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“No harm, sir, to any of our |possible to maintain his self-posses- what warm, ““if he were the son of [ed to prevail on her to sing some [ like: Anne, with a friend like your would live. The medicine the doctor
friends, I hope?”’ said Mr. Warner, |sion in the presence of others. Now, the Lord Licutenant, I will not be | favorite melody. amiable college companion, Daly, and otdered for him did not do him much
putting spurs to his horse, and gal- | when the full solution of all his anx- interrupted in my duty. There are ‘‘Anne,”’ said Mrs. Chute, ‘‘ don’t | With a mother at st devoted  in good. Then he was attacked with
loping away. The answer of the |ieties was exposed bLefore him; now, many gentlemen here present: they |let you aunt suppose that you can |intention, would deliver himself UP | dysentery and a very hot skin and
stranger was lost in the tramp of | when he looked upon the shattered | have witnessed the whole occurrence, | be disobliging. What objection 'is |as you do to fanastic dreams  of cough. ‘T sent for Baby’s Own Tab-
the hoofs as they rode away. corpse of Eily, of his chosen and| and if they tell you that I have done | there to your singing that song?” desolation and despair? If. as you iets, and they did him a wonderful
Immediately after, two other horse- | once beloved wife, muidered in her or said anything unbecoming a gen- “One. I am sure, which aunt Cre- [seem to hint, you have a cause’for amount ‘of u.)Bd‘ and he is now get-
men came galloping by. One of them | youth, almost in her girlhood, by tleman, I am ready to give you, or | gan won't blame me for, mamma. | suffering in your memory, remember, ting on splendidly.’”’
held in his hand, a straw bonmet, | his connivance, it astonished him to your son cither, the satisfaction of [ Hardress cannot endure to hear it." | Hardress, that you are not leit dn Baby's Own Tablets are sold by all
beaten out of shape, and draggled in | find that all emotion came upon the a gentleman.’’ “But Hardress is not here now, my | earth for nothing. All men Rave ligeneg Hia medicine or will bo sent
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