

this way the mother and daughter man- 

aged to get a comfortable and independ- 

ent living. But this proud spirit on their 

part offended old Jabez Mapleson, who 

never left them anything at his death, but 

made that queer will, which you of course 
know all about.” 
“Yes,” Everet returned, with a slight 

smile, 
“ 1t was the most absurd and arbitrary 

affair that 1 ever heard of,’ Miss Southern 

asserted, indignantly, ¢ to divide his great 
fortune between those two young people 
one the son of a sister, the other a daugh- 

ter of a brother—giving them a taste of 

the luxuries and pleasures of life for 

several years, and then dooming them to 
poverty again if they refused to marry 

each other at the end of a given time. It 

all turned out well enough, though, as it 

happened, only Ialways thought it a lit- 

tle queer that your father and mother 

fought shy of each other until almost 

the last moment, when they conclud- 

ed to comply with the terms of the 

will. They were wonderfully suited to 

each other; there was no question about 

that: and they made a handsome, 
noble 

couple ; but I always wondered if there 

was really any true love between them, 
or 

svhether they had become £0 accustomed 

$5 the life of luxury they were living that 

they could not give it up, and so married 
to secure the fortune.” 
This last seemed to have been uttered 

in an absent way, as if the old lady were 

simply musing upon what had always been 
a mysterious question with her. 
Everet colored resentfully at the im- 

plied reflection upon the love of his par- 

ents for each other; but he saw that she 
had spoken thoughtlessly, as if hardly 
aware of his presence, and respecting the 
infirmities of age, he concealed his feel- 
ings, although he hastened to set her 

right upon the matter. 
“My mother once told me,” he said, a 

trifle coldly, “ that her married life has 

been a very happy one, and that there 
was no one else whom she would have 
preferred to marry at the time she was 
united to my father. There was some- 

thing rather mysterious about the disposal 

of Robert Dale's fortune, was there not ?”’ 
Everet asked, anxious to change the 
rather delicate subject, and determined 
to find out all that he could about the 
Dale family. 

You are right,” replied the old lady; 
“and it is a matter that has never been 

cleared up to this day, and is never likely 

to be, according to my way of thinking. 
He died very suddenly, and that may per- 

haps account for it, for I believe the old 
miser hid his money, and it has been rust. 

ing itself away all these years and doing 

nobody any good. He gave quite a sum 

to some charitable association, ‘I've been 

told, but that could not have been a tithe 

of his possessions, for, the way he lived, 

his income must haee accumulated very 

rapidly.” : 
Everet Mapleson looked interested at 

this view of the mystery. Ile had never 

thought of such an explanation, 
“] say it is a shame !”’ the old lady con 

tinued, excitedly, *‘that his brother's 

widow and child could not have had the 
benefit of some of his money. Charity 

begins at home, and he had no business 

to give even a blind asylum his thousands 

and hide away the rest, while they toil- 

ing early and late, for the bare mecess- 

aries of life.” 
Everet thought of the richly and daint- 

ily furnished rooms that he had visited 

only the previous day, and came to the 

conclusion that perhaps Miss Southern 

dih not know just how tdey had lived. 

“Did they own the cottage where they 
resided ?"’ he asked. 

“Bless you, no!” Old Jabez Mapleson 

owned that; didn’t you know it? And it 

fell to your father, with the rest of the es- 

tate after he died.” 
The young man started at this informa- 

tion. 
He had never known just the extent of 

his father’s estate. 
He had been at the North in different 

schools during the last eight years, and 

previous to that he never had felt inter- 

ested enough in the property to ask any 

information about the boundaries of Vue 

de I'Eau. 
Colonel Mapleson, in speaking of the 

Dales, had said they lived not far from 

that place; but now it appeared that his 

estate included the little vine-clad cottage 

the old mill and other buildings in that 
vicinity. 
Did the furniture of that little house 

also belong to him, or had he simply let 
it remain there after the mysterious dis- 

appearance of Annie Dale, thinking, per- 

haps, that some time she might return to 

the home she had so strangely left? Or 
bad the writer of that letter, a portion of 

which he had found, had something to do 

with the rich garnishings of that cozy 

home. 
The mystery seemed to be thickening, 

rather than being explained. 
“[ have been at home so little that I 

have had no opportunity to learn much 

about ihe estate,” Everet remarked, in 

reply to Miss Southern’s look of astonish. 

ment. “But do you know how old this 
girl was when her mother died ?” 

“ Annie was in her eighteenth year. 

Poor child! she seemed to be entirely 

alone in the world then, and came here, to 

Richmond to try to earn her living. She 

made me a call, while looking about for a 

situation, and I pitied her from the bot. 

tom of my heart,” said the old lady, with 
a sigh. 

