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That old man has idone  the
omn thing, and I thought him
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though 1 don't teLleve he
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my hat. What a pty it s we
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wonld ke to Enow wiin he
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) superintendent. the 11
L of his= employer and
rospect of advancement at the
but he had also won a snhug
mm of money, ankl made a

r

o the strange old gentleman,

ns we shall sed later. had 1% in |
power to do even greater things |

T
Nl had left the man 80O
pyly that morning, the latter
staring alter the boy lor a
1t without movinge.
m aflrakl I 'was a trifle hard on
voungster,” he mutiersd, as, re-

> [rom hls surprise, he made |

vay toward the elevator o de-
to the street [loor: * vat T felt
grinns to s what kind of stall he
4 made of, Hes a conscientious little
hap, most boys would have denled
Fadng temptexd to keep that money ;
el be ownad up to it, like a  little
hero, and he shan't lose anything by
it., He's got spirit, ‘'thoagh.,” he
ontinved, as, emerging from the
elevator, he then elbowed hli way
torough the erowd into the street |
“be was downright mad at me for
Guazing him at such a rate, and yet
v woukl not show any Jhl‘iﬁp‘-ﬂt" to
an okl man; which goos 90 prove
that be has been well brought up
\ lifty-cent straw hat, indeed! ha,
ha!” he laughed, gleefully, as he
waved his wmwbrella to hall a ear.
“Most boys wouid have donned me for
a couple of dollars, at least, He
zave me 3. shock, though, when he
ltex] thos* great black eyes to me;
awl  the name, too—Walllngford—
Eave me o start. I believe,

L9 name,’” he concloded, |

tndd don Kachel was o oyl W ke

I Tom, her hastaad, though pig-headed

wd grouty, was always hovorable in
v Loeses maters. 1 worder Il the boy
iv still living=—1I've never hoanrd a bless
il word Iwm or of him sines he disg-
fj-pearcd 2o sudidenly that winter,
Wit a pity; what a pity ! be con-
tinued, with o sigh that was almost
nogroead, i e had only ehaved LHIN=
“pdl hae 1 ‘2 it havie o mp* 1Tt N liai I-I'
apmme fortunee,. o 1 noegd not 1Ae
tevent the lorely okl man that 1 am to-

fuay. But that boy's black eyes haunt |

e, Foudcii! what 1l

A perfectly blank expresion oVOrs
pread the man's face as e reached
this ool
rhinstly Than he
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 name : but thiat
What reut d» you pay "
inquired, as Lhe gauced
il the llmmble room.

“Wwe linve threo rooins and pay ten
doallars n moath, Mrs. Wallloglford
wid, with a «igl, as she thought how
hard it way to ralse the sum named

| every [ouar wesgs,

Ten dollars a month for this oven.

ald o water in it!” eried the man,

every veln starding out on his brow,

nn argry Hght in Lhis grey eyes
“Yes sir."-

Ity ghowmriglits extortion—Iit's n

t In his soliioquy, Wi.ie he |

double swindle!” was the wrathful |

retort.

e, “':".li'l"ﬂr'rl.‘al looked 20 aston-
ished over his excltement that he ln-
ediately pulled himel! together,
and apologizad for it

“1 beg pardon, marm,” he sald,
“but 1 am rather upsot by what
you have told me. I am the owner
of this houwse—=there are four tenants
i It, and [ recelve fourtean., tweive,
nine nnd seven dollars ri"ﬁlml'l-i“-‘l.?
[or them. 1 have been in Europe for
thie [nst three wyears, daring which
time my business has been In the
hands of an agent, who, 1 percelve,
Lius been systematically robblng me
Al oppressing my tenants.'

“Can that be possible ! exclnimod

{ Mre. Walliuglord. “Then I have
| been paying throe doliars a month

more than [ pee] have pald,'”
"kxactly; but It shall all be
funded to you, and water shall

| carraxl w every [loor. leas my
heart ! to think anybody bringing |

witer up those three [lights! 1
never dreaamed of such a thing. How
Wi have you lived here 7

“1t was a year lasi May since we
eamee,

* Humph. ']"|i.?lt.'[l maks in the

| neighborhood o forty-five dollars

coming to you, and 1 expect the
other tenants have been squeezed
in the saume way. Well, marm, we'll
Eive our ageat a taste of the same

' kind of treatment: but [ didn't

comu here  to-day to talk about
retts,” he remarked, more gquletly, then
added abruptly ; “that's a fine boy
you have up at R. H. White's.”

