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ote, 
NATURE. 

I love to sit upon some steep 
That overhangs the biliowy deep, 

And hear the waters roar; 
I love to see the big waves fly, 
Aud swell their bosoms to the sky, 

Then burst upon the shore. 

I love, when seated on its brow, 
To look o'er all the world below, 

And eye the distant vale; 
From thence to see the waving corn 
With yellow hues the world adorn, 

And bend before the gale. 

I love far downward to behold 
The seepherd with his bleating fold, 

And hear the tinkling sound 
Of little bell and mellow flute, 
Wafted on zephyrs soft, now mute, 

Then swell in echoes round. 

I love to range the valleys too, 
And towering hills from thence to view, 

Which rear their heads so high; 
When nought beside around is seen 
Bat one extended space between, 

And overhead the sky. 

I love to see, at close of day, 
Spread o’er the hills the sun’s broad ray 

While rolling down the west; 
When every cloud in rich attire 
Aud half the sky, that seems on fire, 

In purple robes are drest. 

I love when evening veils the sky, 
And Luna shines with silver ray, 

To cast a glance around, 
And see ten thousand worlds of light 
Shine, ever new and ever bright, 

O’er the vast vault profound, 

I love to let wild fancy stray, 
And walk the spangled milky way, 

Up to the shining height, 
Where thousand thousand burning rays 
Mingle in one eternal blaze, 

And charmed the ravished sight. 

I love from thence to take my flight 
Far downward on the beams of light, 

And reach my native plain, 
Just as the flaming orb of day 
Drives night and mists and shades away, 

And cheers the world again. 

Diterature, 

DOUBLE DEALING 
CHAPTER VII, 

GEOFFREY ENTERS OOLLEGE, 

August Huntress and his gentle wife, 
Alice, deserved to be happy, for they had 
devoted the best of thier lives to the work 
of rearing the two children who had been 
80 strangely thrown upon their care, 
Of course 1t was but natural that their 

love for Gladys should be deeper, strong- 
er, and more sacred than for Geofirey, for 
they had taken her to their hearts as their 
very own when she was but a tiny babe, 
and having had no other children sent 
them to share their affection, their every 
hope had long been centred in her. 
But they felt very tenderly toward the 

hapless boy who had first aroused the sym- 
pathy for his misfortune, and subsequent 
ly won their love by his gentleness and 
confidence in them. 
Mr, Rivers, Geofirey’s tutor, was very 

glad of the opportunity to remain with his 
pupil during the summer vacation, for it 
was simply a pleasure to teach one so 
eager for knowledge; while, too, being in 
limited circumstances, he needed the 
pecuniary benefit accruing from the ar- 
rangement. 
Mr. Huntress sent them both into the 

country upon a farm, where they could 
have fresh air and country living to 
strenthen their bodies, while storing their 
minds with knowledge. 
Mr. Rivers was most faithful in fulfilling 

his duties as a tutor, while Geoffrey was 
indefatigable as a student. He applied 
himself early and late; he dug to the very 
root of every problem and question, which 
he possessed the power of concentration 
to such a degree that he got over the 
ground much more rapidly than most 
students, 
At the beginning of September he was 

pronounced qualified to enter a private 
stitution for young men, where the prin- 
cipal, after learning the circumstances re 
garding his early misfortunre and ability 
to study, allowed him special privileges, 
Here he remained for a year, overcom- 

ing every obstacle with an iron will and 
unflagging perseverence, and surprising 
every one by his progress. 
He developed in other ways also, be- 

coming more mature physically and ac 
quired a dignity and thoughtfulness al- 
most beyond his years, yet at the same 
time possessing a peculiar gentleness and 
courtesy of manner that won every one. 
At the end of the year he was qualified 

to enter college. 
Mr Huntress told him that he might re- 

main where he was if he felt the least sen- 
sitiveness about entering a university, but 
he was ready and eager now to take his 
place in the world with young men of his 
own age. Geoffrey had a consciousness 
within him that he could hold his own 
anywhere, and he decided that he would 
go to Yale, 
He passed his examinations, and was re- 

ceived without a condition, and he could 
not help experiencing a feeling of tri- 
umph that at last he was on the “ home 
stretch,” so to speak, for the gaol toward 
which he had for years so longingly and 
enviously looked. 
Now he was only one year behind 

Gladys, and he hoped to be able to lesson 
the distance between them before he was 
through with his course. At all events, 
if his health was spared, he would now 
have a finished education, and would not 
need to feel that he was beneath her in 
point of intellect, 
As for Gladys herself, she was as proud 

as she could be when Geoffrey told her of 
his success. 

“Just to think of it,” she cried, with 
shining eyes and flushed cheeks, though 
a little mischievous smile played over her 
red lips; “only six years ago I taught you 
your letters, and now you are almost at 
the ‘top of the ladder! Oh, Geoffrey, I 
am afraid you are very smart !"’ 

