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IN

SPITE OF HIS BIRTH.

“Jt wasn’t the money I minded so
much as his lack of principle, hig
cowardice, and heartless indifference
fer the feelings of others—his mo-
ther's most.of all,”” Mr. Lawson con-
tinued, with cousiderab.e feeling;
then he added, with a frown,"* but
even that wasu't the meanest of his
tricks.”

“What do you mean by that 7" de-
manded his companion, getting very
rel in the kace. g

“] mean that the story about his
entang.ement avith that girl was all
true.”

“ That was so fu:ly discussed years
ago. Why do you reca:l it at this late
day ? What if it was true ? Many a
fe.low has done the same thing, while
he was sowing his witd oats; and
since the boy is dead and gone, why
rake it a.l up again?”’ hotly retort-
ed the stranger.

“KFor the same reason that I laid
it before you years ago—your duty
to the girl whose life he had ruined,”
gravely returned Mr. Lawson.

« My duty to the girl! She was
nothing to me,” wrathfu:ly exclaim-
ed the other. “Did you imagine I
was going to create a disgraceful
scanda! by hunting up and harbor-
ing a girl who had thrown herself
away and got into trouble §”

“But suppose, as I suggested at
the time, that she was really Dick’s
wife 27

“If the boy did anything so rash
as to marry ber—which I never will
believe—and was ashamed to own her,
you certain.y could hiot expect a family
in our position o sadd.e ourselves
with the low-born creature! Bah!
I didn’t think you were such an idiot.
Ben Lawson,” the man sneered.

“ But suppose—just suppose thav
she was his iegal wife—that she had
a child, do you realize what relation-
ship that chiid  would sustain to-
ward you?—that his yather being

it wou.d be the heir to every

- of the Heatherton-property (3
demanded Benjumin Lawson, impres
sively.

« She wasn't his wife—I'!l swear to
it. A Leatherton born and bred would
vever have been guity of marrying
a low-bred girl like that,” cred Tho-
mas Heatherton—for such was the
man’s name—in a towering passion,
though his face had now grown
white the snowy tie about
neck. 3

“I'm not so sure that she was ili-
bred—I—I've learned that she was
very beautiful and well educated,” re-
p.ied Mr. Lawson, in a low tone. .

«1 don't care if she was as beauti-
fu! as a Venus, nor hoew well educat-
el she might have been ; she was
poor—and that was enough .for me to
know. Curse you for a meddling fao}.
Ren Lawson, with all your supposi-
tions, and 1 won’t hear another word
about the matter,” the man said,
with increasing wrath. Then, with an
effort at ge.f-control, he continued,
with some curiosity, but in a sneer-

we: “ 1 suppose you have will-

‘] your money Lo some orphan’s
institution or old woman's home, as
you vowed you'd do, when you swore
that nonue of it should ever come into
my family.” ’

“That remains to be seen,” laconi-
cally returned the old gentleman.

“Rvidently. Weil, we'd better part
company ; it Oy makes bad blood
hetween us to argue about the past,
and 1 hope we may never mees again,’
was the angry rejoinder.

Mr. Lawson winced.

“Then you uever wou:d own that
gir! if she should some time put in
an appearance and prove her mar-
riage legai?” he questioned, obstin-
ate'y returning to the fray.

“Blast you! believe you really
xnow something about her,” gasped
his companion; then he added, hasti.y,
“but 1 don’t care anything about it ;
I wou:d never o\vn her—never ! never!”

“ Very we!l; we'll drop that point
for all time,” Mr.
turned. Then, his face softening, he
continued in a strangely gentle tone
for him to use: “Rachel is with youf”

“Yes, of course; I mnever go any-
where without her.”

+]—1 would: like to see her once
more,” and the man’s voice trembled.

