Literature,

DOUBLE DEALING.

CHAPTER XIII.
#FIRST IN TIME, FIRST BY RIGHT.”

- Everett Mapleson advanced toward the
young couple with all the assurance im-
aginable. :

He nodded indifferently to Geoffrey,
simply saying in a patronizing tone:

“How are are you, Huntress?”’ and
then turned to Gladys with his most al-
luring smile. *The signal for dancing
has been given Miss liuntress; may I
have the pleasure of doing the opening
set with you ?’

Gladys’ cheeks were very red, for she
resented his manner toward Geoffrey,
What right had he to assume such inso-
lent superiority over him, whom she knew
possessed by far the nobler nature of the
two?

But she said politely, though with a
little secret feeling of triumph in refusing
him :

““You are a trifle late, Mr. Mapleson, as
I have already promised the first dance;
but if you come to me later, you shall
write your name upon my card.”

The young man frowned slightly, for he
could never endure to have his wishes
denied, but he was obliged to bow acquies.
cence, and turned away to seek a partner
elsewhere.

But he managed to station himself
where he could watch the young couple
incessantly, and not a movement, not a
smile or glance escaped him.

““They love each other,” he muttered,
“at least he loves her, and it would not
take much to make them acknowledged
lovers. I shall have to be both watchful
and diligent. I wish I knew the secret
of the fellows life. It cannot be possible
that he is anything to our family, and yet
I am dusedly annoyed by the mystery.”

When he went later to claim Gladys’
promise to dance with him, he exerted
himself more than he had ever done to
be entertaining and agreeable.

He told her about his Southern home
and the life he led when there. Ile de-
scribed the luxuriant beauty which sur-
rounded “ Vue de I’Eau,” his father's es-
tate, and so called from the broad, sweep-
ing view which they had of the beautiful
James River, which lay right beneath
them. Ile told her something of his
courtly father and his stately, beautiful
mother, and was really eloquent in this
description of the spot that had given
him birth.

“1 wish you could come to ‘Vu de
I'Eau’ sometime, Miss Huntress; | am
sure you would agree with me that there
is nothing finer in the way of scenery,
even on your far-famed Hudson,” he said
in conclusion,

“Thank you, Mr. Mapleson ; your des-
criptions are surely very enticing,”’ Gladys
replied with a smile. “I suppose your
parents are both natives of the South ?”

“Yes, they were both born in Rich-
mond, and my father was a colonel in the
Confederate army at the time of our civil
war; but as it happened his' estate was
not harmed, and it has since increased
greatly in beauty and value.”

“Do you remember much about the
war ?”’ Gladys inquired.

“No, I knew very little about it at the
time, of course, I was very young—only
about eight years of age—and besides, my
father sent my mother and me abroad
where we remained until the war was
over.,”

“I suppose some of your people still
feel antagonistic toward us Northerners,”
Gladys remarked.

1 presume there is a feeling of bitter-
n&:s to some extent, among the veterans;
but as to the generation that has been
growing up since, I think we all feel that
we are one nation and our interests are
with and for the Union, But if I had
been ever so bitter toward Northern peo-
ple, that feeling could not haye possibly
continued to exist after my present ex-
perience with them,”” and Everet Maple-
son’s glance told the young girl that for
her sake alone he would have been will.
ing to waive all past grievances, however
aggravating,

ter cheeks flushed her eyes drooped.

“ It 1s better to put aside all bitterness
—the war was a terrible thing, and there
were mistaken on both sides, and now
that peace has been restored 1t is far bet-
ter to let by gones be by-gones. Have
your parents ever been North?"’

Gladyg tried to speak in a general and
unconscious way, but it was very hard
with those admiring eyes fixed 50 earnest.
ly upon her,

“No; they have been 1n Europe, and
my father has been on the Pacific coast
several times, but they have yet to visit
this portion of the country.”

“ Without doubt they will improve the
opportunity to do so when you leaye col-
lege. It would be natural for them to
desire to be present when you take your
honors.”’

¢“Those will be very few, I fear,” young
Mapleson replied, with a flush, “I am
not a good student.”

He did not love study, although he was
quick to learn, and brilliant in recitation
when he chose to apply himself,

1 do not believe you really mean that,
Gladys said. -

She could not believe that anybody
could be a poor student who so closely re-
sembled Geoffrey, who excelled. She
imagined that he must be like him ment-
ally as well as physically,

“Do you think it pays to get a reputa-
tion for scholarship ?"” he asked.

¢ Perhaps not the reputation alone, but
the knowledge pays. If I was a college
boy I believe I should strive to attain the
top round of the ladder.”

*¢1t is not every one who can do that.”

“True, but every one can at least try to
excel, and evea 1f one does not, he has
the satisfaction of knowing that he has
done his best.”

¢ Are you going to be first in your class
at Vaesar, Miss Huntress ?'’ Everet Maple
son asked, studying her eager face earn-
estly.

Gladys flushed agan and laughed.

