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(8 THH DISPATCH. 

BE SINGING-MASTER. 
(Minneapolis Times.) 

When Mr. Sykes and I entered the school- 

room on Tuesday afternoon we found the 

occupants ready and waiting for us. My 

T 

" daughters, Winnie and Mary, were playing a 

duet ina desultory way, and the governess 

was correcting an exercise at the table. 

At the sound of the opening door she 

looked up, and, her eyes failing on Mr. 

Sykes’ face, an altogether untranslatable ex- 

pression crossed her own. If she had been 

the kind of woman who blushes, I think 

Miss Lorraine would have blushed then. As 

she was not, her small, pale face grew if any- 

thing a shade paler. 

“Mr. Sykes—Miss Lorraine,” I said, pre- 

senting him. 
“1t is some time since I have had the 

pleasure of meeting Miss—Lorraine,” said 

the singing master, in his airy, well bred 

manner. 
“I beg your pardon,” answered the girl 

frigidly. “I think you must be mistaking 

me for some one else.” 

“You mean you have forgotten me,” he 

rejoined. 
“One can not forget a person one has 

never seen,’ said the governess. 

“Certainly not,” said the singing master, 

politely. “I am sure you must be right, 

and I only beg your pardon for my mistake.’ 

He turned co me, where I stood regarding 

them in some bewilderment. 

“The time is getting on,” he said. If 

your daughters are ready shall we begin the 

lesson 7” 

Whereupon I left the room. 

Now it chances that I have become poss- 

essed of s>me particulars regarding that 
lesson, though I was not a witness thereof. 

Therefore, to save myself from any imputa- 

tion of eavesdropping, I wish to state that I 

heard all I know from Lord Hillingford, a 

recently acquired young friead of mine. 

The singing master conducted the lesson 

gravely enough, albeit on lines which would 

have amazed Tosti or Conconi had either of 

these good gentlemen been present. When 
it was over he turned to the pupils with his 
polite little smile. 

“Thank you,” he said. “I need not de- 

tain you any longer, young ladies.” 

Whereat Winnie and Mary promptly took 
their departure. 

The singing master slowly rearranged the 
scattered music, and, taking ap his hat and 
gloves, was turning towards the door, when 

the governess suddenly lifted her eyes from 
the French grammar on the table. 

“Why have you followed me here?’ she 
exclaimed. 

Mr. Sykes stood still half way between the 
piano and the door. 

“I beg your pardon,” he said suavely. *‘I 
think you must be mistaking me for some- 
body else.” 

The girl's eyes flashed. 

“Yes,” she said, *‘I think I once mistook 

you for a gentleman.” 

“0,” said Mr. Sykes, “I see! You think, 

then, that I have lowered myself by the pro- 
fession that 1 have adopted?’ And he 
smiled. 
His smile seemed to madden my wife's 

beautiful governess. 
“How dare you come here pretending to 

be a singing master 7’ she said. 
There were tears in the gray eyes; but the 

young man hardened his heart. 
“I have just as much right to be a singing 

master as you have to be a governess,” he 
retorted. 

“I must earn my living,” said the girl. 
“You can earn it easier by marrying me,” 

answered Mr. Sykes. “Your — relatives 
would be pleased, too, and that is always 
something.” : 

“Yes,” said Miss Lorraine passionately. 
“I know they would be pleased. But I 
won’t marry you for your money.” 

“I don’t want you to marry me for my 
money,” said the singing master. *‘1 want 
you to marry me for love.” 

“Love!” repeated Miss Lorraine in a faint 
voice, that was yet full of scorn. 
There was a long silence. 
Then Mr. Sykes laid his hat and gloves 

down on the table and came to her side. 
“Look here, Dorothy,” he said, ‘you 

couldn’t marry me for my money now if you 
wanted to, for I've not got it. I've lost 
pretty well everything. I have--it doesn’t 
much matter now. 1 came down here to see 
whether it was possible that you cared a bit 
for me, after all. I've enough to keep my- 
self ppd you. Of course I was a fool; 1 
might‘have known that if you wouldn’t have 
me with the cash I couldn’t expect yon to 
take me without. Good-by—" 
He turned towards the door again but 

Miss Lorraine called him back. 
“Stop.” she said, *I—” 
She rose to her feet and stood there look- 

ing at Lim with trembling lips. 
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“I didn’t want the money,” she said. 
“But I-—T do—want you.” 

1 was surprised when the singing master 
called to see me the next morning. 

“I've come,” he said, ‘‘because I owe you 
an apology, Mr. North. I'm a fraud. 
I've merely been using you as a convenience.” 

“Indeed!”said I. ‘‘You do me too much 
honor. May I inquire furthur particulars?” 

“Yes,” said he, and he bowed to me and 
handed me his card. 
“Lord Hillingford!” I exclaimed; and I 

regret to say that I expressed my astonish- 
ment hy the utterance of a word which would 
have shocked my wife. ‘‘Then why on 
earth 5 
“The fact is,” said the quondam singing 

master naively, *‘I merely came here to see 
your governess.” 
0!” said I, *“‘is she a fraud, too?” 
“*She’s an angel,” answered the young man, 

hotly. ; 
*“*Your lordship doubtless came here to tell 

her so?” I suggested. 
Lord Hillingford smiled. 
**More or less,” he replied. 
There was as pause, 
“I'm afraid,” said I, ‘IT have not yet quite 

grasped the situation. May I remind you 
that you promised just now to enlighten me?” 

