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{IN SPITE OF HIS BIRTH.

At eight poritiveiy the greatdoors
were unfasteied and in rushed tho
whcle crowd, each eager to befirst
at the cffice. But they were instant-
Iy marshaled into line by a floor-walk-
er, who made them filo in an orderly
manner before My. Fling, who was
to pronounce sentence vpon them,

Toor Ned felt as if his chance was
small among so many, and most of
them cld>r than he; but, as it hap-
pened, he was the very first one to
be tirgled out by the gentleman, hin
bright, clean face, nicely brushed
hatr, ard quiet manner having .pre-
poreessedd him in his favor.

**Your name ?” @emanded Mr, Flint,
while Lis engle eyes searched the
frank countenance looking so earnest-
ly into his,

“Edward. Wallingford, sir.”

“cAge?”

“Twelve last March.”

“Where do you live ?”*

**No. —— Harrison avenue.”

‘““With your parents?”

“With my mother, sir; I have no
father.” .

“What do you want, to do, errands
or cash ?’

“Anythi g that ybu wish, sir.”

“Hum—ohliging, I'la sure,” said the
man, arproviigly. “ When can you
come 2"’

“I'd like to begin now,” said Ned,
ealerly.

* All right, youngster; that's
buciness, ard you shall. Here,
Morris”—beckoning to a clerk—*“take
this lad to the manager of the retail
hosiery department, and tell him
to instruct him regarding his duties.
Your pay wiil be a dollar and a
halfl a week for the flrst monsh,” he
continu~l, to Ned, “and, if you do
well,  wiil be raised to two dollars
alter that.”

Our young hero was then marched
o'l to the stocking counter where lie
was at once laanched upon his busi-
Nness career.

He was bright, quick and willing,
and so civil to the clerks that he be-
came a gencral favorite before the
day was over.

“Smart little chap, that—bright as
a button, and ready to do anything
you ask him,” remarked one of the
clerks to anothor, during the after-
noon of Ned's first day of service.

“Humph! he's smart enough! but
as for belng obliging, that's the way
with them all the first week or so0;
but it soon wears off, and I'll wager
he’'ll be no better than the common
run a fortnight hence.”

But this prophet of evil failed for
once in his prognostications, for Ned
was bound to please and bound to
rise, and he diligently and faith-
fully performzed every duty, never for-
geiting to be civil and good-natured
even in the fuaidst of the greatest
rush of business.

One rarely sces a prouder or a hap-
pier- boy than he was when Sat-
urday noon came—it was now  the
first of July, and Saturday after-
novn was gzlven o all the employeés of
the gieat store during the months of
July and August—and he put into his
motlier’s hanas nhis first week's earn-
ings, even though it was the small
sum of one dollar and a half.

Mrs. Waliingford klissed lhim with
tremulous lips.

“You dear boy,” she said, fondly,
a8 she smoothed back the moist hair
Irom his forehead, “aren’t vou tired
out, ?”

“ No, indeel, Marmee, I feel as frisky
a8 a kitten, and just think, 1 have
all this alternoon to nlay, or rest, or
do  anything 1 like,” he returne
brightly, and bravely refraininz from
mentfoning the fact that he had o
great bllster on each heel, where his
old boots kad chafel him in running
back and forth a out his dutl 8.

But lhe did not care to spend the
afternoon In play : he remained quict
ly in the house, and though he tried
hard to conceal that his feet and legs
ached. in  every joint, he could not
wholly blind his fond and watchful
mothber to his wearisome and uncom-
fortable condition.

Sunday proved to be a rainy day,
and Ned was not sorry, for he did not
fee! much ke going to Sunday schoo!.
He was glad enough of an excuse to
Jie on the lonnge and rest his weary
lim!'s, while he rend aloud to his
mother from his library book.

Mrs.  Wallingford, tce, was glad
to rest, and felt quietly grate-
ful to have a dollar and a half in her
purse with which to begin the week
She had not been 4as well as usual
during the last few days, consequent.
ly she had net bheen able to [finish
her work. and she had found it very
dirficult to provide sufficiznt fcod for
their absolute needs during the week
Just ended.

Mom<day morning, however, found
Ned much refreshed, and ready to be-
gin work again. ‘The blisters were
nearly healsd, and his legs “as limber
as ever,” so he started forth to re-
suir> his duties with as much courage
amnd enthusinsm as ever.,

On  Weinesday morning of this
second week, as he was crossing from

flssox street into Chauncy, his sha’;p'

eycs caught sight of a smal' gréen
0!l lying close to the curbing of the
sidowalk.