Afraid, Gladys 7” 
“Yes, and please don’t drive your 

chariot too fast, even now. Why, if you 
had had the opportunities that have fallen 
to my lot, you would have been so far 
above me by this time that I should never 
have dared so much as to lift my eyes to 
you,” the young girl returned with mock 
humility. Iie bent and looked earnestly 
nto her eyes. 
“Gladys,” he cried under his breath, “1 

am sometimes almost glad that | was cast 
adrift upon the world.” 
“Glad? Why, Geoff,” she exclaimed, 

astonished and wondering at his intense 
mood, 
“You think that rather an extravagant 

statement, he said, smiling, ‘but if my 
life had run along smoothly in my own 
home, like that of other boys, I might 
never have learned what mettle there was 
within me, and besides, ] might never 
have known you—you have been my good 
genius and my inspiration.” 
Gladys shot one startled glance up nto 

those earnest eyes looking into hers, then 
her own quickly dropped, and a vivid 
scarlet shot up to her brow. ; 

Geoffrey had never spoken like this to 
her before, and the suppressed passion 1n 
his voice betrayed yolumes. 

The unexpected glimpse of his heart set 
her own to beating with strange emotions. 
She had always been fond of him in a 
sort of tender, compassionate way, which 
of late had developed into something of 
pride for his smartness, and the character 

he exhibited ; but she had never dreamed 
that she could learn to regard him other 
than as a dear friend or brother, or that 
he would ever entertain anything but fra. 
ternal affection for him. 
She was strangely affected by this dis- 

covery of a deeper sentiment. 
It thrilled her not only with surprise, 

but with a sudden consciousness that he 
was worthy of the fondest love that any 
woman could bestow upon a man. But 
with mimitable tact she warded off any 
further confession—she felt that she was 
not ready for it; she could not truthfully 
respond to it yet, and she did not wish 
him to commit himself further. 
“I am afraid you overrate the help I 

have given you,’ she said. “I had noin- 
tention of making a boast of what I have 
done. But don’t you sometimes feel an 
irresistible desire to know something 
more about yourself?” 
“Often,” Geoffrey replied with a sigh. 

“ Many a time I have rebelled over the 
mystery that surrounds my birth and 
early life, but I have little hope of ever 
having it solved.” 
“If you could only find Margery or 

Jack,” mused Gladys. “Can you remem- 
ber how they looked ?”’ 
“No; Ihave an indistinct remembrance 

of a homely but pleasant faced woman, 
who petted and made much of me, and of 
a dark, burly-looking man, whose loud 
voice and rough manners frightened me. 
[ dream sometimes that Margery comes 
to my bedside and bends over me as she 
used to do, when she put me to rest at 
night, and it is all so vivid and real that I 
wake with a start and a thrill, half ex- 
pecting to find her there.” 

Geofirey had grown pale and troubled 
as he dwelt thus upon the indistinct past. 
[t was ever a paintul topic to him. 
“Don’t let it worry you, Geoff,” Gladys 

said kindly, and laying her small hand 
gently on his arm. “I know that papa 
has always felt that you were sent to him 
in place of his own son that he would 
have been glad to have, and I am sure I 
do not know what we would do now if 
any one should come to claim you from 
us. I have no doubt that it 1s a tantaliz- 
ing mystery to you, but truly it 1s a mys- 
tery that [ hope will never be solved, if 
the solving would take you from us.” 
“Oh, Gladys, do you mean that?” 

Geoffrey cried, his face growing luminous. 
“OF course 1 mean it, though it sounds 

dreadfully selfish, doesn’t it?’ she re- 
turned gayly, but flushing again at his 
eager tone, 

“It is a selfishness that delights me,” 
he murmured. 
‘ You know I am watching your career 

with a great deal of interest,”” Gladys 1n- 
terposed hurriedly, “ and I should be very 
jealous 1f any one should step forward 
now to take from papa the credit of turn. 
ing you out a progidy.” 

Geoffrey’s face suddenly fell at this, and 
he said, gravely, and with a hot flush : 
“I hope you are not laughing at me, 

Gladys ; you know I am no progidy.” 
“ You are,” she declared with energy. 

“Just think what you have accomplished 
since you came to us! It seems marvel- 
lous to me.” 
“But I owe it all to your father and to 

you—a lifetime of gratitude would never 
cancel the debt,” replied the young man 
earnestly. 

