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Welcoming 

a Wife. 
By Lulu Johnston. 

Copyrighted, 1908, by Associated 

Literary Press. 

Little Miss Merrington hurr
ied from 

the postoffice clutching tightly the 

precious letter the clerk bad just 
hand- 

ed her. She had not needed to glance 

at the foreign stamp to tell that
 it was 

from Harvey Rial. The clear, bold 

handwriting of the address had told 

ber that before the letter had been re
- 

moved from the box in which it lay, 

together with the local paper. 

There was a flush on the kindly lit- 

tle face not due to the spring bree
zes, 

but to the hope which had risen in 

her heart. Twenty years before she 

and Harvey Rial had been en
gaged to 

be married. A lovers quarrel and 

pride too stubborn to confess fault h
ad 

resulted in Rial's marriage to Marga- 

ret Bond. 

Then Miss Merrington had settled 

herself uncompleiningly to a life of 

spinsterhood, rejoicing that her fa- 

ther’s provision for her future di
d not 

make it necessary for her to
 marry in 

order to find a home and taking pl
eas- 

ure in the hundred little acts of 
kind- 

ness which had made “Little Miss
 Mer- 

rington” a village institution. 

All too soon Rial had discovered
 his 

error. His new idol's feet had turned 

to clay. Margaret's tongue was as 

sharp as her face was fair, and, w
ith 

stoic resignation, Harvey Rial ha
d set- 

tled himself to lifelong penance f
or his 

error. 

The thought gave him and Miss
 Mer- 
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rington something in common, and, 

though neither ever alluded to the 

matter, there was a silent bond of 

companionship that was none the
 less 

sweet because it found no expression 

in act or word. 

Now, then, two years had passed 

since Margaret had died, and Rial h
ad 

taken his son to Europe in the hope 

that travel might benefit his health. 

Since then letters had come by every 

steamer—not the romantic epistles of 

youth, but entertaining stories
 of trav- 

el, infused with a tender sentiment 

that was implied rather tha
n express- 

ed.” There was always the note of 

fonzing for home. with a hint tha
t be 

wished Miss Merrington to share 

nome with him. 
. 

The last letter had told that Ralph 

was well enough to return, and it was 

srobable that the letter she now s
oftly 

patted in her pocket would name bis 

date of sailing. 

Miss Merrington burried into the 

peat “front room” and with 
trembling 

fingers slit the cover. 
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row. We are taking a ten day b
oat fer 

the sake of the sea air. and this letter 

goes by one of the fliers. And now for 

the surprise 1 promised in my last. 1 

am bringing bome a bride. May I aot 

ask you to see that the old house is 

opened and made fit to receive her? 

We should be in Fairlands five days 

after you receive this. That should 

zive you plenty of time to prove 
your- 

self the model housekeeper. 1 leave all 

the arrangements to you, dear friend, 

and | know that nothing will be left 

undone to make welcome the new
 Mrs. 

Rial. | will tell you all about it whe
n 1 

arpive 35a 

That was all, scarcely a page of 
the 

familiar handwriting, but the light 

died in Miss Merrington’s eyes. and 

the beauty of the spring day faded
. 

For an hour or more she sat 
quietly 
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fn her chair, the letter in ber lap un- 

touched. She had felt sure that when 

the time came Harvey would sp
eak the 

words that should make her the
 hap- 

piest little woman in all the world, 

and now he had married another
, some 

foreign woman whose youth an
d beau- 

ty had proved a subtle attractio
n. 

She could not altogether blame him
. 

he was forty, No man wquld care t
o 

REI pd MIE IE a - ema 

marry a wotian past her pri
me. It was 

put natural that he should s
eek some 

younger woman. 
And yet had Miss Merrington faced 

the tall pier glass standing between 

the front windows she would have 

found reflected there a face u
nmarked 

by lines of care, but lighted by the 

glow of earnest brown eyes. 

She had scarcely lost her youth in 

the placid, helpful life she led. Her 

cheeks were still smooth and unwrin- 
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kled, tinted as softly as the
 petals of a 

blush rose. Her hair was soft and 

brown, with never a hint 
of gray. The 

sensitive, tender mouth 
with its con- 

stant smile was as appealing as a 

‘ ¢hild’s, a mouth suray ma
de for kisses. 