~Not while 1 live,” retorted thoe
other, a hard look settling about his
mouth. =1 swore it when we quar-
reled, nearly twenty vears ago, and 1
am not going to break my word now
when you're hundredfold more stub-
born than you were then. You'd better
be careful about showing yourselfl to
her while we are here, il you don’t
want to make trouble in the camp,”
and, turning upon his heel, this highly-
incensed individual walked from the
place, while Mr. Lawson, with a de-
jected air and trembling lips, made his
way into the street.

My only sister—my pretty, gentle-
hearted Rachel! It is rather pard
that we must be estranged like this.
Twenty years! It is a long time, and
we have not once looked into each
sther's face or heard the sound of each
other’s voice. But Tom Heatherton
has never forgiven me for denouncing
and disowning his scamp of a son,
though, Heaven Knows, he was as hard
»n him as anyone. I was very fond of
Dick, though, when he was a boy—he
was a keen, bright lad, and I hoped
the backbone and principle manifested
by boys who have to rough it and
he'd make a good man. I’d have been
glad enough to have left him my for-
vune if he had lived and hadn’t been
such a ecamp. He was spoiled by being
allowed too much money when he
young. Rich men’s sons rarel
struggie for a Nving. 1'll just Y
boy Ned untii he's of age,
rontinues to stand fire in 1
as he has in the past, ve'll '§
the *Orphans’ Asylums’ and *
en’s Homes' getting my money.

“Toor Rachel!” he cogiinued,
sigh, as his thoughts erted tg
sister. *‘I believe she’c
the youngster if she
could have her way;
ways yielded to Tom, a
dare to oppose him in
this late day.”

The old man gave ut
other heavy sigh as h
golng down Tremont st
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her zenial influence, during the last
few years.

She was always gentle, and kind,
and sociable ; his home was invariably
in the nicest order, his table daintily
gnread and bountifully supplied.

Ned, too, was ever courteous and re-
spectful, and such @ jolly boy to have
about the house that the man often
wondered what he should do without
these two whom he had so strangely
found and so strangely befriended.

« ‘Low-bred,’ indeed!” he thought
that night, as he sat down to his din-
ner and glanced across the table at
the beautiful woman preslding with
such ease and quiet dignity behind the
massive silver coffee-urn, “wouldn't I
just like to bring that pompous old
reprobate face to face with her—Tom
Heatherton was always fond of a
pretty face and figure ; then, when he
found out how charming and lovable
she is, tell him who she is.”

He thought it a strange colncidence
that Miriam should ask him, that
very evening, if he supposed it would
be possible for her to ascertain where
her husband’s relatives were.

“Humnh!” he grunted, glancing
keenly at her, “what do you want of
them 2"

“For one thing, I want them to
know that their son was legally mar-
ried, and that .-he had a gon,” she re-
plied, a little note of pride thrilling
her tones. ‘‘Besides that,” she con-
tinued, with heightened color, ‘‘Ned
has completed the high-school course,
and I would like him to have a col-
leginte education. Yerhaps it is fool-
ish ambition, considering our circum-
stances, but I have it nevertheless,
and it occurred to me that possibly
Richard Featherton's relatives, if
they knew the truth, might be willing
to help him to .

“You would like your husband’s fam-
ily to acknowledge the kinship of
Ned 2 sald Mr. Lawson, inquiringly.

“It seems as if it is Ne 1's right that
he should be acknowlec 1 as his fa-
ther's son @ it izht be for his advan-
tage, and) T wish to do the hest that
I ean for him,” Mrs. Heatherton
thonghtfully repliad.

“Jlum—you might see what could be
done,” the man said, for he had his
reasons for wanting his brother-in-
law to know the truth. 1 used to
know a man in New York by the name
of Thomas Ileatherton. It you'll give
me the proofs of your marriage I will
have them copied and sent to him, and
a few days will serve to settle the
question.”

“Thank you—T -feel that you are
very kind to take so much interest
in the matter. You shall have the
proofs immediately,” Miriam grate-
fully responded, as she arose and left
the room to get them.”

CHAPTEPR XVIL

Three days after the incidents relat-
ed in the last chapter, Thomas Hea-
therton was sitting with his wife, a
delicate, sweet-faced woman, in the
private parlor of their suite in the
Adams House.

