D

IN SPITE OF HIS BIRTH.

ARAR

“1 don't want yqu to_do anything, I

sir,” Ned replied, with heightened
color.

“But 1 oﬂ'e‘a reward for infor-
mation regarding the dog, and I feel
that it wouid be peither fair nor hon-
orable not to make my word gool.
I shou!d be very happy to pay you five
dollars, or more, if you think that
would not bLe enough,” and Mr, Lang-
maid drew forth a well-filled pocket-
book as he spoke.

“ Please du not, sir,” Ned urged,
looking  really distressed at the
thought of taking money* for what
he had done. "I do not want
any reward — the littie Ziri
spoke wo kindly to me that Sin-
day when che gave me the rose that
I—I've been wishing ever since that
I could do something for her.”

Mr. Langma!d smiled at the boy's
chivalrous spirit.

“I know that Gertrude will be very
happy to have Budge back agatn, and
1t i3 very good of you to wish to do
her the favor; but really I think you
must let me give you scmething.”

“F thank you very much, Mr. Lang-
malid,” Ned returned, with an assump-
tion of dignity which would have
been amuwuing had he not been so
deeply in carnest, “but I should feel
mean to take money for telling yvou
about the pug—truly I should. I must
&0 back to my work now, as my hkour
is nearly up. (bol-bye, sir; good-bye,
Budge, and before the astonished
merchant fully realzed his intention
the boy had darted from the office,
and in another minute from the store.

“Really, he ls p fine little fellow ;
‘novle-minded  and generous. Why
ddn't 1 think to ask him where he
lives or works? Then I could have
tent him some nice gift,” the man
1aw ed, regretting cxceedingly Ned's
abrupt departure. “I  wonder what
he does; he is rather younz to be
wors.ny for his livinz. There ¢ some-
thin ¢ ctrangely familiar abcut the
your giter's  face. Wallingford! I-—
I'm ateald he is something
to that eirl with whom
Heatherton was so Infatuated. Ugh !’
with a rest ess shrug of his shoulders,
“that is not a p easant memory. Upoun
my word I wish I'd never had any-
thing to do w'th it. Strange -that
colege boys wll get so reckless.
Many a man has had eaunse, in aZter
life, to regre! the scrapes he has been
led into—the ‘wiid oats’ he has sown
during his collegiate days,” the man
conc.uded, and then fell into a reverie
that  wad anything but agreeable,
judging from ths regretfu. expressions
on his face.

CHAPTER VII

Ned, cou.d, of course, understand
that Mr. Langmaid wou.d wish to pay
the reward h: hid advertised, yet
somehow he felt deeply hurt and an-
noyed to have b:en offered money
for having been instrumenta in re-
storing Budge to his .ittle mistress.

“The idea of me taking money for
finding her dog, when she was such a
little lady to me! I guess not!” he
soiloqu.zed, hoid.ng bhis head very
bhigh, his eyes very brigcht, as he
skipped across the street, where after
runming a coup e of blocks, he turned
into Chauncy street, and never s.nck-
ened his pace until he reached Bed-

ford}y where he darted in at the rear |

entrance to White'’s, and 1n less than
five minules was busy about his ac-
customed duties.

At ncon he tod the superintendent

. that he wa . guing to leave at the e.d
of the week.

The man frank!ly expressed his re-
gret at lu Ing so horest and diigentt
. boy, ard after eoo: ferring with a
member of the firm, offered him a dol~
lar more a week il he would remain,

But Ned teld him that he was giing
to @) even betier than that; while,
for his mother’s snke if not for his
own, he felt that it would be best for
him to go to the hotel at the teach.

The supespitte dant could not blame
him for Li: dacision, but to!d him that
il he should ever wish to return to
the store he wonld be very glad to
take him back.

Mondy mcr: ing found Mrs, Wal-,

linglord a: d Ned at Bowes’ wharf, in
ample reason to take the first boat
for Nanta-ket,

Here they were met and cordially
greeted by Mr. Lawson, who was
dhead of theny, and had been wateh-
ing for them for near!y fifteen min-
utes,

Ned looked very neat and spruce:in
his cheap but nicely fitthig suit,
whi.e Mrs, Walirgloid ajparcd every
fnch the lady, in spite of her simpe
dre= of iuferior brilliantine, her last
year's bonret, ana lisle thread gloves.