“I am doing my utmost, Mr, Mapleson,
to come forth from my school an honor to
my class; and Geoffrey is bending all his
energies toward the same object, indeed,
I surmise that he is trying to gain a year
by his being s0 zealous for study during
the recesses.”’

A startied look shot into Everet Maple-
son’s eyes. :

If Geoffrey Huntress did gain a year he
would graduate at the same time with
himself, and the thought was anything
but pleasant to him.

* He will have to be very smart to do
that,”’ he said, with a skeptical curve of
his lips.

# Geoffrey 1s smart; he has achieved
wonders during the last few years, and I

redict for him a brilliant college career.
fam very proud of him.”

The beautiful girl's face glowed, and
her eyes gleamed as she said this, while
her glance rested more fondly than she
was aware, on the manly form that was
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standing beside his hostess, quietly con-
versing with her while they watched the
dancers.

Her companions was so nettled by this,
that for a moment he could not control
his voice to reply.

“I should judge that the young man
must be a prodigy,” he said at length,
with a covert sneer.

Gladys lifted her eyes searchingly to
his face.

His tone was not pleasant to her, but
he looked as innocent as if he had spoken
in all sincerity,

“Why I'" she said, after a moment's
thought, ¢if Geoffrey does gain a year he
will take his degree when you take yours!

2.

A little ripple of roguish laughter issued
from the fair girl’s red lips.

“Then let me warn you,”’ she said, with
a merry glance,” to look out for your
honors, Mr. Mapleson, for Geoftrey is
bound to go to the front, and I have fully
made up my mind to hear him deliyer
the valedictory at Yale two years hence.”

Again the young Southerner had to
pause for self-control; it was very hard
for him to conceal the rage that was well
nigh overmastering him.

But all at once he bent towerds Gladys,
and speaking in a low, resolute tone, said :

“ Miss Huntress, you have inspired me
with an ambition which I never before
possessed. 1 would give more than you
can conceive to merit such praise from
your lips as you have just bestowed upon
another, and from this hour, my purpose
shall be to ¢ go to the front,” as you have
expressed it, I shall deliver the valedic-
tory two years from next summer.”’

Gladys laughed gleefully.

She never dreamed of the fierce enmity
and jealousy that lay beneath all this, and
she was delighted to think that she had
aroused his desire to excel in his class,

“It will be a worthy contest,”” she said ;
“and I honor you for your resolutions. 1
shall watch the rivalry with a great deal
of interest, I assure you.”

“ Will you wear my colors if [ succeed,
Miss Huntress?”’ the young man asked,
in a low, almost passionate tone.

“That depends——""

“Upon what?”

“ Upon whether Geoffrey takes his de-
gree at the same time; if he gains his
year and leaves with your class, I think 1
shall have to be loyal to him, even though
he should suffer defeat,” Gladys replied,
though in her heart she felt sure that he
would not fail to do himself honor,

“That is hardly fair,”” urged her com-
panion ; *to the victor belongs the spoils
you know.”

“Yes; butyou’'ll have your own friends
to rejoice with you, and I could not desert
dear old Geoff, though he should fail a
hundred times,’”’ she returned, a tender
glow overspreading her face.

“ Happy Huntress !”” sneered the exas.
perated young man, for a moment forget-
ting himself.

“Why, Mr. Mapleson, I hope you are
not oftended with me,” Gladys said, with
surprise, and not once suspecting that this
venom was aimed at the object of their
conversation; then she added: * Per-
haps, however, his colors and yours will be
the same, and then I can honor you both.”

Everet Mapleson was glad that supper
was announced just at that moment, and
saved him the necessity of replying.

The mere thought of sharing any hon-
ors with his rival made him white with
anger, and her praise of him had driven
him nearly frantic,

He saw Geofirey approaching them, and
surmised that he contemplated taking
Gladys in to supper, which was just then
announced.

He resolved that he should not; so,
turning to her with a smile, as he laid her
hand upon his arm, he remarked :

“That is no doubt a pleasing announce-
ment to everybody. Shall we follow the
hungry crowd ?”’

“Thanks; but I see Geoffrey coming
for me; pray find some one else, Mr.
Mapleson ; I have already occupied more
of your time and attention this evening
than I ought,” the fair girl responded.

“I could not bestow it more acceptably
to myself anywhere else,” he replied, in a
low, earnest tone, and detaining the hand
which she would haye withdrawn from his
arm,

At that instant Geoffrey bowed before
them.

Excuse me for interrupting your chat,
he said, courteously; ¢ but are you ready
to go into supper, Gladys ?”

‘¢ Excuse me, Huntress,”” young Maple-
gon interposed before Gladys could reply,
and bestowing a haughty glance upon his
rival, “but I must claim the privilege of
taking Miss I{untress in by virtue of the
old saw ¢ prior tempore, prior jure’—first in
time, first by right.”

Geoflrey colored more_at his tone and
look tnan at his words, but returned, with
& genial smile:

“That will apply to my case exactly,
Mr. Mapleson, since I secured Miss Hunt-
ress’ promise, more than an hour ago,
that she would give me the privilege you
claim.”