It was between nine and ten in the
morning. The couple had just finished
their breakfast, and the gentleman
was reading the Advertiser, while his
wife busied hersell over a dainty piece
of fancy work.

Suddenly there came &
door.

“Come in,” said Mr. Heatherton, and
a servant entered, bearing a salver
londed with letiéers and papers which
he deposited upon the table and then
withdrew.

“Well! well! mother, we are fav-
ored with a large mail this morning,”
the gentleman remarked, with a
smile, as he began to look over the
colleotion : “two for you, three for me,
besides this legal-looking document,
not to mention several other papere.
I wonder what this official envelope
contains ?"

He hastily tore it open and began
to read the paper within.

A look of angry astonishmen® leaped
into his eyes, his face became scarlet,
and, after casting a stealthy look at
his wife and finding that she was ab-
sorbed in a letter, he arose and
abruptly left the room.

He repaired to his sleeping apart-
ment, and there continued his exam-
ination of the document, though he
was evidently greatly excited and his
powerful frame actually trembled
with passiot.

The paper was a copy of tha mar-
ringe certificate which the Rev. Dr.
Harris, of Chicago, had forwarded to
Mrs. Heatherton a iew. years pre-
vious, proving the legal union of Mir-
iam Wallingford and Richard Heath-
erton.

Besides this, there was also a copy
of the record of the birth of a son
about a year later, and a lady-like
letter, giving something of the for-
saken wile's subeequr;yt history, and
describing, with all a fond mother's
prid2, her manly bcy, who was now
in his twentieth year, and ready for
college; *'but lacking the means to piir-
sue the course, Miriam wrote, in her
touching but dignified appeal, she had
ventured to communicate with her
husband’s father, in the hope that, for
his son’s sake, he might be wiiling to
do something toward the education of
his only child.

Thomas Heatherton could not fail
to be favorably impressed with the
cultivated and refined tone of this
letter, but instead of appealing to the
man's finer sensibilities it acted like
a match applied to a powder-maga-
zine, and he flew into a furious pas-

AVED 't

knock on the

to give the aub-

t, Thomas Heath-

nd dgghed off the
stle :

son 20

RY

Ead ting

Heaven! I don’'t know why I should
have been cursed with such a son! my
only child, too!” he interposed, pas-
slonately, his face growing white
and drawn with pain. “It seems as if
I could not bear it; and here Rach-
ael and I are on the home stretch,
with nobody in the world to love and
care for us, sick or well, or to perpet-
uate our name or race when we are
dead, and inherit the fortune which
should have been Dick’s. But I will
never own that brat—nobody shall
ever make me acknowledge the child
of a low, clandestine marriage—if a
marriage it really was; and if that
girl imagines she is going to get any
of my money for her boy, by any sach
wheedling ways as this, she’ll find
herself mistaken. The youngster could
inherit it, though, if these papers are
legal,” he went on, reflectivelv; “but
I'll make my will just as soon as 1
go back to New York—Tll build a
church or found a college, or do some-
thing else, so that that low-born de-
scendant of a clod-hopper shall not
have one dollar of it.” [

He folded his letter with

, addressed and stamped it,
and rang for a boy to post it

That afternoon Mirlam Heatherton
received it and the hot blood surged
to her temples and her usually gentle
eye flashed indignant fire as she read
the coarse, insolent, eold-blooded lines
which the cruel ‘father of her no
less cruel husband had penned.

“Why was 1 so foolish as to sup-
pose that any appeal could touch
him ?" she cried, with curling lips;
“I might have xnown that the
haughty father &f a man, with mno
more principle than Richard Heather-
ton possessed could not have much
heart. Ah! I pray heaven that no
taint from their character may be
allowed to mar my dear boy's na-
ture.”

