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IN SPITE OF HIS BIRTH.

*“That may be; but he may not ap-
prove of an engagement between us,
while my future prospects are so un-

certain. I want to kave a frank talk
with_ him and know just where I
stand,” Ned replied ; and Gertrude re-
spected him all the more for assum-
ing such an honorable =ttitude.
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Accordingly Ned went into the
house with Gertrude, and was warmn-
lv greeted by both Mr. a:d Mrs. Lang,
maid.

They expressed much surprise, how-
ever, over Gertrude’s appearance at
that late hour, for- they had given
up seeing her that night, supposing
that her aunt had persuaded her
to remain another 2ay at Clifton.

The fair girl explained the circum-
stances of her detention, while she
shrewdly made much of her lover's
heroism in relating Lhow he had come
to her rescue, when she was accost-
ed by the bold wretch, on the Com-
mon.

“You should have taken a carriage
—never take the horse or electric
cars when you happen to be out
alone after dark,” her father ex-
claimed, with considerable excite-
ment.

Gertrude flushed anpd shot a sly
smile at Ned, who comprehended its
meaning.

* 1 suppose it would have saved me
the fright of meeting that wretch,”
shie demurely ‘remarked, whiie in her
heart she was saying, *'Li I had taken
a carriage 1 should not have met Ned
—I shoutd not have been the happy
girk to-night that I am.”

y chatted pleasantly i®a gen-
y for 'a half jour or more,

ftmaid and _Ger-
nd Mr. Langmaid
to the door.
by . reached the hall Ned
tyrred to his companion and inguired:

“Can 1 have a few momenss’ pri-
viate consversation with you, sir?”

« Certainly,” -the gentleman ve-
sponded, but looking a - trifle surprised
by the request. * Come this way,”
and ke led him to” a small reception
reogy oft the hail.

] have a confession vo make to
ydl, Mr. Langmaid,” Ned began Ina
ank, maniy way, thougzh he colored
h  something of embarrassment;
then he told his story with a
htforwardness that did him
redit.
loved
he
did
are 1t to her

Gertrude for a
said, in conelu-
not intend to
until I had won
osition in the world whi:h would
arrant me in asking ler to be

v wife ;*but the circumstances of
this evening—her fear, her depend-
ence upon and ccnfidence in me, some-
how broke down all barriers and I
had confessed my affections for her
almost before I was aware of it.”

Mr. Langmaid listened in unbroken
silence throughout Ned’s recital and
looked so grave and thoughtful over
it that the young lover’s heart al-
most failed him.

“] am Iree to confess,” he remark-
ed, when Ned had concluded, * that
I should have preferred this should
not have occurred until Gertrude had
seen o little more of the world. She
is not yet through with her educa-
tion and has yet to come out, when
she will be liable to recetve atten-
tions from other young men. If she
rhould then discover that she had
made a mistake, this episode ‘would
doubtless mar both her life and
yours with painful memories. Still,
Ned,” the gontleman added, with a
genial smile, “you are a lad after
my own heart, as far as moral worth
goes, and I should be proud of you
in that respect as a son. 1 honor you
oxeeedingly for your gonscientious
confession to-night, even though I
c-meider that you have been some-
v.iiat premature in  declaring your-
rell to Gertrude. If she loves you,
however, I shall pot spoil her life
by telling her that she cannot be
your wife. But you are both very
young—too young to think ol mar-
riage for some time to come. You
have  your future o carve
out, and I claim that no
taan should marry until he can
provite a home, even though it be an
hamble one, for the woman whom he
!oves. There is a pessitility 2l20," he
cntliued, with a roguizh tw in
iiis eves, “that you may hoth change
rour minds when you come t92
more of the world.
will, but such things have happened
tefore now, and I shali stipulate that
rou wait two years before I canction
any engagem-nt between you. At the
end of that time, if you r nnin con-
stant to each other—if you are stili
the worthy feliow that you are now
#nd show yourself capable of provid-
ing comfortably for my daughter, you
shzz!l have her. Meantime, Gertrade
wii! te away, most of the time en-
izaged in study ; she is going to Hali-
fax to a seleet boarding-school for
voung iadies that is under the man-
agement of an intimate friend of Mrs.
Langmaid's."”

Twe 1ears and no troth—nro tiugage-
nentis! :
+ e stipulation scemed rather hara
tc Ned, but his hetter judgment toid
aim that Mr. Langmaid was right
about it, and that it wou!ld ill-become
uim to murmur against his decision.