Geoffrey entered Yale the first of Sep- 
tember, and began his four years’ course 
there with the greatest of enthusiasm. 
Mr, Huntress had secured some very 

pleasaut rooms for him, and had them fur- 
nished with every comfort, and even with 
much of elegance, although Geofirey had 
begged him not to spend so much money 
upon him; he could do without carpets 
and pictures, and he did not need more 
than one room, 
But Mr. Huntress good naturedly pooh- 

ed at all such economical ideas. ¢ You 
are the son of the house, Geoff,” he said, 
“and I look to you to help keep up the 
credit and dignity of the family. I'm not 
going to let you study in the same room 
where you sleep, nor get homesick staring 
at blank walls, or clumping over bare 
floors,” so the rooms were selected and 
furnished to suit Mr, August Huntress’ 
idea of the fitness of things, 
Geoffrey had been hard at work at col- 

lege a little oyer a week when one even- 
iug, while he was deeply absorbed in the 
preparation of the morrow’s lessons, there 
came a quick, sharp rap upon his door. 
“Come in,” he said, though a slight 

frown contracted his brow at the nter- 
ruption. Every movement was as pre. 
cious as gold-dust to him. 
He glanced up asthe door opened, and 

was astonished to see half.a-dozen fellows 
from the sophomore class enter and sta- 
tion themselves at different points in the 
room, while one, who appeared to be the 
leader of the company slowly advanced 
toward him, 
In an instant it flashed upon Geoffrey 

that he was about to be subjected to that 
terror of all freshmen—hazing—it being 
before the days when the practice fell 
into such disfavor as at present. 
For a moment he was indignant at this 

intrusion ; then he said to himself: 
“If they are not unreasonable I'll make 

the best of it, and let them have their 
fun.” 
He arose from his table and turned to 

meet the young man approaching him, a 
genial smile on his handsome face. 

But, as if suddenly arrested by some 
supernatural power, both young men 
stopped transfixed, and gazed at each 
other with undisguised astonishment, 
while expressions of wonder passed from 
lip to lip among those looking on, 
And it was no wonder, for those two 

standing in the centre of the room might 
well have been twin brothers instead of 
utter strangers, for they appeared to be 
exactly alike in form and feature and 
bearing. 
Both were fair, with nut-brown hair and 

blue eyes. Both were tall and well de- 
veloped, with a proud bearing that would 
have made them conspicuous anywhere, 
although a critical observer might have 
noticed that Geoffrey was more firmly 
built, more muscular perhaps; thus, show. 
ing greater strength than the other, 
The intruder was the first to recover 

himself, however, and remarked with a 
toss of his fine head and a long drawn’ 
breath : 
“1 say, Huntress, this is downright 

queer! We came to give you a little sur- 
prise party, and you've completely taken 
the wind out of our sails to begin with, I 
could almost swear that I was looking at 
my own reflection in a glass, Who are 
you anyway? Give us a history of your 
antecedents,” 
“Gentlemen, you have the advantage 

of me,” Geoffrey politely returned, as he 
glanced from face to face. “You appear 
to know me by name—be good enough to 
tell me whom I have the honor to enter- 
tain, then I shall be happy to answer your 
questions.” 

“ Well, I must say you are a cool one 
for a ‘fresh,’ ”” returned the other, with a 
light laugh, “ but we can’t stop for formal 
introductions all round. Since I am 
master of ceremonies for the evening, 1 
will introduce myself as Everett Maple- 
son at your service. I am a Southerner 
by birth—son of Col. William Mapleson, 
of ¢Vue de I'Eau,” Virginia, Now for 
your genealogy, young man,’ 

Geoffrey colored. 
Young Mapleson’s tone was offensive in 

the extreme, while his manner said as 
plainly as manner could say, “I belong to 
one of the F. F. V's—beat that record if 
you can,” and Geoffrey's first impulse was 
to refuse to comply with his authoritative 
demand. 
Bat he bad heard something of the in- 

diguities which sophomores sometimes 
heaped upon unlucky freshmen, and after 
a moment of thought he quietly replied : 
“My genealogy is not a remarkable 

one. I am an orphan, having lost my 
parents at a very early age, but I have 
been reared and educated by an uncle, 
Mr. August Huntress, New York.” 
“Is that 80?” drawled the young South- 

erner with languid insolence. “Then it’s 
a very singular coincidence, our being the 
double of each other. Why, one would 
be almost tempted to swear that the 
Mapleson blood flows in your veins; but 
since my governor and I are the very last 
of our race, that can’t be possible, and it 
can only be accounted for, I suppose, asa 
strange freak of nature,” 

Geoffrey simply bowed in reply to these 
remarks: his blood began to boil at his 
visitor's assumption of superiority, and 
his fingers began to tingle to take him by 
the collar and walk him out of the room. 

‘‘ However,”” young Mapleson resumed, 
rubbing his white hands and winking at 
his comrades, “ we must not be diverted 
from the object of our visit, Wo have 
called upon you Mr. Huntress, to test 
your powers of oratory; you will kindly 
favor us with a speech, Be seated my 
fellow sophs.” 
Everett Maplesor helped ‘himself to 

the easiest chair in the room, and waved 
his hand toward his companions as a s1g- 
nal for them to do likewise, 

Geoffrey saw by the expectant faces 
around that there would be no reprieve 
for him, and though he inwardly rebelled 
against having his privacy thus uncere- 
moniously invaded and at being pre- 
emptorily ordered about by a conceited 
fellow younger than himself, as Mapleson 
evidently was, yet he knew he would get 
off easier if he made light of his uncom- 
fortable situation and indulged their 
caprice at least to a reasonable extent. 