“But possession is nine pomnts in law,
Miss Huntress,”-said Everet, addressing
Gladys and ignoring Geoftrey entirely.

“ Really, Mr. Mapleson, you will have
to excuse me. I have given my promise,
as Geoffrey says, and since he leaves for
New Haven again to-morrow morning, I
must say all I have to say to him to-night.

Everett Mapleson instantly released
her with a low bow of acquiescence.

“ Your wish is sufficient,”” he said, with
significant emphasis, and turned abruptly
away to seek some one else, but not be
fore he had shot a revengeful glance at
his successful rival.

“ He shall have his pay some day,” he
muttered, as he moved down the room;
he maddens me beyond all endurance
with his assumption of affability and his
high bred civility. He goes back to New
Haven to-morrow, does he! Well, I’ll im-
prove the remainder of this recess to cul-
tivate to the utmost my acquaintance with
ma belle Gladys.”

He found a young lady to whom he had
been introduced early in the evening, and
solicited her companionship during sup-
per, but he was careful to station himself
where he could watch every look and
movement of the girl whom he was fast
learning to adore.

After supper Gladys and Geoflrey stole
away to a quiet corner where they could
haye a little confidential chat before they
separated, for each had much to tell the
other about school and various other
matters.,

Geofirey had been much disturbed in-
wardly to see how devotedly attentive
young Mapleson appeared to Gladys,

He did not bear him any ill-will on ac-
count of the hazing to which he had been
subjected so long ago, but he instinctively
felt that he could not be a very noble
minded man to allow himself to be so
controlled by passion as he had been at
that time, and Gladys was too precious a
treasure to be willingly yielded to one
unworthy of her.

He wondered what opinion she had
formed of him, and he meant to find out
before he left her; and after they had
chatted awhile he asked, smilingly :

“ Well, Gladys, what do you think of
my double 2"

“1 think it is the most remarkable re-
semblance in the world; but why have
you never written us anything about him ;
she asked,

“1 have had so many other things to
write and think about, that I suppose it
escaped my memory ; besides, I seldom
meet Mapleson, as he is not in my class.
| am very glad, though, that he does not
belong in New York,”’ Geoffrey concluded
with a wistful glance at his companion,

“ Why ?”

 Because I fear you might eften make
the same mistake that you did the other
day in the cafe, and—I think I should
hardly care to share your favors with him.

Gladys shot a quick, inquiring glance
into the youug man’s face, and saw it was
clouded.

¢]sn’t he nice, Geoff 7"’

# T have heard that he belongs to a good
family, and I feel that I have no right to
say one word against him; still, where
you are concerned, Gladys, I feel yery
jealous lest any ill should come to you,”
he returned, earnestly.

«] think I could never again mistake
him for you,”” Gladys said, thoughtfully.

« What makes you think that?'’ was the
eager query. : : y

“There are certain expressions in your
face that I do not find in his, and vice
versa: while somehow a feeling of an-
tagonism, a barrier, almost amounting to
distrust, comes between us when I am
with him, Perhaps it is because 1 do not
know him as well as I know you; 1t would
be natural to differently regard one who
had alpays been like a brother, Gladys
replied, gravely,

A painful thrill shot through Geoffrey’'s
heart at those last words,

“ Does she feel nothing but sisterly af-
fection for me 2"’ he thought; and I loye

her—oh! not with a brother’s love;
Heaven help me if [ fail to win her by
and by. She is dearer than my own life,
and yet I dare not tell her so? I have no
right to win the heart of the child of my
benefactor until T can make a name and
position worthy of her acceptance.”

But he allowed nothing of this conflict
toappear. He changed the subject, and
they chatted pleasantly of other matters
until Mr. and Mrs, Huntress came to tell
him that they were going home. I[Ie then
bade her good night and good bye, and
went away, loving her more fondly than
lo;ver,t but with a heavy burden on his

eart,

CIHAPTER X1V,
A CONFESSION,

There was not much sleep for Geofirey
that night, He lay through the long
hours thinking of his love for Gladys, and
half believing, yet hardly dairing to hope
that she was beginning to return it.

Her manner toward him during the
evening, her glad, even joyful greeting
when he entered Mrs. Loring’s drawing
room, her shy, sweet glances, while talk-
ing with him, and the ever ready color
which leaped into her cheeks beneath his
fond gaze, all thrilled him with the bliss-
ful conviction that she was indifterent to
him. And yet this only increased his un-
happiness—to feel that he might win her,
and yet could not without being guilty of
both treachery and ingratitude toward the
man from whom he had received such
lasting benefits, and who had stood in the
place of a father to him.

¢ But my life will be ruined if I cannot
win her,”” he said, a sort of dull despair
settling down upon his heart at the mere
thought, I haye always been deter-
mined to make the most of my advan-
tages for her sake—that [ might be wor-
thy of her; I have resolved from the first
that no one should excel me, and that
when I should be through with my col-
lege course I would battle, with all the
energy I possess, for a high position in
the world to offer her, But what will it
all amount to, if, in the meantime, some
one else steals my darling from me !—if,
while my own lips are gealed, from a sense
of honor, some other man wins the heart
I covet and I have to see her become his
wife? Good heavens, [ could not bear
it—it would ddstroy my ambition — it
would make a wreck of me.”

