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IN SPITE OF HIS BIRTH. ;

p AR A AR

“ Well, marm, the gangway is open,
and we may as well got comfortable
seats while we can, Where's your
trunk ?” ard he glanced about him,
1t haying only just then occurred to
him that ske might have some bag-
gage.

1 have no trunk, Mr. Lawson,"” she
answered. ‘‘Ned and I have all the
elothing we shall need for the present
in this extension,” and she pointed to
a new ard capacious one that stood
near them,

“Well, well, marm, there’ll Dbe
precions few women at the fash-
fonable ~—-—— Houte with as lit-
tle luggage as that,” he responded
with a twinkle in his eye as he pick-
ed up the valise and led the way, on
board the hoat.

The day was fine and the sail down
the harbor was delightful, Mr, Law-
son pointing out the various objects
of interest, and relating the histori-
cal events assoclated with some of
theny, 1

Ned had never been on the ocean
before, and the experience was an
‘exciting one to him, while he exhibit
i all a boy'® enthusiasm over what
he saw-—the shipping especially in
teresting himl

Upon their arrival at Nantasket,

| the pretty maid, with a confident urml

| of her bright head.

|

\ as she fondly petted the s!ky

?

|
{
|
|
|
|
|
\
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Mr. Lawson took a carrlage for the |

hotel, where both Ned and his mother
were soon installed in their respec
tive positions,

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

The “ linen room’” was on the same
floor, was both spacious and pleas-
ant, with sheives 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. Lawson re
marked, when he had conducted Mir
fjam thither. “You're to have the
whole charge of the sheets, pillow-
cases, towels, and table linen ; they're
to be kept in order and handed out
to the dining-room servants and
thambermaids as they are needed.
They must be looked over antd mend-
ed as they come from the laundry,
and there’ll ba some new articles to
be made; but [ guess you'll have
plenty ol time for some exercise out
of doors and sea bathing, both of
which I advise you to take, il you
want to get strong and well.”

“Thank you, Mr. Lawson,” Mrs.
Wallingford gratefully responded, for
she saw that the old gentleman was
interested in her welfare, and want-
ed to be kind to her; “I will do every
thing that I can 1o improve my

my duties faithfully unless T am well.”

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

‘he thanked him again for his con-
sideration, and then he Jeft 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
seemed 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 little
for the future, when the season should
be at an end,

Ned was to be the office runper, and
his bright face, alert manner, and
mauly, courteous bearing at once won
him the goodwill of every one whom
hie served.

e droppad easily into his line of
duty, and was so cheerful and good-
natured in performing it that he re-
celveld many a “‘tip” from appreciat-
ive guests in the house.

Al this he gave directly into the
hands of his mother, who carefully in-
vested them in one of the Boston banks
as a mest-cgg for him in the future’

He began at once to grow brown and
hearty, his eyes were bright with
health, his step elastic, and he was
as happy as the day was long, while,
wlhen he began to discover that his
mother's thin cheeks were filling out
angd a dainty color to tinge them, his
delight knew no bounds, ’

“Marmee,” he said to her one day,

|

1

|
|

|

‘milliunnirr‘, and he almost worshipped

and a bright smile on his lips.

timation the prettiest and sweetest
girl he had ever seen.

daunghter of a
wlhile he was the son of a poor widow, |
jand had to work for his living: but
|8he was just as kind and friendly to |

“I saw you out at that drinking
fountain on Beacon street—don’t you
know ?—ard you told me that l’nmgn'
was a full-blocded pug.” »

“Yes: but 1 d¢idn't suppose youd |
ever think of It again,” said Ned, mod- |
estly.

“Didn’t you? well, Budge, and 1
have a pretty good memory—haven't
we, doggle 7' responded Miss Gertrade
head of
her pet, “and we are ever ro much
obliged to you for giving us back to
each other. Do you know,” she added
confidentially, I nearly cried my eyes
ont when 1 thonght he was lost for-
ever.”

Ned looked as if he thought it would
be a great pity to spoil such lovely |
eyes, but Le simply said:

“I'm sure you are very welcome to
all thag I did, and I am very glad that
I happened to run ncross him.” i

“ Papa thought you were very 1in
dependent, though, not to take any
reward,” the child gravely remarked,
as she studied Ned's frank, handsome |
face.

He flushed again.

“1 couldn't,” he said, “after he had
been so kind, and—and you had given
me that beautiful rose.”