“ Yes, Ned Is a nice boy, and very
good to Lis mother, too,” Mirlam Wal-
ingford answered, nnd flushing a
wovely color at thls praise of her son.
Then liting her beautiful eyes to her
visitor's face, ehe added: * 1 think you
must be the gentieman whose money
he foaud.”

* Just so, marm."

" You were very kind—we Lave botlh
wislied we might have an opportunity
to thank you for your generosdy to
Ned,” she econtinued, gratefully.

The old geatieman looked embar-

“] didn't come hcre for ¢hat,
cither,” e bluntly remarked. I came
to tell you that It is a sin for a emart,

a close store, and ruanning his
[ from morning till night for
ve cents o day.”

_hrlgtt'llt.huueﬂtnrﬂka that to he shnt
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she returned, “and Ned does get very
weary—I can see It, though he has
never complained. But it was his own
dea—<he wanted to try it, and 1 al-
lowedd him to dc s0; in fact, it sasm.
el to be necossary just at that t'me,
for him to make an effort to earn
omething, as my health secemed to
e giving out, nnd 1 conid not earn
enough for our support.”

“And my agent had Leen plundering
you, too,” Interpxeld heér companion,
with a frown.

“1 am sure you weore not to blame
for that,” was the gentle reply, “your
recent generosity has proven that.”

“Tat! tus! How old is the boy

| the man broke in, hastily.

“Twelve last March.’
“And vou're a widow 2
AMlirlam Wallingford's eves Jrooped,
and a flame of vivid scarlet dyved her
pake choeks, while her sweet |ips
trembled, as ghe simply bowed ler
i W I1LE Query.
The man rearchsd her face keenly
for o moment, thon remarked
“There used to be a family of Wal.-
ilngriord’'s 'n New Haven—that's my
native placo.” |
Mirtam Wallingford turnedd upon
nim a wikl, frightened look at this,
T B | o ML o0 ok (R A | fear had been
] n her mind—some dread lest
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the inlinences of hotel lile wore
rays of the Lest, and she feared
im o into the midst of temp
i 1 it ooy sueh i
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tlhia olddl rentle

e hed
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el someone L
nenn M -=—go
it 18 nerdled, see that
4 Kept In order and mend
onea from the laundry. It
| to mie that If you felt strong
nndertake it the place
yidl, and you and the boy

oL lpor.
ym Wallinglomd's heanrt
his words! She could harily
er ears. It seemed 00 grood
Lthis opportunity to go
. wre with Ned, where shi
sure there wias new e and
trength for her. To have her own
and Ned's living provided for and two
dollars o1 weak besides-she did not
give n thought to any remuneration
for her own services—and not be
il red to worry over rent, that bug.

' NI A

| bear of all poverty-stricken people,

while ghe would escape the worry
and care of providing for their dalily
neexds and the incessant tolling for a
mera piltiance upon those Liresome
sacques. “Oh, sir, | am sure you are
very kind to make us suzh a tempting
offer,”” she began gratefu.ly.

“Then ycu's: go," he Interrupted as
If anxious to escaps her gratitude,
“The pay of your services woa't be
much more than the boy's—three do.-
Aars a week ; but maybe k'l do until
you can find something better, and
then it".] be worth somethlng to get
out o thls brollng attie”

“1 fee. very thanfkul—-""

*“Tut, tut ; that Isn't the point al
a.l,"” sakl the old man, hastlly. “I told
the clerk I'd fi{1 the vacancies If 1
couud, and let him know hy telephone
to-night ; s0 you ses iit's goit to be
yes or no right away.™

“Of course it wil be yes—I could
not reluse so kind.y an offer; but
you must et me say that I am very
gratefu. for your kindness In think-
ing of us,"" Mirlam Wallngford re-
pled, with a certaln impressive dig-
nity and determination that wou.d ex-
nress her appreciation of his goodness
‘Il amm [or from strong—l was gquie
"1l a few weeks ago, and b2gan to
fear that mvy health was falllng ; but
[ belleve If T can gat co the seashors
and be [ree from tha eare and anxiety
whicrh have pressed 8> heavl y upon me
during the laat year, T shall begin
nt once to regaln my strength; for,
sure.y, the duiles you have mentlon-
ed cannot be so very heavy.”