He tossed and turned upon his pillow
in an agony of unrest and apprehension,
the future looking darker and more hope-
les to him with every waning hour, and
when at last morning dawned he arose
looking haggard and almost ill from the
conflict through which he had passed.

When the breakfast bell rang he shrank,
with positive paie, from going below to
meet his kind friends with this burden on
his heart. But he stopped suddenly while
in the act of crossing the threshold of his
room, his eye lighting, a vivid flush rising
to his brow, as some thought flashed upon
his mind.

“1 will do it,” he murmured, resolute
lines settling about his mouth., I will
go directly to Uncle August and confess
my love for Gladys in a manly, straight-
forward way, and if he does not oppose
me—if he betrays no repugnance to such
a union, I will no longer conceal my feel-
ings from her, although it may be years
before I shall dare to ask her to share my
fortunes., Iknow if I can have before me
the hope that she will some day become
my wife, that no goal will be too difficult
for me to attain, I shall be able to re-
move mountains for her dear sake. But
if he shrinks in the least from giving me
kis only child, I will sacrifice every hope
I will go away and hide myself and my
despair from every eye, rather than he
should think me ungrateful for all tha
he has done for me.”’

Having made these resolutions a new
hope seemed to animate him, the clouds
cleared from his brow, his heart grew
lighter, and he descended to the dining
room looking more like himself,

Still Mr. Huntress noticed his paleness
and the unusual gravity of his manner,
and wondered at 1it, for he had seen re-
markably cheerful, even gay, the previous
evening at Mrs, Loring's.

“The boy is working too hard,’’ ha said
to himself, anxiously : ¢ he has too much
ambition for his strength,”” and he re-
solved to caution him anew before he ieft.
As they arose from the table Geofirey
looked at his watch.

“Uncle August,” he said, a hot flush
mantling his cheek, ‘1 have an hour just
before I need to go. Can I see youalone
for a little while on a matter of business ?

“ Business, Geofl'!” laughed his uncle.
“T imagined that your mind was filled
with literary pursuits to the exclusion of
all else.
the two.”

1 should not have called it business;
the matter upon which I wish to speak is
far more vital than any business could
possibly be,”” Geoffrey replied, gravely.

“ I'll wager the boy 1s borrowing trouble
over his resemblance to that chap whom
we met last evening; he doubtless be-
lieves that he is on the verge of some im-
portant discovery, and wants me to help
him ferret out the truth,”” Mr, Huntress
mused, as he led the way to his library,

“Now, Geoff, I'm ready to listen to
whatever you may have on your mind,”
he said, seating himself comfortably, and
motioning the young man to another
chair.

“ Uncle August,” Geoftrey began, after
pausing a moment to collect his thoughts,
“you know, do you not, that I am truly
grateful to you for the unexampled kind.
ness which you have shown me ever since
you found me, such a pitiable object, in
the streets of New York ?”’

“Why, my boy,”” said Mr. Huntress,
looking astonished over this unexpected
speech, ] have never stopped to think
whether you were grateful or not; you
have always shown that you loved me and
desired to please me and that was enough.,

“] have loved you—I do love you; 1f I
should ever discover my own father 1 do
not belisve that I could give him the deep
affection which I cherish for you. But
Uncle August, I have a confession to
make to you this morning, which may
cause samething of a change in your feel-
ings toward me.”

“ A confession!"” repeated Mr, Hunt-
ress, looking up quickly and anxiously,
“Surely, Geoff, you haven’t been getting
into any trouble at college 7"

“No, sir; what 1 have to tell you,
you may regard as far more serious than
any college scrape—it may alienate your
aftection for me far more, but—-"’
¢ Qut with it, Geoff, don’t beat about
the bush; I fancy you won't find me
very obdurate, no matter what you
bhave done.” Mr. Huntress interrupted,
although he believed Geofifrey was making
a mountain out of some mole-hill.

I will, sir ; confession is the only hon-
orable course open to me, and yet if 1
offend you I shall dread to look my future
in the face.”

% Good heavens, Geofirey | you begin to
frighten me ; speak out—what have you
been doing that 1s o dreadful ?’ exclaim.
ed his friend, now looking thoroughly
alarmed.

“] have dared to—love Gladys, sir.”’

“ You have dared to love Gladys ! Well
of course, who could help 1t?” said
August Huntress, his astonishment in-
creasing, and not, oa the instant, compre-
hending the full import of the words,
“But—but—TUncle August, you do not
understand; I love her as a man loves
the woman whom he wishes to make his
wife,” said Geoffrey, with a very pale face,
for the die was cast now, and he waited
the result with fear and trembling.
“Humph! and thisis your confession 7"’
“Yes, sir; I hope you will not regard
me as a viper that turns and stings the
hand that nourished it,” the young man
pleaded, with emotion.