Swooping to pick it up, he dis-
cover sl it. to b a roll of money.

\ thrill of joy went tingling through
him 1o his very ¢oes, as he clutched
\v in hiy small brown hands, while
his beart beat with great startled
pulsations, the excitament of thedis-
covery making him almost faint ror
a moment. But, Tregaining his com-
pesure alter a moment, he examined
the tiny roll and found that it was
composexl of four ten-doliar bills, in
fresh, erisp greenbacks.

“IForty dollars!” he murmured, with
a sensi of exuvltation, not unmingled
with wonder; “was there ever such
a lucky boy? Now, Marmee can have
a whoie pound of nice tea, and a lot
of other things. I can have a new
jacket, and a pair of trousers, and—
but— " .

A feeling of dismay shot through him
as the thought came to him that th
money did not rightly belong to him
—that some «. .fortunate person L
lost it, and it raust be returned t-
owrer a8 soon as possille,

I it only was mine,” Ned
wistfully, “Marmee could go af
the seashore for a weey
looks g0 thin and pale,
less crocheting keeps th
side bad afll the time.
it wouldn't be honest

He refo’ded and thrust
a half-desperate nir in
aad wa'ked on; tiyiag ¢

Indifferent way, although a vigorous
struggle was golng on between his cony
science and this terrible temptation,
which had come ipon him u such a
time of nzed.

* Mother would never use it,” he said
to himself, “but I do need a new suit
-~my trousers are patched so I am
ashamed to turn my back to anybody;
my Jacket is darned, besides getting
too small, 2and too short in the sleeves,
and 1 surely ought to have a straw
hat instead of this hot, heavy cap. I
—I could buy a piece at a time, and
—and say it was given to me.”

“Thou shalt not steal!”

It seemed amost as if the words
had been shoutrd at him through
a trumpet, for they fe!l like a sting-
ing lash upon his conscience, and the
blood rushed hot and ved Into his
face with a sense ol shame and dis-
honor.

“1 wonder what makes people have
such horrid thouzhts,” hs murmured.
“A thief and a .iar! ugh! What an
ug.y sound it has! I never told a
.le yet, and I never stole a penny;
1 guess I won’t begin now, just as
I got into business for myse.f, to ruin
my reputation. No, 8!z, I'.l be honest,
if 1 have to wear patches three deep.”

With a ook of resolution on his
young face, he quickened his pace
almost to a run, as if he hoped thus to
outrun the temptation, and, enter-
ing the store, made his way directy to
the superintendent of his departmens,
and toid hix what had occurred, pro-
ducing the hi:ls in corrcboration of
his story.

The man, looking into the frank,
c.ear eyes ujpruzised to his, realized
and adwirev iz nobility of th: boy.

“We.l, sir, you are a lucky young-
ster,” he remarked, as he counted
the money which Ned had given to

im.

“I think that somebody else has
been very unlucky,” Ned quietly re-
turned.

“ Wouldn’t you like to keep these
bllls ¢’ the gentleman asked, just to
test him.

*1 shouid like to have forty dol-
lars, sir, more than I can tell you,
for my mother and Iare very poor,”
Nad snid, very gravely, * but I would

uot like to keep this money from its |

rightful owner.”

“That's the way to talk, my
boy !"” said the :uaperintendent, in a
tone of hearty commendation. * Al-
ways stick’ to those principles of
honor and you'll maksa noble man.”

Ned coiored with pleasure.

He feit prouder to have won' such
pralse from his superior, than he
would to have been presanted with
the forty dollars. Still, e wished
that those coveteous thoughts, on
finding the money had not come to
him; they made him feel ashamed

and half guilty, and there was no)

one to  tell him that he was a
stronger and better boy because
thoy had come to him, and he had
resisted them, thus gaining a sig-
nal victory, and strengthening him
against future temptations.

*“1 suppose it will have to be ad-
vertised,” he said, after a moment
of thought, while liis celor deepen-
ed; “but I haven't any money to
pay for it.”

“1 will attend to that,” the eu-
perintendent replied, *““but if the
moiey isn't called for after four
weeks, you can claim it, less the
chirge for advertlsing.”