When Mr. Lawson returred she
had recovered her usual serenity of
manner, and without making any
comment, quietly handed Mr. Hea-
thierton’s letter to himlL

He read it through, then  passed it
back to her without a word, but Mir-
jfam caught the gleam of a vicious
sparkle in the old man's eyes, while
his mouth settied into rizid lines of
scorn, and she knew that his bea“t
and sympathies were with her, al-
though she did not have & suspicion
that any relationship existed be-
tween the two men.

She resolved that she would not
say anything %o Ned regarding what
shoe had done, for If n2dld not inherit
any of the grosser qualities of his
father's or grandfather's nature, he
certainly did inherit a good amount
of pride from herself, and it would
have galled him exceedingly toknow
of this insulting rebuff 'to her ap-
peal.

But che had set her heart upon his
going to college, and she was keenly
disa inted, as wedl as humiliated,
by this failure to accomplish her
cherished project.

When she vrent ¢ P
night she broug) ¢
book, and adde/ the column of fig-
ures representir < the amount  of
money which, fiom time %o time, she
had laid by fi this very purpose
since s&he had occupied her present
position as housekeeper for Mr. Law-
son.

~Only _four hundred and cighty
dollars!” she murmured, with a sigh,
after going over the figures twice.
“It seems very little, buti I have done
the bost I could. Ned's clothes have
cost a great deal these last three or
four years, since he grew too tall and
large for me to make over Mr. Law-
son's old oned for him. He might: pos-
sibly manage to get along for a'year
or 50 on this amount, but where the
meney would come from for the
other three years I do not sde, I'm
afraid he cannot go,” and two great
crystal drops of disappointment
rolicd down the fond mether's cheeks,

8he had not talked very much with
Ned about her desire for him to go to
college, for she had feared to raise
hopes which could never be rcallzed,
so she did not really know what his
own plans and wishes mizht be regard-
ing the subject.

There were still three months before
the beginning of the year at Harvard,
and she cherished a faint hope that
some way might yet be opened for the
accomplishment of her long-cherished
desire.

angry

to her room that
forth her bank-

Two or three days after the recep-
tion of Thomas Heatherton's cruel
letter, Ned sought his mother anad
snid :

“ Mother, I am going down to Nan-
tasket for the afternoon. Mr. Law-
son wants me to oper and air the
ccttage, and see if anything in the
way of repairs is needed, before we€
go down for the summer.”

“ Very well, dear,” Mrs. Heatherton
replied ; *‘but there is a cold east wind
to-day, and you will do well to take
your overcoat; it will be late and
damp when you come home."’

“What a thoughtfiul mother,” Ned
fondly remarked, as he kissed her
pood-bye, and he ran zcitly down-
stairs, hwnming a snatch of a gay
song.

He found quite a crowd of peopie
oi ine boat, but no one among them
whom he knew, so he installed him-
self in a comfortable nook en the deck
and fell to musing over his last inter-
view with Gertrude, which had been
an unusuaiiy celightful one.

There had beer. a severe storm dur-
ing the night previous, and the sea
was quite rough from it, but Ned
noticed that a number of yachts were
putting out as the steamer started,
while as they wens on they met sev-
eral others coming in.

One in particular attracted his at-
tention.

It was a dainty affair of white and
gold, with spotless giils. and every-
thing apparently fresh and new aboud
her, while he could discern a party of
three ladies and two gentlemen seated
on her deck.

It was a teauty, and Ned's gaze
rested admiringly upon it, for he was
a dear lover of sailing craft ol every
kind. ‘
t it was badly managed, he could

perceive ; for, as the steamer
drew near to each other,
1ddenly tacked, as if to
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work impossibilities, there was a
slight shock, accompanied by screains
from frightencd women and children,
shouts from men, then the srteamer
swerved to the right, revealirg the
disabled yacht careened upon on side,
her deck almost on a line with the
water, while Ned, to his consternation,
saw that there were now only two
ladies on board,and these,in a state of
abject terror, were clinging to a mast;
while the mer, one in particular, were
making the most frantic gesticula-
tions to the skipper and his assistants.