“What rose?’ Gertrude inguired,
wonderingly, then as she suddenly re
membered, she added, indifferently,
* Oh, that wag nothing. But are you
stopping here at this house ?” she in
quired, with some curiosity.

“Yes, I am messznger boy for the
('.(‘T'K.”

“Oh! Do you like it 9"

“Yes, indeed; 1 think it is great
fur, and I do so love the sea,” and
Ned glanced out of an open window
where h2 cou'd see the bright, sunlit
waves as they came roling in upon
the rocks on the beach.

“But don't you get very tired?f”
Gertrude asked.

“Wea'l, sometimes, but 1 get resv-
ed after a swim and a good night's
s.eep.”

*Oh, can you swim "

“Of course 1 can; can’t you?”

“No; but papa said he would iry
to teach me this summer,” Gertrude
rep.led, with a little envious sigh over
Ned’s accomplishment, then after
ooking him gravely over for a mom-
ent, she remarked, *“1I think it is
rather queer that you should happen
to be here. We always come here for
a month or two every summer, [ think
it is the nicest placa [ know of. Do
you like to sail on the water?”

“Don't 19’ Ned returned enthusi-
astically, “though 1 don’'t have a
chance very often, I'm so busy.”

“Papa has a yacht, and we go out

X AT - vi'l ask hi o take
health, for I know, I cannot discharge | PO TERLE T RS S 2

you with us some day. Butt perhaps
you are in a hurry now, and I''l see

you again about it,”” the child re-
turned, as it sudden’y 0c-
curred fto her that she was
kecping him a good whi'e,
' Good by,” she added: " say good-by

to him, Budge, for he has been a good
friead to you.”
Budge responded to this command by

a short, friendly bark, and by trying

to wag his tightly curled tail. Ned |
lifted his cap again 28 the blue and
white fairy went skipplng down the
hall, and then went about his busi

ness with a sparkle of joy in his eyes

Gertrude Langmaid was, in lis es-

He knew that she was the petted
wealthy gentleman, |

Iim as if he had been the son of a

| her for her sweet graciousness.

Later in the day Mr. L:nn:m.'tl(l‘

came into the office and shook hands
cordlally with him, while after that
lie lost no opportunity to give Ned an |

errand, and always “tipped” him lib-

erally in return for his services.

| that first
jcame the best of friends. She never
varied her kind and
| manner,
| wondered if she
him the same in the presence
of her own

while his eyes dwelt fondly on her |

facee, *‘you are getting as pretty as

\\’;Uing(nrpi responided, an
smile hovering about her lips,

“It isn’t flattery, it’s solid truth ;
youre & hundred times prettier than
some of the fine ladies who are here,”
he stoutly affirmed, but she laughed
out merrily, and@ told him to run
away, for she was very busy.

But surprises and pleasures seemed

amused

to follow thickly upoun each other. One |

day, as Ned was hurrying along a
‘h:u!. Intent upon some duty, he near-
'Y ran over a bright little fairy,
dressed; all in blue and w hite, with
& wealth of golden hair streaming
over her plump shouldars, dainty
bronze boots on her little fect, and

A young girl; do you know it 2" |
le, Ned, you mustn’t begin to prac-
tice flattery upon' your mother,” Mps; |

knots of gleaming blue ribbon at the |

top of her sieeves.

"I beg pardon, miss,” Ned said, with
gallant politeness, ag he brought him-
self up short, and doffed his cap: then,

as a sharp bark and the tinkling of
silver bells fell upon his ears, a look of
blank

:{\L«mis]mwn(. followed by one
of unfeigned delight, :
face as he recog
1Mn$ \(xls‘h»n and her canine attendant
]m:l-«bn-.onrnjda Langmaid and her dog
"Oh!" exclaimed the little maiden
8 ' A
;ml.k* of pleasure wreathing her red
Nps as sho‘ in turn recognized Ned,
you are Ned Wallingford, and the
lx‘)‘y W]'l.() found Budga for me !
e s.(‘ Ned. responded, flushing with
K ‘ause ghe  remembered  Lim :
but how did You know me 2" y

“T never forgst anybedy,”

{ the lawn and piazza of {he hotel, and

 se.f a
overspread lis !
nized in the bewitch- |

amerted girls. I think we should g0 in cou-

@and mother arranged for a little re- | piazza, just where she

body, save those boarding at the hotel,

Ned saw Gertrode every day after |
interview, and they be-

gracious
sometimes
wonld treat

though Ned

high-toned compan

ions. At last she had an upprwtuu'lﬁy{
to prove herse!l the noble-hearted
little lady that she was. Her eleventh
birthday came around soon after her
arrival at the hotel, and her [ather |

ception and lawn party in honor of |
the event, with refreshments to be
served in a tent which was erected
In the spacious grounds for the oc-

was rather surprised and very
much gratified to receive a printed
invitation to the party, a mark of
little Miss Langmaid’s friendship and
esteem which made his choeks glow
and his eyes spark'e with pleasure.