The tiny maid with her announce 

ment of the noon dinner b
rought Miss 

Merrington back to earth. The letter 

she tucked in her pocket, and as she
 

ate her simple meal she plann
ed the 

work that must be done to
 make the 

big Rial house habitable and ho
melike 

in spite of its two untenante
d years. 

Once every week in all that time she 

had gone to see that al
l was well, but 

| now that it was to be open
ed there was 

much to be done. 

find forgetfulness of her disappoint- 

ment. At least she would net fail 
her 

» 
A 

well Assorted | old friend. 
Five laters Rial came, Miss 

the station plat- 

form to greet him, an
d many curious, 

half pitying glances were tur
ned upon 

her as Harvey tenderly ass
isted down 

the steps of the chair car the slender 

form of a woman younger even 
than 

days 

love affair. 

“Ralph stopped in New York 
to look 

after a business matter,” Rial explain- 

od when greetings were over 
and the 

three were comfortably disposed 
in the 

for village hack. ‘Maida was im- 

“I've told yon all there is to tell 

abont London,” wrote Rial. “This is 

just to say that 1 am sailing tomor- i 

In work she would | 

lifts son. Al the town knew of this old 
—Browning's Ma 

| 
\ 

patient to see her American home, SO 

we pressed on.” 

“The house looks very well, if 1 do 

say it myself,” said Miss Merrington 

complacently. “I’m sure that Mrs. Rial 

will like it here.” 
“It is a lovely town,” said the girl im- 

pulsively. “I was so afraid that 1 

should not like it.” 
»Maida imagined that we lived on a | 

prairie and bad buffalo and Indians 

running about,” explained Rial. She 

wanted to carry a revolver in ber hand 

bag, but I talked her out of it.” 

Miss Merrington laughed at the con- 

veit, but her heart gave a throb as Rial 

leaned across to playfuily pit the girl's 

cheek. She was glad that the arrival at 

the house prevented further demonstra 

tion. y 

Maida was profuse in her praise of 

the place, and she would not rest con- 

tent until she had esplored every nook 

and cranny. Not until then was she 

ready to retire to her room and remove 

the signs of travel, leaving Miss Mer- 

rington free to see that the table was 

properly set for dinner. 

She had slipped out into the garden 

for some early flowers and was arrang- 

ing these in a vase when Rial came 

into the room and with a happy laugh 

tilted up her dimpled chin and planted 

a kiss upon her smiling lips. 

Miss Merrington started back, with a 

little ery of pain. 

+1s this the way you seek to repay 

me?" she cried, with flashing eyes. YA 

new wife in the bouse just half an 

hour. and you—you kissed me.” 

“1 conld not help it, sweetheart!” 

cried Rial. “It's so good to be back 

home after two years in hotels, and 

you are a part of that home. Will you 

forgive me, dear, and promise always 

to be a part of my home?” 

Miss Merrington gazed at Rial with 

dumb anguish in her eyes. Then slow- 

ly she turned away to where the 

French windows gave upon the piazza. 

With a few quick steps Rial reached 

her. 

“Forgive me, dear, for tormenting 

you!” he cried. “It was a mean thing 

to do, but 1 was only taking a leaf 

from your own book of the past and 

proving that jealousy sometimes leads 

to love. That was why 1 did not tell 

you that Maida is Mrs. Ralph Rial.” 

“Your daughter-in-law and not your 

wife?” 

«] didn't say whose bride I was 

bringing home,” he confessed. “1 felt 

that if you cared you would show it. 

You do care, don’t you, Dorothy?’ 

The use of the old name broke down 

Miss Merrington's last barrier of pride. 

Unresisting, she let nim take her in 
his 

arms, and it was thus that Maida 

found them as she came running 
into 

the room. 

“Now it's perfect!” cried the girl, 

with a quick appreciation of the situa- 

tion. “The only thing the dear old 

house lacked was a mother to welcome 

the bride, and now” — 

“And now the welcome is complete,” 

finished Rial, with his vibrant laugh, | 

as he bent to kiss the soft brown hair. 

| 

"Told Stanley All About It. 

