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My f~<ather’s
F ~—Wife

There wera four of ug—Jo, Nell,
Tess and I, Jo was twonty-five, and
wo looked on her a9 & sort of mother,
Nell and I game next; we wore the
twina; and Tess, darling Toss, came
last. Tess was overybody’s pot, and
as much of a gpo.ea baby at seventean
as she was at seven, Father doted on
her ; sho was his harum-scarum, his
mad-cAp, e tom-boy and a dozen
othar pet names whioli 1 cannot recalls
Father's health bad been failing for
two years, and when the dootor order-
od him Sounth for a year at the very
lenst, we were heart-broken. ‘Pesy
wanted to nocompany him, and she
conxed and wheedied iim so that even
the rest of us thought ie could not
refuse, but he rewained obdurate.
Tess must finish her education, he
said, and ho stuck to it. Poor Tasgs,
how we all pitied her ; every timo sho
would enter a zoom and see us packing
father's trunks she would sit down
and ory as though we were gomng to
bury him., But at last the parting
wag aver, the final farewolls were eaid
and father wes off, and I was really
glad for Tese's oake, It was in the
Iatter part of November when father
loft us, and a8 we looked forward to
Christmas we felt very blue, and we
wero all glad when that Christmas was
a thing of the past. Still we had
lettern regularly, and we wore so glad
to think that fatber’s health was im-

roving, Now we sa1d to one another
ﬂa will come back so strong that we
will have him with us for yesrs and
years, As everythiog comes to an
end, so did our yesr of waiting, Qhris.
mas was coming uround again, and
though father did not write and tell us
he was coming wo each folt that he
‘was going to surptiseus  Wo had but
five days more until Ohristmas, and 1
wae 88 busy am s bee trying to dress
half & dozen dolls for the hospital and
yainly trying to cosz Tess to help mo,
but Tess had holiday fover in its worat
form, and all she could or would do
was to go to the post office after the
arrival of every mail to look for a
lettor, only to come back disappointed.
She hiad already made twn trips this
day, end she came home looking
heartick, I felt sorry for her, and to
oonsole her I said

« Now, Tess, you don't want father
40 come in on us euddenly and find you
Jooking as though you had been worry-
4ng about him ever since he's been
gone, do you?"

“No,” answered Tesa, *IVs not
that, Ob, Kittie, I havs such an odd
foeling. 1 can’s desoribe it. I feelns
it something was going to happen,
I'm sure father muet be sick or he
would have written”

« Nonsense, Tess ; you kaow father
wrote last month and said he would
surely be with us for the holidays,
Come, cheer up Tess, for I do not
inten’& to give up hope until Christmas
Day.”

‘?’Well, then, neither shall I
stoutly asserted Tess, ¢ But, Kit, I
must go to the post office just this
onae to aes, you know.”

wAll right,” I snswered; * ran
along and be baock for tea.”

Off she flaw, happy-go-lucky Tess.
T sq0 her from my window; ahe hag
taken Sport, the big house dog, with
her, and I watoh their mad pranks.
Now they aro hid by trecs, now they
sre racing agein like mad and I watoh
them out of sight. Loft alone by my
thoughts, I begin to wonder what
{ather really intends to do. Burelyf
he were sick some one would have

[
Mgy M Crewsims,

sont » telegram, A tele
didn't I think of that before? The
wery thing! Yes, Il do it. Til

delograph to father immediately ard
ell him to write or wire and lot us
know what he is goipg to do; this
guspense is telling on all of us, but
more so on Tese. By the way, I'il
not let Tess know anything about it
antil T hear from him, I start up,

t my sewing agide for the dey and

k out of the window. Surely that
38 not Tess in the distance. Yes, itis
“Tony, for there is Sport racing with
her; now she is resting ageinst a
tree, now she is running. Ob, she
gees me! What is she waving? Up
goes the window in spite of the frosty
air, and I can sce she bas a letter, I
#ink on my knees and say a fervent
‘thank God as Tess comes bounding n.
Nell follows; Tess looks around and
I3 H

i Haan't Jo got baock yet? It's
addressed to her.”

¢ No," ssys Nell; *but you open
it, Tess, Jo won’s mind.”