“ Where did she make her home while 
searching for a place ?’ Everet inquired. 

“ With her old nurse—a free colored 

woman, who was very fond of her. Mau. 

ma Gregory was her name. I begged her 

to come to me, and would have been glad 

of her company, for her mother and I were 
great friends during our youth; but she 

feared to hurt her nurse's feelings, while 

she hoped to obtain a situation in a few 
days, and thought it best not to change 
her address.’ 

“Js that old nurse living now ?”’ Everet 
eagerly asked. 
«[ am sure | cannot tell. If she is, she 

must be very aged, and I think it doubt- 
ful.” 

“ Where did she live at that time ?” 
Miss Southern told him the street and 

number, directing him as well as she 

could, how to find it, 
“[ never saw the girl again,” she went 

on sadly. ‘¢After her call I did not hear 

anything of her, and feeling interested to 
know how she had succeeded, I went one 

day to see Mauma Gregory, and make in- 
quiries about her. The woman was her- 
self in deep trouble on account of her. 
She told her that Annie had remained 

with her several weeks, and during that 
time she received two applications to go 
into families as a governess, and about 

the same time she also recived a letter 
that appeared to agitate her considerably. 
A day or two later, she told Mauma Gre- 

gory that she was going to a situation out 

of town—she would not tell where, but 
said she would write all about it as soon 
as she was settled mn it, But she never did 
—at least her nurse had not heard any- 

thing from her at the end of another year 
and in great grief told me she was sure 
that Miss Annie must be dead, or she 
would never have treated her so.” 

¢“1t seems very strange that a young 

and beautiful girl would drop suddenly 
out of the world like that, and no one ever 

ring her fate,” Everet remarked, thought 
ully. . 
“It does, indeed,” said Miss Southern, 

“and yet she had no near friends to inter- 

est themselves for her; there appeared to 
be no one, save her nurse and myself, who 

had any special interest in her, and what 
could two weak women do, with no tan: 
gible facts to work upon ? I bave a theory 
of my own about the matter, however, 
though it may be far from the truth.” 

“ What is it? Tell me please,” the 
young man urged eagerly. 
The old lady regarded him curiously, 
“ You seem strangely interested in a 

generation of the past,” she dryly ob- 
served. 
“Tam,” he acknowledged, frankly. “I 

have only very recently learned this story 

about the Dales, and their connection 

with my own family. Yesterday, while I 

was out riding, I came to a small cottage 
which attracted my attention. 1 dis- 

mounted, and went to peer in at one of 

the windows, but every curtain was down. 

I finally forced an entrance by the back 

door, and found the house furnished just 

as its occupants had left it many years 

ago. | was convinced from what 1 had 

already heard that it was the Dale cot 
tage.” 

“ Was it a small white cottage, standing 

near an old mill, and not far from the 

pond! Was there a low ornamental fence 
around the yard, and a veranda entirely 

gurrounding the house ?”’ Miss Southern 

asked. 
“Yes; you have described it exactly,” 
# And is it still furnished ?” 

«1 should judge it remains just as they 
left it.” 
“That is strange, for it 13 more than 

twenty years since Annie Dale left it to 

come to Richmond,”” mused Miss South. 

ern. “It was very good of Colonel Ma. 
leson to leave it 50,” she added: “ per- 

sa he disliked to disturb anything, 
hoping that the wanderer might some 
time return.” 
Everet did not say what he thought, 

but his face wore a troubled look. 
“ You were going to tell me what your 

theory is regarding Miss Dale’s disappear- 

ance,” he remarked. 
«] think there was a lover in the case,” 

she replied. “I believe she must have 
made the acquaintance of some young 

man, who was enamored of her beauty, 
and who having won her heart, enticed 
her to go away with him to some place, 
promising to marry her, and who then be- 
trayed her confidence.’ 
“Then you think she was never mar- 

ried 7" said the young man, flushing with 
excitement to find how like her theory 
his own was. 
“If she had been a lawful wife I think 

she would have written of the fact to her 
nurse; for she promised to let Mauma 
Gregory hear from her when she was set- 
tled, and there has neyer come a word 
from her.” 
“She may have written and the letter 

| miscarried,” Everet suggested. 

“In that case she would have written 
again, for Mauma could write, and if 
Annie did not get an answer to her letter 
she would have sought a reason. Besides, 
what you have told me confirms my sus- 
picious; if she had been a happy wife, 
with a home of her own, she surely would 
have wanted the articles of furniture be- 
longing to her, and must have been sacred 
to her because of their associations. No, 
I firmly believe that the poor girl met 
with some crushing sorrow, and has 
either died of a broken heart, or is still 
hiding herself and her misery from all 
who knew her.” 