“Can  I?” exclaimed Ned, with
@ sudden  joylul heart throb;
then instantly felt ashamed of him-
self for it, and added, “All the same,
sir, I hope the owner wi.l come for
i

The superintendent took the money
to the office to be deposited, and re-
‘ated to a member of the firm the cir-
cumstances of Ned’s finding it, and
enlarged upon his evideni honesty and
nobi:lty of purpose.’

“Keep your eye on that youngster,
Mr. Pratt, for a few weeks,” was
the proprietor’s rep.y, *‘and if he con-
tinues to show himse!f capable and
worthy we will advance him. Ar hon-
est boy .ike that is worth keepifig
and using we!l.”

So, it Ned had but known it, the
conquering of a great temptation
was likely to prove of greater and
more lasting benefit to him than the
forty dollars would have heen.

Three weeks slipped by, and noth-
ing worthy of note occurred o our
youthfu. hero.

He continued to be prompt and dil-
igent in his business, was kind and
atlentive to the clerks, whose bid-
ding he was hired to do, while his
unvarying cheerfu.ness, and a cer-
tain wit and quickness at repartee
won him a warm place in every heart.
One morning an o.d gentieman of per-
baps sixty years presented himse:f at
the desk of the cashier of the firm.

He was small of stature, with a
thin and rather aristocratic face,
keen gray eyes, overshadowed by
heavy iron-gray brows, and hair of
the eame hue. He was clad in a dark,
mixed suit that had evidently done
service for a long time, and which
;vouid have been much the better
‘for the use of a wisp and a sponge.
His linen was fresh and clean, how-
ever, but his hat—a stovepipe of
somewhat ancient date—like his suit,
uceled the brush, while a bootblack
would have improved his shoes, as
to color and polish, if not as to fit.

“I've come to ses about this,” he
briefly remarked, as he shoved a
siip  of printed paper through the
window of the cashier's desk.

It was the advertisement regard-
ing the finding of some muney,
which the superintendent of Ned's
department had caused to be insert-
ed in two of the leading papers of
the city.

“ Well, what about it?” as brief-
ly demandel the cashier, while he
shot a glance into the aged face be-
fore him.

“Simp.y this—I lost a roll of bills
—four tens, issued by the Provident
Bank on the 7th of July, and some-
where between Avon and Beach
streets, going down * Chauncy,” the
ol exp.ained.

the cashier, thought
gnth  of  July—
izhth ; why

ligs for it bhe

sousness, he could not help

and handed the little old man his
money. ~

“I guers it's yours without any
doubt,” he remarked.

“Yes, sir, it is mine,” he confldently
returned, after glancngz at it. **Wheve
was it found 1" )

“Cloe to tl® curbing on Essex
street.”

"(‘Xll;’o found it "

o of our cash boys.”

“What's to pay ?”

“The charyes for advertising, of
course”—namiag the sum—‘and what-
ever becides {hat you and the boy can
agree upon.”

“Humph! Where will I find the
boy ?” the man asked, as he handed
out the monuy for the advertising.

“I will gend for him to come here,”
replied the cashier, as he wrote rap-
idly upon a slip of paper. Then call-
Ing a boy, he rent him down to the
horiery counter with it.

Five minutesTater the boy returned,
accompanied’by Ned, who, not know-
Ing what-was wanted of him, looked
rather flushed and anxious at being
ceummoned to the office.

“This gentleman wishes to talk with
you for a few moments,” remarked
sho cachier, indicating the stranger,
and then returned to his books.

Ned lfted his great (rank, black
eyes to the aged face, and the man
gave a violent start, while a strange
pallor rettled over his countenance as
he looked into them.

“What's your name?” he demanded
abruptly. *

“Edward Wallingford,” Nel replied,
woncerng what the man could want
of him.

“Wallingford ! Wallingford!” he re
peated, n startied look leaping into
his eyes. “Do you—are you——" He
abruptly paused hore, and, after a mo-
ment, added: “So you are the boy
who found my money.”

“Oh, yes, sir; I found forty dollars.
Was it yours ?” Ned eagerly inquired,
but fluehing violently, for, despite all
his efiorts to resist the sin of covet-
hoping
that the money might have been lost
by ‘fome rich person who would not
take the trouble to search for it, and
thus it woul? eventually come to
him.

“Yer, it was mine, Where did you
find 1t 7"

“Just on the corner ot Essax and
Chauncy streets.”

