
Potry. 
IF WE KNEW. 

If we knew, when walking thoughtless 
Through the crowded, dusty way 

That some pearl of wondrous whiteness 
Close beside our pathway lay, 

We should pause where now we hasten, 
We should oftener look around, 

Lest our careiess feet should trample 
Some rare jewel in the ground. 

If we knew what forms are fainting 
For the shade which we could fling, 

If we knew what lips are parching 
For the water we could bring, 

We should haste with eager footsteps, 
We should work with willing hands, 

Bearing cooling cups of water, 
Planting rows of shading palms. 

If we knew what feet were weary, 
Climbing up the hills of pain, 

By the world cast out as evil, 
Poor, repentant Magdalenes; 

We no more should dare to scorn them 
With our pharisaic pride, 

Wrapping close our robes about us, 
Passing on the other side. 

If we knew, when friends around us 
Closely press to say ‘ Good-by,” 

Which among the lips that kiss us 
First beneath the fiowers would lie, 

While like rain upon their faces 
Fell our, bitter blinding tears, 

Tender words of love eternal 
We should whisper in their ears. 

Hiferature. es 

DOUBLE DEALING. 

CHAPTER XV, 

A DECLARATION, 

Arriving at Mr, Loring’s, Geofirey sent 
his name up to the young ladies, and a 
few minutes later Gladys came down 

alone, 
How bis heart bounded as she came 

tripping into the room, looking as fresh 
and lovely as the morning itself, 

She was dressed in a morning robe of 
white flannel, relieved by quilted facings 

of pale biue silk and fastened at the waist 
with a cascade of ribbons of the same hue. 
Her hair was carelessly knotted at the 

back of her head, where it was pinned 
with a small shepherd's crook of silver, 
while a few light rings clustered lovingly 
about her forehead. 

In spite of the dissipation of the pre- 
vious evening her eyes were bright as 

— 
a 

_stars, her cheeks flushed, and her manner 
animated. 

“ Dear old Geoff,” she cried, springing 
forward with a glad smile to meet him, 
“| imagined you were on your way back 
to New Haven, to bury yourself in Greek 
verbs and Latin nouns1 What good fairy 

has sent you here instead ?”’ : 
“Love” was on Geoffrey's lips as he 

gathered both her hands in his, but he re- 
strained the word, and replied : 
“Oh, I wanted to have a little talk with 

Uncle August, and so concluded to re- 
main over another day, I have come to 
act as your escort home.” 
“How good of you! I was dreading to 

go alone.” 
“ How is your friend this morning ?”’ 
“ Addie ? poor child! she is laid up with 

a wretched headache; the dancing and 
excitement were to much for her, Mrs. 
Loring was obliged to go out early to her 
dressmaker, and as Addie 1s compelled to 
keep very quiet in a darkened room, I 
was having quite a solitary time of it when 
you were announced,”’ Gladys explained. 

Geoffrey was secretly delighted at this, 
although sorry for Miss Loring’s indisposi- 
tion. 
The coast was clear, so to speak, for him 

and yet now that everything seemed so 
propitious for his suit, he almost feared to 
put his fate to the test. 

¢ 1 regret your friend’s illness,” he said 
“but you are as bright and fresh as if you 
had not lost an hour of sleep.’ 

“Yes, I do not feel in the least wearied,” 
Gladys returned, “and I had a most de- 
lightful time. But the best of all was to 
have you here, Geoff. I began to fear my 
evening was to be spoiled, you were so 
late.” 

‘“ Was my presence so necessary to your 
enjoyment ?"’ the young man earnestly 
questioned, a quick flush rising to his brow 
as he searched her lovely face. 
“Indeed it was; I had set my heart 

upon having you here—it was almost my 
first appearance in society, you know. 
How did I behave, Geoftrey? — like a 
novice ?”’ Gladys asked, archly. 
“No, indeed ; you were quite the wo- 

man of the world, and entertained your 
admirers as composedly as if you had been 
accustomed to such homage for many a 
season. Do you imagine that you would 
enjoy a fashionable life, Gladys?” 

* I think I would enjoy social, to a cer- 
tain extent, but I would not care to de- 
vote all my time to keeping up style, or 
to live in a fashionable whirl continually,” 
she replied thoughtfully. 

¢“ And yet you are eminently fitted for 
Just that kind of life,” Geoffrey said, think 
ing how few there were who could com- 
pare with her. 

“ How so ?” she asked, flushing slightly. 
“ You are beautiful and graceful; you 

have winning manners and a cultivated 
mind; you would shine anywhere,’ he 
answered, an earnest thrill in his voice. 