“ Well, here " says Tess, as
aho tears the envelopeopen. * Idon't
oare whether Jo minds or not.” 8o
;l:e.smigmom out the letter and

ing :

§‘M Darling Daughters—Ohrist-
mas ihis year it something whioh I
ook forward to with muoh joy, for
;’m‘“it‘ll\ot uniumu; all once more‘;

, girle, you will have your poot o
m.hars wi&hy you sgain on Christmss
Day. DidIsayold? Why Imidit
1 don’s know, for I feel as young aa
any boy cut for » holiday. (*Datling
bs{or. wa all uz). Now, gitls, I am
going to bring home  lovely O
wss present, J will not baat about
the bush and keep Jou guessing,
will tell you in the plainest English 1
<au muster, I sm
home the awsetest little wi

-

o, s

& porona from Tosy an she drops
the Jettor and has fallen {o $he floor in
a falnt, In o moment tho letter was
forgotten and we all tarned our
attention to Tess, and it was fully an
hour oro she rowarded us by a sign of
conseiousness, The firat words she
emid on opening her eyes were, ¢ The
fatter{ Oh, Kutio, I must hear it
all)” Johad relurned i tho mean.
timo, and vowed that Tese should not
gee or hear another lino, but Tess
would not be put off, Indeed, I foar-
ed sho would work herself into s
fevor, 8o 1 bogged Jo to let mo read st
to her, After a great deal of coaxing
Jo unwillingly d, and I con-

presented a beautiful sight, both in.
sido and ovt
It wag close on to
3 and b

midnight when
we finisl ghly tived out

volunteerad to tako them to thulr room
and you might havo found out.”

" 'l‘m.s 13 b 0450 of #ailence 18 golden,”

we wont to bed, I iur one did not go
to rleep, but lay thinking and wondor-
ing what sort of a person this creature
waa whom fathor waa going {0 brin
over us. When I heard the oloo
striko gix I aroso, dressed and ocalled
the girls, wishing them a merry
Ohristmasf DBut they looked anything
but morry; they oven looked at me
with reproach for wishing them to be
morry, Brealifust over, we all pitebed
m to do our shave towards making the
bristmaa dinner a sucoess, It wes

tinued the lotter whero Tess left off,
It eaid :

* Now, girls, I know you will ono
aud all be surprised and I hope
ploased, but even though you are not,
you mugt remember that 1 can do ng
I pleaso. I have roagon to believe
you will all ook with more favor on
my aotion than Tess, poor child (Tess
groans), but even she must not think
she oan control all my ackions,
Therefore, tell her Jo, that 1 command
her to show my wifo the respeot that
i her due, and I hope she will not dis-
obay me, You can have everything
in readiness for our roturn. We will
be home in time on OCbristmas Day
to eat our Christmas dlover with you
—probably sooner.

% Your Always Loving Father.”

Poor Tess ! Her grief was torrible,
but I Jet her oxheust herself ere I
epoke to her: then I tried to reason
with her, but to no_purpose. £inally
Jo and Nell entered, both looking ss
though they had lost their best friend.
Woe ail ran and threw our avms around
Jo’s neck and sobbed :

¢ What shall wedo? Oh, Jo, what
shall we do?”

¢ What shall you do? ' eaboed Jo.
" Why you can do 89 you pleaga, As
fore me I shall marry Tom (she 1 en-
Esgad, you know), in February, Itold

im some time ago that I’Wolﬂ’d not

just about 2 o'olock when Tess enter-
ed and paid :

+ Where's Jo ? I hope she doesn’t
intend to wait for them 1f they're not
here in time! Really, Kit, I don't
believe ten stopmothers could apoil
my Pl,mautiful appetite, for I'm stare-
ing

© And so am I," I assured her, ag
Jo entered and eaid :

“ I've sent Jones (the hired man)
to the station_with the team, for the
walking is bad, and if they’re not on
tho train, they won't be here until 7

pm.”

s« Whioh will be quite soon enough 1"
says Tess,

* No,” answered Jo; “I for one
want this susperse onded, and if thoy
don't come for dinner, I'll be disap-
pointed.”

Tess was about to make soms re-
joinder, when Nell rushed in, all ex-
citement and gaid:

1 Girle, the oarringe | Quick, quick )
I think they’ve come I”

‘We all rushed to the window, and
aure enough, there was Jonas actually
making the poor horse run, and as
Jones was never knmown to hurry
exoupt on state ocoasions, we folt that
father had arrived. Nor were we
mistaken, for in two minutes more
they wore entering the gates. Jones
jumped off the box with the sgility of
a sohovlboy, opened the door and out

mary him unti) Tess g buy
Il tell im I've changed my mind
and 't marry him just as scon as he
wantg me to,"

* You will, eh ?” says Tess, “Well,
then, listen to me.  Just as sura as
inn go away with Tom and leave us

era with that fomale Bluebeard, I'll
leave school and marry the firtt map
that acks me. Aud if one doesn's
soon ask me, L'll ask him.”