CHAPTER VIII, 

THE HAZER HAZED, 

Accordingly Geoffrey smiled and bowed 
remarking in an off-hand way : 

“I fear that my po vers as orator will be 
somewhat disappointing to you, gentle- 
men ; neverthelesss I will favor you to 
the extent of my ability.” 
Assuming a somewhat exaggerated at- 

Litude of dignity, he began reciting one of 
Cicero's orations, rendering it in the ori 
ginal with perfect ease and fluency, while 
his audience listened as if spell-bound to 
the smoothly rolling sentences. 
“He's a brick!” whispered one young 

man to the companion nearest him, * he'll 
make fun for us and never flinch as long 
as we offer him no insult. 
“You are right,” was the reply, “and I 

hope that Mapleson won’t be unreason- 
able. Ie doesn’t relish their wonderful 
resemblance, though, and they are dused- 
ly alike.” 
“Yes, alike as two peas in a pod. Do 

you suppose 1t is merely accident ?”’ 
“Looks like it, since one is a New 

Yorker and the other a Virginian.” 
“ Well, it is very queer, anyhow ; but 

hark | he rolls out that Latin as.if it was 
his mother tongue.” 
“Indeed he does, and I'll bet he’s smart 

as lightning.” 
The conversation was here interrupted 

by a vigorous clapping of hands, signify- 
ing the hearty appreciation of the sopho- 
mores as Geoffrey concluded his brilliant 
eftort. 
“Very well done, sir ; “young Maple- 

son remarked in a patronizing tone, ¢ You 
are pretty well up in your Latin, I per. 
ceive. Perhaps you can give us a little 
Greek now.” 

Geoffrey immediately recited a short 
extract from ¢ Eschylus’ Prometheus 
Bound,” ending with three lines which 
seemed comically applicable to his own 
case : 
‘““ Alas, Prometheus, what thou sufferest 

here 
I sorrow over. For Zeus is stern, 
And new-made kings are cruel.” 

“Thanks, Mr. Huntress; very appro. 
priate, particularly so if that last was in- 
tended as a fling at me,” said Mapleson, 
with asly smile. “Now just give us some- 
thing original—make a rostrum of your 
table, and, mind, we want something 
spicy.” 

For an instant Geoffrey hesitated, and 
he was on the point of flatly refusing to 
comply with this demand. 
He had always been peculiarly sensitive 

about putting himself in any ridiculous 
or conspicuous position, and he began to 
think that the insolent Southerner meant 
to make matters as uncomfortable as pos- 
sible for him, But he controlled himself, 
reasoning that * discretion was the better 
part of valor,” so turning toward the 
others of his audience he said, with a 
twinkle in his eyes: 
“Mr. Mapleson is evidently anxious to 

see how he would appear upon the stage 
before an admiring audience, He shall 
be gratified.” 
This sally was greeted by a roar of 

laughter, at which Mapleson colored 
vo ad for it was plain the laugh was on 
im. 
Geoffrey carefully removed his books, 

then stepping upon a chair, he mounted 
his table, and though this brought his 
head uncomfortably near the ceiling, he 
delivered a bright speech, full of wit and 
sparkle, and which contained some shard 
hits on the practice of hazing that kept his 
listeners 1n convulsions of mirth from be. 
ginning to end. 
“Bravo! bravo!” was the cry from all 

sides of the room, as he concluded and 
stepped down from his elevated position, 
and one young man arose and said : 

“ Huntress, you're aman of grit, Boys, 
[ move that we tender him a vote of 
thanks for his ready compliance with our 
demands, and the fun he has made for us 
and release him from the ordeal,” 
“Agreed! agreed!” was the verdict 

from all but their leader, who appeared 
greatly irritated by the favor with which 
his friends seemed to regard his victim, 
He shrugged his shoulders and shot a 

malicious glance at Geoffrey, and remark 
ed with cool effrontery : 
We must have a quotation from Shakes- 

peare first. The great immortal Will 
must not be slighted. Huntress, just re- 
verse your position, and spout a little— 
say, from * As you Like It.” 
“That is too bad, Mapleson!” «No, 

no!” “Shame, shame!” “ He has shown 
himself a brick already!” were the ex. 
pressions that came from different parts 
of the room, while Mapleson’s comrades 
began to shoot indignant glances at him 
for carrying matters so far, 
“I believe you voted me leader in this 

affair, and agreed to stand by me to the 
end,” retorted the young Southerner, 
with considerable asperity; ‘so, freshy,’ 
do as you are told, and give us an act from 
the greatest author that ever lived. You 
seem to be equal to almost anything in 
that line.” 

