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IN SPITE OF HIS BIRTH.

\ m}gt go back to my duties,”
she .,\"xi\l, with a ring of energy in
her tone that he had nov heard be-
forz. “But let me thank you again
for the fresh courage and hopge
which you have put into my heart to-
day; I fee! like a .new creature.”

“I am only too grateful to have been
instrumenta! in lightening your bur-
dens, if ever 8o little,” he returned,

with emotion. Then he added, as he !

extended his hand to aer: *‘ And, Mrs.
#~Heatherton, may I presume to aslk
if you wi] regard me as a friend from
this time on ¢

“Thank you; I sha’l be only ‘too
gad to do 80,” Miriam smilingly re-
pobed, as%@he lajd her delicate, lady-
Jike hand in his. ft

“And if I can ever be of assisi-
ance to you—if I can at any time, or
In any way, advise or he.p you in the
future regarding Ned, pray comraand
me,” Mr. Langmald added, with
hearty earnestness.

“You are very kind, and I gladly
promise to consut you should occasion

require. We also have a very good !

friend in Mr. Lawson,” his companion
rep.ied.

“Ah! he’s a queer o/d gentleman,”
said Mr. Langmald, with a laugh,
“but kind-hearted, In spite of his
brusque ways. He owns most of this
hote!,I understand; he’s keen and look?’
after business with a shrewdness
that few men possess. I think he is
worth a great deal ol money. By
the way,” the gentleman added, with
a sudden thought, “have you met
Mrs, Langmaid since we came here ?”

“No, I have not—I meet very few
propie, excepting the servants, for
I mysell, am only a domestic in the
house,” Miriam frankly explained, but
with helghtoned color,

“You are a lady. whatever your
position, Mrs. Heatherton, and I
know that my wile will he giad to
make your acqualnt . I shall sce
that she doos so right scon, too,”
Mr. Langmaid said with a  {riendly
smile,

He poitely opened the dcor for her
to pass out, Lidding her a kind “gcod-
afternoon;” and Miriam Walling-
ford-Heatherton went to her own
room, her hearts lighter than it had
been for thirteen long years.

Tkere had been magle in those few
words—"“a legal wife;” they had
given  her hope and strength and
courage,

Life was changed! Instead of be-
ing a dreary existence, through
which she must drag her burden of
sorrow and shame, with the [eeling
that only death could release her
from it, the world had suddenly
grown Dbrighter to her; she could
ok forward to the future witn an-
ticipations of pleasure for Loth her-
sclf and Ned.

She no longer had reason to hide
kersef and shrink from meeting peo-
p.e, for she was, and always had been,
an honorable wife, her boy had a
right to bear kis father’'s name, and
henceforth, no matter how poor they
might be, or how hard they might
have to work, no one'cou.d question
their respectability. It was such a
re.ef—such a joy to her long-bur-
¢ened heart.

When Ned came to her, afier the
party was over, he wondered what had
made her eyes so bright—what cou.d
have given her such a lovely color in
her cheeks, and why her smie was
& much sunnier and sweeter than
vezal,

OL, mother, how nice you do iook
im tkat fresh white dress!” he ex-
clnimead, as he slippad his arm about
her neck, and Kkissed her glon
cheek. “1 believe you are growir
prettier every day. It must be the
8.t air—and this is just the jolliest
p.ace in the world to live in, isn't
it 2"

"It certainiy is very pleasant here,
and I am sure that you have enjryed
yourse [ this aflerncon,” Miriam fond-
ly returned, as she lookced into his
bright face.

Sho had resolved not to tell him
anyihing about her Interview with
Mr. Langmaid, or of his reve.ations
to her, unill sh eshould receive some
ftangible proof of her marriage, from
the Rev. Dr. Harris.

2 hevves, Ned responded,
o ttand T was treatod just as
ly as anybody, if 1anm oniy
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few in the worli more beautiful and
attractive.

Tiev had a pleasant interview, for
Mrs. Langmaid was very unassuming
and ‘riendly, and Miriam, who had
shunned all pociety for so long, began
to feel that it would be exceedingly
delightful to have the acquaintance of
a refined and cultivated woman once
more.