Thia staggers Jo, who says : * For
heaven's sake, Tess, talk sense—aot

sensibly,”
é)et sonsibly ¢ D

Talk senne
daddy act sensibly

4 No," says Jo, *he didn’t; but
that's no reason why you should talk
like a little simpleton. We don%
want » scandsl,  You oan rest assur-
ed that I'll not marry Tom until you
graduate after hearing sush throats.”

# Well, scandal or no soandsl,”
oaya Tess, ** I'll put the aame threats
into exeoution if you leave us.”

«Qh, I koow you'd do anythin
80 we'll not ialk about that. We
sil.have to put our heads together and
see what'a to be done.”

“Beo what's to be donel" says
Teas. ¢ Thore’s only one thiug to
done that I oan see,  That is to give
her the cold shoulder,  Shut up the
house. We'll go off to spend the
holidays ourselves. Father need not
know we got hia Jetler. What do you
say, ‘gitls 2"

Bofore we had & chsnoce to either
agrce or disagree, Jo spoke up:

+ What's the use of us running
away? We may as well face the
muosio first as last, for we'll have to
face it in the end anyhow ; besides, I
oan read through the lines of father's
letter that he'll stand no fooling from
us, 80 I for one will condesoend to be
oivil to her in father’s presence st

? Why ) lat

0l ! a8 to that,” anys Tess, *we'll
all nave to be oivil to her in father's
presence, I suppose,  But in father's
presence ]  Ah} that's where I'll get
in my work, and she'll wish many a
time she hsd not come among father's
four daughters ”

“ Well, Tess,” says Nelj, I would
not have g0 mnoh to say if I were you,
for you'ra oue of thoss impulsive cres-
turos that one oan never depend on,
and you might actually fall in love
with her." -

+Thig is no time for joking, Nell,”
says Teas with fina scorn, ¥ Fall in
love with her indeed! I oan fanoy
myself.”

« Well,” says Jo, ** supposs you all
fanoy yourselves getting things ready
for their weloome, for muoh as w

1 2 1 ter:
dialike it we'tl have to do it ; bat she'il

often wish herself back South or
wherever she came from.”

Thet settled it, Az long as Jo
intended *» make it so dissgreeable
for her, we felt privileged to aat aswe
plonsed, although I often thought that
we were fonr pretly tough customers
for » poor bride to Jome to. It seem-
od settled now that we were to give
Ler the ovld shoulder, as Tess had
gsid, s0 we said no more about her,
but turned to our respective dutles.
Wo eanh had our own work to do, as
we ouly kept one housemsid and one
hired man. We were kopt prsity
busy -right up until Ohristmas Eve.
Wa always had a tree; father declarod
Obrivtmss was not Ohristmas without
one, Atfirst we vowod we wonid have

hrist- | no tree. but we folt blus enough, and

we kuew wa should ieel tentimes worse
without a tree, 80 we decided not only
to hava a iree, but io deourate the

wholo house with greens and wreaths,
house

sud when we wers through the

atopped the objost of our ouriosity [
8he was small—decidedly small—we
thought, for we were all tall, except.
ing Tess, Farther than that we

oould not see, for she was mufiled up | a3,

to the ears in furs and heavily veiled,
38 it wos bitter cold. I took a elde-
long glance at Tess,  She was flush.
ing and pahing by turns, At last she
set her lips frmly together and atarted
to leave the room, Fortunately on
that moment Jones threw the door
open and said : 3

s+ There, master, are all your girls
waiting for you t*

Before father could open his mouth
wae all olosed in avound him, like 8o
many bears ; all our resentment was
forgotten in the joy of seeing him onee
mors sfter so long an absence. Even
his wife was forgotten ss we kissed
and hugged bim and told him how
glad,we wero to have him once more,
It was fully five minutes ere father
oould get lcose from us and sssure us
that he bad nover forgotten ue, that
he had longed for us even as we had
longed for him!