He showed it to the clerk, and was |
even more delighted when he told h'm
that he should hive the whole aftor-
noon of the specified day to himse.f.

B0 at three o'clock on the tenth a
merry company of boys and girls,
about Gertrude's age, ussembled on

entered most heartily into the var
ious sports provided for them.

Ned enjoyed everything as thor- |
ough'y as any one, and s:01 made him-
vorite Ly his good-natured
and obliging manner, and as his
mother had taken pains to have hign
nicely dressed for the occasion, every-

supposed him to ve the son of some
guest in the house,

But all the amusement came
near being spoilé® about tea-time,
when  Gertrude and her mother,
with two or three others, tried to
arrange the order of marching into
the tent for supper.

“There are ten boye and ten

|
|
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[ ape her elders in society matters.

| quentghed all further ill-uatured re-

| tional listener to the debate.

|
| the pert little miss had

maiden 80 nobly espoused the
| cause of her  humble friend,
and  her glarce rested grate.
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ples,” remarked a pert little m'!hs.
who was a small bundle of fashion
and furbelows, and who liked to

“ Well,” said Mps. Langmaid, smil-
ing with amusement. 1 see no ob-
jection to that, and you shall
choose your own partners. Who will
you go with, Katharine ?”

“I'm sure I'm not going with that
common errand-boy,” the child re-
turned, 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 good time.

“What errand-boy ?"" chimed in a
chorus of voices, for several others
had approached, and were listening
to arrangements while they bent
surprised glances upon Katharine
Montague, who was a guest in the
hotel, and who had secretly resent
ed Ned's being invited to the party.

“That Ned Wallingford,” was the
contemptuous reply: * he's—he’s only
an errand boy here in the hotel.”

“Well,” exclaimed Gertrude, just
here, her fair face erimsoning and hefe
eyes flashing with indignation, ** what
if he is? he is just one of the nicest
boys 1 ever knew, ard you'll spoil
everything, Kate Montague, if you do
or say anythivg unkind to him,” and
tears rushed into the little maiden's
eyes as she concludad this spirited de-
fence of her friecd.

“Yes,” said Mrs. Langmaid, gravely,
‘““Ned Is a remarkably niee bey, and )
should be very sorry to have his feel4
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 $vill choose Ned for my
partner,” Gertrude here spiritedly an~
nounced: “I shall be proud to have
him to go with me, for he is always
s0 gentlemanly.”

This independent clhiampionship
marks, for these little people were all
familiar enough with the etiquette of
polite society to know: tha't whoever
was chosen by the hostess as an es-
cort had the post of honor, and it
would not do to 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 social
standing, was made very happy when
Gertrude, with ¢hyl. sweet gracious
ness, asked him if ** he would be her
partner, ard take her in to supper.”

He Jeld the procession with her as
proudly and with as much self-posses-
sion as if he had been accustomed all
his life to such gallantries, while Ger-
trude confidentially told her mother
afterward that * there wasn't a
boy at the table who was as hand-
some, gentlemanly, and attentive as
Ned Wailingford.”

CHAPTER VIII.

But Miriam Wallingford had over-
heard the spirited discussion regard-
Ing the social standing and real
worth of her boy, if Ned had not.

She had been sitting on the upper
conid over-
look the sports of the young people
us she quietly worked a* her mend-
ing and had thus been an uninten-

‘Her fair face had flushed hotly as

spoken go
slightingly of the *‘ common errand
boy,” and she bent eagerly forward
to listen for the reply from Ger-
turde and her mother.
A sweet smile curved her delicate
lips, when the true-hearted ittle

fully upon Mrps. Langmaid, as she
gently but firmly objected to hayving
his feelings hurt in any way. ‘

She had never met the lady, neither
had she yet seen Mr. Langmalid, but
Gertrude she knew| very well, for Ned
frequently brought her to her rooms,
and she and, the attractive young girl
had become firm friends.