Ned's heart sank as he wondered
what had become of the third lady.

Al! this was soon explained, for,
glancing beyond the boat, he saw an
object struggling in the water, while
the steamer, now putting about to aid
the disabled yacht, drew near and
nearer to it.

Now he sees it distinctly as a head
and a white face rise above the blup
waves.

It Is the lady whom but a few mo-
ments previous he had seen upon the
deck of the yacht.

It took but an instant for the brave
boy to throw off his shoes, remove
his coat and vest and spring upon
the railing. The next he had cleft
the sea and disappeared from sight.

There was a moment of awful &k
lence dfter this dz»ing act

Then cheer after cheer arose froml
a hundred throats as he came up
from the depths and struck boldly
out toward the unfortunate woman
who was just on the point of sink-
ing for the second time.

Ned was an expert swimmer.

Every summer during his sojourn at
Nantasket he had spent a great deal
of time on and in’ the water.

He loved the sea ; he had learned to
dive, to float, to tread water, and
to swim with vigorous strokes, and
felt almost as much a%t home in the
water as upon land.

He was strong—he dld not tire easy,
for he knew how to save his strengtl,
and he now put forth every effort,
for he knew that not an instant must
be lost if he was to rescue that drown-
ing woman before she again disap+
peared beneath the waves.

The steamer had stopped now, and
the sailors were hurrying to lower
a boat to go to the brave fellow’s

.assistance.

There was a death-like stillness af-
ter that one outburst, while everyone
witciled with bated breath and anx-
';(_}nx-‘ nearts this desperate race for
ile.

Ah! he has reached her. He
grasped her clothing! Another mo-
ment he raises her head above the
water and lays it upon his shoulder,

The form is slight and fragile—the
burden is not much in his strong arms,
although she is a dead weight because
of her unconscionsness, and Ned turns
and strikes out beldly for the steamer,
from which lie sees a boat coming to
meet him.

Another hearty cheer breaks over
the waters as he reaches its side and
yielgs hig precious burden into ,the
hands of the eager sailors, who lay it
gently in the bottom of the boat. Ned
is then helped in, and the men row
back to the vessel, where the savior
and the saved are soon out of danger,
for the heart of the lady is beating,
and they know that she is living.

At the command of the captain the
sailors in the boat put off again for
the yacht, and in less than fifveen
minutes all on board are transferred
to the stezmer, the yacht is taken in
tow, and on the steamer gces again.

There are two or three physicians
on board, and they volunteer their
gervices in behall of the unconscious
woman whom Ned had rescued.

She was borne to a double state-
room, attended by her anxious hus-
band and friends, where she soonre-
covered from her swcon, and Wwas
pronounced out ofl danger. E£he had
been leaning over the railing at the
time of the collision, and the shock
had sent her with one bound over
the side of the yacht into the sea.

Ned, meantime, had been furnished
gry clothing by the captaln, and,
though the outfit was much tco large
for him, the wise suggesiion ot his
mother, regarding his overcoat en-
abled him to conceal its awkwardness
somewhat, while he found himsell none
the worse—though a little weary—
from his sudden bath and excitir Jad-
venture. :

Everybody was eager to make &
pero of him, but he modestly with-
drew from sight, hiding himself ina
stateroom, and did not attempt to
land until most of the passengers
were ashore.

Then, as he was about to follow,
a sallor sought him, and, touching
his cap with almost an air of rever-
ence, informea him that “the capr
taln would liko to see him in he
saloon !” y

Ned repaired thither. and that of-
fleer remarked, witn his most gen-
fal smile :

“You're wanted, my young friend-—
the gentleman whose wife you saved
wishes to speak with youl”

Ned would have preferred to go
his way without undergoing the
ceremony of pelng . effusively
thanked for what he had done,
but he wou:d not be discourteous ;
wo he fo.lowed the captain, and was
soon ushered into the presence of the
party from the yacht.