“Wel, I supposs you expect a re-
ward. How much have I got to pay
you for finding it %" the man asked,
sharply, as he fastened his keen,
eagle glance upon the boy’s hand-
some face.

Ned flushed again, and his eyes
grew very bright with some re-
pressed e¢motion; but he quietly re-
piied :

“ Nothing, sir; I am glad that you
have your money back, and you are
very welcome to what I have done.”

He turned on his hee!, and was
about to go back to his dutles, when
the eccentric old man cried out, more
sharply than he had yet spoker,
though a queer .little smile lurked
sbout the corners of his mouth :

“Stop; Edward Wallingford; 1
haven’'t got through with you yet.”

CHAPTER 1V.

Ned faced about obadiently, the in-
dignant b.ocd still tingling in his
cheeks, but all sensa of injury and ir-
ritation vanishing immediately when
he caught sight of the quizzica! ex-
pression on the old gentleman's face.

“He's a funny old chap,” was his
menta. comment. “I thought he was
cross, but I guess he isn’t—he’s on.y
queer, though I'.1 bet he’s awful
tight.”

“So I'm welcome to my money, am
I§” repeated the stranger. “That’s
rather refreshing. Didn‘t you expect
togbe paid for finding and returning
it )

“I don’t think I expected much
about it, anyway,” Ned responded;
“I found it, and I kunew it was right
that I should do my best to hunt up
the owner, whether I gc& anything
dor it or not.”

“But you think I ought to give
you something; don't youf” persist-
ed his interlocutor.

Ned colored crimson again at the
guestion. It was not very pleasant
to be catechised in this way regard-
ing the duty of another, and ha hard-
-y knew what reply to make.

Il the man had no sense of his
own obligation, he was sure he was
not going to instruct him as to his
duty. He knew that if he had been
in his place he would have been glad
to give a poor boy a generous sum,
and not make him feel uncomfortable
over it, either. .

“I rather think I'd like to give you
something, if you’l say how much
wou!d satisfy you,” pursued the old
gentieman, as he still hesitated and
appeared confused, while he regarded
him ¢urious.y.

“ Well, sir,” Ned now ‘said, and
thinking he had better end the Inter
view and get back to his work, *if
you'd really like to make m& some
return—though I wouldn't claim any-
thing—1 should fee! very much oblig
ed to you if you'd buy me a straw
hat; my ol cap isn't very com-
fortable this hot we¥ther. They have
somz2 very decent ones in the store
for fifty cents.

The aged stranger's keen gray
eyes twinkled and the corners .of

- his mouth twitched with amusement

2t this very moderate request.

“A straw lat, ch! So you've beenr
wearing a cap all summer—a - wool-
len one ?”

“ Yes, sir.”

“Docsn’t the firm pay you enough
80 that you could afiord to buy
yourself a straw hat?”

A flash of anger leaped into the
boys’ eyes, and, his lips involuntarily
curled with contempt, for he imag-
ined that the man—‘the mean oid
miser ” as he mentally dubbed him—
was unwilling to put out even the
small sum of fifty cents in veturn
for uis forty dollars.

“I get a dollar and a hall a week,
sir,” he said, trying to speak in. a
respectful tone out of reverence for
his gray head, though his voice trem-
bied in mpite of himself with sup-
pressed wrath, *“ but never mind the
hat—I can go without it a while
ouger.”

“Tut! tut,” respondad his conpui-
lom, with a chuckle. *‘I’d vard Wal-
lirgford, you are a boy of co ider-
ible character, and I like spirit, if it
i temper @ with mederation. I'gess
we will mind about the hat: su; p we
you show ne to the counter where
they are so'd.”

The man’s vcice was now kind and
geal, a-d a plea ant smile was hov-
erl g about his thin lips.

Ned was quick to mark this charg:
k1 him, a'd his own brow instantly
clenpod,

e sir: this way, pleasse,” he caid
v, a:d tur ing, led the way to
rart of the «tore, his ecce: -
iwpanion following as fast as
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'BRONCHIAL AFFECTIONS

A Michigan Lady ‘veils How Her Little
Daughter Suffered from Bronchitis.
The doct failed to benefit

CATARRHOZONE CURED.
Mrs. R. E. Mensel of Hickey, Michigan,
writes: “Our little daughter of 8 years was
a great sufferer from bronchitis, and slight
changes in the weatler brought on severe
attacks. -Our doctor was consulted and
prescribed different bottles of medicine,
but none of them seemed to afford more
than temporary relief. We then tried a
host of so-called cures, but they all turn-
ed out worthless. After g0 much uscless
expense with doctors and fraudulent pre-
aratlons we were at our wits’ ‘end to
know what to do. A neighbor who had
been cured by ‘Catarrhozone’ sent im her
inhaler to try, and it was so pleasant to
use and gave such immedlate rellef that a
complete outfit was at once ordered. After
using it but a short time the hronchial
trouble disappeared, and the child ean now
run about in damp rainy weather -some-
thing unthought of before using Catarrhos
zone. We rec d Catarr 48
peerless remedy for bronchitis and colds.”