“1 do not think that I fully understand 
you, Mr, Mapleson,”” Geoffrey said, quiet- 
ly, yet with an expression in his eye that 
warned him not to venture too far. 
But the young man was apparently 

reckless, 
“I thought I expressed myself intelli 

gibly,” he retorted, arrogantly ; “but if 
you want it in plainer language, you can 
be accommodated. You are invited to 
stand on your head and recite Shakes- 
peare to us,” 
Geoffrey drew his fine form haughtily 

erect. 
“Mr, Mapleson,” he began, in a tone 

that to every one else sounded ominous, 
and betrayed that they had no irresolute 
character to deal with, “I knew before I 
entered Yale that I was liable to be put 
through the process of so-called hazing, 
and I resolved, if I was, to receive my 1ni- 
tiation as good-naturedly as possible, and 
accede to all reasonable demands, I 
think I have proved to you to-night that 
[ was willing to submit gracefully to the 
fun at any expense; but when the fun 
degenerates to indignity and insult, you 
will find that you haye made a mistake in 
your man, 
There was a dead silence for a moment 

or two after Geofirey concluded. 
Then Everett Mapleson looked up and 

remarked, with a sneer: 
“1 suppose, Mr. Huntress, you observe 

that we number six to one ?” 
Geoffrey's quick glance swept from face 

to face. 
Not one wore an unfriendly expression 

save that haughty patrician countenance 
80 like his own. 

“ Were you twelve to one, it would be 
all the same,’” he calmly replied. 

“ You refuse ?"’ 
“I do.” 
“But, my dear sir,” said Mapleson, 

rising with a swaggering air and speaking 
in a most exasperating tone, ‘allow me 
to remind you that when we ¢ Sophs ’ set 
out on a thing of this kind we never give 
in or concede a point to a ¢ fresh.’ We 
have set our hearts upon seeing how you 
will look standing on that fine head of 
yours, [I trust, for your sake, it won’t re- 
sult in getting your authors mixed; and 
if you resist our orders, we shall be 
obliged to resort to compulsory measures,” 
“You will compel me to stand on my 

head and recite Shakespeare 7’ 

“Exactly; or I will so far mitigate your 
sentence as to allow you to give us any 
selection you choose, if no passage from 
the great author occurs to you, Ha! ha ! 
boys, he’ll be a fine figure reversed,” and 
he chuckled gleefully, for he imagined 
from Geoflrey’s quiet mood that he had 
intimidated him into yielding to his de- 
mand. 

Geollrey’s eyes glowed and a spot of 
vivid scarlet settled on either cheek, 

“I think you have made a mistake,” he 
said, in a constrained tone, “but,” takin 
a step forward, ¢if you are sure that these 
gentlemen will not be satisfied until they 
see how I would look standing in a re- 
versed attitude—"" 
“Quite sure, and we'll soon prove it, 1f 

you don’t get about it,”” was the satirical 
interruption, 
“Then I will give you a text from the 

ancient Pheadrus, and at the same time 
gratify your friends—by proxy.” 

Geoffrey made a sudden spring as he 
uttered those last words, seized the young 
Southerner about the waist, whirled him 
to the floor quick as a flash, and grasp- 

ling him hy the legs, held him aloft in 
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this reversed position with a grip of 
iron, while he repeated in a voice of 
thunder, that Latin maxim : 
“Swpe intereunt aliis meditantes 

necem, Often they who plot the de- 
struction of others become the victims 
of their own machinations.” 

Then he released his hold upon the 
young man, politely assisted him to rise 
to his feet, and making a profound bow 
before him, gravely remarked : 
“I think I have satisfied all require- 

ments. I have shown your friends, if 
not you, how I should look standing on 
my head, while I have given you a 
quotation which may proye useful to 
you in the future.” 

It had all been done so quickly and 
so resolutely that there had been scarcely 
time for the others to interfere had they 
been so disposed ; hardly time, even for 
Mapleson himself to resist, he had been 
so completely taken by surprise, while 
every one was amazed at the wonderful 
strength and dexterity that Geofirey 
displayed. 
But once more upon his feet, Maple- 

son flew into a white heat of rage. 
All his Southern blood was up, and 

he dashed at Geoffrey with blazing eyes, 
crimson face, and with fists clenched 
and uplifted as if to smite him to the 
floor. 

But Geoffrey caught him by the 
wrists, with a grip that rendered him 
instantly powerless, while he said with 
the utmost good nature : 

Mr. Mapleson you are no match for 
me: I measured you well before I 
touched you; my muscles and sinews 
are like iron from long gymnastic train- 
ing, so I advise you not to waste your 
strength. I am sorry to have offended 
you, but the affair was rione of my seek- 
ing, and you tried my patience'altogether 
too far. I have simply acted in self- 
defense.” 
But Mapleson had lost his head en- 

tirely, and blustered and swore in the 
most passionate manner, while his com- 
rades were so struck with admiration 
for Geoffrey and his masterly self-control 
in the face of such excessive provocation, 
that not one of them were disposed to 
meddle in the quarrel. 
“Let go! you—cold-blooded Yankee,” 