She wore no  widow’s eap, no
crape, only drad black, very
plainly mada: but her lovely face,
80 pale ad [fair, seemed like
a pear. set in j:t, while she looked
very youthfu!, the ol!d entleman
thought, and said to himsef, that sh>
must have been very young when she
was—married. i

Her beiutifu! eyes lighted with
pleasure and gratitude the moment
they fe.l upon him.

“I hoped no.hing wou'd prevent you
from meec!ing us this moruoing,” she
remarkel, after shi:king hands wi.h
him, “for I have never bien on any
of these boats, and I am a .ittle
timid about traveling over strange
routes.”

*“ Never dene much traveling, I
suppo.e " Mr. Laws n remarked, as
he ran nis ke:n eyes over her grace-
ful figure, and nowed tho lady-like
neatness and simplici:y »f her attire.

A vivid spot of color flamed In the
lady's cheek at this remark, which
was half a question, half an asser-
tion.

*“ Not of late years,” she quietly re-
turned.

“ Not since your husband died, I

suppose. How long has he been dead?”,
e

Mr. Lawson inquired.

The vivid scariet deepened, and
Miriam Wallingford's eyes drcoped as
she .replied, in a constralned tone:

“I—I los. him bef ra Ned was born.
Ned, dear, your tie had loos2ned. Como
here, and let me arrange it for you.’

She turned abrupt.y from the man’s
keen guze, and busied herge eknot-
ting Ned’s pretty blue §r.
Lawson, sti.l wateliy
noticed taat t
bled over thej

“Humph !
answer, I’

Lawson muy
up ard do
an has an
mistaken.
strugzleef
oOwn way d
born. I'm

are true, and that that young scamp
—— Humph ! well, I'l! try to make the
wor'd a little easier for them both in
the future ; she’s an amazirg lady-like
little body—pretty as a picture, too,
or woul@ be if she could only keep
that color In her checks.”

Pre-ently he arproached his charges
again, a'l@ remarked:

** Well, marm, the gangway is open,
and we may as weli get comfortable
seats while we can. Where's your
trunk 2’ ard he glanced about him,
it havihg only just then occurred to
him tl
gage.,

"lﬁ].u.ve no trunk, Mr. Lawson,” she
answered. ““Ned and I have all the
eclothing we shall need for the present
in this extension,” and she pointed to
a new aid capacious one that stood
near them.

“Well, well, marm, there’ll be
precious few women at the fash-
lonable House with as lit-
tle luggage as that,” he resporded
with a twinkle In his eye as he pick-
ed up the valise and led the way, on
board the boat.

The day was [ine and the sail down
the harbor was delightful, Mr, Law-
son pointing out the various oblects
of interest, and relating the histori-
cal events assoclated with some of
them. b

Nexd had never been on the ocean
before, and tho experience was an
exciting ons to him, while he exhibit-
od all a boy's enthusiasm over what
he saw—the shipping especially in-
terasting himo

Upon their arrival atv Nantasket,
Mr. Lawson took a carrlage for the
hotel, where both Ned and his mother
were soon _installod in their respec-
tive positions.

Mrs. Wallingford was assigned a
roomlcoking out upon the sea, while
Ned had a smaller one conunecting
with his mother's -apartment.

The ¢ linen room’” was on the same

t she might have some bag-

floor. was both spacious and pleas-,

ant, with sneives and drawers on
three sides, while a table, sewing ma-
chine, and a comfortable rocker oc-
cupled the fourth.

“Now, there ain't any need of your
killing yourself,” Mr. TULawson re-
marked, when he had conducted Mir-
fam thither. “You're to have the
whole charge of the sheets, pillow-
cases, towels, and table flnen ; they're
to be kept in order and handed out
to the dining-room servants and
chambermaids ns they are needed.
They muvst be looked over and mend-
ed as they come from the laundry,
and ther2’ll be some new -articles to
be made; but I guess you'll have
plenty of time for some exercise out
ol doors and sea bathing, both of
which I advise you to take, if you
want to get strong and well.”