“Flatterer! not one of my ‘admirers’ 
last night paid me such a tribute as that,” 
‘retorted the fair girl, with a merry laugh, 
“and it is quite unusual, I believe, for 
one’s brother to be so complimentary,” 

“ You forget, Gladys, that I am not 
your brother,’’ Geofirey returned, gravely, 
and wondering that she should have 
gpoken thus, for she had yery rarely as. 
sumed that there was any kindred tie be- 
tween them. 
She could not have told herself what 

made her.use the word, and she remem 
bered how she had repudiated Mr. Maple- 
son’s assumption of such a relationship ; 
but somehow, though her own heart thril- 
led to Geoffrey's assertion that he was not 
her brother, a sort of perverseness took 
possession of her, and she continued in 
the same strain, with a half-injured air 
and a bewitching pout : 
“One would think that you were re- 

Joiced over the fact, to remind me of it in 
such a way.” 
“] am rejoiced over the fact.’ 
“ Why, Geoft! After all these years!” 

and Gladys looked up in genuine surprise 
for the restraint that he had been impos. 
ing upon himself had made his tone al- 
most stern, 
Yes, ‘after all these years,” Gladys,’ 

he went on, eagerly, feeling that the su- 
preme moment of his life had come.,— 
“Can you conceive of no reason why I 
should be glad ? As a boy, before I real- 
ized what you would become to me in 
the future, I was proud and happy to be 
allowed the privilege of regarding you as 
my sister; but as a man I exult in the 
fact that no kindred ties bind us to each 
other, for in that case I should have no 
right to love you as I do, and my life 
would be bereft of its sweetest hopes.” 
Gladys darted one quick, searching 

glance into his face as he uttered these 
impassioned words ; then a burning blush 
suffused her face, and her eyes drooped in 
confusion before the ardent light in his, 

“ Have I startled you, my darling, by 
this confession?” Geofirey went on. 
‘“Have you never suspected how I have 
been growing to love you day by day? 
At firet, as I told you, I regarded you in a 
brotherly way. I was delighted with your 
beauty, I was proud of your intellect. I 
loved and reverenced you for your good- 
ness and gentleness to me and your pati: 
ence with me as an ignorant, simple mind: 
ed boy; but, as I grew older, a deeper, 
more sacred love took possession of me, 
until 1 came to realize that my future 
wouldjbe a miserable blank unless I could 
win your own heart’s best love. I do not 
forget that I am nameless, dear—that I 
am only a stray waif whom your father 
rescued from a hapless fate. I have 
nothing to offer you save my great love 
and an energy and resolution which will 
enable me to overcome every obstacle for 
your dear sake. Does your heart respond 
to my plea, my darling? Can you give 
me a deeper and holier love than that of 
a sister for a brother, and some day, when 
we are both through with our studies— 
when I can obtain a position worthy of 
your acceptance, become my cherished 
wife 1” 
He reached out, took the hands that lay 

clasped upon her lap, and drew her gently 
toward him, 
She lifted her sweet face to him for one 

brief instant, and their glances met, soul 
answering soul, 

“ Geoffrey! you have fairly taken my 
breath away,’’ Gladys whispered, “and yet 
--and—"’ 

His clasp tightened about her hands. 
“ And yet—Gladys—what ?"’ he breath- 

ed eagerly. : 
ler bright head dropped lower to hide 

the crimson in her cheeks, but there was 
no shrinking from him, as there must 
have been had not her heart responded to 
his appeal. 
“ And yet I know that you are far dearer 

to me than a brother could ever be,” she 
confessed. 
He dropped her hands, and the next 

moment his arms were around her, 
He drew her closely to his wildly bound- 

ing heart and laid her head upon his 
breast. 
“My own darling! that means that you 

love me even as I love you! Oh, Gladys, 
how I have longed to hear this confession 
from your lips, and yet I have never dared 
to betray the affection that has become a 
part of my very life.” 

“ Haven't you, Geof ?"” Gladys asked, a 
mischievous smile wreathing her red lips, 
which, however, he could not see. 
“No, for I felt that it would not be right 

to do so. I feared that Uncle August 
would feel that 1 had betrayed his confi- 
dence, and taken an unfair advantage of 
his kindness. Besides, it galled me to 
feel that I had nothing to offer you save 
my nameless self, without any definite ex. 
pectations for the future.” 
“ You imagine that you have been ex- 

ceedingly circumspect, don’t you dear ?”’ 
and now a pair of merry eyes were raised 
to meet his. 
“Have I not? Have you suspected 

anything of this before, ‘Gladys ?”’ he 
| asked, quickly, a vivid crimson suffusing 
his face, 

“1 shall have to confess that I have— 
in a measure,” she replied. 
“When? What made you ?”’ 
“Just before you went to college, when 

you told me that you were glad you had 
been cast adrift upon the world.” 
“] remember—when I said but for that 

I should never have known you. It was 
very hard for me then, not to tell you 
how I loved you, but I believed I did not 
conceal it, Did 1t trouble you, Gladys ?"’ 
“N—o; still 1 was taken by surprise— 

[ had never thought of loving you in that 
way, or of your regarding me other than 
as a sister,” Gladys repled, gravely. 
“Then it set you thinking, and you have 

been learning to love me since that time ? 
Geoffrey asked, fondly. 