“No, I reckon you wan't ba over-
worked, though you may find enough
to keap you moderately busy.”

“When. shall we have to go?"

“Right away—as soon ns possible.”

“I soppose it would be hardly right
for Ne! to leave his place before the
week 1s up” Mrs. Wallingiord  re-
marked, thoughtliully.

“*No: If you ecan go by Monday it
will be early enough, and that ‘will
glve you plenty of tim® to get ready
for the change.”

‘Mrs. Wallingford glanced around
the room, amd wondered what she
would do with her f[urniture.

“Let it remain where It is,” sald the

nion, reading her thooght.

Mrs., Wailingford smiled,

“That would be more than I could

afford to do,” sho tmﬁnn.

“Let It remawn, [ tell you,” he re-
iterated, authoritatively, “at least
until you see how it suite you down
at Nantasket. If the alr should be
too bracing, you coulda't stay. I
you find you ean, you can '
most any time, to come

SAVED THEIR CHILD.

Wr. T. W. Doxtater, Expresses
~ a Father's Gratitude,

His Little Girl Was Attacked With
Heart Trouble and Doctors Sald
She Could Not Recover — Dr.
Willinms*?ink FPills Have Made Her

Sonnd and Lively as a Cricket,

{From the Suan, Belleville, Oat.)
In 2 comfortable farm bhouse ln Syd-
ney. near Bellevile, lives Mr. T W.
Doxtater, a prosperous farmer and
mosLT repect c.tizen. 1a thls pleas

mother btent w.th gratitude to Dr.
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thig time I read the particulars o
ire through the use of LDr. Wil
Fink Pills, which gave me

v and 1 determined that our [Ittl:
gshould try them. 1 lirst got One
nnil i '|.|4"'1 Wers s ! SMATL
oxeg, amd by the t.me i
nizhel them she was as sound a «chil
18 vou could find In the Irl'l_'.h'-i'.'l.-
right and lively ag a corickat. 5l

i

pghtern months, and has liow i
ihtointely no symptoms ol the 310
troutle. Iattribut? her cure ent rel
o the use of Dr. Willilams® Plnk Pl
vl i anvone dogbts the truth of

tatement vyoua ean reler thom
ther to myeall or my wile.”

nlnable in the ecase of children a

would soon thrive and grow [t undar
this trentment, which has no ..-:|_-.|'|
for ilding ap the blood and gliving

nerved., Bold by all dealers, or sent
nogt pald at 50r. a box, or £ix boxes
[or 22050, by addressinge the Dre. Wil
linma' Medlrine Co.. Broeckville, Ont
o not be vpersuaded to try Fom~
thing else sald to be “just as good.”

telllng me your name,” Mra. Walling-
ford, sald, smi.ing, as sha arosa, *[
shouid llke to be able to tell Ned
who our new [rlkend is."

gent eman’'s eyes at her appreciative
words and engagmng mannear,

“Benjimin Lawson, marm; beg
pardon for forgetting to tell you be-
fore," he gald, awkwardly.

*“Thank vou, Mr. Lawson. 1 am
sure Ned will ba very happy when I
te.l him of thes pleasant change in
store for him, whie ] cannot express
to you the sensa ol ralef you have
given ma In removing am oppressive
burden 1rom my heart."

“Glad to hear Iit, marm,"” sald Mr.
Lawson, but looking o8 If he falt very
uncomfortabe Irstead, for he was
stil]l struggling with a feeling of em-
barrassment; “but 1 must be off.
Good-day—pgood-day,” and he de-
parted as abrupt.y as he had com:?,
whie Mirlam Wallingford sank back
in her chalr and sobbed out her thank-
fulness for the great boon which had
been s0 unexpected.y sent her.