Everett Mapleson cried, through his 
tightly locked teeth. 
“I will release you, Mapleson, but 

you must not try the same thing again,” 
Geoffrey returned, with quiet firmness, 
and instantly loosed his hold upon the 
young man’s wrists. 
With another violent oath, quick as a 

flash, and before any one suspected his 
intention, Mapleson whipped out a pis- 
tol from an inner pocket, cocked and 
pointed it at Geoffrey. 
What might have been the result no 

one can tell, if a young man named 
Abbott had not dashed forward and 
thrown up his arm. 
The next instant he had wrenched 

the weapon from his grasp. 
“ Are you mad, Mapleson 1” he cried; 

“ we shall have the whole faculty down 
upon us, if you trifle with such a play- 
thing, and then there will be a fine row.” 
The other sophomores now gathered 

around and tried to pacify their enraged 
leader, but he only grew the more 
furious and vowed that he would yet 
have the Yankees heart’s blood for 
his insolence in laying hands upon him. 
“No, no, Mape, you drove him to it,” 

interposed one ; ‘‘ you can’t blame him, 
and you would have done the same had 
you been in his place.” 

“ Who ever heard of a ‘fresh’ getting 
the upper hand of a half dozen ‘sophs’ 
before 7" he retorted, angrily. “ You 
are a set of cowards, every one of you.” 
“Take care, Mapleson, that kind of 

talk isn’t going to do,” came warmingly 
from two or three. 

“ But, really now, you are a fine set 
of fellows, aren’t you, to stand stupidly 
by and see your leader imposed upon 
and knocked about in this way?’ he 
replied, with wrathful scorn. 
“Do show a little reason, Mape,” was 

the impatient rejoinder. “You went 
altogether too far, it was too much, after 
Huntress’ unexampled good nature all 
through the affair, and you ought to 
have known we would not bear you out 
in an insult like that. Indeed, we 
warned you beforehand that there must 
be no indecent violence—the days for 
that have gone by.” 

“ Indecent violence! I should like to 
know what you call his treatment of 
me 1” cried the irate student, his voice 
fairly shaking with passion. 

“ Self-defense, as he has said ; he had 
to adopt desperate measures to prove 
that he would not be imposed upon. 
Come, let us get out of this, and I warn 
you it is the last hazing affair that I will 
ever have anything to do with,” said 
Abbott, who had not yet got over the 
excitement of the pistol business. He 
fully believed that Ceofirey Huntress 
would have been a dead man in another 
moment, if he had not interfered. 
Two of the students took Mapleson by 

the arms and led him from the room, 
and, although he did not resist, he mut- 
tered angrily all the way, vowing that 
he would yet be even with the man who 
had dared to lay violent hands upon 
him. 

Geoffrey politely held the door open 
for them to pass out, and there was not 
one among them, save the enraged and 
humiliated Mapleson, who did not both 
admire and respect him for the part he 
had taken that evening. 

Everet Mapleson was not an especial 
favorite in his class, notwithstanding he 
had been appointed the leader of their 
fun on this occasion, for there were times 
when he made himself disagreeable by 
his proud and overbearing ways, 
But he was a rich man’s son, he had 

plenty of money at his command, which 
he spent freely, and the boys often en- 
Joyed a good time at his expense, conse- 
quently it was both politic and conveni- 
ent to be blind to some of his faults. 
He had never been seen before in such 

a passion as he had exhibited to-night, 
although it was well known that he was 
hot tempered, and every student who 
shared in the hazing of Huntress, secret- 
ly resolved that he would never be 
caught in company with him again an a 
like expedition. 
When Geoffrey was at length left alone, 

he closed and locked his door, and then 
sat down and fell into troubled thought. 
He could not feel that he had done 

wrong in resisting Everet Mapleson’s 
humiliating and insulting demands, for 
it had been evident to him from the first 
moment of their meeting that the 
haughty fellow had resented the fact of 
their remarkable resemblance, and there 
was no knowing how much futher he 
might have carried his malicious require- 
ments to gratify his personal spite. 
He did not doubt but that the lesson 

he had received would do him good in 
the end; it would at least teach him 
that he could not always ride rough- 
shod over other people, even though 
they might be luckless freshman; and 
yet, if he had known his temperament 
better, he would, perhaps, have adopted 
some other plan of defense. 
He was sure that he had made a 

bitter and lasting enemy of the young 

~ 

g (man, and he regretted it, for Geoffrey 
Huntress was one who loved to be at 
peace with 2ll mankind, but he could 
only wait patiently to see how the mat- 
ter would end, and having reached this 
conclusion, he resumed his interrupted 
studies. But he could not put his mind 
upon them, sor all at once the remark- 
able resemblance between himself and 
the young Southerner began to haunt 
him. 

Could it be possible that any of the 
same blood flowed in their veins? If 80, 
how ? 

