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Poetry, 
WHAT THE CHOIR SANG. 

A fooiish little maiden bought a foolish little 
bonnet, 

With a ribbon and a feather and a bit of 
lace upon it; 

And that the other maidens of the town 
might know it, 

She thought she’d go to meeting the next 
Sunday, just to show it. 

But though the little bonnet was scarce 
larger than a dime, 

The getting of it settled proved to be a 
work of time; 

So when twas fairly tied all the bells had 
stopped their ringing, : 

And when she came to meeting sure enough 
the choir was singing. 

So this foolish little maiden stood and 
waited at the door; 

And she shook her ruffles out behind and 
smoothed them down before, 

‘‘ Hallelujah! Hallelujah!” sang the choir 
above her head, 

¢ Hardly knew you, hardly knew you,” were 
the words she thought they said. 

This made the little maiden feel so very, 
very cross, 

That she gave her little mouth a twist, her 
little head a toss; 

For she thought the very hymn they sung 
was all about her bonnet, 

With the ribbon and the feather and the bit 
of lace upon it. 

And she would not wait to listen to the 
sermon or the prayer, 

But pattered down the silent street and hur- 
ried up the stair, 

Till she reached her little bureau, and in a 
handbox on it 

Had hidden safe from critic’s eye, her fool- 
ish little bonnet. 

Which proves, my little maidens, that each 
of you will find 

In every Sabbath service but an echo of 
your mind; 

And the silly little head that’s filled with 
silly little airs, 

Will never get a blessing from sermon or 
from prayers. 
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A WEDDING IN PROSPECT, 
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At that moment a servant appeared at 
the door, and was about to enter upon 
some trifling errand. Seeing the eager, 
intent look upon the faces of both men, 
she quietly withdrew, unobserved. 

Geofirey sat up amazed. 
“Surely you cannot mean that—that 

Gladys is to go as my wife 7’ he exclaim- 
ed, flushing hotly. 
“And why not? You expect to marry 

Gladys some time,’’ was the calm reply. 
““Yes, I hope so, Uncle August: but I 

am not now in a position to properly take 
care of a wife,” 
“But we are going to pay you a good 

salary and defray your travelling expen. 
ses also, if you go abroad for us,” said Mr. 
Huntress. “You will have to be away 
for several months, and I know that 
Gladys will grieve sadly over the separa. 
tion. I have just given the subject a 
good deal of thought, and have talked it 
over with mother. Gladys wants a trip 
abroad, we want her to have it, too, and, 
neither of us feels like crossing the ocean 
therefore we have decieed that the best 
arrangement, for all parties, will be to 
have a wedding and send you two off to- 
gether on a bridal trip. Of course we 
shall miss our daughter—we shall miss 
you both for that matter ; but the earlier 
you go the sconer we shall have you back 
again. What do you think of the pro- 
position ?”’ 
“Nothing could give me greater happi. 

ness than to have my dearest hopes 
realized in this unexpected manner ; but 
I have made up my mind not to claim the 
fulfillment of Gladys promise to me until 
I could make a place for myself in the 
world, and provide a generous support 
for her,” Geoftrey replied, with still 
heightened color, 

“ Nonsense !"” began Mr, Huntress, and 
then suddenly checked himself. ¢ No, it 
isn’t nonsense, either,’” he added, *such 
a resolve was both a wise and a noble 
one, and worthy of you, Geoff, Uuqder 
different circumstances 1 should feel that 
it would be wiser for you to wait until 
you were established in some profitable 
business. Somebody, however, must go 
abroad for the firm. I do not want to, 
neither of the other partners can leave, 
and s0 we have agreed to send some one 
in my place. Besides, this, I am what 
would be termed a rich man, though I 
haven't as much as the Astors or Vander- 
bilts, and all that 1 have will some day 
belong to Gladys—except a little slice 
that I had made up my mind to lay aside 
for you—and she may as well begin to 
reap the benefit of it now. I want her to 
see the old country,she is just fresh from 
school and in the right trim and mood to 
enjoy 1t; she would grieve and mope to 
have you go and leave her behind, so I 
"want you to go together. 1 know that 
you would have a jolly time of it. So we 
will have a little knot tied beforehand, to 
make everything all right and proper, 
and then you may enjoy your honey moon 
to your heart's content.” 

Geoffrey's heart was beating with great 
heavy throbs of joy over these plans. 
No thought of any such "delightful 

scheme had for an instant entered his 
mind; indeed, he had feared that 1t 
would be a long time before he should 
feel that he had a right to ask Gladys to 
be his wife and now every obstacle had 
been removed, and an easy path to the 
yery summit of his hopes laid out for him. 
“Well Geoff,”” continued Mr. Huntress, 

who had been watching him while some: 
thing of this was passing through his 
brain, “what lies heavy on your mind 
now ? you look as sombre as if [ had been 
plotting to separate a pair of lovers, in- 
stead of giving them to each other with 
my foridest blessing,” 

Geoffrey looked up with gleaming eyes. 
“I am anything but ‘sombre’ over your 
proposition, Uncle August. I am simply 
trying to realize my great happiness,’ he 
sald, in a voice that vibrated with joy; 
but what will Gladys herself say to this 
plan?” 
“Go ask her my boy. I'll bet a big 

apple she won't say no,” returned the 
gentleman, with a sly wink and a chuckle. 
“Hold on a minute, though, Geoff,” he 
added as the young man sprang to his 
feet to obey him, “1 want to tell you a 
little more about the business part of the 
plan, before you get immersed in the 
love-ly part of it. You've three months 
yet before you, as we do not want you to 
sail before the last of December, or the 
first of January—rather cold weather for 
a pleasure trip across the Atlantic, eh?’ 
and he shivered at the thought ; “but we 
can’t have everything just as we want it. 
Another thing — owing to some details 
connected with our Boston house—you 
will be obliged to sail from that city in- 
stead of going direct from New York.” 
“We occasionally have some very pleas. 

ant weather in January ; perhaps the fates 
will be propitious and give us a pleasant 
passage,” said Geoffrey, smiling; be. 
sides, I think I have heard that some of 
those Boston steamers are fully as com- 
fortable and safe as those running from 
New York.” 