August Huntress did not reply for a
moment. He thoroughly comprehended
the situation now, and a great sigh of re-
lief came welling up from his deep chest,
for he had imagined from Geofirey’s grave
looks and ominous words that he had got
into some difiiculty at college which might
hamper him through the remainder of his
course.

But it was only a love affair, after all,
and he had long ago’surmised that some
such result might follow the intimate as-
sociation of these two who were 80 dear to
him. His eyes began to twinkle as he re-
garded the handsome fellow, sitting there
before him with downcast eyes and
troubled countenance, and yet he knew
that the struggle which had driven him to
this confession must have been a severe
one, and he appreciated, too, the sense of
honor and the nobility which had also
prompted it.

“ Have you teld (iladys anything of
this ?”’ he asked.

“No, sir; it was my duty to come to
you first for your approval or rejection of

$|ed, in just as serious a tone.

my suit. I could not forget that I am a

has redeemed from a blighted life.

hand, and a name that is mine only by
adoption.

Mr. Huntress was touched by his
frankness and honor.

“I can vouch for the heart, Geoff,”
he said ; “it is large, and generous, and
noble. Empty hands are no disgrace if
they are honest and willing hands, back-
ed by energy and a resolute spirit, both
of which I know you possess. As for
the name, it is above reproach but not
more so than the manly fellow upon
whom I have bestowed it, and of whom
I am very proud ; I know he will never
dishonor it."”

“Thank you, Uncle August,” Geof-
frey replied, with a suspicious tremor in
his voice ; * but heart, hands, name, and
even life itself will not amount to much
with me if I am denied the love I crave
—the world would be nothing to me
without Gladys.”

“ It would be rather dark to all of us
without her ; she has been the light of
our home and the pride of our hearts for
a good many years ; and Geoff, to speak
the truth, I believe nothing would
please me better than to have you two
marry, if you love each other well
enough.”

Geoffrey looked up with a transfigur-
ed face.

“Oh, Uncle August, do you mean
that?” he cried.

“ Of course I mean it, or I should not
have said it. Your confession, although
it startled me a trifle at first, as it would
any father, to be asked to give away his
only child, was not wholly unanticipat-
ed, for I have not been blind during the
last few years, and it has proved your
nobility better than almost anything
else could have done, and if you can win
Gladys I shall give her to you with my
sincere blessing. You have grown very
dear to me, Geoff. I have been build-
ing great hopes upon you'ever since I
adepted you as my son, and now nothing
would satisfy we so well as to have you
become more closely allied to me, and
thus cement even more strongly the
bonds that already unite us.

“But—" Geoffrey began, then stopped
short, a burning flush rising to the roots
of his hair, although his heart had thrill-
ed with joy to every word his uncle had
uttered.

“Well, out with it; surely you are
not going to argue against your own
cause, when you can have everything
your own way—that is, as far as I am
concerned,” Mr. Huntress said, laugh-
ingly.

“ But I wish you to consider the mat-
ter in all its bearings,” the young man
responded, yery seriously, “ You must
not forget that you are utterly ignorant
of my parentage. I may even be the
child of some unfortunate woman, and
was cast adrift in order to conceal the
story of her shame. If we should ever
make such a discovery, and you should
then regrot having given me my heart's
desire, it might make misery for us all in
the future,”

“Geoffrey,”” August Huntress respond-
“I confess
that such a discovery would pain me ex-
ceedingly, but more on your account
than my own. Still, if I knew at this
moment that you could honorably call no
man father, if I knew that your mother
had committed an irremediable error, it
could not detract from my affection for
you nor my pride in you. I hope, how-
ever, if such is the story of your origin,
that you will never know it. The name
that I have given you will be sufficient
to aid you to an honorable position in
the world ; it is your character, what
you are yourself, that is chiefly to be
considered, and I could give yon Gladys
—provided she was willing to give her-
self to you—without a demur.
bless you, Geoff. Go and win your bride
if you can !”

He held out his hand as he concluded
and Geoffrey seized it in a transport of
oy.

I had no idea you could combine | J)

“Uncle August, you are a royal gen-
tleman.” he cried, earnestly ; and now
you have crowned all the past goodness
to me with this great, this priceless gift
I am the happiest fellow in Christen-
dom !”

“Well, then, don’t come to me with
auy more confessions,”” returned his com-
panion, jocosely, though there were tears
in his eyes. “I declare, my blood actu-
ally run cold when I looked into your
solemn face and thought, perhaps, you
had been sent home from college in dis-
grace for some unheard of misdemeanor.
Still,” he added, more seriously,“I might
have known better, for you have been
studying too hard to haye much time
for mischief.”

“Indeed I have ; Uncle Auguse, I am
going to gain my year without any diffi-
culty,” the young man said, with shining
eyes.

“Well, I like to have you smart, only
don’t work so hard that you will break
down ; I'd much prefer to have it take
you a year longer to get threugh than
to have you injure your health.”

“I shall not ; I am as strong as a giant
and now, with this new hope to brighten
my life, I believe I could accomplish al-
most anything. I want to get through
with my course in the next two years and
then I must turn my mind to business,
for I have my fortune yet to make, you
know.”