She had regalmed her accustomed
COMm pOsSUTe when Ned came
home from the store, whila her
face wore a happer Ilcok than he
had seen opon & for a long time,
Out of the fullness of her heart she
had prepared a very tempting sup-
per for him, and he stopped short up-
on entering the room, a look of un.
felgne<d surprise on his bright [face
as he caught sight of the daintily
spread table,

“Hullon, Marmee! What's golng
to happen ? It lsn't anybody’s birthe
day, 5 It? No—yours pomes In
Jangary and mine in March. My !
but it's a dandy supper, though !—
biackberrios, chippad beef, rolls, and
real milk ! and you've made it look as
pretty as a picture.”

His mother lavghsd out musically,
and enjoyed his pleasure most thor-
onghy. .

“Yes, it I8 a birthday,” she re.
turned ; “the birthday of Hope."

“Hope ! Hope whio 7 Ned demganded,
with a puzz expression.

“Wash your Tace and hands, and

brush your halr nicely, then [ will
tell you,” shoe sald, with a mysterious
sdle,
Nexl hastened to obey, not ouly be-
cause his curiosity was aroused, but
becanse his appetita was whetted 1o
the keenest edge by the tempting ar-
ray i viands before him.

When they were [lnally seated at
the table, Mrs. Walllnglord re-
ma rked :

“1 have had a caller this after-

Mt home the hearts of a father und |
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nd he [rankl) i whnat he could |

was reduced to o living skeletod. LR
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| brighter. Then I got [ive more |
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w'th adults, and pany little ones |
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A kindly gleam shot Inio the old | -
| 118 mother.” s

“Please, Ned, do not use slang.”
sakd his mother, reprovingly.

“He came to bring hope to me,”
and then she explained the nature
of Mr. Lawson's enll; wheren
the boy bubbled over with delight.

“lam't he just a ‘Jim Dandy,’
Marmee?' he eried, *Three cheers
for Mr. Lawgon ! Hip! hip! hurrah !
amd he waved his napkin wildly
above his head, in a transportof  joy.
“1t will be the nicest thing in the
world for you, mother,” he comtinued,
when he had calmed down somewhat.
“You have grown =0 white and thin

| of late, from that ugly pain in your
| 5ile, and I'm sure the sea alr will
| make you stroag and well ngain. Oh!

can we ever walt for Monday morn-

| lng to come ?" he concluded, with o

sigh of antleipation.

“"We have a great deal to do  be-
wweon now amd Sunday,” Mrs. Wal
Hngford remarked. “1 must finish my
saciues and look over my clothing to
e LNt Lt 9 in opder: and Ned, 1

Btamet - Poks Mile ~Bebhihe: Shal | o cats ok, 0 can aliond 30 gt &
LIS 8 Y o iy 1Y k 5 y R |

new Lot for you—vonr jacket nand

| Lronfers are too .*;pi',_:,,' worn to he pra-

rontable in a hotel, apd you must
have a palr of shoes, too. Thanks to
Mr. L.aweon, vour hat 8 all right.”
“Don't you neel something new,
oo 7' asked Ned, thougntfnl for her
aApMearance as well ns his owin.
‘A palr of gloves, perhaps. 1 shall

Lo Do B0 exposs] pbout my daties

L

s you will be, 95 what clothing |1
| have will answer for the pressnt.”

And thus they chatted socially over
thelr cupper, regarding  the VRO
e LAYO chanee e thelr lives, I.:Liu"al'.'
in the ant cipation of having noearly
N whole summer by the sea. They had

: L [ :||1=|Ihl .I_h..‘i Ik r-lul-‘- "':T.-"r:!r I'I I,'.
LEtle daugltiter Clura was avoul clguae | :

vears old ghe was stricken with wiiat |

emancipatod from that hot attie, and
nave thelr wishes pratified.