Miss Southern wiped a tear of regret 
from her eyes a3 she concluded, 
Everet Mapleson felt that he could 

have settled the fate of the unfortunate 
girl for her by telling what Margery, the 
flower vender had told him; but he did 
not care to say anything about it then, 
and believing he had learned all that Miss 
Southern could tell him, he changed the 
subject, and after a few minutes took his 
leave, promising to comejagain to see his 
father’s old friend upon another visit to 
Richmond, 
He went immediately to seek Mauma 

(Gregory, but learned that the faithful 
old nurse had died nearly two years pre- 
vious, 
He was deeply disappointed in having 

his way thus hedged about, for he was 
puzzled to know what step to take next. 
He regretted more than ever that he 

had neglected to question Margery at the 
time of his encounter with her in New 
York. Had he done so, he felt as if he 
might have now held the key to this per- 
plexing riddle. 

Ile turned his face homeward, more 
miserable and troubled over the matter 
than he would have cared to own. 

CHAPTER XXII. 

A REMARKABLE DISCOVERY. 

“] shall hunt up the old hermit’s re- 
treat to day.” Everet Maplcson said, as he 
awoke the next morning. “1 want to 
see for myself just how and where she 
lived. 1 begin to find these researches 
into the past somewhat interesting, if per- 
plexing. 1 enjoy real romances, but not 
unfinished ones. I like to be able to 
complete a story, and have all the charac. 
ters definitely disposed of. It begins to 
look, though, as it Miss Annie Dale was a 
lost heroine, and like the celebrated 
¢ Lost Chord,’ never likely to be recovered 
or accounted for.” 
“So this queer old character, Robert 

Dale, was her mother’s lover?’ he re- 

sumed, as he began to dress. “llow 
strangely things get mixed in this world. 
Why can’t people always love the right 

ones, and escape all this jealousy and dis- 

appointment? Annie Davenport's story 
is likely to be repeated in this generation. 
Oh, Gladys, why couldn't you have loved 

me instead of that mysterious personage 
who seems to have won your favor? I 

could have given you an honorable name, 
wealth, and a proud position in life, while 

he has literally nothing to offer you. 

But,” his face assuming a stony expression, 
“1 will not give you up even now! I will 

move mountains to accomplish my pur- 

pose, and you shall yet be Gladys Maple- 
son 1” 

After breakfast the young man ordered 
his horse to be saddled, and after inquir- 

ing of the groom the way to the * Dale 
Hermitage,” as the recluse’s home was 

called, he mounted and rode away toward 

the forest in the depths of which Robert 
Dale had spent so many years of his life, 

It was a long ride, though a delightful 
one, through the spicy pine woods and 

over the grass-grown cart-path, where 
only mule teams passed now and then in 
hauling logs to market. 

It was nearly noon when Lveret came 
in sight of the Hermitage, and he found 
it not such a rude aflair, after all, as he 

had pictured in his imagination from the 
descriptions he had heard of it. 
He saw that it must have been quite an 

expensive structure, for it was built most- 
ly of stone, while every bit of the work 
had been done in the most thorough 
manner, 

It made quite a pretty picture, standing 
there beneath two huge pine trees, and 
with the glossy iyy climbing thickly all 
about its rongh walls, hanging in graceful 
festoons from the overlapping eaves and 
the mullioned windows. 

It was composed of but one story, and 
a couple of granite steps led up to the 
one door, which was set in the center of 
the structure, This was not locked, and 
entering, Everet found himself in a nar- 
row hall, which divided the building 
through the middle, and was lighted by a 
window at the other end, 
On each side there were two rooms. 
On the right was what appeared to have 

been the cooking and eating room, for a 
great dresser had been built up on one 
side ; a wide fireplace, with and-irons and 
an old.fashioned crane, was opposite the 
entrance, and a small table with two 
chairs, stood in the center of the room. 
Back of this there was a smaller apart- 

ment, probably the servants’ quarters, 
and on the opposite side of the hall there 
were two small similar rooms. 