Late on Saturday afternoon, four
days after her interview with Mr.
Langmaid, that gentleman tap-
ped upom the door of the linen-room,
and when'Miriam opened it he handed
her an official-looking envelope, £im-
ply remarking, with a emile:

“I trust you will find in this some-
thing to cheer you”

Then he went away, leaving her to
open the enrelope by herself.

The woman's delicate fingers trem-
bled az she broke the seal and drew
forth the contents, and a low ex-
clamativn of joy eswcaped her as she
unfelded it and found it to be the
original certificate of her marriage.
i ¢igned by Dr. Harrls, the clergyman
who had performed the ceremony, annd
“William K. Mathews,” as witness.

There was aleo a letter explaining
how the gentleman happened to have
the d>cument in his possession at this
lnte date.

Knowing the circumstances rezard-
ing the sc-called “mock-marriage” (he
wrote), he had not thongnt it best to
give the certificate to either Mr. Hea-
Lherton or hig bride at that time, but
had Intended to send it to them later,
to avoid the ecene, which he felt sure
must ensue when Mr. Heatherton
should discover that he had been legal-
Iy married by a clergyman,

ifortunately, however, he had mis-
laid the document upon: his return

home  that evening, and it did

0t eome  to light again  for
feveral months, when Mr. Hea-~

herton ha@ left collsge and gone
i, and he was unanie to obtain
his address. A lonr time afterward
lie had learned from Mr. Mathews the
sad resuits of that night's work, and
he had bitterly reproached himself for
having allowed himself to have any-
thing to do with the affair. Ie re-
quested Mr. Mathews to sign the docu-
ment, to show that he had bezn a wit-
ness, and thus make the proof doubly
sure, if Mrs. Heatherton could ever
be found and should need it. He was
very glad to be able to do her jus-
tice, even at this late day, and re-
rretted more than he could express
the sorrow and suffering she had
endured during the last thirtcen years.
He requested that Mr. Langmeail
would also sign the certificate, as
ancther witness, before giving it te
Mrs. Heatherton.

This he had done, and now no’ one
couid ever question the lezality of
the ceremony which had made her
Richard Heatherton’s wife.

The letter was most kind aund' sym -
pathetic, and there were tears of
gratitude in  Miriam Heutherton's
eves as she read it, and a song of
praise in her heart for this Justifica-
tlon, even though it had come to her
8o late.

That night she told Ned the sad

2 ter life—of her wrongs, her

, and why she had always

m by her malien nanie, instea:l
eiving him his father’s.

Ned listened to the pathetic re- l
cital with a flushed and downcast
face, but when his mother concluded
ba louked up into her eyes and fierce-
ly exclaimed :

“I hate him—that man—I am giad I
have never known him! I am giad
that he is dead!”

His mother was startled by the pas-
sionate ring in his tone.

“I do not wish you to cherisk hate in
vour heart against any one, Ned,”
she said. in a tone of gentle reproof.
“I cannot ask you to respect your
father’s memory, for I have no re-
spect for him myse'f ; but, since he is
gone, we will not ‘hate,” but simply
lgnore him altogether, and try to he
as happy as we can in each other,
for the future.” /

“ This is why you have always been
so unhappy, dear mother 2’ Ned asked,
his face softening to an expression of
wistful regret.

* Yes, dear; the past has been ful}
of wretchedness for me, because of
my supposed i

wnd boy in the hotel,” he added,
ful igroranco cof the little
-battle rdgarding his  position, |
1 his mether had overbeard.
tmlled &8 she recalled it, i
: ‘errazd boy' may be just as
honorable ard respectable as the son
of aXking,” she r d»d. H
“I know it; but all pecple do not
act as If they thought so,”” Ned re-
joined, flushirg slightly over the re-
membrance of eertain siights which
he nad to bear oceasionally.
“That doesn't alter the f
Miriam geally roplied;
she gravely continued, [ d» not wish
you to feel that mere porition ¢
either elevate or degrads ycu, for if |
You strive to be an honest, noble-
minded by, in a humble position, you
will be an honest, noble-mind>d man 4
il you #hould ever rise to wealth and |
eminence ; and I'd rather you would
he that than the richest man in the |
United States without priveciple.”
“Yes, I believe I'd rather be grod
114 respectable than  rich myself,” |
Ned theughtfully remarked. “But ono
Ann‘v be both, 1 suppose—at any rate
‘'m going to try for it, ard when 1 |
¢ my fortune you shall have
d dinmonds like Mrs. Lang-
he proudly concluded. i
I have one pricsles diamond now,” |
taid his mother, smi
* Where ! Ned aske
1