Finally they aro-e [rom the tabl

| and Mrs. Walllngford busied hersell

nboat Lthe il xhaa i UL
othoer autios, w hille Ned st
COwWn o look Oover the mormineg L L
whoaeh one of theclerks at the store
hnd glven to him,

e reas quetly for hall an hour

| O more, wln nll at onee, he Enve

'
utterance to a cry of astonishment.
*1 say, moth r: here's a gol" he
remarked,
T Well, dear, what s It?" But you
foreet, nbimt uslng giang,”” M 5.
Wallingford returned, reproacinfull v,

‘Yes, 1 do forget, but | hear so

| muen of 14, it comes before 1 know

(et ith {r li1 5 I|;|Iiil""|'t1'i. I
i n to tell you about It w hen 1
first came in, but your wonderful

it," ANed sald, [lushing “* But the
i

i news put It eatirely out ol my | little air thiecre was stirringe

“ 1t seems to me that queer things
happen to yvou olten of late,” his
mother responded, smiling.

“You have heard me speak of Bill

“*l1e8—yOou 1 =@n that rude boy
who l-treated you 80 a lew woeeks

s been po'ng to echool for the past | g

LI G ; I|IF*I'||'--—,'F::
Mies—within  an Inch of
W el this morming. when
Lo the store, just ns

g that empty ot that
high board fonee in front ol

el vowoes and a Jow grow)

i it Then some one sald:
"Ehut up, you blasted cov!l' and |
hearl a blow, followed by a yelp.
ne If a dog had beea hurt. [ stopped
and peeped tUrough o erack Detween
the boamrd=, and saw Bl Bunting and
another boy. BIl had in his hand o

ring that was tied arcapd the neck

i
of the dearest little full-slooded pug |

n ihe world ; o looked ever so much
ke the one that pretty girl had that
unday-—you remember; her {ather

| gave me the quarter.”

“Yes, | remember,” sald Mr. Wal-
LinpeTorxd.

“Well, 1 eard Blll eny t0 the other
oy, ‘You just keep mum about this,
amnd I'Ml go halves with you on the
SWaAr,

‘What I3 ‘awag,’” Ned 7" questloned

“Why, it's slang for money. Then
e went on to say, "I'm golng to
take him down to Nat's, to sell him
‘n n few days, when they get through
advertizing for him, and he'll give me
something handsome for him.""”

“‘Better not let the perlice see
ver,’ tald the other boy.

“*Aln't yer green? &akl Rill; |
that's why I keep him tied up here |

and want yer t° watch him when
'm ofi’

“*Where d'yve keep him nights?' the
other boy nsked.

“‘lu that box down there in the

corner—1've got some straw In It

and I bring him water and stuff to
cat; but 1 have t' do it on the sly
for fear sojneone wlili cateh on  and
blow on me, "

“Oh, Ned! what language!” eX-
claimed Mra. Wallingford.

“Well, mother, that's the way thoas
boys talk, only I haven't repeated
it half as bad as It was
I ocouldn't stop to hear more,
but I suspected that Blli Bunting had
stolen somebody’s pet dog. I'm sure

~of it now, for here's an advertisemont
L—h:.l; listen to it.”

And turning again to the r Ned
read aloud : . -

" Lost or strayed on Monday morn
ing. a full-blooded I"ug, very hand-
somely marked, bright and intelligent,
and answering to the names of Budge.
When Iast seen by his owner he wore
around his neck a blue ribbon, to which
wns attached three sllver bells, mark-
ed with the doz's nnme and place of
residence. Anyone giving rolinble in-
telllzence regarding ¢he dor will be
Hberally rewarded. Apply at No. —
Summer street.”’

“That Is the very doz I told yoa
nbout, mother,” Ned exclalmed, In
great excitement U It belongs to thing
pretty gliel wio gave me the rose. BUL
Buntinz has stolen 1t, and means to
gell. it bat I'll block his little ganme

| LO-morrow morning, vou s il 1 don"t.”
CHAVPTER VI

“It eertainly does seem nse I yoa
are rizht 1n yvour suspichong, Ned—that
the dogz must belong to the livtle girl
you mention,” Mrs Waliinglord re-
marked, thoughtiully.

“"I'm sure of It," Ned responded,
conflidertly ; “at any rate | know how
[ ean find out,” he concluded, with a
right look.

“"How dear?