In the front one there stood a plain 
but solid desk, and a large arm-chair be- 
fore it. Near it was an iron safe, but the 
door was swung partly open, and Everet 
could see that it was empty, and he 
thought that it had probably been used 
as a receptacle for the valuable manu- 
script of which his father had spoken. A 
couple of book-cases, reaching from floor 
to ceiling, had been built into the wall 
upon two sides of the room, like the 
dresser 1n the kitchen, Back of this 
there was another bedroom, its only furni- 
ture consisting of a single bedstead of 
ron, 
The walls were all of rough stone, the 

crevices, being filled in with cement, while 
all the floors were of red brick, laid in 
zigzag pattern. 
The furniture was of solid oak, but 

plain to clumsiness, and everything about 
the place betrayed how utterly indifferent 
to the comforts and elegancies of life the 
owner had been, and Everet could not 
help contrasting it with the luxuries that 
were stored away in that little cottage 
which he had wisited only a few days 
previous. 
The book-cases alone posessed any 

claim to elegance. They were also of 
oak, like the other articles of furniture, 
but somewhat ornamented, and glazed 
with heavy plate glass, showing how ten- 
derly the recluse had guarded the books 
that he loved so well, 
There was a spacious fire-place at one 

end of the room, in which there were a 
pair of rude and-irons, and a clumsy pair 
of tongs, with a shovel, stood beside it. 
The apartment was light and pleasant, 

for there were four windows in it—two on 
the front, which looked towards the east, 
and two more on the south, 

It was just the nook for a student and a 
recluse, and, 1n spite of its isolation from 
all the world, there was a sort of charm 
about the place, even to the gay and 
society-loving Everet Mapleson. 
At the back of the house there was a 

small wooden structure, now fast falling 
to decay, and a yard fenced in, where, 
evidently, Robert Dale had kept his one 
horse, cow, and hens; while beyond this 

there was a patch of cleared ground, 
which, doubtless, had once been a kitchen 
garden, 
Everet sat down in the great chair be- 

fore the desk, after completing his round 
of investigation, and fell to musing upon 
what he had seen. : 

He tried to imagine what the appear- 

ance of Robert Dale had been—~what his 

temperament and disposition, 
Bitter and vindictive he must have been, 

to have so hated his brother that he allow. 

ed him to die in poverty, and his family 

to struggle on for a mere pittance, while 

he had thousands lying idle and useless; 
surly and churlish, too, he surmised, to 

have hidden himself away from all society 
there in the depths of the forest. 
The place seemed invested with an un: 

earthly mystery, and it was not strange, 

taking into consideration the life its 
owner had lived, and the death he had 

died, leaving no trace behind him of the 

vast possessions that had been his. 
«If he had disposed of his wealth while 

he lived, and made no will before his 

death; if there 1s money concealed any- 

where and should ever be found, it would 

belong to Annie Dale's heirs, for she was 

nearest of kin,’ Eyeret Mapleson mur- 
mured, as he leaned both arms on the 

desk before him, and looked thoughtfully 
out of one of the south windows. 
“If Geoffrey Dale Iluntress proves to 

be her son, as 1 am more and more in. 
clined to believe, he will be the heir to 

Robert Dale’s missing thousands. This 

place would be his, anyhow, if the rela- 

tionship could be proved. I wonder how 
much land belongs wiih it! Zounds! I 

wish I knew what has become of the old 

chap’s money! The more I seek to 
penetrate this mystery, the more tanta- 
lizing it becomes ; but I swear that I 
will never rest until I get to the bottom 
of it !” 
He struck the desk a terrible blow 

with his fist, in the heat of his excite- 
ment, as he uttered this vow ; and the 
weight and force of it jarred it so that 
something was displaced, and clattered 
noisily to the floor. 
The young man leaned forward to see 

what he had done, and found that a 
panel, about twelve inches long and six 
wide, had fallen from one end of the 
desk. 

“Well, I should think it was about 

time for this truck to be falling to pieces, 
aolid as it is,” he said, as he stooped to 
pick it up. 
Upon examining it, he found that 

there was some hinges on one end, and 

that time and dampness had caused 

them to rust until they had fallen apart, 
while upon the opposite end there was 
a socket for a spring. 

“ Ah! a secret compartment !” he ex- 
claimed, his face lighting with eagerness. 

Bending to inspect the place from 
which the panel had fallen, he saw that 
his surmise was correct. 

There was a cavity, about four inches 

deep, in the end of the desk, just under 
the molding that ran around the top of 
it, with the other portions of the hinges 

attached to the top, and a small spring 
at the bottom. 
“Ye gods! there is something in it 

too I" he cried, in a startled voice, and 

his hand actually trembled with nervous 

excitement as he drew forth a small 
black morocco case, and a package of 
papers, tied with red tape, which lay 
underneath. 
The case was an old-fashioned minia- 

ture case, and doubtless contained a 

likeness. 
Everet instinctively shrank from open- 

ing it for a moment, for he felt as if he 

were trenching upon some secret almost 

too sacred to be revealed. 
“ There must have been a soft spot 

somewhere in the old fellow’s heart, to 

have kept a thing like this,” he mutter- 

ed, turning it over and over in his hands. 

“ But, ‘to the victor belongs the 

spoils ;” I have made this discovery after 
everybody else has failed, and so 1 have 
a right to know what I have found. 
He touched the spring and the case 

flew open, revealing the likeness of a 
young girl of exquisite beauty. 