As he entered the stateroom his
glance rested first upon a beautiful
o.d lady, with silvery bair and sweet,
de.lcate features, who was lying in
the lower berth, wrapped to the chin
in soft rose-biankets.

«This is the young man, sir,” sald
the captain, thus introducing Ned to
a portly, fine-looking, but rather
pompous old gentleman, who im-
mediately seized his hand in an al-
most convu.sive grasp, while he seem-
ed great.y agitated.

“ Heaven 'bless you
you for the life you have saved, for I
never car,” he exciaimed, in tremulous
tones. “Now tell me your name, my
brave young friend, that we may

to whom we owe sv great a

has

! God reward

do not make the obli-

gation appear 8o great,” Ned said,
feeling embarrassed at being made
so conspicuous before strangers, “it
is but play for me to swim——"

“That may be,” interposed the gen-
t'eman, with increasing emotion,
“pbut you have saved a precious life
all the same, and the debt is not les-
sened by the fact. Your name. if you
please, my dear fellow.”

“Edward Heatherton, sir.”

“Great Heaven!” cried the man,
suddenly dropping the hand he held,

as he would have dropped a red-hot
coxl, and staggering back from Ned
2q if he had struck him a blow, in-
& oiadasing very quiebly uttered

Z
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mere mention of my name ?

Then a sudden flush rose to his brow.

There could be but one explanation
of it all;these people must be con-
nected in some way with the man who
had so wronged his mother before his
birth, and were consequently taken
aback at being comnfronted by the
man who had been gulty of that
wrong.
Ned searched the man’s face with
an eager eye as these thoughts ocC-
curred to him, but he read there only
pride, arrogance and an indomitable
will, and was instantly repelled
thereby.

Then he turned his glance from him
to the frail figure reclining
in the berth, and his heart went
forth at once to the —gentle,
§weet—£aoed woman, for she seemed
in every way the opposite of her
haughty husband, and was regarding
him with a surprised and eager wist-
fulness that touched him deeply.

“What is it, dear §—why ‘are you
so ‘disturbed § What did he say his
name is §” she asked, in a gentle, but
wondering tone, for she had not dis-
tinctly caught the name.

“Heatherton—Edward Heatherton,
madam,” Ned responded, watching
her closely as he said it.

“ Heath-er-ton! Why, the same as
ours " she said, catching her breath
siightly in pronouncing 1t.

Ned’s heart gave a painful leap at
her words.

The name of these people was
Heatherton also! He had not thought
of that. Could it be possible that
they were the parents of his father?”

“Yes—yes,” the man here broke in,
nervously. “I—I—er—it seemed 80
strange to me that—that this young
man’s name should be the same, that
I was—taken quite aback; for there
are so few of us, you know. It's a—er
—remarkable coincideuce,” he con-
tinued, drawing forth his handker-
chief and wiping the perspiration from
his crimson face—‘don’t you think
so, captain ¢ Doesn’t it strike you so,
Mr. and Mrs. Wellington #’—turning
to his friends.

Then, without waiting for them to
reply, he again addressed himself to
Ned, though it was evident that he
labored under a painful constraint.

“] am sure we are unspeakably
grateful to you, young man, for the
inestimable service which you have
_endered us to-day; my wife surely
would have been drowned but for your
promptness and courage. 1 feel that
we must try and make you some re-
turn ; ifl—er—if ,you will do me the
honor to let me draw a cheque for—"'

“Sir!” exclaimed Ned, with a
mighty heart-throd of repulsion at
such a proposal.

Money for a lhe!

Was the man’s soul so mean and sor-
did that he gauged even human life
by dollars and cents ? And did he meas-
ure his, Ned’s character, by the
standard of his own vulzar nature ?

“Sn ! husband!” breathed his more
delicately orgamized wife, while she
cast a deprecating 100K at Ned, as if
beseeching him not to be offended, or
judge her husband tuo harshly for his
lack of refinemeant.