Well comfort yourself all you can, my 
boy. Idon’t envy you, however,’ retort 
ed the elder gentleman, with a grimace. 
“Meanwhile,”” he continued, we shall 
want you over at the office to receive 1n- 
structions and gain a little knowledge re- 
garding your duties on the other side.” 
“I do not care how soon you set me at 

work,” Geoffrey eagerly replied, for he 
was longing with all his heart to become 
a man of business, and to feel that he 
was really doing something toward pro- 
viding for his bride, 
“1 imagine that we shall all have 

enough to do if there is to be a wedding,” 
said Mr. Huntress, smiling, for mother 
and I want to marry our only daughter oft 
in a good shape, you know. There, that 
isall just now; you may go and find out 
how Gladys feels about it.” 

Geoffrey departed with a bounding 
heart, yet hardly able to realize the good 
fortune that had so unexpectedly fallen 
to his lof, 
He found Gladys in the music-room, 

running through some new pieces which 
he had purchased for her the day before, 
He went up to her, captured the two 

small hands that were evoking such sweet 

strains from the piano, and drew her to a 
small sofa that stood near. 
“My darling, 1 have a very important 

communication to make to you,” he said, 
bending toward her and fondly touching 
her forehead with his lips. 

“ Very important ?”’ she repeated, arch. 
ly. “You look as if it was very pleasant, 
too.” 
“It is to me, and I hope it will prove 

the same to you, What do you suppose 
our paterfamilias has been proposing to 
me this morning ?"’ the young man asked 
with a luminous face, 
The beautiful girl thought a moment 

before replying, the quick color leaping 
to her cheeks. 
“1 believe I can guess it,” clasping her 

bands with a gesture of delight. * Oh, 
Geoffrey, is he going to take us all to 
Europe? That is it!” she added, exult- 
antly. “I know by your tell tale face. 
How perfectly charming !”’ 

Geoffrey smiled wisely. 
“ You have guessed too much and too 

little, my sunbeam,” he said. 
What a paradoxical statement! my 

learned Bachelor of Arts! I expected 
something better of you,’ retorted Gladys 
merrily. 
“You have yet to find my statement 

true, in spite of the seeming paradox,” he 
replied, with mock dignity. * Somebody 
is going to Europe—we are not all going, 
however.” 
“Oh, Geoft! you are nol to be left at 

home, are you ?"’ cried his betrothed, in a 
disappointed tone, her face paling at the 
thought, 
“ Guess again, my lady,”’ he said, teas. 

ingly. 
“ Well, I know that papa would not go 

without mamma, and 1 am sure she would 
never cross the ocean without him, and 
they certainly would not take such a trip 
and leave me behind,” responded Gladys, 
with a puzzled air. 

“ ¢ Plato thou reasonest well,’ ’’ quoted 
Geoftrey, an amused twinkle in his eyes; 
‘‘and not to keep you longer in suspense, 
I will inform you that Uncle Augustus 
has some business abroad, which as he 
cannot make up his mind to the voyage, 
he thinks I can attend to, and he has pro- 
posed that I take you along with me. 
We are to have a six months’ trip, com- 
bine business with pleasure, and get all 
the enjoyment we can out of it.” 
Gladys gaye one startled, astonishing 

glance at her lover’s face as he concluded, 
and then her face clouded and her eyes 
dropped beneath his, 
“Did—papa propose that to you?’ she 

asked, in a low tone, a burning blush suf. 
fusing her face, 
“Yes, dear. He said you had long 

wanted to go abroad, and he thought this 
would be a fine opportunity for both of us, 
Doesn't the idea please yoy 2”: 

Geoffrey knew well enough™what was 
passing in her mind, but he was so jubi- 
lant and so confident of the issue of the 
interview that a spirit of mischief possess- 
ed him to tease her a little. 
“I should love.to go abroad—I have 

always longed to go, as papa says,” 
Gladys answered gravely, and with still 
downcast eyes ; “but—I1 do not think I 
can go without papa and mamma.” 