, dear,"”

aston- |

re-
b5,
e |

She Inunzhed s

must ruli. away
it vay

after w

wolk on t

her mother to Mrs. P
and Mrs. Langmai
something of the w
from he: hushand,
take her right int
She found that sl
maid had told hr
sense of the w.
acknowiedge to

and because of the stigma which T be=
ileved must always rest upon you.”
“ s

t was too bad—a shame but—but
will you try to be happy now ?’ Ne'’

| asked, with tears in his eyes.

“I am very happy now, dear,” she
answered, tender.y.
“And I wlil make you more so,’

| he said, eagerly. “You shall never

be unhappy about me. I promise that
[ will never do anything to make you
ashamed af me.”

“You lhave hlways been a  great
comfort to me, Ned, and you grow
more and more s0,” she answered,
kissing him: then she added, flushing

| silzhtly : “But I want to talk with

you a little about our name. I think
it will be best for us to take the
name of Hea'therton."

“I hate the name!” Ned
forth, impetuously.

“It is a very gool name—one that
has been highly respected, and you
must not condemn it simply because
one person has dishonored it said
his mother, gravely. *‘iI think there
are several reasons why it will be

broke

beiter for us vo be kuown by  the
nam2 that rightly belongs to us.
“Well, I suippose you are right—you
always are.” Ned thoughtfully re-
marked, “but please do not make any
chauge while we are here this sum-
mer—it would causs so much talk.
Let us wait until we go back to Bos-

ton, in tho fall, then, if gou think |
| best, we wiil take

Licatherton agreed with him | B .
s e | rible excitement of their recent ad-

that it would be well to wait, and
thus the matter was left for the

CHAPTER XI.
about a week after
v Ned was sent
ing upon. an
bant had

nIgo,
an

the name of |

CATARRH.

Testimony of a trained nurse who was
cured of Acute Catarrh. For three
months the sufferer used snuffs,pow-
ders and other equally worthless
remedies.

CATARRHOZONE CURED AFTER ALL
ELSE HAD FAILED.

Miss E. Eames; trained nurse, residing at
No. 47 Aylmer strect, Montreal, writes:
**About three months ago I caught cold
in my head, which developed into acute
nasal catarrh. ¥rom that time up till a few
duys ago 1 had beeu comstauuly using
snuffs, powders and other worthless rcme-
dies, vuc none of them venetited. tiearing
of Caiarrhozone I decided to try it. and
am pleased to say that I found re-
lief upon the first applieation. and
a few days of its use completely cured me.
My experience with all kinds of mcdicine
has been extensive, but I must say that I
never saw a remedy more specdy in its
action than Catarrhozone. I tnink I know
what I ‘am talking about when I say it !_s.
the best remedy in the market for catarrh.’

If you have catarrh you canpot allord
to be indifferent to its progress. Treatment
cahnot be commeuced too early. Your un-
satisfactory experience with other reme-
dies should not influence you against (9
tarrhozone,

CATARRHOZONE

Is a gparantced cure for
CATARRH, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS.

It Is a specific for these diseases, and as
such reccives the recognition of the medi-
cal profession, the patronage of the d:ug
trade and the free .endorsement of every
health journal. '

Complete outfit, consisting of beautifn
polished hard rubber inhaler and sufy
inhalant for slx weeks’ use, prive $1: ex:ir
bottles of inhalant G0c. At druggists, or
by mail, Twenty-five cent trial size for
10c In stamps from N, C, Polson & Co.,
Kingston, Ont,

shriek, and, looking up, he saw one
of the little girls who boarded at
the hotel, bounding toward the piazza,
the dog fo.lowing close upon her heels,
frothing at the mouth, his tongue
protruding, his eyes glowing liko
coals of fire. :

“He I8 mad!” cried Ned, growing
white as his collar,. while his heart
leapad into his throat with terror
as he realized the child’s danger.

“That s !‘“tle Nellie Trafton,” he
panted. “Oh! she must not be bit-
ten! What shall I do?”