“The iittle girl called him * My nice,
clever old Budge,” ™ sald the ]Hl‘,}'p ry-
g to imitate the child's preculiar in-
gection on the adjective, “and the
dogr was just tickled enough to jumgp
ot of his skin to have her 1}1"‘:_'[11#‘
I, I'm just golng down to that
ot witer It oots dark, and soe I I
can't maike him answer mo when 1
BILYy iL"

“But, Ned, you know I do not like
to have you on the street alierdark,”
ol jcted his mother.

"I won't be gone long, Marmee,” he
pleaded, “I will go straight there,
and come stralght back. 1 only want
to just try "the nam=: then, Il it
® Budge, [ can go to summer street
amkl tell the gentieman carly to-mogt

row morning. Please, mother, nrotd-
| Ing can harm me and I do 80 want

W dn this [or that nice little girl

| who was s0 pleasant to me'

Mrs. Wallinglord could not with-
stand this plea; so she reluctantly
' consenied, but charged him not 1t
with peonle whom he might meet.

MNed promised that he would not, and
about 5 ociock startexl forth on his
erraml. it was a warm n.ght, and
It seenewd as If every house had been
' emptiexd of its occupants, who hiad
Wwiter on thoe street, and not to talk
Congregnoxd  upon the steps and
Ekewnlk to get the benslit of what

Ned avolded the varloas groups as
BOON a8 possible, and maode lils way as
f|1li='H!}' a8 he could to shat vyacant
ot which had the high board lecee
built across the [ront of It

e found hardly any one just there,
for It was rather a dark locality, and
most: people  preferred to rake the
opposite and more cheerfua!l sidevwalk.
He stopped at the corner where he had
heard the conversation regarding the
dor thiat morning, and, watching his
jportunity when no one wWig near,
he put his lips close to a crack in the
lenee, nnd ecalled, In low tones:

" Bodge! DBadge!™

There WiEs I nnswer or snund “f
any kind from the other side of the
fence, and Ned bezan to fear that the

dor Lhind been removed from the hOoX

{ in i e FNer T BEDmr O uller ||I.:I.].'"[|-'I'H.

" Budge! Buydee! he repanted, and
then there came to lils eapger cars o
low, Malntive wline.

The boy's heart gave a sudden bound

1 lrr .l'lll'l.

I've Tlound him—=I've Lim 1™ he mar-
mured, In a suppressed tone of exuita-
LI,

lut e resolved to make another
test, and again putting his lips close
to the erack, while he tried to lmi-
tate the volce of the dog's mistross,
he sald:

"My nlee, clever old Badge ™
In responsesto this there came two

sharp, Joyous barks, then a socces.

gion of plaintive whines, accompanied
by a wild commotion, as Il the dJdog
was making [(rantic efforts to get
out of his place of conflinem=nt.

(Te be Continued.)

i Stoppa z¢ Preach,™

Drigno.l, the [amous ienor, onoa
agreed to sing a solo at a certaim
cecbrat.on. He arrived late, and after
| divesing himsell of many coverings
tumbiing over mus o racks and exasp-
erat.ng the chor by trying his voice,
he came (0 the conciusion that he
wais ready. By this time the sermon
nad begun, but Brignoi, unabashed,
leaned gver the cho.r railing and tried
to attract the attention of the preach-
' er by shaking bhis head and geslicu-

lating with his hands,

At last he called out in a wvoice

whirh was audible for some disiance:

“Me ready for ze sing! Stoppa =e

preach ! Stoppa zs preach I"—Seraps.

The Patriotic Fund now amounts to
$111.751.27.

PROTRUDING

BLEEDING PILES.

For 15 Years in Agony With the Terrible Itching
and Bleeding—Two Boxes of Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment Makes a Thorough Cure.

When asked for a remedy I'nrﬁ:'lr;
pepeia or Kidney digease the drug-
gist pauses before several good pre-

commend o Yyou.

Not so when asked for a plle core. |
ment & the only remedy which ac-
tn:.lli'duwu ﬂﬂﬂ-fnﬂu of plles. It
has many imitations, but its
wonderful record

of cures has never '

have recommended it to all who
sulfer as 1 Jdid."”
Dr. Chase's Olntment has mﬂm
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