“Yes, I should advise you to choose
something to do when you get through
college ; it is better for every man to
have some business or profession, no mat-
ter how much money he may have. I
may as well tell you, Geoff, and I do
not believe it will do you any harm to
know it, that I have made a handsome
provision for you, and if you desire to
get into something promising by and by
I shall be glad to anticipate my will and
help you to it. I have plenty my boy.”
he continued, confidentially, “and if it
were not for this habit of business that
is on me, like a sort of second rature, I
might retire and take my ease for the
remainder of my life,”

“I think you deserve to take your

ease,” Geoffrey replied, “you at least
might have a few years of travel and
sight seeing.”
“I should enjoy that if I could do all
my travelling by land I don’t take to
the water very well, and perhaps, by the
time you and Gladys are through college
we will all like to run about a little.
But,” he added, looking at his watch,
if you're going on that nine o’clock train
you will have to be off, and,” with a sly
smile, “since you are obsolved from all
your sins you can go with 2 light heart
and an easy conscience.”

Geoffrey smiled and flushed.

“I think, Uncle August, I can man-
age to spare another day,” he said, “and
if you do not object, I believe I will run
over to New York again, and escort
Gladys home. She said something about
returning to-day.”

August Huntress laughed aloud at
this change in the youngs man’s plans.

“You do not intend to lose any time
in your wooing, I perceive,” he said, then
added, more thoughtfully.
I should say it was better not to mix
love with Latin, Greek, aud the sciences,
but you and Gladys are so set upon
your studies, I imagine it won’t hurt
you to season them with a little senti-
ment. Go along, you rogue, and good
luck go with you! However, I imagine
you need not tremble very much for
your fate.”

“ Do you think that Gladys carcs for

me !” Geofirey asked, eagerly.

Heaven |

“Go and find out for yourself. 1'm

nameless waif, whom your goodness alone | not going to betray any of Gladys’
I|secrets,” Mr. Huntress retorted, with an
could not forget, either, the fact that|assumption of loyalty, but with such a
when I shall have finished my educa-|mischievous gleam in his eyes, that
tion, I shall have nothing to ofter her|Geoffrey set off for New York with a
whom I love, save my heart, an empty | strangely light heart.

(70 be continued,)
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A Square Statement by a Carpenter,

“ For years I have had a chest trou-
ble amounting to nothing short of con-
sumption. I saw how others were in
like condition had been cured by the use
of Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discov-
ery, and resolyed to test its merits in
my own case. The results are so plane
as hardly to require a bitstock or any
auger-ment in favor of this grate reme-
dy. It does awl it claims! It builds
up the system, supports and strengthens
where others fail.” e adz: “My
recovery, which is now on a sure founda-
tion, hinges entirely on the compass of
this wonderful Restorative, having tried
other remedies without a bit of relief.”

Cold drink, as a rule, increase the
feverish condition of the mouth and sto-
mach, and so create thirst: Ixperience
shows it to be a fact that hot drinks re-
lieve thirst and “cool off” the body when
it i3 in an abnormally heat:d condition
better than ice-cold drinks.

e e

A Fatal Attack.

A fatal attack of croup is a frequent
occurrence among children. Every
household should be guarded Ly keep-
ing Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam at hand.
It breaks up colds, coughs, croup,
asthma and bronchitis in a remarkable
manner.
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bsolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the muititude of low test,
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold
only in cans, RoYAL BaAkKING PowbDgr Co. 106
Wall Street, New York.

CHASE & SANBORN’S

COFFEES,

Dingman’s Electric Soap.
Autumn Leaf Scap.

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, &e.

** Latherine,”

Royal Yeast Cakes.

Royal Baking Powder.
i JOR BALE BY e

A. . RANDOLPH & SO

I STOCES,

THE FOLLOWING

CANNED GOODS:

Corn, Peaches,
Tomatoes, Pineapple,
Peas, Oysters,
Baked Beans, Lobsters,
Corn Beef, Salmon,

Lunch Tongue, Potted Ham,
Condensed Milk,

Condensed Coffee,

ALSO, A CHOICE LOT OF

TN
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3, 5, 10, 12, 15 and 20 1b Caddies.
AT LOWEST PRICES.

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

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
ingoii gradually without weakening the
system, all the impurities and foul
bumors of tho secretions; at the sana
time Corrscting Acidity of the
Stomacn, curing Biliousness, Dys-
Epsia., ' Headaches, Dizzingss,

eartburn, Constipation, Dryness
of the S8kin, Dropsy, Dimness of
Vision, Jaundice, £alt Rhewn,
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gene-
eral Debility; all these and many

other similar Complaints yield to the
happy influence  of URDOCK
BLOOD B S,

T. BMILBURN & CQ., Proprletors, TorcntC.

EXHAUSTED VITALITY

HE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great Medical Work of ;
the age on Manhood. Nervous
and Physical Debility, Prema-
ture Decline, Errors of Youth,
and tbhe untold miseries con-
sequent thereon, 300 pages,
8 vo., 125 preseriptions for all
diseases, Cioth, fuil gilt, only
$1.00, by mail, sealed, Illus- JfFIRS
trative sample free to all“ = o “
young and middle-aged men, Send now, The
Gold and Jewelied Medal awarded to the author
by the Natjonal Medical Association. Address
P. O. Box 1395, Bosion, Mags,, ar Dr. W, H,
PA RKER, graduate of Harvard Medical (ol-
lege, 25 years’ practice in Boston, who may be
consulted confidentially. Specialty, Diseases of
Man. Office, No. 4 Bulfinch St, May 16-1v.