Why was Everet Mapleson the favor- 
ed son of a proud and wealthy father, 
while he had been a poor, demented out- 
cast, abandoned in the streets of a large 
city and left to his fate ? 
Would this strange meeting result in 

giving him some slender thread by which 
to begin to unravel the mystery of his 
early life ? 
Perhaps ; but 
The thoughts and doubts which fol- 

lowed this were not pleasant ones, and 
he finally put away his books and re- 
tired, trying thus to forget himself in 
sleep. 

(To be continued,) 
RR 

Happy Homes. 

Much has been written and said about 
how to make home happy. The moral- 
ist and the preacher have hackneyed 
this theme until it would scem nothing 
more remained to be said. Dut the 
philosophers have gone far out of their 
way to recount for the prevalence of ill- 
assorted couples and unnappy homes, 
and have over-looked the chief cause. 
Most of the unhappiness of married life 
can be traced directly to those functional 
derangements to which women are sub- 
ject. In nine cases out of ten the irri- 
table, dissatisfied and unhappy wife is a 
sufferer from some female “ complaint.” 
A trial of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre- 
scription will produce more domestic 
happiness than a million sermons or 
philosophical treatises. It cures all those 
peculiar weaknesses and ailments inci- 
dent to women. It is the only medicine 
sold by druggists, under a positive 
guarantee from the manufacturers, that 
it will give satisfaction in every case, or 
money will be refunded. See guarantee 
printed on wrapper enclosing bottle. 

The Rev. Mr. McDougal of Paisley, 
Ont., was once at a funeral, when a man 
stepped close up to him just as the coffin 
was being lowered into the graye, and 
said, very solemnly, “ Dae ye ken, Mr. 
McDongal, what I aye think, on an oc- 
casion like this, just when they're let- 
tin’ down the coftin¥’ “ No; what do 
you think ; solemn thoughts of eternity, 
I suppose?” “No; I aye think I'm 
awfu’ glad it’s no me,” 

A Cure for Deafness. 

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

art WEIGH RN 
(ROYAL BEWi3 

330 (uyeLy PUR 
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Abso Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

lutely 
strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with ihe multitude of low test, 
short weight, alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 105 
Wall Street, New York. 
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WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUN, THE STOMAC!], 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE 8KiH, 
And every specles of disease arising from 
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STCMACH, 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

T. MILBURN & €0., 

To Travelers. 

FPYHE BEST and CHEAPFST stock of Trunks 
4 we have ever oilered, now open for inspec- 
tion and sale. Al! prices from 75 cts, to $10, 
Valises, Satchels and Shawl Straps, Umbrellas. 
ect., at bargain prices, 

Wilmots Block, Queen Street, 

SIMON NEALIS. 

ROSSMORE, I. 0, L., Ho. 91. 
Meets at Foresters Hall, St, Marys Ferry, on the 
first and third THURSDAY of each month, at 
7.30 P. M, 

72 Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed, 

ROBT, COCHRAN, W. AM, 
T. FANCUTT, Ree. sec'y. 

Proprietors, 
TORONTQ. 

February 1 

. =. The Original 
ANAS LITTLE 
an vo LIVER 
Wels PILLS. 

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

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

SIGK HEADAGHE, 
Bilious Headache, 
Pizziness, Constipa- 
tien, Indigestion 
Erilious Attacks,andal 
derangements of the stome 
ach and bowels, are prompt- & i 
ly relieved and permanently ““J7R, 
cured by the use of Dr. 
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. 

is offered by the manufactur. 
ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 

! | mg for a case of 
VS Chronic Nasal Catarrh which 
CR they cannot cure, 

SYMPTOMS OF CATARREL.—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 scabs from ulcers; the 
voice is changed and has a nasal twang; the 
breath is offensive; smell and taste are ime 
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 
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 physicians. 
By its mild, soothing, and healing properties, 

Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy cures the worst 
cases of Catarrh, “cold in the head,” 
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache. 
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents. 

“Uniold 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 would 
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.» 

TnomAs J. RusHING, 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. I 
thought nothing could be done for me. Luck- 
ily, I was advised to try Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
{emedy, and T 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 Botiles Cure Catarrh. 

Err RosBINg, Runyan P. O., 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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INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
88 Winter Arrangement '89 

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

Trains will leave St. John: 
2 RES Be ea a fe 7.30 
i RDC (EE 11.20 
EXPress for SuSSeX......occovivvneennnns 16.35 
Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......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 to 
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES- 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton, 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from HMalifax & Quebce,...... 7.00 
EXPRess Bratt Bla0E. .co.oc.ciovinscice 8.35 
AOUNEROERERREE «coco o.icooasceiven ad 13.30 
TONE TRI iso coi cosiiosininniuatnusi 19.20 

ni All Trains are run by Fastern Standard 
me, 

D. POTTINGER, 
i Chief Superintendent. 

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

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, &c. 

* Latherine,” 

Royal Yeast Cakes. 

Royal Baking Powder. 

——FOR SALE BY — 

A. . RANDOLPE & SON 
NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, 

ROWNE'S Metallic and Rubber Weather 
Strips, at 

NEILL’'S HARDWARE STORE. 