“ Nannie Davenport ! I'll wager a ten-| 

dollar note,” he ejaculated, in a breath- 

less tone. 

But he found nothing more. 

If such a place existed it had been so 

cunningly concealed as to defy even the 

most crafty research. 
He could not bear to relinquish his 

quest, but he had been away from home 

many hours and he might spend as 

many more with no better success, while 

the demands of a healthy and vigorous 

appetite were beginning to make them- 

selves keenly felt, and he was forced to 

abandon his investigations until some 

other time. 
“1 have not seen all I wish even yet, 

of this interesting place,” he said, with 

a lingering, backward glance, as he 

mounted his horse to return to the Vue 

de 'Eau. “I will come again some day, 

and perchance the spirit of Robert Dale 

may help me to bring to light even more 

vealed to-day.” 

(To be continued,) 
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« As glares the tiger on his foes, 

Hemmed in by hunters, spears and bows, 

And, ere he bounds upon the ring, 

Selects the object of his spring.” 

So disease, in myriad forms, fastens 

its fangs upon the human race. Ladies 

who suffer from the distressing ailments 

peculiar to their sex, should use Dr. 

Pierce's Favorite Prescription. 161s 

a positive cure for the most complicated 

and obstinate cases of leucorrhea, exces- 

sive flowing, painful inenstration, un- 

natural suppressions, prolapsus, or falling 

of the womb, weak back, “female weak- 

ness,’ anteversion, retroversion, bearing 

down sensations, chronic congestion, in- 

flammation and ulceration of the womb, 

inflammation, pain and tenderness in 

ovaries, accompanied with internal 

heat.” 
, gh — § 

There may be some truth in the ob- 

servation that “the idea of teaching 

every girl to thump a piane, and every 

boy to be a bookkeeper, will make pota- 

toes £4 a bushel in twenty years.” 
“+> 

A Great Sufferer. 

That person who is afflicted with 

rheumatism is a great sufferer and great- 

ly to be pitied if they cannot procure 

astonishing secrets than have been re-| 

Hagyard’s Yellow Oil. This remedy is 

a certain cure, not only for rheumatism 

but for all external aches and internal 

pains. 

The face was a pure oval, crowned 
with a wealth of hair that was twined in, 
a massive coronet about the small, beau- | 

The eyes, Everet 

felt sure, must have been a deep, dark | 
tifully shaped head. 

blue, and their expression was lovely be- 
yond description ; the nose was small and 

straight, with delicate nostrils, the mouth 

curving the tender lips. 
“ What a bewitching little fairy she 

must have been. No wonder Robert 
Dale buried himself here and ate his 
heart out with grief and jealousy at )os- 
ing her. Poor old man! I reckon I 
know something of your feelings. but I 
shall never sit tamely down ar,d bear. 
I'll conquer or die in the strv gale,” he 

concluded, between his set tee th, 

Then he grew deadly pale, 
“ Perhaps he didn’t give up either un- 

til after she was married,” he said, ** and 
then he couldn't help bimself. Bah! 
Gladys Huntress shall ne'er marry Geof- 
frey Dale !” 
He shook himself impatiently, as if 

thése reflections wer two painful and 
disagreeable to dwell upon, closed the 
miniature with a. snap, and turned his 
attention to the package that he had also 
found. 
He carefully untied the tape that 

bound it, removed the wrapper, and sev- 
eral certificates, representing a large 
amount of bank stock, fell out. 
Exeaining them closely Everet found 

that they were dated several years pre- 
vioas to his own birth, and were all 

made out in the name of Annie Dale. 
“ Good gracious ! she was his heiress 1” 

he exclaimed, in amazement. * The old 
chap had to give in at last. He loved 
that woman to the death, though he was 
too proud to show it by helping her 
while she lived, and so left his money to 
her child.” 

“ Let me see,” he went on; * these 
are dated just about the time the girl's 
mother died, I should judge, or a little 
before ; so it is evident he did not mean 
she should have anything until he was 
gone. How strange! these papers have 
lain here all these years and no one the 
wiser for it, while, of course, the stock 
has been accumulating all that time. It 
is remarkable that the directors of the 
banks represented have not taken meas- 
ures to find the holder of the certificates. 
Possibly they have, and failed to do so. 
I wonder father has not been applied to ; 
but then, Robert Dale was such a secre- 
tive character he may never haye reveal- 
ed his residence, and it would have been 
a very easy matter to give orders to let 
the stock accumulate until called for.” 
He fell to musing again over his won- 

derful discovery, until all at once he gave 
a violent start, and a vivid flush mount- 
ed to his brow. 