“ Why ?” returned Geoffrey, in pretend- 
ed surprise, “Uncle August thought, as 
you and I were both fresh from school, we 
should enjoy the sight-seeing much better 
to go together.” 
“It would be lovely, but—Geofl, you 

know that I cannot go—so,’’ she persisted, 
with a crimson face, and a suspicious 
tremor in her voice. 
He gathered her close into his arms and 

laid her head against his breast. 
“Darling, forgive me for teasing you,’ 

he said. “Of course, you cannot go— 
‘80’; but Gladys, will you go with me as 
my wife ?”’ 
He could feel the quick bounding of her 

heart at this unexpected proposition, and 
he knew well enough that she would raise 
no more objections to the trip abroad. 
He then repeated the conversation that 

had passed between her father and him- 
self that morning, telling her how sur- 
prised he had been at the plan, and how, 
at first, he had hardly felt it right toadopt 
it, considering his rather doubtful position 
in life. Still, he had reasoned, if he could 
save Mr. Huntress from a dreaded journey 
in the dead of winter, and 1t his services 
were to be worth the generous sum he 
had named as his salary, he might feel 
justified in waving his own scruples and in 
accepting the great happiness offered him, 
though he never would have deemed pro- 
posing such a measure himself. 
“My Gladys,” he said, in conclusion, 

“1t 1s very sudden, and there is only a lit 
tle time before I must go. Will you come 
with me, or must I go by myself 2" 
There was a minute of silence, then 

Gladys raised her head, and laid her lips 
softly against her lover's cheek. 
“Under such circumstances, you may 

be sure that 1 shall not let you go alone,” 
she murmured, with a happy laugh, 

His arms closed more fondly around 
her. He bent and kissed her lips, his face 
radiant with joy. 
“Oh! my darling, who would have be- 

lieved eight or nine years ago that such 
happiness could fall to the lot of the poor 
boy whom you rescued from a mob in the 
street,” he said, in a tremulous tone, 
They discussed there anticipated trip 

fully and freely after this, laid out their 
route, and many a pleasant plan for the 
coming years, 
The whole family held a council that 

evening, and it was decided that prepara- 
tions for the wedding should be entered 
upon immediately, and that the marriage 
should occur just previous to the sailing 
of the steamer on which the young couple 
would embark for Europe. 
Mr. and Mrs, Huntress found it some. 

what trying to contemplate the loneliness 
which they knew would follow the de- 
parture of their children, but they believed 
the arrangement would be in their inter- 
(est and happiness, and they would not 
mar their joy by giving expression to any 
feeling of sorrow or regret, 

Geoffrey at once entered upon his 
duties, and with an enthusiasm and energy 
that promised well for the future; while 
Mrs. Huntress and Gladys busied them- 
selves about the interesting mysteries of 
a wedding trosseau and preparations for 
the grand reception that was to follow the 
marriage ceremony in Plymouth Church, 
somewhere about the last of December or 
the first of January, 
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While all these events were transpiring 
in Brooklyn, Everet Mapleson was living 
in a state of depression and unrest in his 
beautiful home near Richmond. 
After his trip to that mining district in 

New Mexico, where he had visited the 
grave and former home of Annie Dale, he 
returned immediately to Vue de 1'Eau, 
where he remained, appearing very little 
like the free and easy student who had 
been so full of life and hope at the con- 
clusion of his college course, 

Colonel Mapleson and his wife returned 
from Newport about the same time, and 
both wondered what could have occurred 
to change their son thus in so short a 
time. 
Mrs. Mapleson attributed it to his hope- 

less attachment to the beautiful girl 
whom she had seen at Yale, and for whom 
Everet had confessed his love; but she 
could not get one word from him on the 
subject, although she had tried to gain his 
confidence upon several occasions. 

“Father,” said the young man, coming 
into the library one morning after the 
household had settled into its usual 
routine, “while you were away I visited 
the Hermitage, and made a singular dis 
covery there.” 
“Ah! I imagined everything of a sin- 

gular character had disappeared from that 
place when Robert Dale departed this life. 
What was the nature of your discovery, 
pray?” Colonel Mapleson remarked, look. 
ing up from the newspaper that he was 
reading, and removing his spectacles. 
Everet described his visit to the place, 

told of his energetic blow upon the desk 
and its results, and then produced the 
package of certificates and the picture 
which he had found, to prove his state- 
ments. 

“ Well, this is a singular discovery, I 
confess,’’ said his father, when he had fin. 
ished. “Let me have a look at that pic. 
ture.” 
He held out his hand, and upon receiv. 

ing it he turned to the light to examine 
it. 
“Yes, this must be the likeness of Mrs, 

Dale; it resembles her strikingly although 
she was greatly changed, and this must 
have been taken many years previous to 
my acquaintance with her.” 
“Then you knew her,” said his son, 
“Ob, yes; I've eaten many a fine cookie 

baked by her hands during my boyhood,” 
replied Colonel Mapleson, musingly. 
“Poor Robert Dale! £0 he treasured his 
love for her as long as he lived !” 

“ And he has left all this money to her 
daughter,” said Everet, touching the 
package of certificates that lay on ihe 
table. 

“It would have been more to the pur- 
pose if he had given the family some of it 
while they were suffering the stings of 
poverty,” Colonel Mapleson remarked, 
his attention still riveted upon the pic- 
ture. 
“Did you know the daughter ?"’ Everet 

inquired. 
. ” Yes—I had some acquaintance with 
er.” 
“ Were they so very poor ?"’ 
“Well, they had a pretty hard time of 

it, 1 reckon, for a while; but I did not 
realize it at the sime, for 1 was very young 
and only visited Uncle Jabez during my 
yacation—you kuow he sent me to Balti- 
more to school, Uncle Jabez gave them 
a cottage rent free, and gaye them some- 
thing beside to help eke out a small an- 
nuity Mrs. Dale had, and that was all they 
had to live upon until they opened a small 
private school. After I came into posses- 
sion of the estate I allowed them to re. 
main in the cottage, the same as before, 
although they would not accept from me 
the money that they received from Uncle 
Jabez —they were very proud.” 
“Then that cottage belongs to you ?”’ 

Everet remarked. 
Yes.” 

‘Has it ever been occupied since the 
Dales left it ?” 

“ No.” 