During Stanley's last stay in Lond
on 

he was present one evening at ‘a very 

swell affair, and the attention paid to 

him was so annoying that he was 
de- 

lighted when he had an opportunity
 of 

slipping away unnoticed. He found a 

quiet corner in the smoking room
 and 

was enjoying a cigar when a spruce 

young fellow, who, it turned out, wa
s a 

lieutenant in the navy, came up. 

To Stanley’s surprise, the lieuten
ant 

began to tell him all about Africa, and 

it soon became evident that he 
did not 

know he was talking to the great ex- 

plorer. 

Other listeners strolled in, and p
retty 

soon there was quite a crowd l
istening 

to the young man telling the most as- 

tonishing things about the dark
 conti- 

nent, the Kongo, the shire distri
ct, the 

native races, and so on. 

At first Staney endeavored to cor- 

rect his. mistakes, but the lieutenant 

knew better, and so he permitt
ed him | 

to talk on. Finally this extraordinary ; 

and laughable scene was brou
ght to a | 

conclusion by one of the guests
 saying: 

“But, Mr. Stanley, you told us
”— 

this Stanley, 
7s the African explorer?’ 

“Certainly,” was the reply. 
The lieu: 

tenant gave one look around, 
tried to 

speak, flushed scarlet and tho
n dashed 

out of the room, follo
wed by a roar of 

laughter, in which even Stanl
ey joined. 

oat SOREN Tie A 

She Was a Joke. 

“] have just had a peculiar experi- 

ence,” said a middle aged
 matron, “that 

it may be well for other
s to know. A 

week ago, while in the p
arlor of a de- 

partment store, a re
fined looking wom- 

an came to me in agit
ation, announced 

that she had lost her pur
se and asked 

me to accommodate her
 with a little 

change, which she would return the 

next day. She carried several 
parcels. 

1 gave ber, I think, 54 cents—all the | 

change 1 had—and we exchanged | 

cards. 
| 

“yesterday while downtown I was | 

attracted to a crowd 
on the corner, in | 

the center of which was
 a woman an- { 

| 
| 

nouncing excitedly th
at she had been 

robbed and asking for
 some small sum 

to get home. The coinci
dence impress- 

ed me, as I had not heard from my 

borrower. 1 handed this woman a dol
- 

lar. She boarded a northbou
nd Sixth 

avenue car. I followed. In the neigh- 

Carries Weight. 

* «pq,» asked Freddy,
 ‘what is a so 

cial scale?” 

“Crenerally 

“t's a place where 
speaking,” replied pa, 

» they weigh money.”
 

zine. 

In a Culture Belt. 

Roston Father—1 suppose I shall 

have to take you 10 
the circus. 

Boston Child—And TI suppose 1 shall 

Lave to take you to 
Ibsen, —New York 

Sun. 

. mass of ruins. 

| fireplace remains entire, 

BROKEN IN HEALTH 
et. 

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills Restored 

Health After Medical freaiment 

Had Failed 

«J can truthfully say Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills did for me what one of the 
yest doctors in Halifax failed to do | 
—restored my health.” This strong 

statement is maie by Mr. Wm. J.| 

Weaver, 172 Argyle street, Halifax, 

Mr. Weaver adds: —‘‘A few years ago 

I tool, employment in a large factory 

as fireman. 1 knew the work would 

be hard, and friends told me I would | 

never ‘stand it, but as I was a 

strong man, weighing 180 pounds, 

laughed at 

I 
{he idea of not being able | 

to do the work. Anyhow I started! 

and found the job a herd one in- 

deed. There were a number of fire- 

mer: employed and men werg¢ taxing 

and quitting the job every few days. 

during that ti e lost 39 founds 

weight, and was a broken down man. 

I kept .at the work for two years and 

I could not taks my meals and often 

took my diner back home with me 

without touching it. When I would 

be working on the night shift I could! 