CATARRHOZONE

is & guaranteed cure for
BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, CATARRH.

Catarrhozone, Ozonated Alr Cure, is a
new, sclentific method of treatment that
cures these diseases by the action of medi-
cated air, which, when inhaled, spreads 1o
all portions of the lungs, bronchial tubes,
and nasal passages. where it ki!ls the germ
life. It is very soothing and sealing and
quickly restores the raw, irritated mem-
branes to their natural condition, effecting
a permanent cure, y

SIx weeks’ treatment, price $1; extra bot-
tles of inhalant 50c. At druggists, or by
mail. Twenty-five cent trial size for 10e
in stamps, from N. C. Polson & Co., King-
ston, Ont,

Putnam’s Corn Extractor cures corns and
warts without pain ju 24 hours. At drug-
gists,” price 25e,

Reacfiing the hat counter he ig-
nored the fifty cent hats entirely,
and, paceirg on, made Ned try on
teveral at a dollar apiace, until he
fourd ore that fitted him, where-
upon he immediately parchared it.

**Now, is there amy other little thirg
that you necd ?” he inquired, as he
waited for his changa, and running
his glanee over the boy’s trim figure,
rotizg his ciean, nicely-ironed, bat
cheap, chirt waist, his worn, but neat-
ly mended trouters and patiched shoes,

**No, tim thank you, ard I am
very much cbliged for the hat:
it's a dandy!” Ned responded, with
luminous eyes, as he twirled it on
hkis hand and regarded it with sat-
isfaction.

“And you are satisfied with it,
in return for finding the forty dol-
lars ?” the man asked, curiously.

*“Yes, indeed, sir, and mother will
bo pleased, too—my old cap was so
shabby it made her feel badly to
Irave me wear it.”

“ Huomph!” grunted the old gentle-
man, ‘‘ vour mother will be. pleased
—how abovt your father ?”

“1 havem't any father,” said Ned,
gravely.

*“Um—ah! Where did you get those
great black €yes?” the man now
asked, observing him with a strange-
ly intense look, Ned thought.

“Irom my father, I think, sir, for
my mother has the loveliest blue
eyes you ever saw,” he answered, a
tender inflection in his tone as he
spoke thus of his mother:

“ Where do you .\live?” was the
next query, but the aged lips were
almost colorless as they voiced it.

*No. —— Harrison avenue; fourth
floor. Now, ii you dom’t mind, sir, I
think I ought to0 go back to my
work."” .

“What is your work ?"

“I'm a cash boy at the gents’
hosiery counter.”

*And you only get a dollar and a
bhalf a week ?”

“Yes, sir; but ,if I do well they
wiil give me g raise by and by!”
Ned said, cheerfully.

*Well, I'd like to ask you just one
more question, then you may go,”
the man sald, drawing him a little
cne sidz, that no one else might hear.

““All right, sir.”

‘“When you fourid that roll of bills,
Edward Wallingford, /didn’t you want
to keep it 7’ : .

All the blocit in Ned’s body seemed
to fly into,his face again at this
pointeld questfon.

His head droppad, and tears of min-~
gled anger and shame rushed to his
eyes,

It secmred vory cruel that he must
be mad> to ermfess the conflict which
had raged between the; to him, ter-
rible temptation ard, his sonscience,

The superinterdsnt had asked him
the same question. Did everybody im-
agine that he must possess a thiev-
iish disposition—that because he was
a poor boy he was utterly dsvold of
principles of horor ?

He [felt bitterly humiliated, and
had his inquisitor been a younger
man he would have resented what he
concidzred his irpolent curiosity.