“Thank you, Mr. Lawson,” Mrs.
Wallingford gratefuliy responded, for
she saw that the old gentleman was
interested in her wellare, and want-
ad to be kind to her; 1 will doevery-
thing that I can to improve my
health, for I know, I cannout discharge
my duties faithfuly unless T am well.”

“That's the tallk, but if, during a
rush, the work gets ahead of you,
Just let me know, and you shall have
help.”

the thanked him again for his con-
slderation, and then he left her to
begin her work.

Already she felt better than for a
long time, The salt air was both re-
freshing and invigorating, and she
scemad  to be breathing in strength
with every inspiration, while hope
and courage were revived over the
prospect of a permanent home  for
the summer and remunerative employ-
ment to enable her to lay by a istie
for the future, when the season should
be at an end.

Ned was to be the offica runaer, and
his bright fuce, alert manuer, and
manly, courteous bearing at once won
him the goudwill of every one whom
he served.

iHe droj pd eaclly into his lice of
daty, and was so cheerful and good-
ratured in jerforming it that he re-
celved many a ‘‘tip” from appreciat-
ive guests in the house.

Ali this he gave directly into the
hand, of his mother, who carefully in-
vestaed them in ore of the Boston banks
as a mest«<gg for him in the future.

He began at onee to grow brown and
hearty, his eyes were bright with
health, his step elastic, and he was
as ha; py as the day was long, while,
when he bigan to dixcover vhat his
mother’s thin cheeks were [illitg out
ard a dainty color to tinge thew, his
delight kunew .o bounds,

**Marmee,” he rald to her one day,
while his eyes dwvelt fondly on her
facee, *‘you are gotting as pretty as
—as a yourg girl; d>» you know it 7"

“IFie, Ned, you mustn’t begin to prac-
tice flatiery upon' your mother,” Mrs;
Walingford rempordads an amused
smile hovering about her lipe.

1 isn’t flattery, it's solid truth;
you're a hurdred times prettier than
some of ‘the fine ladies who are here,”
he stoutly affirmed, but she lanughed
out merrily, and told him to run
away, for she was very busy.

But surprises mid pleasurcs seemed

to follow thickly vpon each other. One
day. as Ned was hurryiug along a
hali, intent upen some Qaty, he near-
ly ran over a bright little fairy,
dre-sed; all in blue and wihite, with
a weaith of goldxn halr streaming

her plunp shonidars, dalnty
brenze boots on. her little feet, and
¥notvs of gleomirg blue ribbon at the
top of Ler slesves.

*I Lbeg ) airdor, miss,” Ned said, with
gallany politeness, as he brought him-
celf up short, ard doffed his cap ; then,
as a eharp bark and the tll!li)liug of
silver bells fell upon his ears, a look of
blank a‘terishment, followed by one
of unfeig «@ delight, overspread his
face as he reenghized in the bewitch-

T vicion ard lver canine attendant

Mis Gertruds Langmaid and her deg

Sudge.

“Oh!” exelaimed the little maiden, a
snifle ef pleasure wreathirg her
lips as she in turn reccgniz-d Ned,
‘‘you are Ned Wallingford, and the
boy who fourd Budge for me!”

“Ye3y"” Ned responded, flushirg with
Joy becauve ehe remembered him;
ybut how did you know me ?”

naver forg>t anybcdy,” asserbed
y maid, with a confident toss

gt head.
ut at that drinkirg
street—don’'t you
dme that Budge

ppose you'd
Ned, mod-

nd I

have a pretty good memory—haven't

we, doggie ?” responded M:ss Gertrude
as she fondly petted the sitky head of
her pet, “and we are ever so much
obliged to you for giving us back to
each other. Do you know,” she added
confidentially, “ I nearly cried my eyes
out when J thought he was lost for-
ever.”

Ned looked as If he thought it would
be a great pitv to spel' ~zch lovely
eyes, but he simply saic

“I'm sure you are vs.y welcome to
all thay I did, and I an- very glad that
I happened to run acr«-~ him.”