“ But, girls,” he said, *1 am for-
getting something moat imporiant.
1 must make you all acquainted with
my wife,” Ho took her hand, drew
her to him and said :

“May, these sre my four darlings,
that I have told you of so often, Ihope
you will all get along nicely tsgether
and love each other for my sake.

« The “four darlings” scknowledged
the introduotion very oooly, while
father's wife c.me fo , shook
hands witb each one of us snd id
in tbe aweetest voice imaginable :

# 1 hope, as your father does, that
we shall at! be very happy together”

Like an automaton four heads bowed
veryjstifily, but not without » warning
ghuae from father, who saw at onee

ow mattsrs stood. Buat Tess returned
his glance with 9ne of deflance, which
I knew tho bride saw snd I felt henrti-
1y sorry for her, although I would not

are let anyone know it, Afier a few
more remarks from father Jo stepped
forward and said :

“If Mrs, Merrihow will allow me,
I'll show her to her room, where she
can dress for dinner.”

I don’t know how long it had taken
Jo to prepare this little peech, but
soarcely hind she delivered it when
the bride took such an uncontrollable
fit of Isughter that her sides shook.
‘When she oould regain her breath she
went over to father and eaid :

“ Now, Jim, tell them, won't you,
to call me May? Mra. Merrihew
eounds to distant from your daugh-

2"
Father asssured her thet ber wish
would be fulfiiled—that we should
oall hor May ; but that was where he
“tput his foot in it,” a0 to speak, for I
gsw by Tess' face that it would be
. Merrihew to the bitter end.
When father had finished speaking,
May looked at Jo and said :

¢ If you will be to kind as to_show
us to our room, ws won't keep dinner
wailing much longer, for I am nearly
fsmished.”

Jo nodded assent and marched on
before father and May io pilot them
to their rcom. Not & word was
spoken until Jo's return ; then we all
Jooked at her, and in ono voice
aeked :
 Weil 2"

 Well 9" anapped Jo in return.

* You know what we mean,” I an.
swered, * What is she like without
all those fare?  We could see nothing
but her eyos, nose and moath.”
¢ You ure much more intereated in

her thaul am. You should have

ght I, and 1 wisely kept my
mouth shut, knowing thaé my curios-
ity would be fally eatisfled at dinner,

It was but_filteon minutes later
whon father and May re appoared, and
wo hed Into tha dining and
satdown to o veritablo feast, And
nover did anyone appear lovelier than
Moy, Blio camo to the fable in a
pale bluo dinnor gown, and she looked
wonderfully lovely, ns abo was &
golden blondo (not ohemioal either),
with a gaucy face, langhing blue oyes,
and I defy snyone to say sho was a day
past nineteont Think of thot okt of
glﬂ our stepmother, Strange, wasn't
it? But none of us thought thet by
any possible ohsnco she could be
young. I myself thought she would
be a prying sort of a porgon of about
thirty-live summers.
prise was roally pleasant, and she was
6o bright and witty that, beforo dinner
wag over, 1 was more than half in
lovo with hor, and I felt like a cul-
prit; but I vowed the girls should
never know it. The rest of the day
passed very quickly, and we all retired
rathor early, for we know that father
and May had travelled for two daya
and needed rost.  Before we separated
for the night we held a meeting in
Jo’s room to air onr different opinions,
and we did air them with a venge-

ance,

¢ Well,” said Nell, * firo away, Jo
—your turn firat. Are wastill to give
her the 00ld shoulder, or are wo to
bury the hatohet 2”

“Bury the hatohet!” eaid Jo;
“ never! Think of & girl not much
older than Tess coming in here ta Ir .4
it over us. Why, it's ridionlovs. If
father bad married & woman, 1 time
1 may have forgiven him; as it is I
nevet shall.”

+Noxt 1” page Nell,

¢ Well, girls,’ I spoke up, * I don’t
think father wants our forgiveness,
and the fiest thing you know he'll
be nmaking us eue for s and
May's.””

This was & bombabell, and before I
gs;edthem a chance to anawer 1

od ¢
« Another thing ; I think it rather
» compliment to all of us for enyone
as young and pretty as she is to marry
anyone as old as father.”

#Ag old we father!” snaps Jo,
1 don's believe you really know how
old father is. One would think father
was a freak to hear you,”

#No fighting,” says Nell, * Your
turn, Tees,"

* Well, anys Tons, ** I oan tell you
ol I have to aay in thres words—I
hate her.”