“Well, what is it now, Rachel ?”’ he
demanded, with a touch of irritation
in his tone. “Surely the—the obliga-
tion is very great,” he added, falter-
ingly, for in spite of his natural ty-
rannical nature, his wife was his
idol, . and it unnerved him whenever
he thought of how near he had come
to losing her.

“Yes—beyond any price,” she mur-
mured, with gentle emphasis. Then,
turning again to Ned, she continued,
with touching sweetness: “1 bless you
with all my heart, my young friend.
I am more-grateful than I can ex-
press for the moble service you have
rendered me; for, even though I am
growing old, the world and life are
very pleasant to me'and be my fu-
ture years few or mamny, I shall never
forget that I owe them to you.”

She held out her delicate hand to
him us she ceased speaking, and Ned
saw there were tears in her eyes.

Ned took it—what a fair, slender,
lady-like hand it was: and a strange
thrill crept alomg the nerve of his
arm to his heart. He believed that
she was a woman whom he could both
love and reverence.

“Believe me, dear madam, I could
ask no greater reward for what 1
have dome than to have won such
kindly words from you,” he said, with
a quiver of emotion in his voice, then,
gently releasing her hand, he bowed
courteously, but with something of
conscious dignity to the other wit-
nesses of the scene, after which he
turned and abruptly left the room be-
fore anyone reclized his intentions.

He made hls way as quickly as pos-
sible from the boat, for he had no
wish for any further intercourse with
the pompous man who had offered him
momney, and, taking an omnibus on the
landing, was driven directly to Mr.
Lawsoa’s cottage, where he exchang-
ed his borrowed clothing for a suit
that had been left there the year be-
fore, and then sent the captain’s back
to the boat with a note of thanks
for the use of it.

All day long his mind dwelt upon
the adventure of the morning, and he
was filled with wonder over the
strange coincidence of names.

Who were these people? Why had
the man been so overcome upon learn-

ing that he, too, bore the name of
Heatherton ? What relationship, if
any, did they bear to him ?—were
some of the queries which both har-
rowed and perplexed him. .

“They are old enough to be my
grandfather and grandmother,” he
sald to himsell. “Really, I am half in-
clined to believe that they are—it&g
would not be so very strange. But,"”
with a proud uplifting of his hand
aome head, “I do not want anythig
to do with them—at least with h
—the arrogant, piirse-proud old ar
tocrat. That dear old lady was ve
lovely, though, and I could take
right into my affections. I shall
ways think of her as .a sweet
man, with silver hair and a heart
gold,” he concluded, waxing poetic
I his admiration. S

“Won’'t my mother be surpr
when I tell her!” he went on, af®
e few moments of thought. “I wol
der if it wiil be best for me %o te
her. I+ might stir up those od feel
ings and make her unbappy ; but the
I shall have to explain about i
wet c.othing, so I suppose the tr!
will have to come out.’ ; e

“What ! he hasn’t gone!” exclalm-
od Thomas Heatherton—for the mam
was none other than he whom Mr.
Lawson had fo.lowed into the Adams
House a few days previous—as the
door closed aftor Ned's abrupt de=
parture. :

“y am afrald you wounded Al
Thomas, by offering him money,
said his wife regretfu.ly:

“We.l, and what should I offerf™
demanded her husband with some ex-
citement.

“We could offer him nothing, as
a return for my life, but simple gra-
titude,” she gravely replied.

“ But I do not like to rest under
such a sense of obligation,” respond-
od Mr. Heatherton, restively.

“This is a case when one should be
willing to feel the weight of obliga-
tion, since for the gift of life one
can make no adequate return,” mur-
mured Mrs. Heatherton, with tremu-
lous Lips.

“Weil, you always did have some
high-flown notlons, which I could
never wnderstand; but we will not
discuss the matter any further
now,” her husband repiied, as if des
sirous of dismissing the subject. Then,
turning to the caplain, he asked:
“How long before rou go back ? We
wou'd like to returu to Boston with
you.”

“Just as soon as our freignt 18 dis-
charged and we can ‘ioad up again,”
the officer answered ;" and then he,
to0, left the room and went about his
duties.