* Vapa thought you were very In-
dependent, though, not to take any
reward,” the child gravely remarked,
08 she studied Ned's frank, bandsome

ace.
He flushed agan.
“1 couldn’t,” he said, “after he had

‘'been so kind, and—and you had given

me that kteau-ifui rose.”

“What rose?” Gertrude inquired,
wonderingly, then as she suddenly re-
membered, she added, indifferently.
“Oh, that was nothing. But are you
stopping here at this house ?” she in’
quired, with scme curlosity.

“Yes, I am messenger boy for the

- clerk.”

“Oh! Do you like it "

“Yes, indeed: & think it Is great
fur, and I do so love the sea,” and
Ned glanced out of an open window
where he could see the bright, sunlit
waves as they cam» roling in upon
the rocks on the beach.

“But don’t you get wvery tired "
Gertrude asked.

“We'l, sornetimes, but 1 get resv-
ed after a swim and a good nighf’s
sleep.” :

“Oh, can you swim $”

“Of course T can; can't you?”

“No; but papa said he would iry
to teach mo th's summer,” Gertrude
rep.ied, with a little ~nvious sigh over
Ned’s accomplishment, then_ after
ooking him gravely over for a’mom-
2nt, she remarked, *“I think it is
rather queer that you should hippen
to be here. We always come here for
a month or two every summer. I think
it is the nicest p.ace I know of. Do
you ike to sail on the water$”’

“Don’t 19’ Ned returned enthusi-
astlcally, “though I don't have a
chance very often, I'm .so busy.”

“Papa has a yacht, and we go out
very often; I wil ask him to taks
you with us some day. Butt perhaps
you are in a hurry now, and I'.]l see
you again about it,” the chid re-
turned, as it sudden.y 00~
currel fto her that she was
keeping hm a good whie.
" Geod by,” she added; **say good-by
to him, Budge, for he has been a good
friend to you.”

Budge responded to this command by
1 short, friendly bark, and by trying
to wag his tightly curled tail. Ned
ifted his cap again as the blue and
white fairy went skipping down the
hall, and then went about his busi-
ness with a sparkle of joy in his eyes
ind a bright smile on his lips.

Gertrude Langmaid was, in his es-
timation the prettiest and sweetest.
zirl he had ever seen.

He knew that she was the petted
daunghter of a  wealthy gentleman,
while he was the son of a poor widow,
wmd had to work for his living; but
she was just as kind and friendly to
hiim as if he had been the son of a
millionaire, and he almost worshipped
her for her sweet graciousness.

Later in  thke day Mr. Langmaid
came into the office and shook hands
cordially with him, while after that
he lost no opportunity to give Ned an
errand, and always “tipped” him lib-
srally In return for hiy services.

Ned snw Gertrude every day after
that first luterview, and they Ue-
ame  the best of friends. 820 never
varied kind and gracious
manner, though Ned sometimes
woundered il she would treat
iim  the same in the presencoe
f  her own high-toned compan-
lons. At last she had an opportunity
to psove herscif the noble-hearted
.ittie lady that she was. Her eleventh
birthday came around scon after h-r
arrival’ at the hotel, and her father
and mother arranged for a little re-
ception and lawn party in hcnor of
the evsnt, with refreshments to be
served in a tent which was erected
in the spacious grounds for the oc-
casion.

New was rather surprised acd very
much gratified to receive a printed
invitation to the party, a mark of
little Miss Langmaid’s friendship and
esteem which made his ch:eks glow
and his eyes sparke with pleasure.

‘He showed it to the clerk, and was
even more delighted whan he told h'm
<hat he should hive ths whole aftar-
noon of the specifisd day to himsef.

8o ait three o'clock on tha t2nth a
merry comp:ny of boys and giris,
about Gertrude'. age, assembled on
the lawn and plazza of the hotel, and
entered most heartilly into the var-
ous sports provided for them.

Ne! enjoyed every. hing as thor-
orghly as any one, and s o1 made him-
el a favorite by hls gocd-natured
.nd obliging manner, and as his
mother hid taken pains toc have h'm
niely dressed for ths occasion, every-
hody, save those boarding at thes hote.,
supposed h'm to ve the s»n of some
guest In the house.