“Blast it!” he muttered, “if my 
theory is correct all this money belongs 
to Geoffrey Dale! What in thunderam 
I going to do about it, any way 1” 

Again he bent his head in troubled 
thought. 
“I hardly know what to do,” he said, 

at last. “Annie Dale is dead, that 
much I feel sure of ; but it is a question 
who her heirs are. I suppose if she left 
no issue we stand as near as anyone. 1 
believe I will keep this discovery to my- 
self for the present. When the governor 
comes home I'll pump him again, ard 
if ” 

He did not complete the sentenrt:e ; it 
was cut short by the sudden compression 
of his lips, while his face grew dark and 
stern, and a sort of fury burned in his 
eves. 
He tied the papers together again and 

slipped them into an inner pocl:et of his 
coat. 
The likenesses he also concealed about 

his person, and then he fitted the broken 
panel back to its place, and fastened it 
by pressing between it and ‘the desk a 
bit of wood which he cut fron: the chair 
in which he was sitting. 

“There may be another secret com- 
partment on the other side, and more 
treasures to be unearthed,” he said when 
he had completed his wok, 
But although he examined the desk 

very carefully in every part, tapping 
with the handle of his knife in search of 
some other cavity, he came to the con- 

clusion that it contained no more secrets, 
and finally go.ve up the search. 

But he was convinced that there was 
a great deal more of Robert Dale’s pro- 
perty t) be accounted for, for the 
amount represented by the certificates 
whick; he had already discovered did not 
beg’n to compare with the sum which he 
was supposed to possess at the time of 
‘nis death. 
He believed there was still more hid- 

den away—there might even be a will. 
Robert Dale had died suddenly, in his 
chair, while engaged with his customary 
work, and he had had no opportunity to 
tell any one what disposal he had made 
of his possessions. 
He examined the book-cases and the 

table. Every shelf and panel was care- 
fully gone over to discover some hollow 
place where papers could be stowed 
away, and even the bricks of the floor 
were critically scanned, with the hope 
that certain ones might cover some 
treasure vault beneath. 
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full and sweet, with a slight smile just 
| 

Faomt WEIGH <5 
ROVAL REWoL 

fs 2830tuTey ® 
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Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marv

el of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 

cal than the ordinary kinds, and e
annot be sold 

in ecompatition with.the multitude of l
ow test, 

short weight, alum or phosphate pow
ders. Sold 

only in cans, ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 

Wall Streef, New York. 

1883. 
FALL AND WINTER. 

Joseph Walker, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

a 

has ever been placed before the public in 

this City in the Tailoring Trade. All 

the latest designs in the follow- 
ing goods: 

WIDE WALE OVERCOATING, 
Cork Screws, Meltons, 

Fancy Trouserings 

a. Specialty. 

elsewhere. 
guaranteed. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

JOSEPH WALKER, 

Store, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

Fredericton, October 17 

IN STOCOCES, 
THE FOLLOWING 

CANNED GOODS: 

Corn, Peaches, 

To matoes, Pineapple, 

Peas, Oysters, 

Baked Beans, Lobsters, 

Corn Beef, Salmon, 

Lunch Tongue, Potted Ham, 

Condensed Milk, 

Condensed Coffee. 
ALSO, A CHOICE LOT OF 

3, 5, 10, 12, 15 and 20 1b Caddies. 

AT LOWEST PRICES. 

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

THE KEY TO HEALTH. 

BURDOGK BLOOD? 

BnERy 
Unlocks all the clogged avenues of tho 

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 Corzgeting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dya- 
poe Headaches, Dizziness, 

eartburn, Constipation, Dryness 

of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Tluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gene 

eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS, 

T. BMUBURN & CO., Proprietors, Toremic. 

GREAT RUSH ! 

New b and 10 Gent Store, 
Queen St. Fredericton. 

or ————— 

JUST OPENED: 

A large Stock of New Goods consisting cf: 

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, 

Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Piec- 
tures, Tops and thousand 

‘of Useful and Fancy 
Articles, at 

5 and 10 Cents ach. 

1389. 

[ bave just opened one of the finest stocks that 

Beaver, Naps. 