“To whom does the furniture belong?’ 
“How do you know that it is furnish. 

ed?” Colonel Maplson asked, turning 
around and glancing sharply at his son. 
Everet colored. 
“1 was riding by there one day and felt 

a curiosity to look inside the house——"" 
“But the curtains are all drawn,” in- 

terrupted his father, 
“True; but I managed to get a glimpse 

for all that,” the young man returned, 
lightly, although he did not care to tell 
Just bow he had learned that the house 
was furnished. ¢“ By the way,” he con- 
tinued, ‘there is some strange story 
about the disappearance of Mrs. Dale's 
daughter, isn’t there ?” 
“Yes, I believe so; she went away 

somewhere to get a place as governess, 
and, as she never came back, people 
imagined there was mystery about it.” 

“ What is your theory about it?’ Eyeret 
asked, 
“My theory—I don’t know as I have 

any; | was away travelling at that time. 
She may have gone as governess into some 
family who afterward went abroad, taking 
her with them; or, what is more likely, 
she may have married and removed to 
some distant portion of the country,” 
“One would suppose that she would 

have wished to dispose of the furniture in 
her home before going away permanent: 
ly,” Everet observed. 
“Oh, the furniture belongs with the 

cottage—didn't I tell you?" replied his 
father. 
“No, you didn’t,” said Everet, dryly, 

and thinking old Jabez Mapleson must 
have been pretty lavish with his money to 
have furnished the cottage in such a 
luxurious style for his poor relatives, “At 
all events,’”” he continued, ¢it is strange 
that she did not communicate her plans, 
whatever they were, to some one whom 
she had known, 1sn’t it 1” 

“Well, perhaps; but it seems to me 
you are strangely interested in the fate of 
this girl Ev,” and his father turned about 
again and looked him squarely in the face 
as he said this, 
Again the young man colored. 
“1 don’t see anything very remarkable 

about it, when I have just discovered a 
fortune for her,” he replied, after a mo- 
ment of hesitation, 
“Well no; there is something in that 

argument, surely,” returned his father, in 
a tone of conviction, ¢ How much does 
it amount to?” and Colonel Mapleson 
took up the certificates and began to ex- 
amine them. 

CHAPTER XXXIV, 

ROBERT DALE'S WILL BROUGHT TO LIGHT, 

He looked each paper carefully through 
writing down the amounts represented, 
and finally adding them to find the sum. 
‘Well, it makes quite a considerable 

fortune, when we take into consideration 
the fact that it has been accumulating all 
these years,” he said, as he pushed to- 
ward his son the paper upon which he 
had been figuring, “ And yet’ he added 
“I know that this cannot represent one. 
half of Robert Dale’s fortune. What can 
have become of the rest?” 
“He may have given it away during his 

life,”” Everet suggested. 
“Possibly ; and yet I do not believe 

it,” said Colonel Mapleson, thoughtfully. 
“He was a strange character; as the 
hiding of these documents proves, and 1 
am convinced there are more concealed 
somewhere else.” 
“I do not see what the man could have 

been thinking of, if he was in his right 
mind, to hide his property in such a way, 
without leaving some clew to it! How 
could he expect his heir would ever be 
benefited by his money, when that repre- 
sented it was concealed in that secret 
compartment ?”’ said Everet, impatiently. 
“That 13 a question, and the act was 

made the man what he was,” replied his 
father. 
“What will you do with these papers ?” 

the young man inquired. 
“I do not know what to do with them,” 

returned the colonel, a perplexed frown 
on his brow, 
“Would you inherit the property in 

case the direct legatee cannot be found ?” 
“I suppose I am the nearest of kin,’ 

said Colonel Mapleson. “It was so de- 
cided when the question as to who should 
inherit the Ilermitage and land belong to 
him, came up after his death.” 
“Then all this money will be yours also, 

if neither Annie Dale nor any of heirs can 
be found?” said Everet with suppressed 
eagerness, 
“I suppose it will ; but—"’ 
“But what?" 
“I do not want it, Everet; 1 have 

enough without it. I would much prefer 
that the rightful heir should have it.’ 
“I suppose you will advertise for Annie 

Dale, or for nearest of kin?’ Everet said, 
bending a keen look upon his father, 
“] don’t know. I shall have to think 

the matter over flrst—perhaps consult 
my lawyer aboutit,”’ Colonel Mapleson 
replied, meditatively. 
He fell into deep thought, and neither 

spoke for several minutes, 
At length the colonel glanced up at 

the clock. 
“ Well,” he remarked, with a sigh, “I 

have business to attend to, and I must be 
off.” 
He arose, gathered up the papers, care- 

fully wrapping them all together, then 
locked them in a drawer of his desk, he 
abruptly left the room 
Everet sat there for more than an hour 

afterward, his head bowed upon his hand, 
thinking deeply, his brow contracted, his 
whole face wearing a perplexed and trou- 
bled look. 
At length he too, left the house, ordered 

his horse, and rode away in the direction 
of the old mill. 
Reaching the Dale cottage, which was 

evidently his destination, he dismounted, 
fastened his horse, and then bent his 
steps around to the back door, intending 
to force an entrance, as before; and yet, 
if any one had asked the question, he 
could not have told why he had come 
there again. 
But as he was passing the window of the 

little bedroom, he was sure that he saw 
one of the curtains move, 
“Aha!” he said to himself; either a 