But ail the amuscnent came
weur being spoiled abrul tea-time,
when  Gertrude and her mother.
with two ur three others, tried to
trrange the order of marching int«
the tent for supper.

“There are ten boys and ten
giris. I think we should go in cou-
p'es,” remarked a pert little miss,
who was a small bundle of fashion
and furbelows, and who liked to
ape her clders in society matters.

* Well,” said Mrs., Langmaid, smil-
ing with amusement. “I seo no ob-
jection to that, and you shall
choose your own partners. Who will
you go wi#), -‘Tatharine?”.

“I'm sure I'm not going with that
common errand-boy,” the child re-~
turnzed, with another toss of her
head and a disdainful glance toward
the group on the lawn, where Ned
was doing his best ' to make the
others have a goold time.

* What errand-Loy ?” chimed in a
chorus of woices, for several others
had approached, and were listening
to arrangements while they bent
surprised glances upon Katharine
Mentague, who wa$ a guest in the
hotel, and who had secretly resent-
ed Ned's being invited to the party.

“That Ned Waillingiord,” wae the
contemptuous reply; ** he’s—hesonly
an errand boy here in the hotel.”

“Well,” exclaimed Gertrude, just
here, her falr face crimsoni;.g and her
eyes flashing with iidignation, ** what
if he is? he I8 just one of the nicest
boys I ever knew, ard you’ll spoil
everything, Kate Moutague, if you do
or say anythirg unkin@ to him,” and
tears rushed into the little maiden’s
eyes as she concludad this spirited de-
fence of her frien

“Yes,” said Mrs. Langmaid, gravely,
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‘““Ned is a remarkavly nice boy, and I
should be very sorry to have his feel-
ings hurt in any way simply because
he is not the son of rich parents and
has to work., I hope you will all be
very careful,”

*‘Mamma, I %will chcose Ned for my
partner,” Gertrud> here :piritedly an-
nounced: I ¢hall be proud to have
him to go with me, for he is always
so gentlemanly.”

This indeperdent championship
quencihed all further ill-natured re-
marks, for these little people were 21l
familiar enough with the etiquette of
polite scetlety to kaow tha't whoaver
was chosen by the hostess as an es-
cort had the ‘post of honor, and it
would not do tv give offence by slight-
ing him in any way.

Consequently Ned, who happily was
in blissful ignorance of this little tiff
regarding his position and soclal
standing, was made very happy when
Gertrude, with shy. sweet gracious-
ness, asked him if ‘‘ he would be her
portner, ard take her in to supper.”

He leid the procession with her as
proudly and with as much eelf-posses-
sion as if he had been accnstomed all
his life to such gallantries, while Ger-
trede confidentially told her mother
afterward that “there wasn't a
boy at the table who was as hand.
some, gentlemanly, and attentive as
Ned Wallingford.”

CHAPTER VIII.

But Miriam Wallingford had over-
heard the epirited discussion regard.
ing the soclal standing and® real
worth of her boy, if Nel had not.

She had been sitting on the upper
pinzza, just where she could over-
lovk the sports of the young people
as she quietly worked a* her mend-
ing and had thus beerz an uninten-
tional listener to the  debate.

Her fair face had flushed hotly as
the pert little miss had spoken 'so
slightingly of the *‘2ommon errand
boy,” and she beni eageriy forward
to listen for the reply from Ger-
turde and her motner.

A sweet smilz curved her delicate
lips, when the true-hearted little
maiden 80 nobly espoused the
cause of her humble friend,
ard lher glaice rested grate-
fully upon Mprs. Langmald, as she
gently buat firmly objected to having
i3 feelings hurt in any way.

She had never met the :ady, neither
haid she yet seen Mr. La:gmaid, but
Gertrude she knew| very well, for Ned
frequently breught lier to her rooms,
and she and the attractive young girl
had become firm friends, |

Miriam was thankfui that her duties
did not bring her much in contiact
with the guests of the house: she
rarely caw any of them except as she
met them by chanes, in passing
through the halls about her duties,
ard it was a subject of woiider, among
many of them, who the beautifui
woman®could be . with that slight,
graceful figure, and a face of such
delicate fairness and refinement.