Call and examine before purchasing 

Always a FIRSTCLASS fit 

Next door above W. II. Vanwart’s Grocery 

Do vou feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life- 
les, and indescribably miserable, both physi- 

cally and mentally; experience a sense of 

fuliness or bloating after eating, or of ** gone- 
or emptiness of stomach in the morn- 5 

HOSS, 

ing tengue coated, bitter or bad taste in 

mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent 

headaches, blurred eyesight, * floating gpecks” 

before the cyes, nervous prostration or ex- 

Lhaustion., irritability of temper, hot flushes, 

h chilly sensations, sharp, 
ient pains here and there, cid 
w3 after meals, wakefulness, or 

1 and unrefreshing sleep, constant, 
vibalie feeling of dread, or of impend- 

ou have all, or any considerable number 
ese symptoms, you are suffering from 

ommon of American maladiea— 
pein, or Torpid Liver, associated 
sin, or Indigestion. The more 
vour disease bas become, the 

1 diversity of symp- H the number an 

oms. No matter what stage it has reached, 

Ay cree’s Gelden Medical Discovery 

: vit, if taken according to direc- 

ticus for a reasonable length of time. If not 

ured, complications multiply and Consump- 

tion of the Lungs, Skin Diseases, Heart Discase, 

itheumatisn, Kidney Disease, or other grave 

maladies are quite liable to set in and, gooner 

or later, induce a fatal termination. 

fir. Bicrec’s Golden iedical Piss 
covery acts powerfully upon thesLiver, and 

that great blood -purifying organ, 
ees the system of all blood-taints and im- 

from whatever cause arising. It is 

v efficacious in oeting upon the Kid- 
nd other excretory organs, cleansing, 

thenipe, and healing their diseases. As 
restorative tonie, it promotes 

dig ion, thereby building up 

both flesh and strength. In malarial districts, 

this wonderful medicine has gained great 

celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and 

Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred 
disease 

Tywegy? 1 arora 

eit 
ney 

an appetizing 
ition and nun 

= ‘Dige Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medioal 

covery i 

LURES ALL BHaiind, 

from a common Bloteh, or ruption, to the 

worst Scerofula. Salt m, ** Fever-sores,” 

Sealy or Rough Skin, short, all diseases 

caused by bad blood are conquered by this 

powerful, purifying, and invirorating medi- 

cine. Great Eating Ulcers mpi iy tl under 

its benign influence. speci it mani- 

fested its potency in coring ma, 

Eryvsipelas, Boils, ( ‘arbuncles, i : rof- 

ut! Ol i : Pe 

“White Swellings,” Goin k, 

Enlarged Glance in 

ans for a lay aH od 

s, on Skin Diseas count 

1 Treatize on sevofujou ! ions, 

ie THE 3° QV i3 THE LIFE.”
 

< : FEcedienl Discovery, and good 
” 

1 Tsar t “we fair skin, bu 

HINGE, i5 arr sted 

if taken in the 
From its mar- 

which is Scrofulq ofcire 

and cured by this remedy, 

earlier stages of the disease. \ ; 

velous power over this wribly fatal disease, 

when first offering this now world-f
amed rem- 

edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thoug
ht seriousiy 

of calling it his ** CONSUMPTION Cure,” but 

abandoned that name as too restrictive for 

a medicine which, from its wonderful com- 

bination of tonic, or st rengthenin
g, alterative, 

or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pect
oral, and 

nutritive properties, is unequaled, not only 

as a remedy for Consumption,
 but for all 

Chronic Riseases of the 

Liver, Blood, and Lungs. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of 

Blood, Short- 

ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal 
Catarrh, Bron- 

chitis, Asthma, Severe Cough
s, J. kindred 

affections, it is an efficient re
medy. 

Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or
 Six Bottles 

for $5.00. 
; § 

wr Send ten cents in stamps fo
r Dr. Pierce's 

book on Consumption. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 

——e —————— ————————————————— 

GEORGE W. ALLEN, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

Winslow's Building, St. John St, 

FREDERICTON. 
Fredericton, October 24, 1888, 

F.J. SEERY, I. D.C. I. 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Surgeons of Edinburgh; 

cians and Surgeons of Glasgow. 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, 

ResipENCE—109 Brunswick Street. 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- 

Cor. Queen and York Streets. 

= = zA= 

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

3 
>
 d. 

NEW HEINTZVAN AND NEW BELL PIANOS, 
CRANDS, SQUARES AND UPRIGHTS. 

i= FIRST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT. 

Handsome cases of double Venecered Rosewood, Mahogany. 

Blistered Walnut and French Burl 

All Pianos guaranteed three unisons. In style. beauty, finish, workmanship, grandness, 

brillinney and purity of tone and durability they are unequalled. 

ORGANS IN GREAT VARIETY. AN 

New England Bethoven and Bell Organs, 
Suitable for Churches, Lodge and Concert rooms, and Parlors. 

Cases of the best material. Peautifully finished throughout. Fone full, grand, elear and -s#wee 

Don’t be led astray by raise represents trons of agents but come and see tor yoursslil, Buaylog lor 

Cash I am thus enabled fo rive better value for the money than apy other dealer in the Pr
ovince. 