He did not have a thought regard-
Ing his own safety—he was only in-
tent upon devislng deliverance for
the sweet little girl, whom every one
loved, as he hurrled ‘onward.

But Jjust at that moment he heard
the voice ol some one calllng in an
encouraging tone:

“Cotopr on, little one—faster ! 7ast-
er! the dog shall not hort you.”

Then Ned saw Mr. Lawson spoing
from the veranda, clearing the low
ralllng  at a single hound, as If he
had Deen but twenty instead  of
sixty, and flourishing his cane vigor-
ously, as he advanced strailght to-
ward the rabid animal

This, of couvrse turned the dog's at-
tention toward him, giving opportu-
nity for tho child to spring up the
stcps, out ol harm’s way, where she
was received in  the. arms of her
[rightened father, <who folded lher
close to hie breast with a cry of
thank{uviness for her salety.

But Nod was scarcely less distresy-
ed now on accouut o©f the dan-
ger of his kind friend, who was still
approaching the dog, his cane ex-
tended directly before him.

The axnimal, having bezn balked of
more helpless prey, was now furious,
and, marl'ng and barking in the most
viclous manner, preparedc to pounce
upon the chid’s herole deliverer.

The man, watching every movement
of the dog, waited until the creature
made a ppring toward him, when he
dexterouzly thrust his cane into his
mouth, famming it down his throat
with almost superhuman strength,
and throwing him to the ground,
where he heid him pinned, but writh-
ng In horrible contortions and agon-
e, whiie blood and froth poured co-
picusly from his mouth.

His strugglea were fearful -- his
strength something tremendous, and
the terror-stricken guests upon the ho-
tel piazza could plainly eez that the
conte:t was a very unequal one, and,
unlers help soon came to him. Mr. Law-
ton had onlv little to hope for.

“Haz no one a pistol or revolver ?”
Alr. Langmald demanded, with pale

But no one had such a weapon at
hand, and with a cry of .mpatience
he bounded into the honse and up to
hig own room to bring one

But help for Mr. Lawson was nearer
than that.

questionable position, , Ned's bright eyes had espied, Iyving

near, one of the heavy crojquet mal-
lets used by the young men of the
house. b

Three bounds and it was in his
hands, when, with flying leaps, he
sprang straight toward Mr. Law-
son.

“Back! back!” eried the old man
hoarsely, as he saw the brave hoy angd
realized his intention. “Go back, boy,
or you rurely will be bitten.”

But Ned, with uplifted mallet and
rezolute face—though he could no*
havo be2n whiter i he had been dead,
paid no heed to his words.

“Hold him just one minute longer.
and I’ll fintsh him!” he shouted, and
the next instant the mallet descended
with a vigorous stroke upon the strug-
gling creature’s head.

He gave a howl of agony and kick-
ed convuisively, but not for long: an-
other sure and powerful blow from
the terror-nerved arm of the brave
boy, fell dire>tly batween his eyes and
the dog rolled over and stiffened out
—dead, just as Mr. Langmaild re-ap-
peared upon the veranda, a corited
revolver in his hand.

“Thank tie Lord !’ fervently ejacu-
lated Benjamin Lawgon, who was

| eearcely less pale and unuerved than
i the brave boy who had rendered him

such timely assistance.

Heo relecsed his hold upon his cane,
which «till remalned In tiie mouth of
the dead dog, slipped his =“rm arcund
Ned’s shoulders, and led him toward
the house.

Both werc 8o overccme by the ter-

venture, and the reaction which now
.~lowed, « that they could scarcealy
vwalk from the trembling in their
tmbs ; but friendly hands were put

| forth to Jelp them upon the veranda,

where they sank exhausted into the

chairs placed to receive them.

“Brave boy! brave boy!” murmur-

! ed Mr. Lawson weakly, and nodding

approbation to Ned, as he wiped with
a shaking hand the perspiration from

| his own brow.

But Ned was too spent to do more
smile faintly in reply, though
(28 somewhat refreshed after
ng a glass of water which the
brought to him.

uests of the house gathered
he two heroes, with various
of sympathy; admiration
Iness for their almost

| alvays

—
miraculous escape, while the father
and mother of iittle Nellic Traftoun,
who had witnessed the whoe transac-
tion, were too much overcome for
speech, and cou’d only look the grati-
tude they experienced.for the heroeg
who had saved their darling from a
frightful death.