Her work was of such a nature
that she could always be daintily
dressed, and though her costiumes
were very simple—usually of white or
some prety cambric dotted with a
tiny sprig of black, she appearecd like
some cultured and high-bred lady,
which indeed +ho really was.

But a cloud, aside from ler poverty,
overshndowed ler life—a cloud press-
»d €0 ieavily upon her heart and spirit
that she instinctively shrank from all
society.

Mir, Lawson was the only one with
whom she held anything like friendly
intercourse, IHe was frequently at
the lotel, and always sought her to
inquire, in & most kind and paternal
way, 'how sha and Ned were getting
along.” )

He always seemed strangely
pleased, too, witlh the improve-
ment in her health and appearance,
while it was pliin to b2 seen that
he was becoming exceedingly fond
of Ned.

in  her gratitude for the great
kindness he had shown, in providing
such a congenial home and ‘employ-
ment for her and her be;, Miriam
was very amiable and pleasant to
him—except when he attempled to
question her regarding her past, as
he did upon one or two occasions:
then she would suddenly withdraw
within her shell, so to sperak, as-
suming a proud though quiet re-
serve, which effectually bafiled *the
old gentleman’s curiosity.

But to-day ar she sat upon the
piazza and realized the kindness and
nobility '‘of Mrs. Langmaiu, she was
instinctively drawn toward her
and wished that she might know her

tter.

Then she smiléd with amvsement
when she saw Ned 'with Gertrude on
his arm, marching proudly into the
tent, where he took his place at
the head of the table beside his
staunch  little friend, without a
thought, apparenfly, regarding the
social differsnce in their positions.
She was 80 glad that he had not been
near enough to r the coarse re-
marks of that pert child, Kgtherine
Mor.tague, and thus could enjoy with-
a pang this, his first party and ex-
perience in social life,

“Oh, if I can but have my health
and employment, so that 1 can give
him the education I wish, I know
he wil rise in the world and eventut
ally become the equal, If not the su-
perior, of any of those petted children
o! fortune,” she mused, as she con-
tinned to watch them during the
banquet. “Ned is naturally smart,”
she continued. “I believe he will de-
velop talent &s he grows older, and
I am sure he will become a man to
be proud of in spite of—"

Her lips suddemly closed and thus
shut back into her sad heart the
thought to which she had so nearly
given expression.

A little later she arose, and taking
in her arms the pile of linen—upon
which she had been at work—she
went within the house ‘to put it
away.

As she was passing along the spa-
cious hall leading wo vhe linen-rcom,
she saw a gentleman approaching
her from the opposite dlrgction.

Shoe merely glanced at)him, and
would have passed on without a sec-
ond -look, had not a half-smothersd
exclamation of astonishment from
him cavsed her to lift ber eyes again
to his face, when she suddenly be-
came rooted to the spot whereshe

s g
Her limbs refused to move; every
Atom of color iled from her face; her
heart beat like a sledge-hammer Jjn
ber bosom ; the roaring as ol a great
wateriall was in her ears.

The gentleman himself was scargély
less astonished and overcome, :

For a moment he was rendered
speechiess, and appeared to be smit-
ten with a terrible sense of gullt
and consternation.

Then throwing out one hand, with
a gesture Indicating keenest patn,
he questioned in a husky, -hardly
audible tone:

“ Are you Mirlam Wallingford ?*’

“You know that I am,” she breath-
ed; and then, her sudden!y-smittewr
heart, unable to bear this cruel
probing ¢f an old wound, she sank,
with 2 moan, in a heap upon the
floor, scattering her pile of snowy
linen all about her.

The man sprang forward to save
her the fall, but omdy in season to
receive her head upon his arm, thus
preventing it from etriking against
the sharp casing ol a door, with a
r?mc that would have brulsed it ter-
ribly.

“Poor gin!” he muttered, as he
saw that she had fainted. “I do
not wonder that she was overcome;
this meeting must have shocked her
w9 much as it has me.”

He gently lifted her from the floor,
bore her into a small reception room
near by and laid her upon a sofa
there.

