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THRE DISPATCH 

Without Formal Introduction. 

If Harding had not had a twin brother he 

would have been completely taken by sur- 

prise when the girl spoke to him in the train, 

for he was sure he had never met her before; 

she was not the kind of girl to be forgotten. 

But his striking resemblance to his brother 
explained her mistake. 
Ths girl was the only person in the carriage 

when Harding entered it. 
She was of medium height, fair, with light 

hair. She had barely glanced at him as he 

entered the train; she was buried in a new 

magazine. While he was watching her 

prone the girl turned suddenly, caught his 

eye, and theu impulsively turned toward 
him,/Yolding out her hand. 

*“‘How do you do?’ she said cordially. 

“I’m delighted to meet a friend! I've been 

travelling for hours, and I'm bored to death.” 

Harding greeted his twin brother's friend 

with cordiality equal to her own. 

“Wonder where Ted met her?’ he thought. 

“I wonder if it was at Buxton or at the sea- 
shore? Oh, perhaps he’s waltzed with her. 
I wonder who on earth she is?” 

““‘You might at least say you are glad to 
sed Wha,” continued the girl. 
Harding lied cheerfully. 

“TI was thinking of you just before the 

train came in,” he said, ‘‘and wondering 

when we should have such pure unalloyed 

jollity again as that day we spent together. 

“Indeed, yes,” she said. 

“And do you remember,” the girl went on, 
“that lovely evening on the lake?” 

“Don’t I!” said Harding. 

He was sbout to add a reminiscent remark 

of safe and general character about the dip 
of the oars when the girl added: 

“How clear and frosty the air was, and 
how our skates skimmed over the ice!” 

Harding almost gasped at his narrow 

escape. He decided to let the girl do her 
own talking. 

‘‘And do you remember that evening on 

the veranda”’—-the girl lowered her voice 

suggestively— ‘‘when it was too dark to see 

my eyes, and you declared they were blue, 

although I almost persuaded you they were 
hazel!” 

*“‘How could I forget 1t?” said Harding, 

with a bold plung. “But you didn’t *almost 

persuaie’ me. I know your eyes too well.” 
And he gazed into them. 

“‘If that is the case,” said the girl, and her 

voice frosted over suddenly, ‘how did it 
happen that you didu’t recognize me when 

you got into the train? You looked straight 
at me.” 

“My unfortunate eyes!” stammered Hard- 

ing, clutching desperately at the first excuse 

that came. *‘I’'m so confoundely near-sight. 

ed, you know. On my honour!” 

“Your explanation, though far from ori- 

ginal, does you credit,” said the fair-haired 

girl, stiffly; ‘‘but I can suggest a better one. 

I'l make you a present of it. You never 

saw me before. You do not even know my 

name. You saw that I had mistaken you for 

some one I know, and you were not honor- 

able enough to undeceive me. I saw you 

were uncertain about the lake, and I tested 

you on the veranda. The veranda and the 

hazel eyes were pure fiction on my part—and 

on yours.” 

She rose with dignity and moved to the 
far end of the carriage. 

“Oh, Miss !” Harding paused, foiled 

by the awkwardness of not knowing her 
name. 

The girl's face relaxed a little. She strug- 
gled with a smile. The smile won tlie day, 

and then Harding went over and took the 

seat beside her. 

“I beg your pardon,” he said humbly, 

“and if you won’t hear my explanation, send 

me away. Kvidently you took me for your 

friend, Mr. Harding. Well, I'm not Hard- 

ing. At least, I'm not your Harding,” 

“I'm very sure you're not,” said the girl 
hastily. . : 
almean I'm not the Harding you thought. 

I'm not myself, you see; I'm not my brother.” 

“Then who are you when you're not your 

brother?” said the girl. 

*T'm Will Harding,” he explained, ‘‘and 
the man you met before was my twin brother, 

Ted. He's the image of me, and people can’t 

tell us apart—or together, for that matter. 

This sort of thing is always happening. 
We're both so used to it that we never cor- 

rect the impression—just live up to the role.” 
“Yofdidn't deceive,” said the girl. “I 

knew when you began to talk that I'd never 
met you before.” 

Her eye were brimming over with fun. 

“If I haven't said enough,” added Hard- 

ing, “I hereby offer my most humble apolo- 
gies.” \ : 
“They are accepted,” said the girl, gravely. 

“But you don’t deserve it.” 