He had met his confession with so
much kincdness and consideration, he
knew he ought to feel grateful tc him
and he did, at the same time it seemed
a little.severe to be told that he could
have no claim upon Gertrude for two
ong years, and his face plainly be
trayvel his disappoigtmont and dej¢
tion. s
“Ro you think me somewhat tyran:
nical!—that I have imposed hard
<'n:x"{t.ions ?» Mr. Langmald sald,
smiling at his long face.

“1 am surelought not tcquestion
your x\}lsdam regarding the matyer,
and 3 have been very Kkind. But
—bat i you will permit no engase-
ment—if I am to have no claim
upon Gertrude, what are our rela-
tions to be toward each other?”
Ned inquired with some anxiety,
then added: ** Are we never to meet ?
Am I not to bhe¢ allowed to visit her
during her vacdtion at home? Is
there to be no correspondence, and
are we forbiddef to give free ev-
pression to our a&ffection for each
other ?”

* Those
surely,”

.are

rtinent questi
Mr. id 46

retu

with a littie smile an‘: ymusement,

“and I {caa apj

§o
ety regarding '3* oy

¢

I do not say you |

am not unmindful,of my own youth-
ful days, when I became very fond
of a certain youngz lady. You. can
visit Gertrude here, when she is at
home, and we, as a family, will give
you a cordial welcome; but,” with
a twinkle in his eyes, *‘I should not
be in favor of private and protract-
ed sessions. I shouid not object to
a friendly correspondence, but there
must be no ‘love-making’ at pre-
sent. In a word, Ned, I cannot "ac-
cord you the privilege of ‘an
engageu couple for two years to come ;
your own good sense will tell you what
I meant by that, and I shall trust to
your honor not to overstep the bound
I have prescribed. If, at the end of
this time, you are both of the same
mind as now, and your prospects war-
rant it, I will give yon carte blanche,
so to speak, for the future.”

“Thank you, sir,” Ned said, as he
arose to go; "I will try not to /iolate
any of the conditions which you have
imposed - upon me, while, as for my
future prospects, I promise you that
I shall put forth my strongest efforts
toward attaining a position worthy
of your daughter’s acceptance.”

“Don’t be in too much of a hurry,”
cautioned his companion, with a smile.
“What is it that the wise man says
about ‘him that maketh haste to be
rich !I”

Ned flushed slightly, although he
knew that Mr. Langmald intended no
reflection upon him, by referring to
that proverb. It had only been spoken
in jest, nevertheless it stung. him a
little. y

“You need not fear,” he sald,
straightening himself, “I shall never
commit d'dichonorable act for the sake
of getting rich. I should prefer to re-
main poor all my days—I could never
en/oy using money which had been
fraudulently obtained.”

“Stick to those principles, Ned, and

liam Langmaid as long as
live,” the gentleman heartily respond.
ed, as he shoot hands with him, then
attending him to e ;
bade him good-nigh and

went back to the lonely house In
Mount Vernon street in a more bligs-
ful franie of mind than he had ever
known tefore,

Time pasesed, and when New
Year's came there was a pleasant
surprise for Ned. . As he had con:
ducted himself faithfully and effiei-
entiy—he was promoted to a more
honorable position in the bank, with
an increase of salary. "

One Saturday aiterpoon, late in
February., Ned ‘pepsaaded ais mother
to go with him t» gee
Thompson. jn *“The O.:d Homestead.”

It was seldom that he could entice
her to any such place of amuse-
ment, for she did not enjoy being
in a crowd; but to-day, she yielded
to his entre:xtios, and Ned was de-
lighted, as' the drama proceeded, to
see how highly entertained she ap-
peared to be with that very inter-
asting play.

When the play was over, and they
were leaving the theatre, they were
obliged to stop and walt a little,
in the foyer, for the crowd was
so0 great.

A8 they were standing there, so
close together, Ned suddenly felt a
terrible shock go over his mother,
while a stifled ery of intense pain
that had a note of horror in it,
broke from her.

He turned to see whatl caused it,
:m‘ll was startled to find her deathly
pale.

“What is it, mother ? Are you ill?”
he anxiously asked.

“Oh! Ned! Ned !” she wailed, with
one hand pressed hard over her
heart, then sank a dead weight into
his arms.
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At that same instant—Ned remem-
bered it afterward, though he did not
pay much attention to the circum-
,Stunce at the time—someone near them
utltered a startled oath.