‘* Yes, sir,” he said, humbly.

truthful - to evade the
query, while he aervously twirl-
ed his nat in his hands. “You
tee, we are so poor—mother had been
“ick, and—and I did think that if those
forty dollars were only m'ne, she
could 5o away from the hot city for
a little while and get strong agaiu.
I know it wasn’t right even to wish
to keep t—but I just couldn’t help
thinking of it. At any rate”—and now
the great black eyes flashed frankly
up imto the old gentleman’s face—"1
didw’t keep it. I wouldn’t be a thief
for the bizgest fortune in the world,
urxl I fm glad you have it back again.
Gouxl-bye, sir,” and turning, he dart-
el away before the man could stop
him, and ran nimbly downstairs to
his duties, hoping he should never
meet the owner of that forty dol-
lars again, but wonderinz what the
:mmo of the “queer old codger” could
he.

When he went home at noon_ he
told his mother all about his inter-
view with him, and displayed his nice
new hat w'th codsiderable pride.

Mrs. Wallingford was somewhat
amu.ed over the recital,~and a trifle
indignant as well, that her boy should
have been rubjacted to such a cate-
chifing, while she also thouzht the
man rather mean to have bestowed
only a dollar upon him in return for
the large sum he had lost.

But both Ned and his mother
changed their opinion rezarding
the eccentric old gentleman that
very even'ngz, when the last post
brought a letter diracted in a cramp-
ed, old-fashioned hand to “Edward
Wal'ingford. No. — Harrison avenue,
Bo+ton, Mass.” 4

Th2y wondered, before they open-
It, who it could be from, for they
never received letters. having no
rlends or relatives with whom  to
correspond.

When Nod cut the end of the en-
velop: across two slips of paper {ell

it

Picking vp the first that came to

‘lelevator, he then elbowed hls way

hand, he read alohd:
“The inclosed is for the very mod
est, honest lad who struggled so ne-
iy with-a great temptation, a few
weoeks, ago, and who was also 0

bame comscions of: a. strange sound on

the stairs leading up to her humble
rooms, ¢
There was a - tender, yet somewhat

amuved smile on her sweet lips, as

courseous to an inquisitive old wan her polished needle flew in and out
this morning. Bo honest always, my  among the fleecy meshes, for she was

:’oy; you will then never jJack for

thinkiig of Ned's recent adventure

riends, and the world* will be the | with the queer old. man whose money

better for your ' having lived in It.”
There was no name s
characteristic epistle, which was a

he had found, and vainly speculating
to this.| as to His identity.

But now she paused to listen to

great disappointment to Ned, and.| that unusual sound upon each gtalr,

to Mrs. Wallingiord also, who now | as if

someone lame was mounting

realized that this strange being had | with the use of a cane.

only beem trying to test Ned by his

Presently it ceased, and there came

searching questions and his apparent | a kroek upon her door.

penuriousness,

Rising to open it, she found, to

Upon umiolding the wther slip of | her surpri
. ise, the object of her
paper the happy boy found it to ke thoughmput.andlng outside. !

a | money-order fo: tem dol-
la

“Hurrah ! Marn;ee. the old codger
1s a brick, after all!” ho exclaimed,.

She was sure it was Ned's old

gentleman from.  the description
whicL. he Had given of him.

‘“ Beg pardon, marm, but I'm look-

waving the money-order aloft, while ing Valli 3

? g for Mrs. Wallingford; I was
!‘Il: !nc_:g’ was radiant with delight. | to11 she lived. up here,” he abruptly
LANow,” he continued more grave,y, remarked, while his keen grey eyes
this will feed us for nearly a month; swept her face, notiug its refined

can’'s you have a nice rest, mother, and delicate beautw, ite

and not work om those horrid
sacques ?*’

excessive

palior, its 1ines ol suffering and:care,

Mrs. Wallingford smiled . as sr ali of which betrayed that her life

fondly kissed his glowing cheeks. 5
“I do not know about tak'ng the

had known some crushing sorrow.

“I am Mrs. Wallingford, sir. Wil

rest, dear,” she said, * roud. | YOt come in and be seated?” she
er of my wson t:-nghtbtgalnmln :honﬂi replied, with graceful self‘-possesa lan,
be to.have had a la fortune left | &° She drew forward for him theonly
me,” and’tears st.mdlgi.ne her eyes to comfortable chair in the room.

omphasize her worde.

“ Taank you, marm; thank you.