Then returning to the hall he
gathered up the scattered linen and
carried this also within the room,
shutting the door after him to pre-
vent any one from coming in.

He found the stricken woman be-
ginning to revive, and bringing her
a glass of water, he made her drink
some of it, and was relieved to see
that sne was rapidly recovering her
strength and consciousness.

“You are better ?” he remarked, in
a kindly tone.

“ Yes, thank you,” Mirlam returned,
and raised herself to a sitting pos-
ture, but with her great pain-dilat-
ed eyes fixed, with a look of horror,
upon her companion.

“Do not regard me s> accusingly,
I beg,” he remarked, with visible
agitation, “I know that I was
guilty of a grent wrong teward you
years ago; but ah! I heve repented
of it in sackcloth and oshes, over
and over again.”

“Your repentaney ecame rather
late,” Miriam Wallingford returned,
with exceeding bitterness, whije her
face was ghsaastly in its pallor, too
late to prevent a terrible and last-
ing stigma from resting upon me
and my boy.”

‘““Ah! then Ned is your son!”

“ Yes."

“Why do you call him by the name
of Wallingford 2" v

“Can  you . ask?—why should I
call him anything else?” was the
almosi passionate inquiry.

“ Bag e——

“Do you imagine, for one moment,
that' I wonld allow my pure and noble
boy to bear name of

coward decelvead  me

in the most

maxnner that a woman can

be wronged ' the pale woman cried,
springing to her feet and confront-
ing her companion with blazing eyes,
a spcy of vivia red buszing on each
cheek, while she wes so brilliantly
beautifu! in her Indignant- excite-
meny that her companion marveled.

“But, pray et me explain,” the
man began appea’ingly, when she in-
terrupted him again.

“Explain ]’ she repeated, with
stinging scorn, but in a tone of
agony which smote the listener like
a lash, “How can you exnlain ? What
can you expialn ¢ Do you suppose that
any exp.anation can undo the wrong
of the past "

“No; it camnot ‘undo It' perhaps;
but it may serve to mitigate it ir a
measure, if you will but listen to me,”

he repliied, with gentle gravity.

“Oh! you do not know what
are talking about,” the stricken
man cried sharply and with a
bard sob; “nothing can ever mith
gate my condition and no ome knowl
it better than fou who helped 1
bring me where I am. Can anyth
give me back my care-free youth, m
inrocence and happiness? 0
anything make mse the guieless lo jod
and honored gir. 1 was when I [irghs
knew you f—restore wmy home,
pazents, both of whom' died of brok
hearts? Can apnything wipe out
torture of the Iast thirteen 1
years—the strugge with pove
care and disease ¥ Can anything g
to my boy an honorabe birthri
end make h!m what a fond
.oving mother would wish him
be? Ah! William Cunningham,
perhaps. did not think when
aldea and abetted such « fraud
ago that your sin would rise w
confront yow at this late d
your lile—"

“For heaven's sake stop!” “iepied
the man with white lips, his Dot
hoarse with suppressed feeling.
word you utter is like a dagger in
my hearts. Aud why dJdo yow ads
dm' me by the name of Cunning.
ham !”

ntyjoduced youn to me?”
Jhe did!” he acknow:

Cangmaid.” e
Mrs. Wallingford started and % )

a searching look upon him o

“And you are—Gertrude's father % ¢
she asked. R

“ Yes,” 3

“The father of that swest beautif
chud !” the woman contitued thoughths
fuily. “Suppose she should grow to:
womanhood only to be doomed ‘¥
to such a fate as mine.”

“Heaven TYorbid!” cried the [fond
father sharply, a shudder of repul-
sion shaking him irom head to foot.