Then two or three gentlemen step-
ped forward and offfered to assist Ned
in removing his movher *from that
stifling place into the open air.

He thankfully accepited their aid, the
crowd parted to let them pass, and
Mrs. Heatherton was quickly borne
nut of the building to the sidewalk,
where Ned found a carringe, greatly
to his relief,

Into it he put his wother, who was
now beginning to recofer, and gave
the order to be driven as quickly as
possible to Mount Vernon street.

Mrs. Heatherton rallied almost im-
mediately, for the air was cold, and
frosty and Ned had lowered a window.

“Where am I? What has happen-
ed ?” she faintly asked, ard looking
arcund with a dazed expression.

“You fainted, mother. and T had
to get a carriage to take you home,”
Ned explained.

Mrs. Heatherton sat eract with a
startled air and put her hand to her
head.

, yes—1 know. Did you see—f?
Ah—— 1" she cried, incoherently, then
sank again among the cushjons look-
ing asif she was going to faint again.

Ned felt greatly alarmed for her
ghastliness was something fearful.

“What is the matter ?’ he anxious-
ly inquired. “ Did I see what? Why
did you faint, mother ?”

“Jt—it was very close, wasn't, it ¢”
she remarked, weakly. % »

“ Yes; but you ara not in the habit
of fainting. What was it you wanted
to know if I saw ?” Ned asked.

“J]—ah !—anything of—my fan,” re-
sponded , Mrs. H@atherton turning
restlessly away from his questioning
glance, and beginning to search for
the missing article herself.

“ Why, yes—here it is; 1 captured
it and your handkerchief just as you
were falling,” he said, handing tbe ar-
ticles to her, then added: ‘ But sure-
ly with this air blowing on you, you
do. not need a fan!”

* Nu, but I did not iike to lose it—
it is one I have had a long time,” she
responded, with a weary sigh, as she
again fell weakly back among the
cushions.

“Do you feel iil again?” Ned in-
quired, very uncasy about her, ‘for he
thought she acted exceedingly strange.

*“Oh, no, I am getting bettez every
moment,” she said; them as il de-
sirous of turning his attention [rom
hfrself. she began to talk of something
else. $

They were nos loag In geiting home,
when Mrs, 'B?.therton went directly
to her rgom, first telling Ned to ask
Mr. Lawson 0 cxcuse her from din-
ner, as she did not feel guite able to
come down, ard thought it would be
better for her to go directly %o bed.

you will always have a friend in Wili|
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This troubled Ned greatly. But the
next morningz ‘his mother appeored
quite herself again, except a slightly
heavy look about the eyes, and Ned’s
fears subsided.

The remaligder of the winter passed
without the occurrence of anything
worthy of note. Spring opened, once
mo:e the trees on the common com-
menced to leave, and Ned, with. a
thrill of joy in hisr heart. told himself
that Gertrude wouid soon be home
agnin.

She came the last of June, lookin
lovelier, to his fond eyes, than e

Her year at school had done
good in many ways.

She was the picture of healt]
was an added air of refinement
culture about her, which told of#
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O, cevening he was bidden to a re-
ception given by some neighiors of
the Langmailis—the Hortons—and as
a sort of farewell party to them be-
fore their departure fer the moun-
tains, and he went little dreaming of
the surprise in store for him. )

When Ned entered the drawing-room
he went, as was his duty, directly to
his hostes”, to whom he made his
bow and was presented to the Misses
Horton, with whom he chatted for

-

* which he feltl n, especially when they

- | rude, wi
8!t Surc; must have 3
&d; d€ he was a litt
He could .ot fnd her. i
room, ani began t6 fear that some-
thing had prevented ber from coming

as he saw her father and mother were/|

present.

He wandered about for a while,

arecting people here and there, .then

thought he would go into the ronsoer-
vatory, for Ned was very fond of

flowers, and he knew that the Hortons
always had a fine collection.

But,
leading

a8 he drew

near the door
into it

from the hall, he
came upon a sight which
¥ every drop of blool from
hi¢ face and™made his heart stand still
with mingled indignation and dismay.

Gectrude was standing framed in the
arch of the doorway, with all the
wenlth of flowers and foliage as a
'h.'mkgrmmd to the picture, and look-
ing unusually lovely—a veritable sym-
phony--in blue and silver.