“I know,” said Harding, hu.nbly. “Per- 

haps this will be a lesson to me. You see, I 
never got into trouble before. We always 
prime each other on important things—if we 
propose to a girl, for example, or borrow 
money from a friend.” 

“Will you get that umbrella for me, 

please?” asked the girl hurriedly, This is 
my station.” 

“Already!” exclaimed Harding, in dismay. 

**And you haven't even told me your name!” 

The girl colored until even her pretty ears 
grew pink under the fluffy hair. “You 

micht ack—Ted,” she said, with a backward 

glance from the door. 
When Harding went back to the seat the 

girl vacated he found her handkerchief on 
the floor. 1n one corner was embroidered 
the monogram, “E. L. D.” 
“Ted,” he said, casually, a day or two 

later, ‘do you know any girl whose initials 
are KE. L. D.?” 

‘Elsie Davis?” queried Ted. 
“Never!” said Will. *“‘Red hair.” 

‘Ellen Duncan?” 
“Black eyes and hair” said Will. “This 

me is blond. Not too blond, you know; 
not bleachy, but lots of light hair with glints 
in it, and blue eyes with stunning lashes, 

and good carriage.” 

“Pretty bad case, isn’t it?” said Ted, sym- 
pathetically. 

“None of your business,” said his brother 

discourteously, and they parted. 
The world is so small that it is not surpris- 

ing that Harding eventually met the fair- 

haired girl. It happened at a dance given at 

a large country house, and the girl proved to 

be one of the house party. She was standing 
at the end of a long hall when he first saw 
her, and at the sight of her the words he was 

saying died on his lips, and he interrupted 
himself to ask: “Who is that girl in blue— 
the light-haired one with the long lashes?” 

“Eleanor Davenport,” said the matron at 
his side. “Don’t you know her?” 

“Will you present me?’ he" eagerly de- 
maned. But just then someone else claimed 
the matron’s attention, the crowd shifted and 
when the space was clear again Miss Daven- 
port hal vanished. 

“I want to speak to you a moment, Mr. 
Harding,” said Miss Davenport, a few min- 
utes later. Harding turned quickly at the 
sound of her voice. *‘I have a confession to 
make, and if IT wait for a formal introduction 

I may not have a chance.” 

They were standing near a screen of palms, 
and Miss Davenport stepped behind it and 
motioned him to follow. 

“I don’t suppose you will ever understand,” 
she said, the color mounting to her wavy 

hair, “*but IT must tell you how it happened, 

and it is not because I'm afraid to meet your 
brother—it 1s because I'm ashamed of myself. 
Will you believe that ?” 

“Certainly,” said Harding. “I'll believe 
it if you say so, of course, though I'm not a 
clairvoyant.” 

“Don’t tease me, please,” she said. 
is awful to tell—but—I 

brother.” 

‘Oh, don’t take it so much to heart,” said 

Harding. “Think if you had never met me, 
now.” 

“It's too serious for joking,” protested 
Miss Davenport. ‘You see it happened like 
this: I had been travelling for hours, and 
there wasn’t a thing to do. I tried to read, 
and reading made my head ache, and I was 
bored to death, and then you got on the 
train. What did you say 7’ 

“Nothing,” said Harding. *‘Please go on.” 
“Well, when I saw you, I thought what a 

pity it was that I should be bored and you 
should be bored, when we might—we might 

“Might what ? said Harding. 

*‘Oh, you won't help me out one bit!” she 
sighed. “Why, if we weren't so convention- 
al, if we were only children—don’t you see? 
—we should just have spoken naturally, and 

both have been amused, and forgotten to be 

bored.” 

“I see,” said Harding. 

“‘And then I thought, suppose I should 
speak to you just as if I really were 
making a mistake, and thought I knew you. 
And so I did. And you were so funny 5 
her blue eyes shot light. *‘You were so 

anxious to act your part, and you acted it so 
very badly. And when you confessed and 
apologized ! Bat I can’t tell you how des- 

picable I felt, after leading you into it, and I 
registered a solemn vow after I left you that 
if I ever met you again I would confess. 1 
am really sorry. Will you believe me ?” 

“I don’t know,” said Harding solemnly; 
‘you have deceived me once, you see.” 

“But I never did it before,” she pleaded. 
“And I was so bored.” 

“You have destroyed an illusion,” said 

Harding, sadly. *‘You have destroyed my 
faith in man—I should say, in woman. Be- 
sides, what will your chaperon say !” 