“ Not exactly ¢ learning to love,” Geoff, 
but I began then to realize the fact that I 
did love you,” the young girl confessed, 
with brilliant cheeks, 

Geofirey bent and kissed her red lips. 
“ Darling, I am glad I did not dare tell 

you then—I should have been very pre: 
mature,’ he said, tenderly. 

“ How does it happen that you have 
‘dared’ even now ?”’ she asked, roguishly. 
+‘ Because 1 confessed everything to Uncle 
August this morning, and he bade me 
come and win my bride, if I could,” was 
the smiling retort. 

“Geoff, did papa say that?’ cried the 
young girl, growing crimson again, 
“Yes, those very words. Uncle August 

is a kindly man, and his permission to let 
me speak to you has raised me from the 
depths of despair to the very heights of 
joy.” 

“Oh, Geoffrey, what an ardent figure 
of speech !”” laughed the happy girl. 

‘Indeed, it 1s not a figure at all, you 
sweet, brown-eyed fay. I did not sleep a 
wink last night for wretchedness of 
mind.” 

“ And all for nothing, Geoff.” 
“It was the fear of losing you, my darl- 

ing. When I saw you so adniired in these 
very rooms last night, I said to myself, 
‘some one else will win her before I shall 
have any right to speak ;’ so, after lying 
awake all night, 1 desperately resolved to 
make a clean breast of everything to 
Uncle August. If he had told me he was 
unwilling to give you to me I should 
never have come to Brooklyn again ”’ 

“ Geoffrey,” cried Gladys, clinging to 
him, “you would not have left us like 
that.” 

“] should, dear, he answered, firmly; 
“1 could not have remained in the same 
house with you and know that I must 
never by either word or look, reveal the 
love I bear you. But all that is past. 
Uncle August seems even happy in the 
prospects of our union; you love me— 
you are sure you love me well enough, 
Gladys, to become my wife, with no regret 
for—anything ?"’ he pleaded, bending to 
look searchingly into her eyes. 
“Yes, | am sure, Geoffrey. I have 

never tried to analyze the affection which 
[ have always cherished for you, but I 
know, now, that it has hot been of that 
calm nature which a sister would feel for 
her brother. I have been happier at 
your coming, [ have been lonely and have 
dropped wheneyer you went from home, 
and | can understand now why 1t has 
been 80,” Gladys answered, dropping her 
head again upon her lover's breast, 

“ My own darling! How wonderful 1t is 
that this priceless boon should be granted 
me to crown all the other good gifts that 
[ have received,” he said, in a thriling 
voice ; then added: “ But, Gladys, I must 
remind you, as I have already reminded 
your father, that you will have to become 
the wife of a nameless man. Will that 
never trouble you ?”’ 

“Surely, the name that my father has 
bestowed upon you will do very well, will 
it not ?”’ 
“That was just what he also said, dear; 

but will the mystery that enshrouds me 
never make you uncomfortable or un- 

happy 2" 
“No; Iam well content with you just 

as you are.”’ 
“ But—have you never thought that 

there may be some story of wrong—of 
shame, even—connected with my early 
life! If we should discover it to be so, 
sometime in the future would you not re 
gret having given yourself to me? 
Gladys, dear as you are to me, I could 
better face a separation now, than such a 
regret by and by.” 
“Such a story of wrong could never 

harm you, dear Geoff. All the shame or 
guilt, if any, would rest upon others—the 
perpetrators of it. But I have no fear 
that you will ever be troubled by any 
such discovery. 1 believe you will yet 
learn your parentage and feel honored by 
it, However, it will never change or mar 
my love for you,” Gladys replied, with 
grave earnestness, 

Geoffrey’s face was luminous, 
“This noble spirit is just what I might 

have expected from you, Gladys; “yet I 
confess, | am very sensitive over the mys. 
tery of my birth, and I should never have 
been fully satisfied witheut knowing just 
how you feel about it. Oh, my love, the 
future looks very bright before us, though 
the next two years will seem very long to 
me.” 

“ Why, Geoff! I thought study was a 
positive delight to you,’’ Gladys returned 
In surprise. 
“And so it is, but it frets me to feel 

that, even after I do get through college, 
it will perhaps be years before I can 
attain a position that will warrant me in 
asking Uncle August to give you to me 
finally.” 

“ What kind of a position would satisfy 
your conscientious scruples, Geoffrey 7" 
Gladys asked, demurely, 

from a'home of affluence to one of poverty 
—you must never miss the luxuries to 
which you have been accustomed,” he 
said, thoughtfully. 

“Do you expect to find the treasure of 
a Monte Cristo somewhere?” his com- 
panion asked, in the same tone as before. 
“Qh, no; I expect to provide a home 

and competence by my brains and hands, 
but it will take time=———"’ 
“ How much?” 
“Years perhaps.” 
# How many ?”’ 
# Five or six, maybe, if I am successful ; 

more if I am not; I shall start off to 
‘seek my fortune’ just as soon as 1 can 
take my degree.” 

« Meantime, what is to become of your 
humble servant ?” 

“ You ?—why, Gladys you will have 
your home and friends the same as now.” 