_Her dress was the prettiest thing
Ned had ever seen her wear.

The material was a delicate shade
of blue—very thin and gauze-like—
st@mped off with tiny threads of silver.
The lining to the corsage had been
cut low, but the gauze was earried
up high on the neck at the back and
sloped away in a V in front, being fin-
Ished with a full ruffle of chiffon em-
broidered with silver. The sleeves came
to the elbow, and were also edged with
the same ruffling, while long, pearl-
grey gloves came up to meet them.
The skirt was very artistically draped
and caught here and there with silver
daisies. Similar’ ornaments gleamed
amid her bright hair and were clasped
around her white neck.

She was wondrously fair to look
upen, Ned thought. Her cheeks were
elightly flushed, »miles parted her
delicate red lips, just revealing her
small teeth, that were like two rows
of milk-white corn, and her blue eyes
were sparkling with animation.

She was chatting with a tall young
man of fins figure, and who was
dressed in the height of style.

A dinmond of purest water gleamed
upon his shirt-front ; his cuff-buttons
were get with the same precious stones
and another gleamed upon the little
finger of his left hand, from which he
had removed his glove, with the evi-
dent intention of disnlaying the stone.

Ned’s face plainly expressed the
amazement he experienced upon be-
holding this young exquisite.

“What does it mean!” he exclaimed
under his breath, as he drew back a
little to take another look at the man.
“Who cruld ever have believed there
could have been such a change in any-
one! and yet if one studied his face
closely and analyzed his features, the
coarseness of his nature was unmis-
takably apparent. But w came he
here? Where did he ever get the
money to deck himself out in that
style; for those are real diamonds aad
his suit is of the finest broadcloth! I
am confoundeW!”

Then his face grew dark and stern,
hard lines settled about his mouth, as
he saw Gertrude look up into her
companion’s face, make some spirited
retort to a remark that he had just
miade, and then laugh out musically.

“She does not know—she eannot
dream who he is, or she would not
stand there talking.with him an in-
stant,” Ned muttered, almost fierce-
ly, while his hands shut together con-
vulsively, his nails making great dents
in his palms.

Then, a# if no longer able to endure
the tableau which had wrought him
up to such a state of excitement, he
approached the coyple he had been
watching.

Gertrude glanced up as he drew near
and instantly her faec changed; the
brilliant smile softened, her cyes
deepened into tenderness, and a slight
tremulousness about her lips betrayed
how all her pulses had guickened at
the gight of him.

Ned was quick to mark these signs
and his own face involuntarily bright-
ened.

“Oh, Ned, you have come at last '’
she exclaimed, as, with outstretched
};.;\nd, she.started forward to greet

m. »

Her companion glanced up 'at her
words and movement, whereupon he

v
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gave a great start of surprise, while
an expression of dismay, equal to
Ned’s upon geeing him, overspread his
face, and a low, scarcely audible
whistle of astonishment escaped his
lips.

**Wallingford, by thunder!” he mut-
tered, with a frown of hate, “‘and she
acts as though they were mighty
good friends, if not something nearer ™

“How long have i been hera
Ned ?” Gertrude ing as, she late
her hand confidiigly in his. “I have
been watcking fop;you ever since we
arrived.”

+ “1 have but just eome, and came
look for you immediately after payiny
m) addresses to #he Hortons,” Ned re-
plied, while un@onsciously he clung to
03 J1 sl UoA1S puvy ays puvy ayj
hoid her back from some fancied dan-
ger. §
She flushed, for he had always

jed against any demonstration of
met

4.
o

g

‘i public.
@ We came over early, at Mrs. Hor-
ton’s request,” she remarked, ‘‘and I
have just been introduced to a west-
ern gentleman who is on a visit to
Boston. Come and let me present you
to him—he is exceedingly Jjolly and
originnl,” she concluded in a low tone.
1f Ned had not been so excessively
annoyed he would have laughed aloud
at what she told him regarding her
new acquaintance.

“*A western gentleman on a visit to
Boston !” and he was “very jolly and
original.”

Truly the mutations of fortune were
something wonderful, while but for
the hum of volces all about them,, the
sound of delicicns music in the adjoin-
ing rcom, anid the touch of Gertrude’s
clinging hand, he would have believed
that he had dreamed what le had
seen and heard.

*I do not think 7 care to be intro-
duced to him,” he said, bending his
lips to her ear. ‘““Come with wme, Ger-
trude—I have something to tell you.”