mouse or some human being was the 
cause of that. [ do not believe there is 
anything inside that empty house to at- 
tract a hungry mouse, so [ will be cautious 
in my movements, and maybe I shall 
make a discovery of some kind.” 
He slipped off his low shoes, stepped 

noiselessly upon the veranda, keeping out 
of the range of the window so as not to 
cast a shadow within the room, and crept 
close up to the sill, 
The curtain had been thrust aside a 

trifle so that he could easily see the in 
terior of the room, and he beheld that 
which riveted him spell-bound to the 
spot, and drove every drop of blood to his 
heart. 
He saw—his father sitting close beside 

the window, so close that the lightest 
movement caused one of Jhis arms to hit 
the curtain. 
On the floor beside him there stood an 

open trunk of medium size, which appar- 
ently, had been pulled from beneath the 
bed, and from which Colonel Mapleson 
had taken a portfolio, while he was ab- 
sorbed 1n looking over a package of let: 
lets which it contained. 
He was very pale, and his son could 

perceive traces of deep emotion on his 
face, which seemed to have grown strange. 
ly old during the last two hours, 
The young man drew back, after that 

only one of the many queer things that 
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one look, the color all gone from his own 
face, and his lips sternly compressed. 

Without making the slightest noise he 
stole from the verandah, picked up his 
shoes, and hurried from the place. 

Outside the gate, he paused long 
enough to replace his shoes on his feet, 

when he again mounted his horse and rode 
quietly away. 

Half an hour latter Colonel Mapleson 
emerged from the front door of the cot- 
tage, and, after looking cautiously around 
as if he was afraid of being observed, he 
passed quickly down the steps out of the 
gate, carefully closing it after him, and 
then strode rapidly toward a thick 
growth of trees and bushes, behind which 
he had fastened his horse. 

Springing into his saddle, he spoke 
sharply to the animal and rode away at 
a brisk trot in the opposite direction from 
that which Everet had taken a little 
while before. 
But at the end of a mile or so, he 

turned abruptly into another cart path, 
and after nearly an hour's ride, came in 
sight of the Hermitage. 

Dismounting, he led his horse behind 
the house into the dilapidated stable, 
where he would be sheltered and con- 
cealed from sight, if any one chanced to 
pass that way, and then he made his 
own way inside the Hermitage. 

It was evident from all his moyements 
that he had come there with some set- 
tled purpose, for he drew a hammer, and 
chisel from one of his pockets, and then 
commenced a systematic examination of 
the room that had been Robert Dales 
sanctum. 

But it proved to be a rather discour- 
aging undertaking, for there was very 
little about the room to suggest a place 
of concealment for anything of a valuable 
character. 

There was so little wood-work about 
the house that there was not much 
chance for secret panels or closets. The 
doors were of oak—solid oak, for he 
tested them thoroughly with the hammer. 
The book-cases offered not the slightest 
evidence of any hiding-place ; the desk 
he examined several times, finding the 
compartment of which Everet had told 
him, but no other, although he critically 
examined every portion of it. 
The floor was of brick, paved in her- 

ring-bone patterns, but there was no 
indication that a single one had ever 
been ermoved for any purpose whatever 
although he inspected the whole surface 
with the utmost care. At last, wearied 
out with with his fruitless efforts, he sat 
down in the chair before the desk, to rest 
and to think. 
“I am confident,” he muttered, “that 

the man must have made a will, and 
that there are other papers existing, re- 
presenting a large amount of property. 
I believe he cunningly concealed them 
during his lifetime, thinking that when 
he came to die he would have warning 
enough to enable him to confide his 
secret to some trustworthy person.” 
He looked up at the ceiling ; he close- 

ly scrutinized the window-casings and 
the fire-place. But there wasn’t a crack 
nor a crevice that promised a revelation 
of any kind. 

Suddenly an idea struck him, aud he 
hastily arose from his chair. 

It was a stout office chair, cushioned 
with leather that was nailed to the frame. 
He turned it bottom side up. Nothing 
but solid wood met his gaze. 
He set it upright again and passed 

his hand over the cushion. It was spring- 
less and to all appearance had never been 
disturbed since it was first nailed to the 
chair. 

After thinking a moment, Colonel 
Mapleson took his jackknife from his 
pocket and deliberately cut the cover en- 
tirely off. 

Only a scant layer of hair lay under- 
neath, closely matted and filled with 
dust. He removed this, and instantly 
an exclamation of satisfaction escaped 
him, for there, in the bottom of the chair 

he had discovered a squre lid, so cun- 
ningly and smoothly fitted in its place 
that no one would ever have suspected it 
was there. 
A tiny leather strap indicated how it 

was to be lifted from its place. He 
eagerly removed it and, underneath, dis- 
covered a small japanned trunk about 
twelve inches square. 

It was the work of but a moment to 
take it from its cunning place of conceal 
ment, where it had lain undisturbed for 
so many years, and set it upon the desk 
before him. 
Then he sat down again and gravely 

looked at it, while he actually trembled 
with excitement, and drops of perspira- 
tion stood all over his face. 

It was strange that the unearthing of 
another man’s secrets should affect him 
thus, and it almost seemed as ifhe shrank 
with a sort of superstitious terror from 
examining the contents of that inoffen- 
sive-looking trunk. 
At length he raised the hasp and 

threw back the lid. The first thing that 
met his eyes was a document’ labelled, 
“ Will of Robert Dale,” with the date, 
showing that it had been made only a 
very few years previous to the man’s 
death. 
With a slight shiver of repugrance, 

Colonel Mapleson laid it unopened on the 
desk. 