ROSSMORE, L. 0, L. o, 21,

Meets at Foresters Hall, S§t. Marys Ferry, on the
first and third THURSDAY of each month, at

“ Ag a rule|7.30 P M,

72~ Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed.
ROBT, COCHRAN, W. M,
T. FANCUTT,  Rec.-Sec’y.
Febrnary 1

Fish! Fish!!

CONOMY No 1, Mess Shad ;

Labrador Herring, Mackerel, Bloaters;
Kip Herring, Finnen Haddies ;

Fresh Cod, Smelt, Boneless Cod ;
Prime Table Salt Cod, Scaled Herring.

GEO, HATT & SONS.
Fredericton, January 16, 1830«
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\evee's The Original

Sgs LlTTLE
PELLEN \\\%gas\‘\‘l\g LIVER
CO™_o\\eLlS PILLS.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS
ASK FOR DR. PIERCE’'S PELLETS, OR
LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS.

Being entirely vegetable, they op-
erate without disturbance to the system, diet,
or occupation. Put up in glass vials, hermeti-
cally sealed. Always fresh and reliable. A8
a laxative, alterative, or purgative,
these little Pellets give the most perfect
satisfaction.

SIGK HEADAGHE,

Bilious Headache,
Dizziness, Constipa-
tion, Indigestion,
Bilious Attacks,andall
derangements of the stom-
ach and bowels, are prompt- &
ly relieved and permanently
cured by the use of Dr. y
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets.
In explanation of the remedial power of these
Pellets over so great a variety of diseases, it
may truthfully be said that their action upon
the system is universal, not a gland or tissue
escaping their sanative influence. Sold by
druggists, 25 cents a vial. Manufactured at the
Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y.

- S5O0 il

** is offered by the manufactur-
ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh
Remedy, for a case of
Chronic Nasal Catarrh which
they cannot cure.

SYMPTONMS OF CATARRH.-Dull,
heavy headache, obstruction of the nasal
passages, discharges falling from the head
into the throat, sometimes profuse, watery,
and acrid, at others, thick, tenacious, mucous,
purulent, bloody and putrid; the eyes are
weak, watery, and inflamed; there is ringing
in the ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to
clear the throat, expectoration of offensive
matter, together with seabs from ulcers; the
voice is changed and has a nasal twang; the
breath is offensive; smell and taste are im-
paired; there is a sensation of dizziness, with
mental depression, a hacking cough and gen-
eral debility. Only a few of the above-named
symptoms are likely to be present in any one
case. Thousands of cases annually, without

SN

manifesting half of the above symptoms, re-
sult in consumption, and end in the grave.
No disease is so common, more deceptive and
dangerous, or less understood by physgicians.
By its mild, soothing, and healing properties,
Dr. Sage’s Catarrh ltvmv(‘lf' cures the worst
cases of Catarrh, ‘“cold in the head,”
Coryza, and Catarrhal Hcadache.
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents.

¢« Untold Agony from Catarrh.”

Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist,
of Ithaca, N. Y., writes: * Some ten years ago
I suffered untold agony from chronic nasal
catarrh. My family physician gave me up as
incurable, and said I must die. My case was
such a bad one, that every day, towards sun-
set, my ‘voice would become so_hoarse I could
barely speak above a whisper. In the morning
my coughing and clearing of my throat v_:oul_d
almost strangle me. By the use of Dr. Sage's
Catarrh Remedy, in three months, I was a well
man, and the cure has been permanent.”

“Constantly Hawking and Spitting»

TroMAS J. RusniNg, Esq., 2902 Pine Street,
St. Louis, Mo., writes: **I was a great sufferer
from catarrh for three years. At times I could
hardly breathe, and was constantly hawking
and spitting, and for the last eight months
could not breathe through the nostrils.
thought nothing could be done for me. Luck-
ily, 1 was advised to try Dr. Sage’s_Catarrh
Remedy, and I am now a well man. I believe
it to be the only sure remedy for catarrh now
manufactured, and one has only to give it a
fair trial to experience astounding results and
a permanent cure.”

'Three Bottles Cure Catarrh.

ErLr RopBIiNs. Runyan P. 0., Columbia Co.,
Pa., says: **My daughter had catarrh when
she was five years old, very badly. I saw Dr.
Sage’s Catarrh Remedy advertised, and pro-
cured a bottle for her, and soon saw that it
helped her; a third bottle effected a perma-
nent cure. She is now eighteen years old and
sound and hearty.”
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INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY

‘88 Winter Arrangement '89

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

Traing will leave St. John:

T D - o oo aiiine oo sonsssosbbnnebe 7.30
DU « < o o oo oo cans -abana Peaissr 11.20
IO D BRI < - oo so0 s ssavnbvescsse 16.35
Express for Halifax & @uebec,.......18.00

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

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FRIDAY, & Sieeping Car will be attach-
ed at Mencton.