But Ned, boy-like, thought more of | IV rather ted jous - climbing 80 ;
the money tha.yn of the uc% which lu;.)d sany stalrs”on a stretch; don't y
brought it to him. find it 0?" remarked her visitor,

“Ten dollars! we haven't had so | #° he seated himseif, removed his

much.at once for a long time!” he | 12t and  wiped the perspiration

said. “That old man has done the | from his forehead.

handome thing, and I thought him
guch a skinflint this morning. I im-
agined it was almost like pulling his

& Yes, sir;

cye-teeth—though I Gon’t believe he | 21l the water for me, "the lady replied,

had any—for him to pay out that dol-

“Water!” exclaimed her companion,

lar for my hat. Wha'tt a pity it is we | 2ghast, “you dow’t mean that you "

cannot know his name,” he concluded,
regretfully.
“I think he has been very genérous,

and 1, 100, would like to know who he | & DIpe put up lere, so all the wa ;

Juuve to go down all those stairs for
water.”

**Yes sir; the landlord will not b

ls, 0 that we might thank him,” Mrs. [ 'as to be brought from the first floor

Wallingford remarked.

in a pail,” Mrs, Walliigford quietly re-

And thus the resisting of evil, the | plied

conquering of a temptation, brought

The man became so exceedingly red

an  abundant reward. Ned had | In the face that the lady feared the

not only gained the

respect | exertion of mouuting the stairs Lad

of  his superintendent. the con- | been too much. for him.

fidence of hie  employer and

“Who is your landlord?” he .de-

the prospect of advancement at the | manded, dryly, after a moment of
)

store, but he had also won a snug
little sum of money, and made a

awkward silence.

“ 1 @o not know his name ; but that

friend of the strange old gentleman, | of his agent is Flagg.

who, as we shall see later, had ib in
bis power to do even greater things
for him.

When Ned had left the man so

“Humph ! What rent do you pay ?*
ier wvicitor inquired, as he glauced

around the humble room.

‘“We have three rooms, and pay ten

abruptly that morning, the. latter | dollars a month,” Mrs, Walli: glord
stood staring after the boy for a , said, with a sigh, as she thought how

full minute without moving.

hard it was to raise the sum named

“I'm afraid I 'was a trifle hard on | every four weeks.

the youngster,” he mmttered, as, re-

“Ten dlars a month for this oven,

covering from his surprise, he made | and no water in it!” cried the man,
his way toward ths élevator'to de- | every vei: starding out on his brow,
scend to the street floor; “but Ifelt [ an argry light in his grey eyes.

curious to see what kind of stuff he
is made of. He's a conscientions littic

“Yes, Sir."-
SIte gowmnright exvortvion—iv's a

chap; most boys would have denied | double swindle!” was the wrathful
being tempted to kéep that money ; | retort.

but he owned up to it, like a little

Mrs. Wallingford looked &0 aston=

heré, and he shan’t lose anything by | i1shed over his excltement that he im-

it He's got spirit, . ‘though,” he | mediately puiled him-elf

tcgether,

continued, as, emerging from the m‘ldlmmngized for it.

L] L
pardon, marm,” he sald, PEOMe—a

throogh the crowd into the street;| “but I am rather upset by what
“he was downright mad at me for | you have told me. I am the owner
quizzing him at such a rate, and yet | of this house—there are four tenants
ho would not show any drespoct to | in it, and I receive fourteen, twelve,
an okl man; whick goes to prove] nine and seven dollars respectively
that he has been well brought up. | for them. I have been in Europe for
A fifty-cent straw hat, indeed! ha, | the last three years, during which
fha ! he laughed, gleefully, as he | time my business has been in the
waved his umbrella to hail @ cur. | hands of an agent, who, I. perceive,
*Most boys wouid have dunned me for | has been systematically robbing me
a couple of dollars, at least, He | and oppressing my tenants.”

gave me g shock, though, when he

lifted thos: great black eyes to me;| Mrs. Wallingiorc.

*“Can -that be possible!” exclaimed
‘“Then 1 have

ahd the name, too—Walilingford— | been paying three doliare a month
gave me @& start. I believe, upon | more than I need .have paid.”

my word, that was the name of the

“Exactly ; but it shall all be re-

girl whom that scamp of a tiephew | funded to you, and water shall be

of minc vegl Lo be sweeb on. I wouder | carried to every floor.
if the boy can ba a relative of hers— | heart !