“ And you will be out in the world 
somewhere working for me?” she said, 

sitting erect and turning her gaze full 
upon him. 
“Of course; that 1s to be expected; 

doesn’t it please you?" 
“No. 1 am no hot-house plant that 

requires a tempered atmosphere in order 
to thrive and grow! Do you think that I 
can afford to spend the best years of your 
life away from me, toiling to give me 
luxuries, while you deny yourself even 
the comforts and companionship of a 
home ? My father and mother began life 
in an humble way, and built up their for- 
tune together. 1 am of no finer clay than 
they or you; if I am not calculated to 
share your burdens, as well as your pleas- 
ures, | am not ‘worthy to be your wife at 
all,” Gladys concluded, with an energy 

“] would never feel willing to take you 

and decision that made Geoffrey regard 
her with surprise. 
“Why, Gladys, what would people 

think of me if I should ask you to marry 
me before 1 could provide you with a 
comfortable home ?’’ he asked, 
“I do not expect you will do that; but 

comfort and elegance are not necessarily 
one and the same. With the comfortable 
home provided, we will begin life to- 
gether, and win our luxuries and elegan- 
cies hand in hand; it 1s not a mutual 
love where one gives all; and the other 
nothing.” 
“My darling, I had no idea there were 

such intensely practical ideas in this small 
head of yours,” said Geoffrey, laughing, 
but with a very tender face. 

“ Had you not? Well, then, perhaps, I 
may astonish you again some time,’ she 
returned, laughing, tos. * But,’ she add- 
ed, “I think we are both rather premature 
in our plans, considering that we have 
two years more of school before us. Be. 
sides it is time I was getting ready to go 
home with you, and we must not sit here 
talking longer,” 
Later in the day the lovers returned to 

Brooklyn, where they were received with 
many smiles and significant glances, for 
both August Huntress and his good wife 
were greatly delighted by the prospect of 
a union between these two, upon whom 
all their fondest hopes had so long been 
centered. 

CHAPTER XVI, 

OUT OF COLLEGE AT LAST. 

Two years sped rayidly away, but they 
were improved to the utmost by both 
Gladys and Geoffrey in their efforts to 
secure a solid education, They saw but 
comparatively little of each other during 
this time for Geoflrey was so bent upon 
gaining his year that he made the most 
he could of every recess and vacation. 
But they corresponded regularly, each 

hearing from the other every week, and 
their letters were a source of great com- 
fort and joy to them, 
Everet Mapleson, too worked harder 

during these two years than he had ever 
done before, 

His ambition had been fired by what 
Gladys had said to him that evening at 
Mrs Brevort's reception, and he had de- 
termined then that he would bend all his 
energies toward securing the first honors 
of his class, 

lle was more strenuous in this perhaps 
than he would have been if Geofirey 
Huntress had not succeeded in gaining 
his year; for when the juniors became 
seniors our young hero took his place in 
the class with a record to show that he 
would be no mean antagonist, 
Young Mapleson flushed an angry red 

the first time they met in the class, and 
returned Geofirey’s courteous greeting 
with a haughty supercilious nod. 
They bad not met since the evening of 

Mrs. Loring’s reception, and the present 
year did not promise anything very pleas- 
ant in the fact that they would be mem- 
bers of the same class. 
During these two years Everet Maple- 

son had seen considerable of Gladys, for 
he had resolved that he would cultivate 
her acquaintance upon every possible 
occasion, 
During bis long vacations he had man. 

aged to follow the Huntresses to the sea- 
shore or mountains, where, mingling in 
the same circles, they bad been thrown 
much together. His shorter recesses al- 
ways found the young Southerner in New 
York city, where, being a favorite in 
society, besides diligently cultivating Miss 
Loring’s acquaintance he managed to see 
a good deal of the beautiful girl upon 
whom he had set his aflections, 
But as yet he had not succeeded in 

establishing herself upon very intimate 
terms with her, 
Gladys always treated him courteously 

and mn a friendly way, but still managed 
to hold him at a distance, and he had as 
yet never presumed to address one word 
of love to her. 

It chafed him that he had not been 
able to do so. It galled him to think 
that he could not conquer her unvarying 
reserve, and make her yield to the fasci- 
nations that had never yet failed to win 
wherever he had made up his mind to 
win, 
He still cherished his secret hatred for 

Geoffrey, and was always on the alert for 
some way to vent it upon him, but no 
opportunity had presented itself, and he 
was forced to conceal his feelings as best 
he could. 
He had tried several times when in New 

York, to find the flower-woman, Margery. 
Indeed, he never passed a flower-stand 
now without peering beneath the hat or 
bonnet of the vender in search of that 
sorrowful and wrinkled visage. But he 
had never seen it since that first time on 
Broadway, and he began to fear that she 
was dead, and thus he would never be 
able to learn the secret of Geoffrey Hun- 
tress’ early life. 
The first of April drew near. 
There were now only about three 

months before commencement at Yale, 
and every ambitious senior was doing his 
best to acquit himself honorably. 
Geoffrey however had not been obliged 

to work nearly so hard this year as during 
the two previous ones; those had been 
the test of his course, and he strained 
every nerve. 