Mrs. Heatherton, weak and weary

from her accident, slept all the way
back to the city, only awaking when
the steamer touched her pier in Bos-
ton.
When Ned returned and re'ated h's
adventure—as he concluded it best to
do—to his mother and Mr. Lawson, it
occasioned no little astonishment and
excitement in their minds; and when
Mrs. Heatherton was once more alone
with him she confided to him the
fact of her recent correspondence
with Mr. Thomas Heatherton and its
resu.t.

“Then he is my grandfather—my
father’s father—as I suspected !
Ned exc.aimed, flushing hotly, for it
gailed his preud spirit to the quick
to know that the man must have re-
sognized the ract of their relationsbip
the moment he iearned his name, and
had haughtily ignored it, sven in the
face of the priceless service which he
‘h:ul rendered him. “Oh, mother:

wish you had never appeaied to him, '
he added with a sense of humiition

that was very irritating

. “And I want to go to college

more than T can tell you,” Ned re-

turned, with unwonted seriousness,

“put I would scorn to accept any

aid from that purse-proud old aristo-
| erat,” he concluded, bitterly.
|  *“Do not be acrimonious, dear,” his
‘motlmr gaid, with gentle reproof.

*“Perhaps I mnde a mistake iR
| writing to him that you lacked
| means to defray your college eX-
| penses. and I, too, am sOrry that I
! did; but I do not regret having in-

formed him that his son was legally

married to me. I wish we could
manage the college problem,
though,” she concluded, with a sigh.

“1 don't think we can, mother,”

Ned gravely returned; * indeed, I

have made up my mind to give 1t
up, and ask Mr. Lawson to help me

to get into business of some kind.

Don't look so unhappy about it.
mother, dear,” he added, asguming &

iignter tone, “for I expect to make

my ‘fortune by and by, and give you
| as handsome a carriage and pair as
| any lady on Beacon or Mouut Ver:
non Sstreets possesses.” -

“1 wwould rather you should have
| the educaticn than the fortune, Ned
| and if I owned the carriage and pair
{ at this moment, they should be sold
| to send you to college,” Miriam re-
| sponded, with starting tears.

Mrs. Thomas Heatherton awoke very
early the next morning, #nd lay fora
long time quietly thinking over the
exciting events of the previous day.

(To be OContinued.)

e
New York aldermen heartily wel-
comed the Boer peace delegates,
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Wagkness and

Disease aret Impossible—Dr. Chas:’&‘lerve !
Food Makes the Blood Pure, :

Rich and Healthy. |

Not a eingle day passes but we are
reminded of the value of keeping the
body suppllied with an abundance of
rich, red, life-sustaining blood.

Heart failure, brain troubles and
nerve paralysis ean only exist when
the blood is in a thin, watery condi-
tion. /

Deadly paeumonia and consumpt’on
oannot find a beginning in the
healthy body, which is supplied with
plenty of pure blood to rebuild and
reconstruct the tissues wasted by
disease,

To guard against disease, to pro-
long life, to insure health, strength
and vigor to every organ you can
not poasibly find a means £o effective
as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, the blood
builder and nerve restorative.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is oom-

of the very elements of nature
which,go toforn new, rich, red blood
and pnont
al sug I
£l

ter was pale, weak, languid and very
nervous, her appetite was poor and
changeable, she could -gcarcely drag
herseif about the house, and her
nerves were completely unstrung. She
could not s'e2p for more than half an
hour at a time without startinog up
and crying out in excitement.

A8 s&he was growing weaker and
weaker, I became alarmed, and gota
box of Dr. Chase's Nerve Iood. She
used this treatment for some weeks
aud from the first we noticed a de-
cided improvement. Her appetite be-
came better, she @ained in  weight
the color returned to her face, an
she gradually became strong and well
I cannot say too much in favor ¢
this wounderful treatment, since 1
has proven oaugh a blessing to
daughteg
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