Underneath he found several bank- 
books and certificates, all in Robert 
Dale’s name. Then to his astonishment 
he found a lady’s kid glove that once had 
been white ; a handkerchief, fine and 
sheer, edged with soft lace, and marked 
with the initials “N. D.” worked with in 
hair. A little package containing a few 
faded flowers, lay at the bottom of the 
trunk, and the secret of Robert Dale's 
hermit life, and of the disposal of his 
property, was a secret no longer. 
An examination of the bank-notes and 

certificates revealed the fact that many 
thousands of dollars would fall to Robert 
Dale's heir or heirs, whoever they might 
be, and that point doubtless the will 
would settle. 

Colonel Mapleson replaced the con- 
tents of the trunk just as he had found 
them, until he came to the will, which 
he held irresolutely in his hands for a 
long time and apparently absorbed in 
thought. 
“Somebody has to know first or last,” 

he at length muttered, with a long drawn 
sigh, but he shivered with a sort of ner- 
vous dread as he unfolded the document 
which was not sealed, and began to read 
it. 

It was a very brief and comprehensive 
bequeahting all that the testator possess- 
ed, unreservedly, to * Annie Dale and 
her heirs for ever,” and naming as his 
exeeutor, a certain man residing in 
Richmond—Richard Douglas, to whom 
alone had been confided the secret of 
the concealment of the will and other 
papers. 

“ Ah !,’ said Colonel Mapleson, * this 
accounts for their never having been dis- 
covered before—Richard Douglas was 
very ill at the time of Richard Dale’s 
death, and was himself buried only a 
week later. 

There was a codicil to the will, men- 

tioning some later deposits which had 
been made in the name of Annie Dale, 
“certificates of which would be found 
beneath a movable panel in one end of 
the writer’s desk, there being no room 
for them in the trunk with the others.” 

Colonel Mapleson looked greatly dis- 
turbed when he finished reading the 
document. 

“It would have been better for me 
had a mountain fallen upon me, than the 
duty which this discovery imposes,” he 
groaned as he laid it back in its place 
and closed the trunk. “I must either 
do it, or commit a crime by witholding 
a fortune from the lawful heir.” 
He fell into a profound reverie, which | 

lasted until the sun went down and the 
light began to grow dim and the air chill 
within that lonely dwelling. 
An impatient and prolonged whinny 

from his horse at length aroused him 
from his painful musings, when he arose 
and, taking the trunk with him, he left 
the house, brought forth his horse from 
his long fast, and started on hishomeward 
way. 

It was quite dark when he reached 
Vue de I'Eau, and, and by exercising a 
little caution he managed to effect an en- 
trance to his library unobserved, where 
he immediately concealed the trophy 
which he had that day discovered. 

While Colonel Maplesen had been 
engaged with his laborious search at 
the Hermitage; his son was earnestly 
pursuing investigations elsewhere. 

Afterstealing noiselessly away from 
the cottage, where Le had discover- 
ed his father within it locking over 
that trunk, he only proceeded as far 
as the old mill, where he dismount- 
ed, and leading bis horse beneath a 
shed that was attached to it, and which 
was 80 thickly overgrown with vines 
that it made a very secure hiding place, 
he fastened him to a post, after®hich 
he climbed the stairs to the main por- 
tion of the crazy structure, and remain- 
ed there, watching until he saw Col. 
Mapleson leave the cottage, and when 
he was well out of sight he stole back 
to the mysterious little house, reselved 
not to leave it again until he, too, had 
seen the contents of that hitherto un- 
suspected trunk, and learned the secret 
of its being there. 
He effected an entrance the same 

way that he had done beforoe—by shak- 
ing loose the beit on the kitchen door 
—made his way to the bedroom, lifted 
the valance of the couch and looked 
eagerly beneath it. 
The trunk was there 
It was the work of bat a moment to 

pull it forth from its hiding place, but 
it was not 8o easy to open it. 
He pried patiently at the lock for a 

long time before he succeeded in fore. 
ing it; but it gave way at last, and, 
with a thrill of expectation, mingled 
with something of awe and dread, he 
laid back the lid to examine the con- 
tents. 

It was packed full of clothing. 
There were dainty dresses of differ- 

ent materials--silk, wool and muslin. 
There were mantles and jackets, with 
underclothing finely embroidered and 
trimmed with lace, besides many other 
accessories of a refined lady’s toilet. 
There were pretty boxes filled with 
laces, ribbons, hankerchiefs and 
gloves. There was a small jewel-cas- 
ket, in which there were a few but ex- 
pensive articles of jowelry—a watch 
case, containing a small enameled and 
jeweled watch and chain, and many 
other articles in that closely packed 
trunk. 
But Everet cared for none of these 

things ; he was hunting for, and at last 
found, that portfolio over which his 
father had been so absorbed, and he 
seized it with an air of triumph, for 
he believed it must contain the so- 
Intion of the secret which of late had 
caused him many sleepless nights and 
anxious days. 

(To be continued, ) 
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Thief Arrested. 

The news was received with the 
utmost satisfaction by the community 
that he had terrorized ; but the arrest 
of a disease that is stealing away a 
loved and valued life, is an achieve- 
ment that should inspire heart. felt 
gratitude. Chiliness, cold extremi- 
ties, depressed spirits, and extremely 
miserable sensations, with pale, wan 
features, are the results of disordered 
kidneys and liver. Arrest the cause 
at once by taking Dr. Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discovery. It is a purely 
vegetable detective, that will ferret 
out and capture the most subtle lung 
or blood disorder. Druggists. 