«Oh, Teas 1" says Noll; * that is
not fair.”

 Fair or unfair,” says Tous, ¢ il is
the irath: I hate her, Hasu't she
stolen my place ? Waan't I father’s
companion? Where did he go with.
out me? And now he’il never have

Hae for avy of us, Why shounldn't I
hate her 2’
“1 agree with Tess,” says Jo.

¢ The poor child will be slighted un.
meroifally.” .

¢ Now that you have all had your
say,” eays Nell, “we may as well
retire, aud I tall you eandidly that if
she were snyone buf fathor’s wife I
believe I should love her, As it is 1
shall do nothing to make it dissgree-
able for her. I shall aimply set in-
differently.”

“ Humph!” says Tess; * you're
afraid of father,”

“ Well, girls,” I ent in, “supposs
we adjourn, I confoss I'm sleepy.”
For once we all sgresd, and we all
sought our beds,

The next day, and in fact every day
during the holidays rassed very much
alike, Father and May were ocov-
tinually togother, and no one would
sngb May before father ; but I noticed
that both Joe and Tess kept out of
sight as much a8 possible. After the
frat of the year father decided on
resuming hie profession once more
(that of lawger), and ag his office was
in town, be was away from home the
greater part of the day. Poor May!
1t needed but a fow days for her to
fully realiza that she was not wanted
by avyone bat fathez. Jo's haughty
demeanour 1 sonld not or wounld not
atend, bad [ been May: but May
never deigned to motice it As for
Tees, 1 don’c believe she spoke s doxen
words {0 May in & month. I think
she fared better with Noll, as Nelt
often told me she liked May tip-top.
For myself, when I did spesk to herit
waa always civilly. One day-—she
had been with us about two months—
I was passing the music room, the
door way sjar. I looked in and there
aat May playing, oh, so dreamily, that
I knew shie must be thinking of home,
and in the shadow, where you could
searcely 2ee her, gat Tess with s book,
whiok I am positive she wis not resd
ing. Now, thooght I, Il just watch
and see for myself how they get along.
I had not long to wait; in & short
time Tess shut her book with a bang,
which made Msy jamp almost off the
plano stool.  She looked at Tess and
sid: “You frightened met! I
thought I was alone,”

“ A likely talo!” anawers Tees.
¢ Why, Mrs, Mertihow, no matter
where 1 go to resd, it seems to me you
are always prying 1

¢ Prying, Tews? Why, if I were
prying, I should hardly be sitting hers
as large su life, playing, I would be
peeping—something X would never be
guilty of,” says May,

But thie gue-

¢ Oh, woll, whatever you call it, it
fa very annoying,” snaps Tess,

“I'm sporry to annoy anyons,”
says May, *How is it, Tess, that no
matter how hard I try, I cannot got
on _friendly terms with you girla?
And I have tried you kaow best of all
how muohi | Why, if anyone had told
mo I ehonld over huwble mysclf as
1wuch ag I have to you girls, I would
havo laughed at them. And I don't
have to do it, Tess; you koow I
don't; but I do it for your father's
aake. Do yo know what your father
told me Tees 2 **

*On,” says Tess, * father iz not
acconntable lately for either hus words
ar hig eotionat”

L will not notice your slurs, Tesa.
Your father told mo if I were not per-
feotly happy and contented here—that
if T had to put up with any slighta from
you girls, I had but to mention it and
he wonld rent apartments in town."

** And,"” says Tess, * I supposo you
will run to him as soon as he comes in
and tell him ¢*

¢ That ig boyond me, as you know,”
says Msy.

They eat looking at each other
for awiule, wheu May suddenly asked :

* How old are you, Tess ?

#01d enough to got along withont
a stepmother over me, at any rate,”
8ay8 Toss, g she flounced boldly out
of the room—but not by the do
where I wag listening, or I should
have grabbed her and made her apo-
logize.

This Jast dig was too much for poor
May, She looked after Tess a second,
then threw heraelf down on the couch
and oried ag though her heart would
break And this was too much for
me. Iwent in, put my arms around
her and said, * Poor May, Had it
only been father who ovorkeard Tess'
oruel treatment instead of me! But
he ahall bear it; for if you don't teil
him I shall ¥

“No, no, you must not," sobhed
May, * I have brought enough un-
happiness among you without taking
your father away, for he loves you all
so much! And now that I know you
eare for me a little, I will be happier.”