Bless my
to think anybody bringing

I wouder if she had auy brothers, | water up those °three flights! I
Heigho! that was more than thirtee: | never dreamed of such a thing. How
years ago, ard Dick was my only sis+ | long have you lived here ?”’

ter’'s son. What a pity he was such a

“It was a yexr last May since we'

rascal! How he ever came by such a | came.”

disposition is more thian I can uader-

“ Humph. That’ll make in ‘the

stand, for Rachel was an angal, while | neighborhdod ol forty-five lare
Tom, her husband, though pig-head:d coming to you, and [y expec;do the
ard grouty, was always honorable In | other tenants have beon squeezed
beiness mattiers. I worder if the boy | in the eame way. Well, marm, we'll
Is still living+-I've never heard a bless- | give our agent a taste of the same
ed word from or of him since he dis- | kind of treatment; but * didn't

i

aippeeared so suddenly that winter, | come here to-day to talk about
What a pity; what a pity! be con- | rents,” he remarked, more quietly, then
tinued, withi a sigh that was almost | added abriptly ; “ that's a fine boy
a groan, “*if he had ouly behaved him- you have up at R. H. White’s.”

sell he might have com® into a hard-

“ Yes, Ned 18 a nice boy, and very

some fortune. ard I need not have | good to his mother, too,” Miriam Wal-

been the lorely old man that I am to- lingford answerec,

@ay. But that boy's black eyes haunt
me. Zourds! what if—"

and flushinz a

lovely color at t\is praise of her son.
Then lifting her beautiful eyes to her

A rperfectly blank expression overs | \isitor's face, she added: * I think you

spread the man’s face as he reached | mugt be the gentleman whose money |
)

this int in his soliloquy, wh.le he [? ”
gf i he foung.

almost ghastly. Then
boardsd the car, which had stopp~d

* Just so, marm.” !

* You were very kind—we have both

at his signal, ard a few minutes later | wished we might have an opportunity
he was ajplying for the money-order to thank you for your generosity to

which Ned received that very eveyi g

Two days after this, while Miriam
Wallingford was busily working upon r
a tiny wool sacque, she suddenly be-

Ned,” she continued, gratefully.
The old gentleman looked embar-
assed.

(To be Continued.)

SLAVES T0

ITCHING PILES.

False mudesty prevents many from seeking advice, Cure yourself at home by using the
only actual Cure, Dr. Chase’s Ohitment.

What slavery can be more cruej|®ometimes have a similar odor,

than that of the victim of piles?

but they do not cure. The portrait
and signature of Dr. A. W. Chuase on

In misery by day, often kept from | the box is a guarantee that you will
work and unable to walk with any [ be cured.

eas:. In agony by night, suffering in-
tersely from the dreadful itching,

Mr. F. G. Harding, retired farmer,

living at Nilestown, Middlesex county,

which makes rest and sleep impos:i- : Ont., writes as follows: “I have been
ble, such is the lot of at icast 25 troubled with bleeding and itching
per ceat. of ali mén and women during piles for four or five years, and suf-

some period of their lives.
IFalsp modesty prevents many from t

ferod intense agony at times. I had

ried almos: everyt:i:g but coud ges

secking advice or submitting to a lo- nothing that would give relicf. On
cal exarsination by a physician. Then, hearing of Dr. Chase’s Ointment I
tes'des, there is the dread of the procured a box, and it only required
surgeon’s knife, the only means whiuZ part of it to comnletely cure me I am

mhny doctors use to cure piles.

In such abject misery ig the clav
of piles, the most cruel and torturing
of afflictions.

recommending it to all afllicted as I
syas.” J 4

Mrs James Brown, Hintonbur,

Carleton County, Ont., states: **

Before the discovery of Dr. Chase’s have been a constant sufferer from

Ointment there was no reliable cure rearly every form of piles for the last

for piles, no cure that would ahso- twenty years, and during that time"
lutely cure any cas2 of p’les, whether  (both here and in the. Old Country)

itching or protruding piles.

have tried almost every remedy.; I

To-day nearly everybody in Ci:nada ' am only doing justice to Dr. Ch '8
and the United States, and very many Ointment when I sy I believg i§ to
in Europe, know of Dr. Chase's Oint- ' be the best remedy obtaip i for

nent as a cure for Piles.
It is .a wonder of medical science, |

| bleading or protruding g

You can buy Dr.

which has bean frequently imitated ! from your de: sl
‘"1t never euccessfully. The imitations | or it wil' §

ok tha

me. aré pnt wp in|of pricg

the a2 \&d1ad of boree and: Torog
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