It had been a little doubtful at the 
close of his last year about his entering 
the senior class, 
The professors, fearing for his health, 

had advised him to relinquish his purpose 
to do so. Mrs, Huntress, too was anxious 
about him, for he had been losing flesh 
and color for some months, but Geofire 
very quietly remarked, in the presence of 
the professors, that he would do his best 
during the summer vacation to prepare 
for his examination for the senior class, 
and if he failed in them he would cheer- 
fully remain the extra year, 
Mr, Huntress would not curtail him in 

any of his privileges, and so again sent 
him to a pleasant spot in the country 
with a tutor, a boat and a couple of saddle. 
horses, and the coaching went on as 
faithful as ever, 
The result was that Geofirey passed his 

examinations without a condition, and 
then felt that his hardest work was over; 
he would need to burn no more mid-night 
oil, and when there came a recess he 
would feel at liberty to enjoy it as others 
did, and gain a little of the rest he so 
much needed, : 
He was not idle, however. 
Gladys had told him that she should 

expect great things of him, and ¢ great 
things he meant to accomplish, if it were 
possible, for her sake. 
At the beginning of the year Huntress 

and Mapleson were dubbed “the twins” 
of their class, and not long afterward it 
was whispered that they stood about equal 
in the race after the first honors. Seme 
were inclined to think that Huntress would 
win the day, others that Mapleson would 
be the favored one. 
When the verdict was finally rendered 

in favor of Geoflrey, Everet Mapleson 
swore an angry oath, although his own 
name stood second on the list. 
He has seemed like some bad spirit pur- 

suing me with some evil purpose in view, 
ever since he entered college,” he mut- 
tered, distorting facts that would have 
seemed jnst the reverse to any one else. 
If I could only find out the secret of his 
life, I might ruin him, even now, before 
the year is ended. I'd give half of my 
expectations if I could find that old wo- 
man; but I am afraid she’s dead and all 
that mystery buried with her. 

Well, I must calmly submit to his good 
fortune in excelling all his competitors, 
he continued. ¢] have done my best to 
win and I stand next, which is some com- 
fort. If I could have stood first I would 
have gone to Gladys and told her that I 
had worked for her sake, and perhaps she 
might have listened to me. [ wonder if 
she will stand first in her class? I must 
run up to Poughkeepsie to see the little 
lady graduate; the commencement there 
comes & few days earlier than ours this 
year. 
However much Everet Mapleson in- 

wardly regretted the loss of the first 
honors, he betrayed it to no one else—he 
appeared to take the appointments as a 
matter of course and spared no pains to 
make his own oration worthy and brilliant. 
But underneath all this outward calm 
there lay a relentless purpose to some day 
have ample revenge upon his rival for his 
disappointment. 
As soon as Geoffrey learned of his good 

fortune he hastened to telegraph the news 
to Gladys. 
«] shall not disappoint you—the first 

honor is mine!” were the words which 

went flying over the wires to the beauti- 
ful girl at Vassar, 

Gladys had just come in from a walk 
when she received it, and the principal, 
as he handed it to her, marveled at her 
exceeding beauty. 
The rich glow of perfect health, deep- 

ened a little by exercise, was on her 
cheeks ; a happy smile wreathed her lips. 
Her hair had been tossed about a trifle 
by the breeze, and lay in a light fluffy 
network low on her brow, which gleam- 
ed white as ivory beneath it. 
Her hand trembled a little as she took 

the telegram and opened it, but as she 
caught sight of the cheering words with- 
in, she seemed almost transfigured 
Her eyes lighted and sparkled with 

unusual brilliancy, the vivid color ran 

swiftly up to her temples and she laugh- 
ed a clear, musical, happy laugh that 
rang through the great hall like some 
sweet silver bell. 
“You evidently have some good news, 

Miss Huntress,” the principal remarked, 
his usually grave face involuntarily re- 
laxing into a sympathetic smile at her 
delight. 

“ Indeed, I have, sir ;” she returned. 
“My—a friend has taken the first honors 
for this year at Yale.” 

She flushed again, for she had almost 
forgotten to whom she was speaking, and 
nearly said, “ My dear old Geoffrey,” but 
checked herself and called him a friend. 
“You need not have corrected your- 

self,” replied the professor, with a twin- 
kle of his eyes. “If the friend’ is your 
brother you should not allow your 
modesty to prevent your acknowledging 
it.” 

Gladys eyes drooped half guiltily at 
this 

She could not explain that Geoflrey 
was not her brother, but something far 
dearer, and yet her sense of truthfulness 
wade her shrink from giving a wrong 
impression. 
“You will be able to send him as 

pleasant. tidings in return, will you not ? 
You have also been appointed valedic- 
torian, I believe ¥’ the gentleman con- 
tinued.” 
“Ye air” 
“J am almost inclined to think that 

two valedictorians out of one household 
are more than a fair allowance, especi- 
ally for one year ; your parents must be 
very proud over two such brilliant chil- 
dren. Are there any more of you to 
keep up the credit of the family ?"’ the 
principal inquired, laughing. 