“I shall never tell her.” 
“I should think not! What will she say 

when I tell her? 
“You wouldn't. You couldn’t. 
“I shall, unless you bribe me.” 
“I'm completely at your mercy,’ 

*‘What are your terms ?’ 

“Your card, with as many dances as I 
choose.” 

“I surrender.” 

“The first—and —" 
“The first is promised.” 
“Not with my permission. However, I'd 

waive the first, and take the second, and the 
fourth.” 

**Hello, Ted !” said a voice that fell fami- 

liarly on Miss Eleanor’s ears. ‘‘Nothing of 

the monopolist about you, is there ? If Miss 

Davenport is willing, introduce me, please. 

“Tt 

never met your 

she said. 

me— 
———— 

“All Dunlop Tires in 1900" 

The wheel fitted with 

Dunlop Tires gives no 

trouble to the dealer after 

its sale. 

That is one reason why 

dealers favor Dunlop-tired 

They know that 

Dunlop Tires are the out- 

wheels. 

ward sign of inward worth 

in the building of a bicycle. 

*The only tools.” 

The Dunlop Tire Co., Limited, 

Toronto. 

Montreal, Winnipeg. St. John. 

We've already met informally, but I'd like to 
have it on the proper footing, so I may put 
in my humble and respectful petition for a 
dance.” 

Eleanor Davenport looked up. 
The man to whom she had made her con- 

fession and the newcomer were as much alike 
as two golf balls. She turned from one to 
the other. 

“Do you mean to say,” she cried to the 
latest arrival, ‘‘that you are the one I met on 
the train ?” 

“I have that honor.” 

“Then you " Eleanor turned to Ted in 
wrath. “Do you call yourself a wan of 
honor? Give me the dance card. You shall 
do penance.” 

“Don’t take away those dances,” begged 

the culprit. ‘Anything else! Not that !” 

“You shall have just as many as your 
brother chooses to assign to you,” said 
Eleanor, relentlessly. 

“I'll give you one, dear Ted,” said Will, 

cheerfully. “Thank you very much, Miss 
Davenport. I am honestly appreciative.” 

Later in the evening, when they were sit- 
ting out the last waltz, Eleanor said. 

“Don’t you think, Will, we ought to hunt 
up your brother? Of course, it was terribly 
mean of him, but still—-—" 

“I'm in no hurry,” said Harding. 
will keep. I'm very happy here.” 

“But I thought,” said Eleanor, the lashes 

dropping over her blue eyes, “I thought you 

said you always told each other when you 

had-—proposed to a girl.” 

“That,” said Harding, taking her hands 
in both of his, ‘‘is only when we are refused.” 

Easy and Pleasant 

Home Dyeing. 

Diamond Dyes 
Will Color Anything 

Any Color, 

Ted 

The most wonderful helpers in the home 
to economical dressing are the Diamond Dyes. 
They are so easy to use that even a child can 
dye a rich and perfect color with thew. 
Diamond Dyes make faded and dingy 

dresses, blouses, capes, jackets, stockings, 
scarfs, laces and draperies look like new. 
Beware of dyes that claim to color cotton 

and wool with the same dye. It is imposs- 
ible to get satisfactory results from dyes of 
that character. In Diamond Dyes there are 
special dyes for coloring all cotton and mixed 
goods, and special dyes are made for all wool 
goods. Eich of the Diamond Dye colors is 
guaranteed to give full satisfaction, when 
used according to directions. 
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*‘Ha ha ! They served that fellow right,” 
exclaimed Mrs. Henpeck, as she finished 
reading the report of a bigamy case. 

“*What is it, my dear?” asked her husband. 
 “*He was arrested and very promptly jailed 
because he tcok one wife too many.” 

‘““‘Heavens !| I wonder if they'll be after 
me next?’ 
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Pain-KiLLER cures all sorts of cuts, bruises, 
burns and strains. Taken internally it cures 
diarrhaa and dysentery. Avoid substitutes, 
there is but one Pain-Killer, Perry Davis’. 
25¢. and Hc. 

> 

A good book and a good woman are excel- 
lent things for a man who can appreciate 

their value, but too many men judge both 
from the beauty of their covering.-—Chicago 
News. 