rot sleep in the day time; and this | 

added to my trouble. Finally I he- 

came a total wreck and had to quit} 

the work. I could hardly drag my- 

self about, and yet had become <0 

nervous thet I could not sit still and 

would walk about the house until I 

was ready (o drop. The doctor came 

to see me every day, iand changed 

the medicine time and again, but It 

did me no goed. Finally he wanted 

me to go to th2 hospital,and at this 

stage a friend cam to stay with me 
overnight. While he was reading the 

evening pap¢c he came across the 

testimonial eof a cure wrought by 

Or. Williams’ Pin!z Pills. He said, 

Awhy don’t you try them, nothing 

else is helping vou and they may do 

you good.” He went out and got, me 

a box at one. When this was gone 

I cot a hali dozen boxes, and befor: 
they were all gone T began to feel 

like a new man. I continued usin: 

the pills for a couple of months when 

1 was again as well and as strong as 

ever 1 had bean in my life, and I was 

have not seer: a sick day since. I 

feel confident there is no remedy in 

the world equal to Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills for building up a brokca 

down and nervous system, and for 

such trouble I would strongly  re- 

commend them." 
Dr. Williams? Pink Pills cure such 

cases as Mr. Weaver's because ‘hey 

make the rick, red bloed that feeds 

the starved nerves and tones and 

strengthens every part of the body. 

That is why tney cue anaemia, 

rheumatism, indigestion, neuralgia, 

&t. Vitus dance, paralysis and other 

troubles due to bad blood ard shat- 

tercd nerves. Sold by all medicine 

dealers or by mal at 50 cents a box 

or six boxes for $2.50 from The Dr. 

Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, 

Ont. 

A GHOST STORY. 
The Spectral Horseman That Visits 

Wycollar Hall. 

This ghost story is contributed by a 

correspondent of an English m
agazine: 

“Wyecollar Hall, near Colne, wa
s long 

the seat of the Cunliffes of B
illington. 

They were noted persons i
n their time, 

but evil days came, and their an
cestral 

estates passed out of their han
ds. Iu 

the days of the commonwealth their 

loyalty cost them dear, and
 ultimately 

they retired to Wycollar with a rem- 

nant only of their once ex
tensive prop- 

erty. About 1819 the last of th
e fami- 

ly passed away, and the hall 
is now a 

Little but the antique 

and even the 

room alluded to in the following 

legend cannot now Ve identifl
ed. Tra 

dition ‘says that once every year a 

specter horseman visits Wreoll
ar Hall 

IIe is attired in the costume of the 

carly Stuart period, and the 
trappings 

Sf his horse are of a most 
uncouth de 

geription. 

“On the evening of bis visit the 

weather is always wild and tempestu-
 

ous. There is no moon to light the 

lonely roads, and the residents 
of the 

district. dg pat venture out of their 

aottages. When the wind howls lo
ud: 

est the horseman can be heard dash 

ing up the toad at full 
speed. and, aft- 

or crossing the narrow 
bridge. he sud- 

deniy stops at the door of the hall 

The rider then dismounts and makes 

nis way up the broad o
aken stairs into 

ona of the rooms of the house. 
Dread: 

ful sereams, as from a woman, are 

then heard, which soon subside into 

groans. The horseman th
en makes his 

appearance at the door. a
t once mounts 

nis steed and gallops off. 

“T1is body can Le seen through by 

those who may chance 
to be present: 

his horse appears to b
e wild with rage, 

and its nostrils stream with fire. The 

tradition is that one of the Cunliffes 

murdered his wife in that room and 

that the specter hors
eman is the ghost 

af the murderer, wh
o is doomed to pay

 

an annunal visit to the home of his 

victim. She is said to have predicted 

the extinction of the family, which, 

according to the story, 
has been liter- 

ally fulfilled.” 

| 1 

a The Awakening. 

Love is the sparkl
ing wine of life, 

s joy and laughter. 

tle youth soon lear
ns 

triage Is the morni after! 

—Browning Magazine. 

All Doubt Set at Rest. 
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at Muldoon's wed
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Casey (with both 

‘aw. I only tought 1 

ott’s Magazine. 
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eyes blacked)— 
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Ever Try It? 

«yyhatever else it may do, wear 
horse 

plug hat won't give a man 

sense,” remarked the observer of 

ovents and things. — Yonkers States- 

man. « a bi, 

A VISIT TO THE MOON. | 
Is Such a Thing Within the Bounds of 

Passibility ? 

Can men visit the moon? In any age 
but the present, says Professor Ernest 
Green Dodge, A. M., this question if 
seriously ashed would have been an- 

swered by a chorus of jeers. So far 

beyond the pale of possibilities has the 
visiting of other worlds always ap- 

peared that writers of fiction have 

. felt free to treat the idea sportively, 

describing thrilling journeys through 

space in impossible vehicles. 