The news of the terrible encoun
had fiown like wild-fire throughdut
the hotel, finally reaching the ears
Mrs. Heatherton, who, with sinking
heart and tremb ing steps, sped down
to the veranda to earn the worst re-
garding her idolized boy.

“Ned ! Ned!” she cried, in a voice
of agony, as she saw him sitting so
pale and spent In the midst of that
awe-stricken group. “Oh, tell me
that you are not bitten!” and a sen-
der, white-clad figure glided through
the crowd to his side, and a pair
trembling arms wers thrown around
him,while Miriam Heatherton search-
ed his face with wild, eager eyes, ut-
ter.y oblivious of the fact that the
gaze of a hundred pedple were riveted
upon her. !

“No, mother—do not look so fright-
ened. I e all right,” Nad cheerlily re-
sponded, his mother’s- terrified tones
doing more to restore him to himse.f
than anything else. *. haven't even n
scratch,” he added, as he saw she did
not half credit what he sald.

“Are you sure f—oh ! don’t deceive
me, dear, for if you are wounded, you
must have treatment at once,” was
the anxious appea..

“I am very sure, for the dog didn’t

'touch me,” Ned positively affirmed.
v | “Mr. Lawson was in the most dan-

ger. I hope you are mot hurt, sir,” he
conciuded, turning to his friend.

“Not a bit, youngster;
have been, though, but for you. I
couldn't have held him n minute long-
er; he had the strength of a .lon. I
beleve that you have saved my life,
and perhaps that of others a’s>.”

“That 13 so. Yes, indeed! He's a
noble little fellow ! There are not
many beys of his age who would have
gone to the rescue as he did” were
some of the humerous comments in
reply to Mr. Lawson’s asseriion,

“I'm sure I @on't thick I did any-
thing to make a fusy over. I only gave
him a couple of blows with g mallet.
Mr. Lawson’s the one who faced the
music with 2« bold front,” Ned mod-
estly cbeerved. Then, rising to escape
from the embarrassment of further
cominendation, he' added:

"Come, mother, I've burst a button-
hole in my edilar, axd I wish you'd
mend it for me.”

Mother ard son quietly withdrew
frem the crowd ; but if they were out
of sight they were not out of mird,
for they were the subjects of much
comment ar@ curiosity . during the
remaindsr of the day.

Ned was a veritable hero in the
estimation of everyou:.e, for all realized
that but for hir brave attack upon
the rabid dog, Mr. Lawson, and poss
#ibly others, as le had said, would
Iiave been badly bitten.

Nc one depreciated the uld gentle-
man’s cov-age ard self-sacrifice In
geing to the rescue of little Nellie
Trafton—he was given his full share
of praise, while Mr. and Mrs. Tralton,
wlen they fourd volce, were profuso
in their professions of gratituds to
him.

But for Ned, who was so youthfu),
and whe acted so promptly and effi-
ciently, everyone seemed. to have a
peculiar tendsrness and admiration.

Beyond that one outburst, ‘‘ Brave
boy ! brave boy " and ‘“‘I believe yon
have saved my life,” Mr. Lawson
said nothing to him; whenever he
met him, during the next few days,
his lips would tremble, tears would
spring to his gyes, then he would
pat bim softly on the shoulder and
g0 away to recover his composure.

“We must do something for that
boy,” the guests. began to whisper
among themselves a few days later.
“We must not allow such an act
to pass without ‘some substantial
expression of appreciation and good-
will.”

* What shali we do? He Is a poor
boy — a purse of woney would
doubtless be accepted,” suggested
one.

Mr. Lawson overheard the remark,
and inened sharply upen the speakes.

“ Yes, he's = poor boy, but he shall
never want for anything after this.
Don’t give him money, though, for
such a deed—give him something to
keep—something that he will be
proud to show as a testimonial of
your appreciation of what he has
done. Give him a watch.”

This proposal was received with
applause, and a paper was at ouce
circulated for subscriptions for the
time-piece.

Mr. Trafton headed the list with a
generous amount, and every gentle-
man in the hotel contributed most
chearfully.