Pain cannot stay where Bentley's Liniment 
is used. To suit the poor and economical it 
is put up in 20z. bottles. Price 10c. Large 
size 2c. 
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Little Clarence—Pa !| what does ‘a Ro- 

land for an Oliver” mean?” 

Mr. Callipers— About the same as **Horse 
and horse,” my son. 

Kumfort Headache Powders are sate, 
pleasant and harmless. : 

Intercolonial Railway. 

TENDER FOR STATION AT LEVIS. 

Sealed Tenders addressed to the undersigned 
and marked on the outside ‘“Tender for Levis 
Station” will be received until seventeen o'clock 

TUESDAY tHE 25th AY or SEPTEMBER, 1900, 

for the construction of a new Station Building at 
Levis, Quebec, 
Plans and specifications may be seen on and 

after the 8th day of September, 1900, at the As- 
sistant Engineer's Office, Levis Station, and at 
the Chief Engineer's Office, Moncton, N. B., 
where forms of tender may be obtained. 

All the conditions of the specification must be 
complied with, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Railway Offices (General Manager. 
Moncton, N. B., August 28th, 1900, 

Pure 

Choice 

Pickling 

Spices, 
Go to the 

The Big Drug Store, 
’ Connell’s, 

Directly Opp. Carlisle Hotel. 

Main Street. 

I. C. Churchill, 
PLUMBER. 

Plumbing Supplies of All Kinds 
kept in stock. 

Bath Tubs, Closets, 
Slabs and Basins, 

Pipe, Hydraulic Rams. 

Estimates furnished on all classes of work. 

Work done promptly. 

teed. Prices low. 

SHOP: CONNELL STREET, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Satisfaction guaran- 
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About the Bar| 

It should be known that the ear wax is 
there for a purpose, and efforts to clean it 
out often result in irreparable injury to the 
ear, 

That oil should never be put in the ear, as 
it forms a gummy mass which cannot be 
washed with water and serves to catch the 

dust, thereby clogging up the ear. 
That the only proper method of cleansing 

the ear is by means of a gentle douche of 
warm wter, to which a small proportion of 

soda bicarbonate has been added. Any- 

thing which cannot be removed in this way 
should be referred to a specialist. 

That much deafness begins with diving in 

cold water. Surf bathing is even more 

dangerous, as a large wave strikes the side 
of the head may even rupture the drum of 

the ear. These dangers and partly avoided 
by the use of cotton in the ears while bath- 
ing. 

That boxing a child’s ears may be followed 
by a rupture of the drumhead and deafness. 
~—Pacific Health Journal. 

FOR SALE. 
Farm of 150 acres well watered and with excel- 

lent buildings, in Wakefield Centre, tormerly oc- 
cupied by Charles A Fitzpatrick. For terms and 
further parliculars apply to 

CHarLes CoMBEN, Solicitor, 
Woodstock, N. B. 
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C TE au ULLEGE 
IT WILL DO YOU NO HARM 
to read our catalogue, even though you have no 
intention of attending a business college. Your 
name and address on a post card will bring yon 
our latest catalogue. Send for it. Address 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal. 
Fredericton, N. B. 

/ a 
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Fall Term September 3rd. 

Thorough instruction in Shorthand 

DERICpgN © 
- 

and Typewriting, Book-keeping, Bus- 

ness Arithmetic, Commercial Law, 

Penmanship, Correspondence, Ete. 

For further particulars apply to 

0. A. HODGINS, Houlton, Me. 

WRITE YOUR 
BUSINESS LETTERS 

on good Letter or Note Paper with your name, business 
and address tastefully printed on it. 

Enclose Your 

Parchment 
Butter Paper 

is a specialty with us. 

Business Letters 
in good Envelopes with your address printed in the cor 
ner. We can sell you this printed stationery about as 
cheaply as you can buy it unprinted. 

We can give it to you in large 
size 24x36 inches, for tub linings or, in printed or un- 
printed wrappers for one or two pound prints. This 
paper is the very best on the market and we buy it in 
such quantities that we can sell it as cheaply as any of- 
fice in the province. 

THE DISPATCH, 
Queen Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

CONFEDERATION LIFE 
ASSOCIATION. 

OF TORONTO. 

Established 1871. - Income $1,200,000. 
Policies Unconditional. Extended Insurance and 

Paid Up Policy after TEN years. Low Rates. 
Profits Unexcelled. 

WENDELL P. JONES, 
Special Agent. 

CG. W. PARKER, 
Ger. Agen’,