Trains will arrive at St. John:

Express from Ialifax & Quebec,...... 7.00
Express from SusseX,.....cc.cccccaeeeene 8.35
IR o o sc.s o 60 ovnaos & baG o0 4 13.30
D I « a4 & o a4 4 Sk g S ConyFwauia 19.20

Tlf;!;‘!!‘ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
mel
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Superintendent.
RATLWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, B., Nov. 20th, 1883,
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NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY CO.

ALL RAIL LINE.

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

LEAVE FEEDERICTON :

=%
el

(Eastern Standard Time.)

7 C0 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-
steck, Presque Isle, Grand Falls, Ed-

_ mundston, and points North.

12 30 ¢. M.—For Fradericton Junction, St. John,

and points Rast,

ARRIVE AT FREDPERICTON

11 35 A. M—~From Fredericton St
John, and points East.

3 10 P. M,—¥rom Fredericton Junction, Vance-
bero, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and
points West; St. Andrews, St. Stephen,

g Houlton and Woodstock.

6 30 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter.

mediate points,

LEAVE GIDSON ;:

G 50 A. ¥.—Mixed for Woodsiock and points
North.

Junction,

ALRIVE AT GIBSON

4 45 p. ‘g.'..—“.\lixed from Woodstock, and points
JLOTin.
= F, W. CRAM,
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.
Sup’t Southern Division.
A, J. HEATH,
Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent,

GEORGE W. ALLEN,

Barrister-at-Law,

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

Fredericton, October 21, 1888,

F.d. SEERY, H. D,, . .

Licentitate of the Reyal Coliege of
Physicians of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Royal College of
Surgeons of Edinburgh ;

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

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

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

Resipexcr—109 Brunswick Street.

TO LET.

Possession given 1st February, 1889
HE SHOP at present occupied by )
Harness Maker, Apply L(l) B -
MISS HOGQG,

) Sk On the premises.
Fredericton, Nov. 7, 1888 Premises

TO LET.

“{\{‘f pleasantly sitnated House and premise
at the upper end of George Street, former!
occupied by the late K., P, Robinson, = S

Furnace and frost proof cellar, : 3 g
o> - and Garc
good state of cuitiva tion. £ len in

May be seen at any time by applying to

W. H. ROBINSON,

At Bank 0 Avova ‘0 'a
Fredericton, Jan, 18, 1888, f Scotia,

PRICES suit the people.
large commissions paid Agents.

o ORGANS.
ORGANS. _PIAN‘S,

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

NEW HEINTZMAN AND NEW BELL PIANOS,

CRANDS, SQUARES AND UPRICHTS.

7 FIRST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT.

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

All Pianos guaranteed three uvisons. Ia style, beaaty, finish, workmanship, grandness,
brilliar ey ard 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.

& ,- AL — = :=
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Cases of the best material. Beautifully finished throuzhout. Tone full, grand, clear and s weet

l‘)mn'm he led astray by talse representations of agents* but come and see for yourself, Baying for
Cash I am thus enabled to give better value for the money than apy other dealer in the Province.

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

D, McCATHERIT, - - Phenix Square, Frederfésoy.

FREDERICTON, December 12, 1888
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THE “ ORICINAL” WOOD COOK

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

HE ORIGINAT is the ONLY FIRST-CLASS wooD CooK that has an individuality of its own, dis-
tinguishing it from the every day construction otfered in First-Class Stoves.

The ORIGINAL fulfils every pledze that is made for it, and stands to-day unequalled as a
marvel of beauty and practieal 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
fire box and flues. Itsvalue is apparent at sight, and builds its own reputation,

The lower oven door drors and forms a substantial flush oven shelf, while the upper one re-
tains the heat that is wasted from every swinging oven,door Cook Stove. ¥

I also Keep the NOVEL STANDA RD, the latest and most modern COAL COOK in the mar-
ket. The points of construction are simitar to the Original Cook, and a sister stove for burning

s CALL AT
OTLLS

N ARDWARE STORE

o
AND SEE TIEM.
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‘Watchmaker, Jeweller and QOptician,

A.L.F. VANWART,
UNDERTAKER!

COFFIRNS and CASEHETS ofall sizes and prices in Wood, Cloth, Walnut and Metallic Kobes,
and Brown Habits of superior make and quality, constantly on hand. ;

™ 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, MeGin.'s.

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

Fredericton, January 1S, 1833

.
2

McMURRAY & Co

SEWING MACHINES:

ORGATTS.

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.

Lvery Machine Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded !
The LOW

g5 Our sales of Organs this ycar has been very large.
We employ no Agents but give the buyer the

gZF Call and see us or write for prices.

| McMURRAY & Co.