* Suppose,” Miriam went on, as if
she had not noticed the exclamation,
“that some mar enou.d win her love
—her pure heart as Richard Heath-
erton won mine—for I was as pure
and as well beloved by my parents
as Gertrude is to-day. Suppcse this
man should have a fr.end who should ,
assist him in deceiving her, as I waa
deceived, and’ her fuiure happiness
shoud be wrecked, as mine was
wrecked, and she shou.d be obliged
to go through the wor:d a heart-
broken and deserted woman, burden-
ed with a nameless babe.to face a fu-
ture of poverts alene——"

“For the :ove of Heaven ceass!
cannot bear ancther word,” Mr. Lan,
majd cried with lips that were
so.utely colorless, an expression /of
keenest egony In his eyes at the
thought of his darling ever suffer-
ing such a possible fate as his com-
panion had portrayed. “You have
been deep'y wronged I admit,” he
sontinued, rec verinz himself after a
moment; “I know that Heathorton

.anned to do a dastardly thing—
fknow that I did wrong in allowing
him to draw me into it, and I have
wished—many, many times—that I
could meet you again, to asx you
to pardon me for even appearing tu
sanction his act, and to explain how

I happened to b2 a party o it But’\“
L

I was young, wiid and -heedless, I
thought oniy c¢f fun and f{rolic at
that time—never dreaming of his
rea. intention; I, too, Mrs. Walling-
ford was deceived by him.” ;

“You deceived!” repeated Mir-
lam, in surprise. “In what way$”

“2it cown and let me tcll you the
whole story of that nighv's <’.oings."'\
Mr. Langmail sald, as he roldd for-
ward an easy chair for his com-
panion, and asked her to be seated;
then taking auother upposite her,
be resumed:

On that .night, whon vou became
th> victim of a great wrong, and
only about ten minutes before we
started, on whiat I supposed to be
a irolic, Heathertoz came to my
room—you of course know that we
were in the same cluss at colisge—
and said that he and Mathefvs were
going out into
try a couple of
the .ouse of a farm'r,
should find two pretty girls
themselves an | ready .or .o frolic. The
farmer and his wife had gone to New
York to attend some anuniversary
meetings connected with the denom®
Ination to which they belonged. He
sail they—he, Matthews and the
giris—had planned to have a moek
marriage, to be followed by a wed-

-

ding svpper and a Joily gocd time |

gencraily. Everything was to be
carrixl ont in iirst-class styly; Miss
Wallinglord--the farmers
—was to act as bride; her [riend,
Miss Arnold, gs thé bridesmaid ; Math-
ews as the BDest man; and, he added,
‘we want youw to go along as com-
pany [or the parson, who is a friend
o' Mathews and has promised to do
the thing up in shape.”
(To be Comtinued.)

Genius s ﬂ(;\}lngw%lu;t to do;

talent is knowing how to do.

Broken Down

In Health. 1

Weak, Nervous, Debilitated and Almost a Victim
"~ of Nervous Prostration, This Young Lady Was
- Restored to Health and Strength by Using Dr. "}

Chase’s Nerve Food. : 4

It is in the spring whea the blood i
tome exhausted and the frightful b
come the evil effects of artificiai win
ills without using a restoraiive io

lood, and reinvigorate the whoe b
' Mrs. D. W. Cronsberry, 168 Richm

“My daughter, who sews in a whi
ly run dowa by the steady confine
her work. Her nerves were so exhaus
1ted that she had to give up work en
nervous prostration.

* Hearing of Dr. Chaee’s Nerve Fo
fited from'the verv first. It proved
to health and strength. After having
agnin, healthy and happy, and attrib
Chase’s Nerve Food. It also helped her
zrippe. I can recommend it as an ex

As a blood purifier and spring re
inestimable value. It prevents andec.
ness and debility by the building-up
nerves strong, and the whole system
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &

s thin and watery, that the nerves be-

reakdown comes. Few people can over-

ter life and ward off dis‘ressing body.

build up new, red corpuscies in ihe

ody. 5 é d

ond street west, Toronto, On!., states:"
te goodis manufactory, got comp.ete-

ment and close attention required at

ted, and she was so weak and debilit- .
tirely, and was a!most a vieclim o{

od, she began to use it, and wuas bene- '
an excellent remedy in restoring her
used four boxes she is8 now at work
utes her recovery to the use of Dr.
through a very severe attack of Il
cellent remedy.” .
storative, Dr. Chiage’s Nerve Food igof
ures the ills of spring, and all weak:
process, It makes the blood red, tlyay
healthy and vigorous. 00c. a b
Co., $0. .

daughter 7
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