“No, sir ; Geoffrey and I are all there 
are,” Gladys answered, and then tripped 
away to reply to Geoflrey’s telegram 
with a jubilant letter. 
“T am delighted with you, dear Geoff,” 

she wrote. “Your telegram has made 
me the happiest girl at Vassar, though 
my heart failed me a trifle before I 
opened it, fearing that it might contain 
bad news. How proud I am of you ; for 
you have climbed mountains of difficul- 
ties to attain your goal. 

“ Now let me whisper a little bit of 
news in your ear. I have won my spurs 
too—if 1 may be allowed to use that ex- 
pression—and as I shall graduate a few 
days before you take your degree, can’t 
you come to Vassar to honor the occa- 
sion with your presence? Papa and 
mamma wili be here, but the day will 
not be complete without you.” 

Geoffrey replied that nothing should 
keep him away ; that he would be with 
her .bright and early on commencement 

day, but would have to return to New 

Haven at three in the afternoon, as he 

still had much to do to prepare for the 
final exercises of his own class. 

But notwithstanding his promise, the 
train on which he left New Haven was 
delayed two hours, and he did not arrive 

at Vassar until after the exercises were 

opened, and so had no opportunity to see 

Gladys before, as had intended to do. 

An usher led him into the crowded 

room, but the only available seat was 

far in the rear, and so situated that he 

could scarcely see or be seen. 

One of the graduating class was sing- 

ing as he entered, and for a few moments 

his attention was arrested by the young 

amateur who gave promise of becoming 

something more by and by. 

But presently his eyes began to wan- 

der about in search of Gladys, for she, 

of course, was the center of attraction 

for him. 
She was sitting near one end of the 

platform, at the head of her class, and 

looking fairer than he had ever seen her, 

in her virgin white. 
Her dress was of finest Indian mull, 

sheer and fleecy as a summer’s cloud. 

It was very simple yet daintily made, 

one gauzy thickness alone shading her 

snowy neck and rounded arms, which 

gleamed fair as alabaster beneath. 

She wore no crnaments save a string 

of costly pearls around her neck and a 

bunch of snow-balls in her silken belt. 

Her face was slightly flushed, her 

eyes glowed with excitement, and her 

lips were like polished coral. 

Ever and anon her eyes wandered 

wistfully over the sea of faces before her, 

as if in search of some one. : 

All at once they rested upon a fami- 

liar face and form. She gave a slight 

start, her countenance lighted for an in- 

stant, then she gave utterance to a sigh 

of disappointment, although a little smile 

curved her lips and she bowed in a 

friendly way to some one in the audi- 

ence. 
She had seen Everet Mapleson, and at 

the first glance had thought he was 

Geoffrey, but catching his eager look of 

and felt almost angry with him for being 

there, while she feared that Geoffrey 
would not come at all. 

She did not catch sight of her loves 

until just a moment before she war 

called up to deliver the farewell address 

to class and faculty. Geofirey saw that 

she was anxiously looking for him, and 

shifting his position he leaned forward 

and fixed a fond, magnetic look upon 

her. She seemed to feel it, and turning 

her glance in that direction, their eyes 
met ; a rosy flood swept up to her brow, 

a brilliant smile wreathed her lips with 

one glad look of welcome, and the next 

moment she was standing before the 
audience, her whole being thrilling with 
delight, and with the determination to 
do her best for Geoffrey's sake. And 
she did; her effort was the crowning 
achievement of the day. The rapt and 
breathless attention of the hundreds be- 
fore her testified to that, and when she 
concluded a perfect storm of applause 
showed their appreciation and how com- 
pletely she had swayed them by her elo- 
quence. 

More than this, numerous floral tri- 
butes were borne forward and laid at her 
feet. These she acknowledged with 
blush, and smile, and bow ; but when at 
the very last an exquisite bouquet of 
lilies-of-the-valley followed the more pre- 
tentious offerings, she eagerly stretched 
forth her white-gloved hand and took it 
from the bearer. 

They were her favorite flowers, and 
she knew that Geoffrey had sent them, 
even without the evidence of the tiny 
note that lay twisted in their midst and 
concealed from every eye but hers. 

Eyeret Maplefon’s card was attached 
to an elaborate basket of japonicas, roses, 
and heliotrope. Mr. Huntress had sent 
up a harp of pansies and smilax, and two 
or three of Glady’s admiring classmates 
had contributed lovely bouquets, but her 
little bunoh of lilies, tied with snow- 
white ribbon, was prized above them 
all. 

It was all over at last ; diplomas were 
presented, the usual remarks made and 
advice given, and then admiring friends 
crowded about to offer congratulations 
and express their pride and pleasure in 
their loyed ones. 