Miriam was thankful that her duties
did not bring her much in contiach
with the guests of the house, she
rarely saw any of them except as ghe
met them by chance, in passing

were very simple—usually of white or
some prety ('n‘mm-ic dotted with
tiny sprig of black, she appeared like
some cultured and high-bred lady,
which indeed she really was,

But a cloud, aside from her poverty,
overshedowed her life—a cloud press-
ed so heavily upon her heart and pirit
that she instinetively shrank from all
soclety,

Mr. Lawson was the only one with
whom she held anything like friendly
intercourse, He was frequently at
the hotel, and always sought her to
inquire, In a most kind and pntﬁr{lnl
way, ‘‘how she ard Ned were getting
along.”

He always seemed strangely
pleased, too, witlh - the improve-
ment in her health and appearance,
while it was plain to be 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 boy, Miriam
was very amiable and pleasant to
him—except when he attempted to
question her regarding her mlst'. as
he did uvpon one or VWO OCCASIONS ;
then she would suddenly withdraw
within her shell, so to m‘qu. as-
suming a proud though quiet re-
gerve, which effectually bafflled the
old gentleman’s curiosity.

But to<day as she sat upon the
plazza and realized the kindness and
nobility of Mrs. Langmaid, she was
instinctively drawn toward her
and wished that she might know her
bettor,

Then she smiled with amusement
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 lis

staunch little friend, without a
thought, apparently, rega rdulg y the
social  difference in  their positions.

She was so glad that he had not been
near enough to hear the coarse ra-
marks of that pert child, Katherine
Montague, 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 will rise in the world and eventu“
ally become the equal, if not the sv-
perior, of any of those petted children
of fortune,” she mused, as she con-
tinued to watch them during the
hanquet, “Ned is naturally smart,”
she continued, “L believe he will de
velop talent as he grows older, and
I am sure he will become a manrr to
be proud of in spive of——"

Her lips suddenly 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  {he house to put it
away.

As she was passing along the spa’
cious hall leading to the linen-rcom,
she saw a gentleman approaching
her from the apposite direction.

She merely glanced at him, and

ond look, had not a hall“smothered
exclamation of astonishment from
him: cavsed her to lift her eyes again
to his face, when she suddenly bei
came rooted to the spot where she
stood,

Her llmbs refused to move: every
Atom of color fled from her face; her
heart beat like a sledge-hammer jn
her bosom ; ‘the roaring as of a great
waterfall was in her ears.

The gentleman himself was scarcely
less astonished and overcome,

For a moment he was
speechless, and appeared to be smit-
ten with a terrible sense of guilt
and consternation.

Then throwing out one hand, with
a gesture indicating keenest pain,
he questioned in a husky, hardly
audible tone:

“Are you Miriam Wallingford ?

“ You know that I am,” she breath-

heart, unable to bear thisa cruel
probing of an old wound, she sank,
with a moan, in a heap upon.the
floor, scattering her pile of SNOWYy
linen all about her,

The man sprang forward to save
her the fall, but only in season to
receive her head upon his arm, thus
preventing it from striking against
the sharp casing of a door, with a
force that would have bruised it ter-
ribly.

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

He gently lifted her from the floor,

would have passad on without a sec- |

|
rendered |

ed; and then, her suddenly-smitten |

re her into a emall reception roomw

:::ur by and laid her upon a sofa
re.

m';‘hm returning to the hall bhe

gathered up the peattered linen and

carried this also within the room,

shutting the door after him to pre-

yent any one from coming in.

He found the etricken woman be-
ginning to revive, and bringing her
a glass of water, he made her drink
some oi it, and was relleved to see
that ehe was rapidly recovering her
strength and consclouseness.

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

. \'os,)thmnk 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 so accusingly
fl beg,” he remarked, with visible
agitation, “I know that I was
gulity of a great wrong toward y(nl
years ago; but ah! I have repented
of it in sackcloth and ashes, over
and over again.”

“Your repentance came rather
late,” Miriam Wallingford returned,
with exceeding bitterness, while her
face was ghastly in its pallor, too
late to prevent a terrible and last-
ing etigma from resting upou me
and my boy.”

“Ah! then Ned ls your son!”

“Yes,"

“Why do you call him by the name
of Wallingford 7"

“Can you asgk?—why
call him anything else?”
almost paselomate inquiry.