All eave Mr. Lawson, who refused
to put Lis name to the paper, but re-
markad that he'd “like to be one of the
cemmittee appointed to purchase the
watel,”

The 1cquest was readily granted,
and Mr. Trafton, together with Mr.
Largmaid, I'aving been chosen to as-
L in making tne selection, it.was
arranged that the purchase should be
made that very afternoon.

This was on Tuesday. Thursday
afternoon Ned noticed that there
seemed to be a [good deal o whispering
going on among the young people of
the house, while some of the o!der ounes
also arpeared to have something
more than usually interesting upon
their minds;

Everybcdy Wwas peculiarly gracious
to him. The gentlemen chatted and”
Joked with him ; vhe ladies smiled upon
and petted him, while the children
looked mysterious whenever they met
hiim.

He theusht it was rather strange,
bit @4 ret attach any special im-
Portance to it.

He was kept quite busy in the office
all {lie afternoon, thus he knew no-
thing of the work of art that was be-
irg arranged in the grand drawing-
rooms—the doors of which were kept!
locked—by fome of the ladies, and a
flerist enyaged for the occasion.

When he went up to his
mother’s room at tea-time — tiey
had their meals “4ogether
— e  wond2red what mede her
look so smiling and happy, and why
shz kopt flashing such fénd, delight-
ed glances at him.

He noticed, too, tkat she was more
carefully dressed than usual in a
pretty mew black lace, with soft
delicate ruffles at her neck and
wrists, while her hair was arranged
with great nicety.

ile thougiyi he -understood it all,
however, when she remarked, just
as he arose from the table:

*““Ned, 1 want you to put on clean
linch, birush your halr nicely, and
polish your shoes. Here is a new
neck-tie, too, that 1'd like ydu to
wear, /

‘' Why, mother, what is (polng to
happen ?” he asked.

)

I. should }

“ Mr. ahd Mrs. Langmald are

ing to eniertain some friends hg
this evenicg, and have invited you
and T to join them,” Mre. Heather-

ton explained.

The ' private parlor
opened by folding doors into the
great drawing-room, and it had been
arranged to have Nod and his
mother there, after which the

d be thrown open,
hero presented to tae
Eit;:sts who shonld assemble to honop

“Hum! than. rather queer, lgn'y it 7"
Ned remarked, with surprise,
and his mothor were net in  the
hablt of being presented to the
friends of the guests,

“Queer ?” repeated Mrs. Heather-
ton, flushing lightly, for anything
iike evasion or on was wholl
foreign to her nature. “No,I thin
not, for you know the Lax
have been very kind to us ever
since they came.” i
. So Ned took great pains with his
personal appearance; his mother
arrauged his necktie in tae most ap-
proved style and tucked a fine hemt
stitcned bandkerchiz{ into his vest-.
pocket, then told him to come
her at half-past seven, and they
would go down to; >
| the office, to do what might be re.
ggired of him until the hour appoint-

He promised, and then ran down' to
! On his way he noticed some men
in the vestibule; they had evidently
Just arrived, and onée had a harp,
i two othera violin Loxes and the fourth
something that looked like a cornst
case, :

He wondered how they happened tn
be there, but there were parties fre-
iquently at the private residences in
i the vicinity to which urchestras came
i Cown from the city ; so Ned thought
there was probably something of
the kind going on tha% night, and the
men had come to' the hotel merely
to get their supper.

The clerk smiled as he entered the
office, looking so bright and spruce,
then he gave him a note .which he
told him to take to a cottage at some
distance from the hotel, and walt for
an’ answer.

Ned ran away upov his errand, as
hapoy as a lark, but he got out of
all patience waiting for the answer,
for it was fully half-pust seven, and
almost dark when he returned to the
hotel.

He handed his missive to the clerk,
who told him that would be all he
would want of him that night; then
he bounded upstairs to his mother,
whom he found looking like a picture
with a bunch of Catherine Mermet
roses pinned to her corsage, and a pair
of pearl-colorea kid gloves on her
hands.

“Halloa ! mother! how swell we
are!” he exclaimed, regarding her ad-
mirably, “what i up to-night, any-
way ?”

“Coine with me, and you will soon

-

Jelping o' kill the mad dog a few
Jays prievous. ¢

A great, glad, exultant heart-throb
sent the rich Llood surging to his
brow. Vol 8

A watch! a gold wafch'! aid all his
own to and use. He did not'be-

States as happy as he at that mo-
ment.