Then I left her, but not without the
knowiedge that she had gained s
friend. I went straight to Tess'
room and pitohed into the subject at
onee,

“Tegs,” I said, ** I overheard a
oonversation between you and May-—"

Tesn out in with, * I knew she was
a tattler 1¥

#Yau knew nothing of the king,” I
snswered, ¢ The truth is 1 listened
intentionally.”

a a"?Bnuk,', she hissed ; * what if you
i3 o

“What it 1312 2" I rejoined, “Why,
just this ; that you will go to Mayand
apologize or I shail go to father {”

““You oan suit yoursel{ about going
fo father,” anys Tess; “but go to
May I certainly shall not! So
there 1

And *'so there” it was. I oould pot
80 to father without making May even
more miserable than she was, snd #s0
thero" the matter dropped, And Tess
out me almost as dead as she out poor
May. Buat May really liked Tess and
often old me that she could stand her
onts and alurs with better grace than
Jo's haughty manner towards her,
which was unbearable. After a short
time May and 1 becamo the beet of
frionde; we wen{ shopping, visiting
and driving together, and to avy per-
son not prejudiced May's was a fine
character. 8o things went on from
dsytodsy. We were now prepariog
for Easter, and Tess ived an invi-

 Wag )t 80 vory unusual,” ho sskod,
* that ho had fallen 1n love with aud
marrled her 2

We all agreed it was not.  Slow,
very slow, was Tess’s recovery, Ine
deod, mora than onoe wo thonght we
should lose her, but between May and
the dootor she was brought back to
health once moro, Poor May! Bhe
looked Jike tho shadow of her former
gelf when her long weoks of nursing
wore ovar, aud the dootor told fathes
ko had better send her to the seashore
to recuperate. Bu. May would nof
leave Tess until she had fully recover.
ed, 80 the seashoro trip was abandon-
ed for tho time  Oae afternoon Tesa
~sbe had not left the sickroom yot—
wag gitting, deep in thought, winle
May wag resting oloso by reading.
May was Interrupted by a sigh—a sob
—and then, oh, faintly, * .Irs, Merri.
hew.,” No answor, ¢ M -
May turned and looked at Tess. Tose
was orying,  May weat to her, pib
her arms around ber and gaid :

+t Tegg, dear Tess, don't cry, don’,”

©Ob," sobbed Tegs, *how conld

ou? How ocould yon wish ne to
ive?  Can you ever forgiveme "

** Darling ‘Pess, I have nothing to-
forgive.  Remember that I always
loved you, even though I knew you
hated me 1"

» You're an angel,” sobbed Tess,
“and I—oh, I am not fit o live I”

I entered the room just ag thoy
were giving each other the kigs of
peace. I agsurcd Tess that her siok-
neea had been a blessing ix: disguise,
aud she fully sgreed with me, Kven
Jo went to May and asked her forgive-
nes for her oruel slighta, Naod Iaay
that it was granted ?

Altogether we were s very happy
family when Tees got down stalrs
amoug ug once more, As 500n 28 her
health permitted her to go out, father
sent hor along with May to the sea.
shore, where they stayed all summer,
with an oooseional visit from each of
ug,  This was all one year ago, snd
we now have a second Tess Merrihew
~—& tiny replica of our own dear Tens;
sud I oan assure you all that there
is 0o one happler in this world than
facher's wife,

e e
The Holy Shroud.

A Router's felegram, dated Rome,
oays: “Under the heading ‘A
Marvellous Oosourrence,” the ‘5aur‘
lv_stora%Bpmnlxo;'i pn:;lliuheah\ lotter
rom Turin relating that s photograph
of the Holy Bhroud taken by eloohg'o
light has given an admirable repro.

8 ——

dnetion of the Body of Ohrist, King
Humbert at ficat hesitated to glve
thority to have it phot hod X

Y P phod lest
the photographs should be used for
commeroial speculation.”

Injustice to an Irish Regiment.

A groat doal was made during the
Afridi osmpaign of the withdrawsl of
the 2ad Battalion of the 18tk Royal
Irish from the front. It was freely
stated, In fast, in qasrters whers any-
thing detracting from the Irish char
acter is eagerly sontribuled that the
regiment had been ordered baok for
what was nothing shoet of sowardice,
8ir Henry Havelook Alian, an officer
of the regiment, went ont specially to
investigate & charge whioh could he
brought more eredibly againat almost
any other regiment in the servise than
the gallant 18:h Royal Irish, It was
while he was engaged in that mission
helost higlife. Now the Commander.
ig-Ohiel: after investigating all the

tation to spend the Easter holidays
with » sohoo! friend in New York,
an invitation which father allowed her
to acoept, for he had an idea that Toes
was making it unpleasant for May.
She was to be gone two weeks.