Nevertheless the thought of explors 

ing distant. planets, pausing en route 

to view the farther side of the moon, 

so tantalizingly turned from us, is one 

that fires the human imagination most 

profoundly. The worst that can be 

said is that it now looks as difficult to 
us as the crossing of the great Atlantie 

fiust once have appeared to the naked 
gavage upon its shore. The impossi- 

bility of the savage became the tri- 

umph of Coinmbus, and the day dream 

of the nineteenth century may become 

the achievement even of the twentieth. 
A brdy on the earth's equator is 

traveling with the earth's rotation at 

a speed of more than a thousand miles 
an hour. If relieved of gravity it 

would not fly suddenly off, like a can- 

non ball, and disappear into space. Foz 

several seconds its rise from the sur- 

face of the earth would be so slow 

as to be practically imperceptible ow- 

ing to the small difference between ® 

straight tangent line and the earth’s 

slow curvature. Gradually, however, 

its apparent upward velocity would 

increase so as to lift it some sixty-five 

yards the first minute and more than & 

hundred miles the first hour. It would 

travel 239,000 miles, the distance be- 

tween the earth and the moon, in ten 

days, and if suitably exposed to the 

earth's attraction, acting as a brake, 

while screened from that of the moon, 

its landing could be made gentle and 

safe. Strangely enough, the unturning 

attitude of the lunar surface in rela- 

tion to the earth makes the return 

voyage absolutely impossible save by. 

a tedious roundabout journey of many 

‘months, involving the circumnaviga- 

tion of Mars. / 

The query may now arise, “What is 

the moon good for, even if man suc- 

ceeds in reaching it?” 

We know it to be a barren, rocky 

world, without air or moisture, un- 

speakably cold at night and below the 

freezing point even at noon. However, 

men could abide there for a time in 

thick walled, air tight houses and could 

walk out of doors in air tight divers’ 

suits. Scientists would find in the 

lunar wastes a fresh field for explora- 

tion. Astronomers could plant their 

telescopes there, free from their most 

serious hindrance, the earth's atmos- 

phere. Tourists of the wealthy and 

adventurous class would pot fail to 

visit ihe satellite, and costly hotels 

must be maintained for their accommo- 

dation. Then it is quite probable that 

veins of previous metals, beds 
of dia- 

monds and an abundance of 
surphur 

might be discovered on a world 
of so 

hichly veleanic a character. 

The foregoing may seell filled with 

“the stuff that dreams are made 
of,” 

vet most of the assertions are based 

on the hard facts of mathematics 
and 

physics. Iiistory is not always par- 

ticular to follow the precise 
path laid 

out for it by prophets, vet in the long 

run it never fails to achieve larger 

¢hings than the seer dared to 
predict. 

Public Day. 

«pypblic day” is a term applied in 

southern Delaware and on the 
Eastern 

Shore of Maryland to those days 
when 

by concerted agreement, the 
result of 

ald tradition, country folks come to 

town to “do their trading.” 
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WOMAN, ARE YOU WEAK? 

Read Below. 
PRISE 

ww 

One’ woman in three is struggling 

against weakness. 

Are you one ot the weak ones ? 

Not exactly sick, but 
oh, how miser- 

able! 

You discharge vour daily duties, bu 

who can measure the burden, the 

trial? 

Falk of bravery, where find a 
finer 

spirit than among half-sick w
oinen, 

do 0 their duty 

ag s—and they never 

glve up until they drop. 

d put a 

under the micr 

be revealed. 

Syn 
ung, 

inst terribke ¢ 

drop of biood 

the cause would 
1# you coun 

scope 

§ ou would find . plogd thin and 

3 3! co 

°y ¢ in 

£3 and this means Siow death. 

Ferrozone cures weakn by lorti- 

ion and 
i appetite and dig 

lenty of blood. 

[© es weakness by. Sup- 

plyil wd buiiding mater 

ial, by giving the body the = cons 

tuents it requires for restoring tir- 

vou th’ best mon | gj 

was.—Lippin- |. 

ale or sickly woman 

won't cure—why she 

Wonderful power \ 

rOZONE, aderful cures it 

vg. and this vou can prove by 

it. Sold everywhere 
in 50c.