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

D. MCCATHERIY, - - - Phenix Square, Frederoiemem—" 
LDERICTON, December 12, 1883 PY 

Ea 

THE “ORIGINAL” WOOD GOOK | 
First-Class in Design; 

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

‘HE ORIGINAL is the ONLY FIRST-CLASS WOOD coor that h
as an individuality of its own, dise 

tingunishing it from the every dav construction oif
ered in First-Class Stoves. : 

The ORIGINAL fuifils every piedge that is made for it, and stands to-day unzqgualled as a 

marvel of beauty and practical utiiity. 
: . 

Modern ideas and new improv ements
, make it the most economical and convenie

nt stove 

ever placed on the market. it h o jargest High Oven, largest top, larzest res
ervoir, largest 

fire box and flues. Its value is apparent at sight, and bu
ilds its own reputation, 

The lower oven door drors and forms a su
bstantial flush oven shelf, while the upper one re- 

tains the heat that is wasted {rom every sw
inging oven door Cook Stove. Ea 

I also Keep the NOVEL STANDARD, the
 latest and most modern COAL COOK in th

e mar- 

ket, The points of construction are similar t
o the Original Cook, and a sister stove f

or burning 

sen CALI. AT 

HERES IN HARDWARE STORE 
AND SEE TEM. 
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'88 Winter Arrangement '89 

On and after 

follows : 

On TurspAy, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 

Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10 

the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, W EDNES- 

DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 

ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 

Express from Halifax & Quebe¢,...... 7.00 

Express from SusseXy...oiiiiiiiaranns 8.35 

AceomiMOBEALIOMy vovierriiiiiiriarrirnias 13.30 

Day ExXpress,......cooiiiiiiiiiiisiances 19.20 

##~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 

Time, 
D. POTTINGER, 

Chief Superintendent. 
RAILWAY OFFICE, 

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

Fd ®d® O® ® PT 

NEW BRUNSWICK. 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

7 (0 A. M.—Exprcss for St. John, and inter- 

mediate points. 

8 45 A. M.—lixpress tor Vanecehoro, Bangor, 

Portland, Boston and points West; St. 

Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, Wood- 

stock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls, Ed- 

mpundston, and points North. 

12 50 p. m.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
and points Kast. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON: 

11 35 A. M.—From Fredericton 
John, and points Kast, 
M,—irom Fredericton Junction, Vance- 

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

Junction, St 

310P 

6 50 p. M.~I xpress from St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

LJECAVE GIBSON 

6 50 A. M.~Mixed for Woodstock and points 

North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

as.—Mixed from Woodstock, and points 

North. 
F. W. CRAM, 

H. D. McLEOD, 
Gen’l Manager. 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

EXHAUSTED VITALITY 

145 pr. 

Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

HE SCIENCE OF LIFE, 

the great Medical Work of 

the age on Manhood, Nervous 

and Physical Debility, Prema- 

ture Decline, Errors of Youth, 

and the untold miseries con- 

sequent thereon, 20 pages, 

8 vo., 125 preseriptions for all 

diseases, Cioth, full gilt, only 

$1.00, by mail, sealed, Ilus- dis 

trative sample free to all 

young and middle-aged men. 

Gold and Jewelled Medal awarded to the autbor
 

by the National Medical Association. Address 

P. O. Box 1295, 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 Bt, May 16-1v. 

Per 
gh. 

MONDAY, November 

26th, 1888, the Trains of this Railway 

will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 

. 21 * FR Lod 
Trains will leave St, John: al, £3 

Day EXDress, ....ooiveeirrctiisranansasans 7.30 Li &3 

Accomodation, ..ovvver iii serrriaaans 11.20 i Ey 

Express for SusseX. coo ciimn 16.35 £2 ] 

Express for Halifax & (quebec,....... 18.60 
4 £5 

A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 18.10 $5 25 

Train to Halifax, 
5A 
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A L.F.VANWART, 

COFFINS and CASE ETS of all sizes and prices in Wood, Cloth, Walnut and Metallic Robes, 

and Brown Habits of superior make and quality, constantly on hand. 

Z%~ Particular attention given to lay ing out and pres
erving bodjgs from diseoloring, 

Parties ordering Caskets by telegram, can have the same shi
pped by first train, Can be found 

day or night at Warerooins, or at Residence, King Str
eet, opposite P. MeGinuw’s. 

Opp. Edgecombe & Sons’ Carriage Factory, York Street, 

FREDERICTON, N. I. 
Fredericton, January 18, 1883 

VMeMURRAY & Ceo 

SEWING MACHINES 
—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 Machine Warranted! If not satisfactory, money refunded! 

&F 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. 

BZ Call and see us or write for prices. 

VicMURRAY & Co. 