Four days had already, gone by
sinoe her doparture, avd it was on the
fifth day of her absence when May
and Istarted out for a drive. As we
reached the station there was & train
due, and out of ouriosity we waited to
seq if anyone would alight. Tmagmne
our pix‘zlnggse :han o;lbof the t:g‘l'g
ste| a8, bag and baggage. We
wsgted her to drive home w%tgelu. bat
she refused, snd a8 May knew she
would not enter the carrage while
sho was there she got out hersslf, and
no coaxing would make her re-enter,
8he said she could tell by Tess’ face
that she was s very siok girl, and so
she was. Da our way home I engnired
the resson of her sudden return home,
Her friend, she told me, was very
siok ; the dootor sent Tess home, snd
ordered the house olosed immediately.
Her fciend, she #aid, iad all the symp-
toms of small-pox. The next worn-
ing Tess’ condition was alarming, sud
May thonght father had better see her
before going to town. Father sum.
moned the best doctor in town im-
mediately, who pronounced it ermall-
pox  Then osme the task of getting
someone %o naree her, Neither one
of us girls koew first thing about nurs-

ing, a8 we lisd never ind any o

offioially, deol *that
a grave ivjustioe was dona to the 2nd
Battalion of the Royal Irish when it
was raealled from field serviee The
question- is who was responsible for
thgltslish': ol:x thet;egiment ungn in
what way is bis or their reaponmbilit;

to be made effoctive ? Fonmblly

———

A DLACKSMITK’S STORY.

Be Bycame 80 Kun Down That Work Was Atmost
:.pou“ﬂ.—llll Whele Bodr Racked With
aln,
From the Brdgewater Tnterprise.

Mr. Austin Faucy is a well known
blacksmith livin .{ Baker Settlemont,
» hamlet about miles from Bridge.
walor, N.S. Mr. Fanoy is well known
in the locality in which he lives. Heis
another of the legion whose restoration
to heslth adds to the g:pn}urity of Dr,

. Fanc; tod

Willinws' Pink Pills. Mr. rels

his story of illncss and reneweg health
to azoporter of the Enterprise as follows:

~— ‘During the last winter, owiog X sup-

pose to overwork and impure blood, I be.

came very much reduced in fiesh, and

had severe §MI in the muscles all over

wy body. Ifelt tired all the time, had
1o appetite, aud often folt no low spirited
that [ wished mysolt in auother world,

Some of the time, nocessily compelled

me to and e & little work in my-
blacksmith shop. but 1 was not fit for if,
and after doing the jcb, would have to
lie down; indeed I often felt like fainting.
I was advised to try Dr. Witiiama® Pmi
Pills, and after usiug a couple of boxes,
1tolt a decided reliet, The pdulbeian
0 abate, und I felt again as thon%h e
was aot all dreari By the fume I

and wo were afraid, It was then May
volunteered, At first father would
not hear of it ; he said May should
not plecs her owa life in danger for
anyone who cared so little for her;
but May won the day, and denying
herself to everyone, even father, she
weut to nurse Tess back to health and
strength, And them it was father
told us how ery near death’s door
he had been while South. His dootor
sent May to nurse bim, and fath-:
said she lefs him neither dsy mor
n{fht, and the dootor gave her neacly
all the oredit of saving hia life.

had used six boxos t was a8 'well asevar,
aud able to do a hard day's work at the
forgewithoutfatigue, andshose whoknow
snythivg abouv & biacksmith's work,
‘wili kuow what this means, ‘Those who
are ot well, willmake no mistakainlook
ivl}i'\fot health through the medinm of Dr.
llisme'Pink Pyl

Is,

Dr. Williams® Piuk Pills core by going
to the root of the disease. Thoy renewr
and bulld ap the blood, aud stre:
thie nervos, thus driving discase from the
lg:hm. Avoid imitations by insistin,
that evéry box you pucchase is enc!oug
ioa wr:sgf:mdn {he full trade mark,
“Dr. - Willisme' ink Pills for psle

people.