He turned a questioning look upon
his mother, who was smiling fondly
upon him, but with tears in her love-
ly eyes, for he felt that he ought to

tiful gift ; but he was tongue-tied and
did not know what to do.

Langmaid. .

“Please, will you thank everybody
[or me ?” he faltered ; and the gentle-
mer, in a féw well-chosen words, ex-
pressed Ned’s appreciation of and de-.
light in his new possession, and the
kindness which had prompted it.

From this he drifted into Some |
pleasantries and witicisms re-
garding the ‘“modesty of cer-
tain  Individuals, who, Iignoring
their own merit, were il enthusiasm
for others!” then, before the man
CGreamed of his intention, he turned
to Mr. Lawson, who stood near him,
enjoying Ned's surprise and boyish de-
light, and presented him with a beau=
tiful gold-headed cane to take the
place of the very ordinary one that
had teen broken in the struggle with
the rabid dog.

Then rhe band struck up again, and
presenély. all the chiidren and young
people, a8 well as some of the older
ones, were whirling about the room ;

erton dropped Ned’s watch into hig
vest pocket, and fastened the chain
—which had been Mr. Latwson’s indi*
vidual gift—in his buttonhole.
It was a merry, happy eveni
Ned never forgot it, no» how k
genial all those wealthy aad d
| guished people were toward Lim
He eoul!d-not dance, but he mare!
about the room with Gertrude Lat
maid and some of the other girls,
were only too eager to smile
and do honor to the young hero of 2
occasion ; cven pert little Miss M
tague row seemed only too eagur ta
secure the favor oi that * common
errand boy.” {
At nine ¢ cisck thers was a sumpta-
ous supper n the great dining rodam,
after which there was wmore da
or merry-making in the dra
rooms untii half-past ten, wh
erybody shook hands with Ned,
as much eagerness and 'courtesy,
if he had been the President of,
United States,” he said, after
he went up stairs to bed, fush
tired, but happy as a prince In
new possession, and in the t
that such a “jo'ly good time ha
mar'i'a a:l for him in that gran
tel

CHAPTER XII.
The remainder of the summer pass-

find vat,” she answered, with a gay
little laugh that was like music in his
ears.

They descended the stairs together
and went directly to Mrs. Langmald's
room.

Mr. Langmaid was waiting outside
the door for them.

He gave his arm to Mrs. Heather-
ton and led her within the parlor,
where they found Mrs. Langmald,
beautl[uliy) dressed in' lavender silk
and blazing with dizmonds.

She greeted Ned and his mother very
cordially, then the doors of the room
suddenly: rolled back, revealin::
to Ned’s  astomished eyes the
grand' drawing rooms, all ablaze
with light and gorgeous with
potted plants and cut flowers, which
had been profusely scattered every-
where,

. “Every. guest In the house was

ed very pleasantly, but mothing
of marked importance occurred in
nection with either Ned or his mo

Both grew weil and strong; Nelt
became as ‘brown as a barry, from
being much In the open alr, whie
Mrs. Heatherton’s cheeks filled out
round and plump, and, with the bur-
den of the last thirteen years re-
moved from her heart, her eyes be-
came bright with enjoyment in the
present and hope for the future, her
step as light and elastic as that of a
gir! of eighteen.

“I never expected to he so we:l
again,” she onve told Mr. Lawson,
when he remarked upon the change in
her appearance; “and.” she added,
gratefu.ly, I feel that I owe it all
to you.”

““Humph ! perhaps you're not as,
much in my debt as you Iimag-
ine,” he returned Ilaconically, and

present, dressed ‘a their best, and
all the girls and boys in ‘gala at-
tiie, while as the doors opened the
orchestra, stationed at the farther |
end of the room, behind a
screen of flowers, struck up a gay
air, and the mystery of their pres-
ence in the house was explained to
Ned. ;

But the boy was, amazed.

What could it afl mean? this at
tention to his mother and himself;
all these finely dressed people look-
ing toward them with smiles of/ wel-
tome, and the burst of music that had
greeted their presence ?

Buat he was not long left in doubk
Mr. Langmaid led his mother to a

flashing n peculiar look at her out
of his keen grey eyes.