In the midst of this confusion Glady’s | 

"promise of a speedy cure. 

recognition, she realized her mistake | 

stepped aside a moment to ascertain 
what her little billet contained. 
“My darling,” she read, “I would 

not have missed this hour to have se- 
cured a fortune, and yet I came very 
near it. I will be in the reception-room 
below after the exercises are oyer. Come 

aud receive my verdict there. —GEorr.” || 

(To be continued,) 
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Bartholdi’'s Great Work, 

The statue of Liberty enlightening 
the world, which stands on Bedloe’s 
Island, in the harbor of New York, is 
one of the most sublime artistic concep- 
tions of modern times. The torch of 
the goddess lights the nations of the 
earth to peace, prosperity and progress, 
through Liberty. Dut “liberty ” is an 
empty word to the thousands of poor 
women enslaved by physical ailments a 
hundredfold more tyrannical than any 
Nero. To such sufferers Dr. Pierce's 
Favorite Prescription holds forth the 

It is a speci- 
fic in all those derangements, irregulari- 
ties and weaknesses which make life a 
burden to so many women. The only 
medicine sold by druggists, under a posi- 
tive guarantee from the manufacturers, 
that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money will be refunded. See 
guarantee printed on wrapper enclosing 
bottle. 
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James Berry, England's famous hang- 
man, sports a visiting card of pale 
mauve, highly glazed, fringed at the 
sides and tops with a delicate spray of 
maiden-hair fern in gold, and bearing 
the inscription in gilt old English letter] 
“ James Berry, Public Executioner, 
Bradford. Orders punctually executed.” 
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A Fatsl Attack. 

A fatal attack of croup is a frequent 
occurrence among children. Every 
household should be guarded by 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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A y 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 multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 

CHASE & SANBORN’S 

COFFEES, 
Dingman’s Electric Scap. 

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. E RANDOLPH & SON 
IN 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 CF 

1 EA 
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3, 5, 10, 12, 15 and 20 Ib Caddies. 

AT LOWEST PRICES. 

S. L. MORRISON, 
Queen 8t., Corner of York. 
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WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE Skit, 
And every species of disease arising from 
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, 

: BOWELS OR BLOOD, ; 

T, MILBURN & €0., PrShanre. 

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 the untold miseries con- 
sequent thereon, 300 pages, ; 
3 vo., 125 prescriptions for all 
diseases, Cioth, full gilt, only 
$1.00, by mail, sealed, Iilus- 
trative sample free to ali™ 
young and middle-aged men, The 
Gold and Jewelled Medal awarded to the author 
by the National Medical Association. Address 
P. O. Box 1895, Boston, Mass,, or Dr. W, H, 
PARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col- 
lege, 25 years’ practice in Boston, who may be 
consulted confidentially, Specialty, Diseases of 

Man. Office, No. 4 Bulfinch St, May 16-1v. 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. 
ROWNE’'S Metallic 
Strips, at 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE 

=I 

and Rubber Weather 

HE ENTERPISE MEAT CHOPPER at 
NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. 

YHE LITTLE GIANT MEAT CUTTER at 
NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE 

Fredericton, November, 23, 

Do you feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life- 
3, and indeseribably miserable, both physi- 

cally and mentally; experience a sense of 
fullness or bloating after eating, or of ** gone- 
ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn- 
ine tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in 
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent 
headaches, blurred eyesight, * floating specks” 
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex- 
haustion, 
alte 

irritability of temper, hot flushes, 
wmtine with chilly sensations, -_ 

transient pains here and there, cold 
lrowsineas after meals, wakefulness, or 
bed and unrefreshing sleep, constant, 

iescribable feeling of dread, or of impend- 
ing calamity ? 

If yon have all, or any considerable number 
these symptoms, you are suffering from 

nozt conmnon of American maladies— 
titious Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated 
with Dyapepsia, or Indigestion. The more 

mmnlieated your disease has become, the 
r the number and diversity of symp- 
No matter what stage it has reached, 

, Fierce’ olden Medical Discovery 
ue it, if taken according to direc- 
a reasonable length of time. If not 

wed, compiications multiply and Consump- 
in of the Lunes, Skin Diseases, Heart Disease, 

matism, Kidney Disease, or other grave 
tie » uite liable to set in and, seoner 

later, induce a fatal termination. 
Br. PPierce?’s Golden Tiedical Diss 

covery acts powerfully vpon thesLiver, and 
i ! at blood -purifying organ, 

an of all blood-taints and im- 
hatever cause arising. It is 

ious in acting upon the Kid- 
neys and other exervetory organs, cleansing, 
gtrengthening, and healing their diseases. As 
an appetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes 
digestion and nutrition, thereby building up 
both flesh and strengtii. In malarial districts, 
this wonderful medicine has gained great 

equally « 

celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chilis and 
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseases, 
Bir. Piercee’s Golden Siedicol Dise 

covery 
EB BOO NTrlL£s, v2 

CURES ALL [His Gas, 
from a common PBloteh, or to the 
worst Scrofula.  Salt-rheun, * Ifever-sorves,” 
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all dizeascs 
caused by bad blood are conquered by this 
powerful, purifying, and invi ting medi- 
cine. Great Eating Ulcers ry; real under 
its benign influence. Especially hos it mani- 
fested its potency in curing Tot CCMA, 
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncios, Sore ives, Serof- 
ulous Sores and Swellings, Fn A 