“Yes—but just walt one myoment.”
she replied, then turning back to
her recent companion, she remarked
with her customary courtesy, ‘I
shall be obliged to ask you to ex-
cuse me now.”

The gentiecman made
obeisance.

“ Certainly,” he briefly
then abruptly wheeled about ana
disappeared within the conserva-
tory, an evil scow! disfiguring hin
low forehead.

Gertrude turned and walked slow-
ly down the hall with Ned, and the
fair girl was quick to notice that
something had gone wrong with
her lover.

“Js anything the matter, Ned?”
she questioned, lifting a pair of anx-
ious eyes to his grave, perplexed
face.

His brow cleared at the query and
he smiled fondly down upon her.

“ Nothing that need trouble you,
or thutyshn.ll not s%n recover
from,” hesaid: then added: “I havd
had something of ashock this evei.
ing!”

“ A shock! Of what pature? she
asked. regarding him graveiy. I wil
explain it to you presently ; but {irst
tell me who is the gentleman with
whom you were converding just
now 7"’

His name is Hunting.”

* Hunting !”

“Yes. He is said to be a very wealthy
gentleman from California. He must
be quite talented, too, for he has in-
vented a valuable pump of some kind
—I believe it is for the purpose of
exhausting air from certain recepta-
cle3 which must be air-tight. Papa
met him a few weeks ago when he was
returninz from New York and became
quite interested in his inveniion. He
is trying to form a stock company for
the prrpose of introducing his pumps
in a practical way, and——"

“Has Mr. Langmald purchased any
of the stock?” Ned interposed, a
strance expression on his fine face.

“I believe so—aquite a great deal;
or at least he is negotiating for it,
for he believes the invention to b2 a
very valuable one,* Gertrude ans-
wered. Then she exclaimed: “Why,
Ned, what makes you stare
strangely ? One would think you knew
something against the maxrn.”

“And 1 do, Gertrude,” Ned gravely
returned. Y

“Oh, what is it ?”” she exclaimed as-
tonished. :

“I am afraid Mr. Langmaid is be-
ing made game of and will lose every

a profound

returned

of that rascal,” Ned continued, with
some excitement. ‘‘For,
name is not ‘Hunting.’”

Ned! How do you know !—who is he,
then ?”
“He is no other than Bill Bunt-

ed me dovn the first time I ever
saw you, the thiel who stole your

insulted yon on the Common a-lit-
tle less than ci year ago.”
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you are mistaken!”

7
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dollar which he intrusts in the hanls
Gertrude,”

“KNot Hunting! What ean you mean
he impressively- concluded, “the man’s

ing, the cowardly bully who knock-

dog Budge, and the Jow wreteh who

“ Ned. you cannot mean it! Surely
Gertrade .  ex-

claimed, aghast, waile she sudg
grew crimson with mingled
cation and indignation.

“ Certainly, I mean it,” Ned
ly asserted. “Let us sit .
drawing her aside to a sofg e
the great staircase, wherg he)
would not be so conspicuou |
I will prove the truth of wha
‘%old you. Did you not observ
startled he appeared when he
.| just now and saw me?”’

‘“Ne. I noticed nothing peculid
his manner.”

“Well, he was evidently as m
surprised to find me hera, as I W
to discover him a guest in Mrs. HO
ton’s houseé——

‘“ And Mrs. Horton has taken stock

terrupting

“Well, the pump may be all that
It is represented to bge,” Ned said,
thoughtfully, “and thosé. who have in.
vested in it may get their money
back ; but [.shall surely  warn them
to beware ol intrusting much with
such a character. Bill Bunting has

since I first knew him, more
ten years ago.”

“And I have been chatting with that
treacherous wretch this evening, as
with a friend and equal!” breathed
Gertrude, with blazing cheeks,
looking greatly distressed.

“Well, I presume he did not recog-
nize you any more than you did him,
for it was so dark that evening when
he insulted you on the common that
You could not see each other distinct-
1¥,”” Ned soothingly rejoined, then con-
tinued, musingly, “But it is a mys-
tery to me how he ever got money
enough together to cut such a swell
as he appears to-night—how he ever
wormed himself into polite society !
He is dressed as stylishly and expen-
sively as any in the house—his dia-
monds are bona fide and very fine
ones, too, if I am any judge, while'to
the superficial observer he would seem
like a person accustomed to scenes in
high life, when, in truth, he is only
an ignorant boor who has been reared
amid the slums of Boston.”