She did not pay wmuch heed to ' his
words, but, later, they recurred to her
with a meaning she did not then attri-
bute to them.

Mirlam found Mrs, Langmalid a very
kind and eongenial friend, and the
two women were often seen sitting
together on one of the upper veran-
dahs, chatting sociably, when Mrs.
Heatherton’s duties were over for the
day.

Ned and Gertrude were also the best
of comrades, in spite of.the fact that
some of the little lady’s friends, who
were perhaps jealous of the attentions
she recelved, 'scmetimes tossed’ their

place near some tall flowering plants,
Mrs. Langmaid following with him.
Then he saw little Nellie Trafton
coming toward them, all dressed in
white, with gleaming pink ribbons
fluttering with every movement, and
holding a pretty white box in her

heads scornfu'ly and spoke contempt-
uously of the *“errand Loy.”
But she would never hear a word

{ against him without spiritedly resent-

ng it, and constituted herse!f *his
valiant echampion upon every oecasion.
Mres. Heatherton wou!d smile when,

hands.

Zhe stopped directly before NeAd
and-nodded and smiled at him. The
bard stopped playing, then  the
child, Iifting her ~voice &80 as
to be heard by every one in
the room, made a pretty Iittle
speech, the drift of which Ned, in hiy
embarrassment, could hardly under«,
stand, though he caught the words,
“brave boy”—'young =nero’—*noble |
man,” and other similar phrases ; then, |
in 'some way, he never could exactly {
tell how, he found a beautiful velvet- |

while, bewildered and astonished, he
wateh and chain, and knew that they

had beeu presented to him by the |
guests of the house for his bravery in

sometimes, she overheard her speak in
high praise of Ned, and wonder if she
would be as true and fearless when
another decade of years should have
passed.

The month of Osctober, however,
found the great hote. al t empty
and deserted, for, at the #®proach of
frosty weather the guests a.l fled to
the city and warmer quarters; only
a few of the officia.s and servants re-
maining to tefmporari.y put the house
in order for the winter.

Mrs. Heatherton was among these,

lined . morozco case opan In his hands, i and the linen room had never been in
i such prime condition and 80 amp.y
looked down upon a handsome golnll furpished, as, when shz at ast turn-

ed the key in the door, on the day of
her own departure, and took Lt down
to the clerk in the oifice.

—l’?éffﬁding,

When asked for a remedy for dys-
pepsia or kidney disease the druggi-t
pauses before geveral gcood prepara-
tions, not knowing which’ to recom-
mend to you.

Not so when asked for a pile cure.
Ho knows that Dr. Chase’s Ointmernt
is the only remedy which actually
cures every form of piles. It has had
many imitations, but its wonderful
rezord of cures has never been dupli-
cated. : .

Mr. James A. Bowles, painter and
paper-hanger, a member of th? Coun-
cil at Embro’, Oat., states : “¥orover
fifteen years I was a victim of bleed-
ing, protruding piles, and was so t}-\d
at times that I was forced to give
up work. I guffered untold agony
from the terrible itching - and they

misery.
“In gpite of all remedies I used

would protrude, causing the greatest |

Biceding Piles

'For 15 Years—In Agony with the terrible itching and bleeding—
‘ Two boxes of Dr. Chase's Ointment make a permanent cure.

could get no relief. At Izat .I was
! advised to try Dr. Chase’s ()n_xtm('nt.
The first appilcation give relief, and

after the third day the bleeding
stopped. Two boxes cured me com-
 pletely. 1 would not begrudge nr\§
| doilars for a box. I have recommery-
ed it to all who suffer ag I did.”

Dr. Chase’s: Ointmenty has never
| v¥et been known to failk
| whether itching, bleed
| truding. It has certi
which imitators have ney@r.
| to discover, and stands &
as the only positive an(]v
| cure for piles. ¥
| It algo cures eczema, salk ¥iBum and
\nll gorts of itching skin' dt
| we emphagize L
hecaus Nl vﬂé ) i
that gortaring and  dreadfully pre-
| valou¥ disease, 60 ¢ents 4 box,gat all

g or by malil, from Ed n,
Co., Toronto. %

say something !n return for the bean-

Then he glanced appealingly at Mr.

in a merry dance, while Mrs. Hearth- '

lieve there was a boy in the United " '

“\n;'
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