“ But '——-

“Do you imagine, for one moment,
that 1 would allow my pure and noble

should 1
was the

boy to bear the name of
the coward who deceived me
—who wronged me in the most

cruel manner that a woman can
be wronged "’ the pale woman cried,
springing to her feet and confront-
ing her companion with bhlazing eyes,
a spot of vivid red burning on each
cheek, while she was so brilliantly
beautifu! in her Iindignant excite-
ment that her companion marveled.

*“ But, pray !et me explain,” the
mian began appealingly, whea 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 explain { What
can you explain ¢ Do you suppose that
any explanation can undo the wrong
of the past?”

“No; it cannot ‘undo it’ perhaps;
but it may serve to mitigate it in a
measure, if you will but listen to me,”
he replied, with gentle gravity.

“Oh! you do not know what you
are talking about,” the stricken wo-
man cried sharp!y and with a dry
hard sob; * nothing can ever miti-
gate my condition and no one knows
it better than you who helped to
bring me where I am. Can anything
give me back my care-free youth, my
innocence and  happiness ? Can
anything make me the guileless lovesd
and honored gir! 1 was when I first
knew you {—restore my home, my
parents, both of whom' died of broken
hearts ? Can anything wipe out the
torture of the iast thirteen long
years—the strugge with poverty,
care and disease ? Can anything give
to my boy an honorable birthright
and make him what a fond and
loving mother would wish him to
be ? Ah! Williamy Cunningham, you,
perhaps. dld not think when you
aided and abetted such a fraud years
ago that your sin would rise up fo
confront you at this late day of
'your life——"

“For heaven's sake stop!” cried
the man with white lips, his voice
hoarse with suppressed feeling. “Every
word you utter is like a dagger in
I my heart. And why do you ad-
dress me by the mname of Cunning-
ham !

“Was not that the name by which
your friend introduced you to me?"

“Sure euough he did!” he acknow-
ledged as if but just then recalling
the fact. “But did he never tell yOou
that [t was not my surname ?"

OO .

“My name is William Cvnningham
Langmalid.”

Mrs. Wallingford started and beng
a searching look upon him.

“And you are—Gertrude's father ?*
she asked, (

* Yes,” 3

“The father of that sweet beautiful
?h‘nd !"“t}w woman continued thought-
uily. “Suppose she should grow to
womanhood only to be doomed
to surh a fate as mine,'

(To be continued.)

The issue of three, six and fifteen

SHATTERED NERVES,
COULDN'T SLEEP.

cent stamps has been discontinued.

Weak, Nervous and Run

Would Shake With Nervousness—
Case-— A Remarkable Cure.

Down, Had Dizzy Spells,
A Terrible

Mrs. Chas. H. Jones, Pierceton, Que.,
writes: “ For several years I have
been running down in health and have
been a great sufferer with my nerves.
I would have shaking spells g0 that
my feet would bound up and down
i!‘xslx](l‘xxtlzllizs', m\iimmiu;g feeling W()l)ll'l

OV mey Cco ) i
after night I \\‘(m::ll l::f::':l(:!?ﬁylﬁl\‘j
eyes, and 'my head felt as though it |
would burst. It seemed as though 1
would go out of my mind,

through the halls about her ~duties,
angd it was a subject of wonder, among |
many of them, who the beautiful |
woman could be with that slight, 1
graceful figure, and a face of such !
delicate fairness and refinement.

Her work was of smuch a nature |
that she could always be daintily '
dressed and though her costiumes

“At last T had to keep my bed for
a time, and was so weak I could only
sit up for ten or fifteen minutes at a
time. My doctor sald it was my heart
?nd n:arl\l"e:, undI I took his medicine
rom fa 0 spring without do
better. S .y
* An uncle from New York came to
fee me, and told me that he had been

:l:x'y Wwas a blank to him. He had more
faith in Dr. Chase than in any other
doctor, and was cured by three hoxes
u_f Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 he ad-
Vised me to use it,

'“ I have now taken five hoxes of Dr.
Chase's \«rw Food, and it has done
more for me than I ever believed a
medicine could do. Words fail to ex-
press my gratitude for the wonderful
cure brought ahout by this treatment,
ant I can most cheerfully recommend
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food to all weak,
nervous women."

Dr, Chase’s Nerve Food is the world's
greatest restorative for pale, weak,
nervous, men, women and children. 50
cents a box at all dealers, or Edman-
&on, Bates & Co., Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine promptly wnd thoroughly

80 low with nervous disease that one

cures croup, bronchitis, cough, colds
and asthma.