“That accounts for some of his qucer
expressions, which were really quite
ungrammatical, but which I believed
to be provincialisms or Western dia-
lect,” said Gertrude with an expression
of intense disgust. “Oh, Ned, is it not
strange that people are not more
particular about the character and
antecedents of strangers, and thus
guard their .homes and their families
from such audacious adventurers ?”’

“It is strange, but it is a sad and
disgraceful fact that money will
take a person without either brains
or respectability into society which
would utterly scorn to receive a
genius, if he were poor. I am not
speaking from pergonal experience,
however,” Ned added, with a slight
smile, “for I have no money and I
am far removed from being a genius
—I am conscious that 1 owe my en-
tree to these circles to the favor of
my good.friends, the Langmalds.”

“Hush, Ned; you shall not depreci-
ate yoursell,” Gertrude said, reprov-
ingly, “and, say what you please,
there are some people in the world
who value others for their real
worth, regardless of their lack of
fortune.”

“Yes, but they are few and far be-
tween. As a rule, people are rated
according to the magnitude of their
bank account. or the show they can
make in the world. But it puzzles
me to imagine how Bill Bunting man-
aged to get such a start—for he was
reared amid the most abject poverty,”
Ned concluded, reflectively.

Gertrude shivered wnen she thought
that she had graciously given the
wretched fellow her hand upon be-
ing introdnced, listened to his com-
pliments, and even indulged in playful
repartec with him. .

- - - -

Mr. Wiliiam Hunting, alias Bill Bunt-
ing—for the western dude was no
othier—had been no less startled upon
teholiding Ned a guest in Mr. Horton’s
house. than our young hero himsell
over his.appearance there.

* Wallingford! by thunder hnd
lecn the astonished exclamation, as
he slunk out of sight into the con-
servatory, and never having learned
of the change in Ned's name.

Then, stationing himself behind a
palm tree, he watched the lovers as
they walked away.

A8 we know, he had shrewlly sur-
mised, by the sudden flush on Ger-
trude’s cheek and her gréeting of Ned,
that they were lovers, and now, as
he stood covertly watching them, an
evil light leaped into his eyes, and a
crue! smile wreathed his sensual lips.

*“ How. did he ever get into such
a swell crowd as this?” he mut-
tered with a scowl. *“He is the
last person on earth I should have
expected to meet here. Perhaps
some *half-brother’ has left him
a petroleum well also ! ha!
ha! 1 wonder what he has heen
up to all these years—him! I haven't
forgotten that there are several old
scores to be settled between us.”

He could see them plainly in thelr
retreat under the stairs, and continu-
e2 to watch them, a malicious look
on. his dark face, until they arose
to join the dancers.

“Aha!” he muttered, as he saw
Ned slide his arm about the slender

than

and

1o

igp the ypump, t00,” said Gertrude, in- -
him.

been a low, unprincipled fellow ever®|

I8t of his companion, while she
3 a bewildering smile and glance
at him. “I'll head that business off .
ye I'll be even with you, sir, for
all of your infernal meddling in the
. I ehall owe you another, too,
; for this night, for, of course,  you're
going to tell all you know about me,
and there'll be the devil to pay,” he
concluded, with a frowning brow.
But, as Ned had assured the [fair
rl, he did not suspect that
rude was the lady whom he had in-
plted on the Common the previous
d been a dark, cloudy evening,
here having been no light pear
i stood, he had not been
Bb-a distinct view of her face,
e had not recognized
her up® introduced by  Mrs.
! Horton, pmed that she could
ever have: (anything regarding
- his previot®
| She had cl atly since, five
or BiX years had identi-
fied him as the ¥ D stole the
lady’s purse on At Nyenue, and
thus doomed him to g out’ a sen-
tence in the reformatq d he had
no suspicion, as he stol among
the flowere taiking r, that
she was the same girl. ™}
He knew that she wag
fascinating ; he knew that
was rated a very wealthy
she was his only“child and

b

| spective ; accordingly he had

an inflexible purpose to win
her wealth, if such a thing
any means, be accomplished.

Later in the evening he
himself before her, when
pened to be alone for a mom
there was a strange glitt4
dusky eyes as he remar
msinuating tone: i

*1 have come to claim the hom
Miss Langmald’s nand for the
quadrille.” :

Gertrude flushed, tut there
a resolute sparkie in her own
af she lifted them for apy.i 1
his face with a deflag
lashes.