Ee i TE 

William Newman, Barnum’s experi- 
enced elephant trainer, is credited 
with the following philosophical com- 
ment :—Elephants are very much like 
buman beings, especially in one re. 
gard, and that is the females are very 
much nicer than the males, and also 
in that when a female is bad, she is 
worse than the worst male.” 

—at O-GD-00 

A Cure for Lumbago. 

That painful complaint can be quickly 
cured by the right remedy. Miss Mary 
Jane Gould of Stoney Creek, Ont., says : 
“I was troubled with lumbago, and 
could not get any relief until I used 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, one bottle of 
which cured me entirely.” 

i WEIGH 3 x 
ROYAL BSWag ) 

» Sessisics ot : 

iH 

Absolutely 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. 

THE KEY TO HEALTH. 

BURDOCK BLOOM 
BITTERS 

Unlocks all the elogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry- 
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Cor:seting Acidity of the 
Stomacn, curing Biliousness, Dys- 
persia, Headaches, Dizziness, 

eartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the He Nervousness, and Gen- 
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS. 

T. MILBURN & CO,, Proprietors, Torcnic. 

STOVES 
—AND— 

Steam Engines 
FOR SATE. 

E have on band, a very large stock of 
y STOVES, comprising Cook, Cylinder, 
Close and Parlor. These Stoves are all FIRST- 
CLASS, and will be sold very low fcr Cash for 
the remainder of the year. Also, Four Steel 
Hot Air FURNACES, which will be sold at a 
Bargain to clear. We have also on hand, two 
small Steam Kngines, one eight and one ten 
horse power, which we will sell very cheap, All 
sorts of mill repairing done in first-class style, 

GEO, TODD & SON, 
Fredericton, July 2-u, 

EXHAUSTED VIT 
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A. J. HEATH, 

and Physical Debility, Prema- 

and the untold miseries con- 
sequent thereon, 
8 vo., 125 prescriptions for all 

$1.00, by mail, sealed, 

young and middle-aged men, 

Man. Office, No, 4 Buliinch St, 

CRC. Serre 

Do 
1 ’ 

cally : : 4 
fullness or bloating after eating, or of * gone- 

vou feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life- 
and indeseribably miserable, both physi- 
and mentally; experience a sense of 

ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn- 
ing toneue coated, bitter or bad taste in 
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent 

‘aches, blurred eyesight, ** floating specks” 
the eyes, nervous prostration or ex- 

on, irritability of temper, hot flushes, 
tine with chilly sensations, Shah 

sient pains here and there, cold 
css after meals, wakefulness, or 

I unrefreshing sleep, constant, 
+ feeling of dread, or of impend- 

+ oil, or any considerable number 
ptoms, you are suffering from 
nmon of American maladies— 

us I; i, or Torpid Liver, associated 
ita Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more 

1 your di has become, the 
number and diversity of symp- 

ter what stage it has reached, 
Gielden Niedical Discovery 

it, if take 

1 
Giscasee 

subdue Nn according to direc- 
ms for a reasonable length of time. If not 

«dl, compiieations multiply and Consump- 
in of the Lunes, Skin Diseases, Heart Disease, 

Rheumatisin, Kidney Discase, or other grave 
maladies are quite liable to set in and, sooner 
or later, induce a fatal termination. 
Dr. Picrce’s Golden Medical Dise 

covery acts powerfully upon thesLiver, and 
through that great blood-purifying organ, 
cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im- 
purities, from whatever cause arising. It is 
equally eflicacious in acting upon the Kid- 
neys and other excretory organs, cleansing, 

gthening, and healing their diseases. As 
ppetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes 

digestion and nutrition, thereby building up 
both tlesh and strength. In malarial districts, 
this wonderful medicine has gained great 
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and 
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred discases, 
or. Pierce’s Gelden Medical Disa 

covery 

gog : CAPRI 

from a common Bloteh, or Lruption, to the 
worst Scrofula. Salt-rheum, ** Fever-sores,” 
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases 
caused by bad blood are conquered by this 
powerful, purifying, and invigorating medi- 
cine. Great Eating Ulcers rapidly heal under 
its benign influence. Especially bas it mani- 
fested its potency in curing Tetter, Lezema, 
Eryvsipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Fros, Serof- 
ulonus Sores and Swellings, {i i fiieogse, 
“White Swellings,” Goitre, il ¢ Neck, 
71 Enlarged Glands. Send ten cents in 

nps for a large Treatise, with colored 
3, on Skin Diseases, or the 

i Treatise on Scrofulous 

Hy cleanse it by using Br. Pierce’s 
+ fedical Discovery, and good 

fair skin, buoyant epirits, vital 
bodily health will be established. 

saune amount 

Chal 

st 2 
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Are ATI E TT PET 
CONSUMPTION, 

which is Serofuia of ilac Lungs, is arrested 
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the 
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar- 

gt 

velous power over thig terribly fatal discase, 
when first offering this now world-famed rem- 
edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought seriously 
of calling it his * ConsuMPTION CURE,” but 
abandoned that name as too restrictive for 
a medicine which, from its wonderful com- 
bination of tonic, or 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, Blood, 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 eflicient remedy. 
Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles 
or $5.00. : : 

: pa Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's 
book on Consumption. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 
663 Main St, BUFFALO, N.Y, 

GEORGE W. ALLEN, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

Winslow's Building, St. John St., 

® FREDERICTON. 
Fredericton, October 24, 1888, 

F. J. SEERY, M.D., G. ML 
Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh; 

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

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 

ResipDENCE—109 Brunswick Street. 