¥ ‘game ENTERPISE MEAT CHOPPER at 
NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE, 

5 am LITTLE GIANT MEAT CUTTER at 
NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE 

Fredericton, November, 23. 

GEORGE W. ALLEN, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

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

Fredericton, October 24, 1888, 

I. J. BEERY, M.D, G. I. 
Licentitate of the Royal Oollege 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, 
ResipExce—109 Brunswick Street, 

TO LET. 
Possession given 1st February, 1889 

FVMIE SHOP at present oceupied by J. D, Reid, 
Harness Maker, Apply to 

MISS HOGG, 
On the premises, 

Fredericton, Nov. 7, 1588 

TO LET. 
THAT pleasantly sitnated House and premise 

A at the upper end of George Street, fi rmerly 
occupied by the late F, P. Robinson. 
Furnace and frost proof oellar, and Garden in 

good state of culiivation, 

May be seen at any time by applying to’ 

W. H. ROBINSON, 
At Bank of Nova Scotia, 

Fredericton, Jan, 18, 1888, 

J “WOOD COOK ! 
First-Class in Design ; 

coal, 

N 

HE ORIGINAT is tha ONLY FIRST-CLASS WOO hat 1 3 vid 
tinguishing it from the every day construction offered in First-Class Stoves. 
The ORIGINAL wlfils every pledge that is made for it, and stands to-day unequalled as a 

First-Class in Workmanship ; 
First-Class in Operation. 
D cook that has an individuality of its own, dis- 

marvel of beauty and practical utility. 3 = 
Modern ideas and new improvements, make it the most economical and convenient stove 

ever placed on the market. 1t has the largest High Oven, largest top, largest reservoir, largest 
fire box and flues. Its value is apparent »t sight, and builds its own reputation, 

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

I also kecp the NOVEL STANDARD, the lutest and most modern COAL COOK in the mar- 
ket. The, points «f construction are similar to the Original Cos, gud a sister stove for burning 

CALI. AT 

HILL'S HARDWARE STOR! 
ANID SEE TIEM. 

" 

3, 

J. C. RIST 
Sashes, 

ALL AT LOW PRICES, 

No. ee» 
~~ 

a ir, : a o 2 < 

REN & C 
MANUFACTURE AND KEEP IN STOCK, 

Joors and Mouldings 
In all patterns required, cut from thoroughly Kiln Dried stock, in Pine, 

Ash and Walnut. 

SPRUCE AND HARDWOOD FLOORING. 

Also, Church and School Furniture. 

== 

0, 

GIVE US A CALL. 

» Queen Street. 
Fredericton, Oct, 3, 1883 

-y 

J
U
S
T
 
R
E
C
E
I
V
E
D
 
A
 
L
A
R
G
E
 
S
T
O
C
K
 
O
F
 

S
p
e
c
l
i
a
c
l
e
s
 
a
n
d
 
E
y
e
 
G
l
a
s
s
e
s
,
 

oe) g 
I. H 

Aa O 
LC — - + 

idl 3 
| dhe ay 

( ; -— a 
ae td Oo 

= pue 

R
I
C
T
O
N
 
F
O
I
 

LA
ZA
RU
S 

CE
LE
BR
AT
ED
 S
PE
CT
AC
LE
S 

P
L
A
C
E
.
 
.
&
 

J
A
M
E
S
 
D
.
 
F
O
W
L
E
R
,
 

‘
W
a
t
c
l
i
m
a
k
e
r
,
 

Je
we
ll
er
 a
n
d
 O
p
t
i
c
i
a
n
,
 

D
E
 

Al 4
 

M
E
M
B
E
R
 
T
H
E
 

N
 4 

R
E
 

S
O
L
E
 
A
G
E
N
T
 
I
N
 
F
R
E
 

, 
N
i
c
k
e
l
,
 
S
t
e
e
l
 
a
n
d
 
R
u
b
b
e
r
 F
r
a
m
e
s
.
 

in
 
Go
l!
 

1 

A. L.F. VANWART, 
UNDERTAKER ! 

Parties ordering Caskets by telegram, 

Fredericton, January 18, 1833 

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

ZZ" Particular attention given to laying out and preserving bodies from discoloring, 

can have the same shipped by first train. Can be found day or night at Warerooms, or at Residence, King Street, opposite P. MeGinu’s. 

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

SEWING MACHINES 
ORGANS. 

made in the last few months. 

Or our Small Machine for 
terms. 

large commissions paid Agents. 

Vic 

€& Our sales of Organs this year has been very large. 
PRICES suit the people. We employ no Agents but give the 

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to Judge by the sales 
Our prices are for the BEST 

SEWING MACHINE in the Market 

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid. 
$20.00, or $22.50 on same 

Every Machine Warranted! If not sat isfactory, money refunded ! 

The LOW 
buyer the 

KZ Call and see us or write for prices. 

MURRAY & Co.