** White Swellings,” Goitire, flick Iveck, 
nd Enk d Glands ents In 

ips for a larg: ; colored 
res, on Skin Diseas: » unount 

ine Br. Pierce’s 
J and good 

gpirits, vital 
oe established. 

which is Serofala of tlre Lungs, is arrested 

and cured by this remedy, if taken in the 
carlier stages of the disease. ¥rom its mar- 
velous power over this terribly fatal disease, 

when first offering this now world-famed rem- 
edy to the publie, Dr. Pierce thought seriously 
of calling it his * CoxsumMpTION CURE,” but 
abandoned that name as too restrictive for 
a medicine which, from its wonderful com- 
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative, 
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and 
nutritive properties, is unequaled, not only 
as a remedy for Consumption, but for all 
Chronic Diseases of the 

Liver, Bloed, and Lungs. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short- 

ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron- 

chitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred 

affections, it is an efficient remedy. 
Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles 

for $5.00. : : : 
= Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's 

book on Consumption. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 

FERS] Tres CamEmNEY, 

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 : 

Trains will leave St, John: 
TE EI «ovo via ane son akahnms snadsons 7.30 

SE 6c 0 a 6 A Sh Wie S00 11.20 

EXpPress for SGSSeX......c.cooeccetcocnee 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 Mencton. 

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

Express from SusseXy........ccovvasenne 8.35 

DDRII « ¢ 066 soi vores vis svn 13.30 

PRP BERRI « vos vs o 6 oa sn He Shade sa SOBRE E 19.20 

Z%~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

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

| EERE 
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NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains---1In 
effect Jan. 7th, 1889, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

7 00 A. Mm.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
_ mediate points. 

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

_ mundston, and points North. 
12 50 r. Mm.—For Fredericton Junetion, St. John, 

and points Kast, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

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

3 10 P. M,—From Fredericton Junction, Vance- 
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and 
points West; St. Andrews, St. Stephen, 
Houlton and Woodstock. 

6 30 Pp. M.—Express from St. John, and inter. 
ediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON : 

6 30 A. M.~Mixed for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

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

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

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

Gen’] Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

GEORGE W. ALLEN, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

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

Fredericton, October 21, 188%, 
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ORGANS. PIANC. 
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 Veneered Rosewood, Mahogany, 

Blistered Walnut and French Burl. 
All Pianos guaranteed three unisons. In style. beauty, finish, workmanship, grandness, 

brilliavey and purity of tone’and durability they are unequalled. 

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

! * ~ o-. - 

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

Cases of the best material, Beautifully finished throughout. Tone full, grand, clear and sweet 
Don’t be led astray by ta!se representations of agents* but come and see for yourself, Buying for 
Cash I am tkus enabled to give better value for the money than any other dealer in the Province. 

Dold on easy terms—Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machiygpegy- 

D. MoOATHERIN, - - - Phenix Square, Fredericton. 
FrrpEricToN, December 12, 1888 
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First-Class in Design; 
T* y's - - - o 

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

HE ORIGINAL is the ONLY FIRST-CLASS W00D COOK that has an individuality of its own, dis- 

tinguishing it from the every day eonstruetion otiered in First-Class Stoves 

The ORIGINAL fulfi's every pledze that is made for it, and stands to-day unequalled as a 

marvel of beauty and practical utility. 
Mafosm Sota and yoo Improve ments, 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. Its value is apparent at sight, and builds its own reputation, 

The lower oven door droys 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. bE : 

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

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

coal. 

CALI, AT 
- —— ’ - mn) 

NEILL'S ARDWARE STORE, 
AND SEE THEM. 
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A. LF VANWART 
UNDERTAKER! 

COFFINS and CASHETS 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 laying out and preserving bodies from discoloring, 

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

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

Fredericton, January 18, 1888 

Id. BEERY, M.D, G. I. 
Licentitate of the Ioyal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; . 

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

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

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

REsIDENCE—109 Brunswick Street. 
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TO LAT, 

Possession given 1st February, 1839 
HE SHOP at present occupied by J. D. Reid, 
Harness Maker, Apply to 

MISS HOGG, 
: On the premises. 

Fredericton, Nov. 7, 1358 

TO LAT 
HAT pleasantly sitnated House and premise 
at the upper end of George Street, formerly 

occupied by the late F, P. Robinson. 
Furnace and frost proof oellar, and Garden in 

good state of cultivation. 

May be seen at any time by applying to 

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

Fredericton, Jan, 18, 1888, 

McMURRAY & Co 

SEWING MACHINES 
ORGANS. 

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

SEWING MACHINE in the Market 

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid. 
Or our Small Machine for $20.00, or $22.50 on same 

terms. 

Every Macline Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded ! 

€Z 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. 

McMURRAY & Co. 