© A 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
88 Winter Arrangement '89 

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

Trains will leave St. John: 
BRE TEE «os «ncn ds an nnasbades sessed 7.30 

TT TT RRR A RR Ce CS ip 11.20 

EXpress for Sussex......c.coooeeieeennes 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 Halifax & Quebee,...... 7.00 

Express from Sussex,............. wesbene 8.35 

FT TR A RPE 13.30 

DEE I os oc ch hnin chin onan hbmaid y 19.20 

Z2¥= All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time, Y 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chicf Superintendent. 

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

a 3. 
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NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY (0. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains---1In 

effect Jan. 7th, 1889. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 
——— 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

7 (0 A. Mm.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

8 45 A. Mm. —Express tor 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 p. m.—For Fredericton Junction, St, John, 
and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FEEDERICTON : 

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

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

6 30 pr. Mm.—Express from St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON : 

6 50 A. Mm.—~Mixed for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

4 15 pr. m.—Mixed from Woodstock, and points 
North. 

F. W. CRAM, 
Gen’l Manager 

Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

ALITY 
HE SCIENCE OF LIFE, 
the great Medical Work of 

be age on Manhood, Nervous 

ure Decline, Errors of Youth, 

300 pages, »°% 

Cioth, full gilt, only 
Illus- ¢ Ti 
"wa 

liseases, 

rative sample [ree 
The Send now, 

jold and Jewelled Medal awarded to the author 
yy the National Medical Association. Address 
> (. Box 1895, Boston, Mass, or Dr. W, H, 
>A RKER, graduate of Harvard Medleal Col- 
ege, 25 years’ practice in Boston, who may be 

onsulted confidentially. Specialty, Diseases of 

( 

LarTaos 

5g” Call and in 

elsewhere. 

All work accom 

{IZ Ths Laroest 

rss 

ESTABLISHED OVER 50 YEARS. 

5 JOHN EDGECOMBE & SONS 
oTHAM 

—AND— 

Sleigh Factory. 
( % = 
7 

— 

a 

spect our stock before purchasing 

panied by a three years’ guarantee. 

We use nothing but the very best American Stock. 

[75 Send for Illustrated Catalogues and Price List 

PATRONIZE HOME INDUSTRY % 

aid Oldest Factory in the Dominion, 
First Prize awarded for Fine and Durable Workmanship at 

the Dominion Exhibition held at St. John in 1883. 

I have now o 

Handsome cases of 
Blistere 

All Pianos guaranteed three 

New Engiand 

Cases of the best material. 

Cash I am thus 

D, McCATHERIL, 

brilliancy and pr 

ORGANS 

Beautifully finished throughout, 
Don’t be lea astray by false representations of agents* but come and see for yourszlf, 

19 T0 33 YORK, 131 TO 137 KING SLBEETS. 

TG ORGANS 

PIANOS. 4 
0 

n hand a large stock of Pianos, including the 

NEW HEINTZMAN AND NEW BELL PIANOS, 
GRANDS, SQUARES AND UPRIGHTS. 

7 FIR ST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT. 

double Veneered Rosewood, Mahogany, 
d Walnut and French Burl 
unisons. In style, beauty, finish, workmanship, grandness 
wity of tone and durability they are unequalled. 

IN GREAT VARIETY. 
Bethoven and Beli Organs, 

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

Tone full, grand, clear and sweet 
Buying for 

enabled to give better value for the money than apy other dealer in the Province. 

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

- =~ Phenix Square, Fredericton. 
FREDERICTON, December 12, 1888 
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day or night at Warerooms, or a 

Opp. Edgecombe & 

Fredericton, January 18, 1888 

A. L.F. 
UNDERTAKER ! 

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, 

ZF Particular attention giv 

VANWART 

en to laying out and preserving bodies from discoloring, 

Parties ordering Caskets by telegram, can have the same shipped by first train. Can be found 
t Residence, King Street, opposite P. MeGinu’s. 

Sons’ Carriage Factory, York Street, 
FREDERICTON, N. IB. 

SEWIN 

Only $27.50 Cash, 

Every Mach ine Were 

PRICES suit the pec ple. 

| 

ZF Call and see us or 

BZ" Our sales of Organs this year has been very large. 

McMURRAY & Co 

6 MACHINES 
—AND— oo 

ORGANS. 

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

SEWING MACHINE in the Market 

Our prices are for the BEST 

or $30.00. $5.00 per mon&s until paid. 
: Or our Small Machine for $20.00, or $22.50 on same 
erms. 

ted | If not satisfactory, money refunded ! 

) The LOW 
We employ no Agents but give the buyer the 

arge commissions paid Agents. 

write for prices. 

McMURRAY & Co. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

NE Car, 275 Kegs Steel and 1 
For Sale Low ai 

NEIL'S HARDWARE STORE. 
March 13, 

teel and Ircn Cut Nails. | Choice Barbadoes Molasses 
| by the gallon. 
| S100 at 

ron Cut Nails, | 

Also in 2 gallon buckets for 

YERXA & YERXA’'S 
Mareh 13 

es Brushes. Brushes, 

March 13 

You can get the Best Value in 

TEA AND COFFEE 
At YERXA & YERXA', 

4 “Hy containing a full line of house and carriage painters Brushes, from the best manufacturers in the United States and Canady, just received ant for sale by -. 

R, CHESTNUT & SONS, } March 0