“ You will excuse
disposed to dance,”
and coldly. !

“ Pardon : but Mis
gets—she - allowed
name upon my c4

Wagainst’
quadrille,”

, with ontward

nust ask you to ex-

nde repeated.

you are indisposed,”
keous, and with a

mway from ler, but
tting savagely to

Btream of profanity

cuse me,” G§
“Certainly,
‘he saiq, still

with his teet}
keep back tl
which leapcd
whenever he

and

8 to the dressing-
hat and cane, with
leaving the houee

mounted the
room to get
the intention
immediately.

He had just
when he sudde
with Ned, who
dies’ ‘dressing-roo
wrap for Gertruded

“20! we meet agal®
hissed between his clol
upper lip curling like a
“But I'd advise you to ké
my track, if you don’t wis|
to trouble.”

“I have no wish to interfé
svay with you or your plans
as you 4lo not trespass’ upon
which feel it my duty to pr
Ned quietly but mecaningly resp®

“What do you niean by that?
manded Bill, in a defiant tone.

“ Just what I have said,” was
cool retort. * Doubtless your me
ory of the past is as good as minWg
andsyou can govern yourself accorg
ingly. If you come in the way of nf#
duty toward any one, I shall aot hes
itate .to put you out of it with all
possible speed.”

“You speak very confidenily of
your powers—as if you consider your-
self capable of doing great things,’
sneered his epemy, with that same
vicious curl of his upper lip that Ned
had noticed before.

‘I believe in deeds rather than
words, as you perhaps have cause to
remzmber,” Ned calmly returned.

“Curse you! I am no longer. the
poor beggar I used to be, let me
tell you,” Bill flercely said. “I have
it in my power, perhaps, to make you
repent your insolence. Look out for
yourself, Ned Wallingford! I swéar
you shall not be many years older bee
fure you find yourself beneath my
heel.”

But his threats were like so many
idle words to Ned. He did not experi-
ence the slightest fear of him—the
fellow seemed so far beneath him,
botk morally and mentally, that his
only desire was to get away from
him to ignore him utterly.

With this feeling he passed him,
with something of hauteur in his
manner, and was half way down stairs
before Bill realized that he had been
quietly snubbed.

This cavalier treatment galled him

ghed the upper hall

en to the la-
get ¢ ilight

3 L Bunting

You Can Read

= ; (qll‘l;ut:::e(.‘ontmuerl) T i
it in the Faces

Despair Caused by Brain

This is the age of brain trouble, of
teart failure, of paralysis, and of
body weaknesses. You ean read it in
the faces of tha people you mee:.

The business man, the factory
hand, the professional man and
borer alike find their nervous  si
tems - giving away bafora.t'he terii-
ble strain of keen competition.

Nerve force is being consumed at a

must make good this loss becomes
thin, weak and watery. The whole
gacret of preserving health and curing
disease in all such casés is to supply
an abundance of rich, red blood.

o jnore ranid pace for a time, but the
breakdown will come with, greater
force. The blood demands nourish-
ment, the nerves cry for sustenance
by bodily pains, aches and irregulari-
ties. They demand just such help as
is best supplied by the use of . Dr.
Chase's Nerve Foods the great build-
er dud nerve restorative. >

v It is vain and suicidal to delay w.
the hope that nature willeg ?
cure: ~ Nervous  disendes

\ ¥ o e :

tremendous rate, and the biood which”

Stimulants may drive the heart at.

OFf the People You Meet—The Irritability, the Gloom, the

Trouble, Starved Nerves

and 'mpoverished Blood—There is Hope in -
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food.

well of their own accord. Sleepless-
ness, nervousness, irritability, brain
fag, !oss of mamory and energy, head-
ache, nervoud dyspepsia and cimilar
symptoms are merely the beginnings
of what will mcst assuredly end in
rérvous prostretion, paralyeis, epis
lepsy, insanity or other drezdful ng
vous diseass:z
v a regular and 3

Dr. Chage's Nerve'
blood is formed, ¥
are restored and |
system is reiavigos
rew vitality and n
enss is positively a
overcome and g:oom
place to-mew hope and
form rounds out, the wi
and the color returns

The phenomenal sug
besn accord Dr, 4
Food in Canada #
is due to
ating . Infi
nerves