**Yes,” said he, with what sounded rather 
like an effort. ‘I suppose I owe you that.” 

‘‘He paused again, and for the first and 
last time 1 saw a shade of embarrassment 
cross his handsome face. 
“The tact is, he began, “Miss Lorane’s 

name is not Lorraine at alll; it's Dorothy 
Villiers.” 
“Ah!” I put in sotto voce; ‘then she is a 

fraud.” 
But he interrupted me anggily. 
“You have no right to call her a fraud,” 

he said. *“‘She’s treated you as squarely as 
anyone could. It’s only me that she tried to 
cheat. She came here to avoid me.” 

“Yes?” [ said, and looked at him question- 
ingly. I was growing interested. 
“You may know her father by name.” he 

went on reluctantly. *‘He's a thorough-paced 
old scoundrel—drinks, and bets, and gets 
into no end of ditliculties. I've helped him 
out of thdm sometimes, because I'm con- 
foundedly well oft, you know, and because— 
well, I'm in love with Dorothy. She only 
found out that I'd been paying his bills two 
months ago. There was an awful scene. She 

said her father should think of her self-re- 
spect if he had none of his own, and she said 
I had deceived her, and she would never 

forgive me. Oid Villiers was drunk. He 
raved at her, and told her she could marry 
me and so be beholden to nobody. Of course 
she refused; she’s as pround as Lueifer. She 
eaid she wouldn't marry any man for his 
money—-she would rather wark for her living, 
I toll her I'd never leave her alone till she 
gave in, but she would listen to nothing. 
The next day, when I went to see her, she 
had gone away, and she left no address. Old 
Villiers told me ghe had said to him that she 
was goipg away to work, and that in future 
he was to let no one pay his bills but 
her. He knew no more what had become of 
her than I did.” 

“Yes?” I said, ‘‘and then—?" 
“Well, I found her out, as you see, and I 

kept myself informed of what went on here, 
When I knew for certain that Mrs. North 
was going away, I came down here and play- 
ed off my fraud on you. I think, on the whole” 
said his lordship, complacently. “I did that 
part of the basiness rather well. 

I agreed that he had done it uncommonly 
well. 
‘As for Dorothy,” he said, *‘I .nerely told 

her a bald, tundering lie. I said I was more 
or less a pauper, and she believed me, and—" 
He laughed in sheer lightness of heart, 

When he was gone I went to my wife's 
boudoir. 
“Rose,” I said, ‘‘that young man has 

turned out a fraud. He's no more a singing 
master than I am.” 
Shs looked intensely surprised for a mo- 

ment and then said: 
**My dear John, didn’t I tell you so from 

the beginning?” 
**His name isn’t Sykes at all,” I went on 

in a crestfallen voice, 
“Of course not,” said Rose, *‘then who and 

what is he?” 
*‘He’s Lord Hillingford,” said I. 
“What?” she exclaimed. ‘Jack, what do 

you mean? It isn’t true!” 
‘It's as true as gospel,” said I. 
Now I verily believe that my dear wife 

venerates a title beyond all ether earthly 
vanities—myself, of course, excepted. A 
light of great joy came into her face. 

**0, Jack!” she exclaimed, *‘do you think 
it’s possible that he—Do you think Winnie 

**No,” said I decisively, “I'm afraid not, 
my dear. It’s the governess, She’s so dis- 
gracefully pretty, you know.” 
“That girl!” exclaimed my wife. 
“Will soon be Countess of Hillingford,” 

said 1. \ 

Medical Science Advances. 
It is not more than half a century ago that phy- 

sicians considered a surgical operation with its 
risk, expense and pain as the only cure for piles. 
Today it is only the out of date doctors that think of such treatment. It is cruel and extravagant to 
operate for a disease which is far more certainly 
cured by the application of Dr. Chase's Ointment. 
You may be skeptical, but for proof you are refer- 
red to tens of thousands of cases that have been 
cured by this famous preparation. 
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The Christmas Number of the Delineator: 

A fitting climax to a year of remarkable 
advancement is Tae DErLINEATOR for Decem- 
ber, between the covers of which is contained 
a rare collection of special features of varied 
interest. The winter fashions are pictured 
and described iu detail; there is a delightful 
article on che Floral Fetes of Japan, illus- 
trated in colors; the home surroundings of 
several stage favorites are entertainly pre. 
sented and described; there are three splendid 
stories by well-known authors, together with 
illustrated articles on holiday fancy-work and 
home-made gifts; new recipes, entertain. 
ments, and a wealth of other material of a 
seasonable nature, devoted to the pleasure 
and profit of every member of the household. 

Baby's cold may be cured in a night by using 
Vapo-Cresolene, which has been extensively 
in use for twenty-four years. All druggists. 
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v a thing of the past, because Doan 
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cr bask since I took these remarkable pills, 
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LAXA-LIVER PILLS 
are the Indies’ favorite medicine, They do 
10% purge, gripe, weaken or sicken, ‘They 
nev naturally on the stomach, liver and 

bowels, curing constipation, dyspepsia, sick 

headache and biliousness. Frice 25a. 

“S. Paul” is the name above a chemists 
shop in a London suburb. It arrested the 
attention of a convivial gentleman returning 
home in the small hours, and he rang the 
bell vigorously. Tne chemist’s head appeared 
above. *‘What is it?” he called out. “Want 
speak t’ you ver’ pert’clar,” said the convivial 
one. ‘“*What is it; d’ you want some medi- 
cine?’ “Want speak t’ you ver’ pert’clar.’ 
The chemist hastily dressed, came down, and 
opening the door exclaimed impatiently, 
“Well now, what is it?” “I want know— 
did you ever git answer to that terr—terr’-— 
ble long epistle you wrote to Thes’lonians?” 

A Case of Kidney Disease That 

Could Not he Cured by Ordinary 

Drugs and Mediemes. 

THE DREAD DISEASE WAS 

BANISHED AFTER USE OF 

TWO BOTTLES OF 

Paine’s Celery Compound 

A Statement Carrying Warn- 

ing and Encouragement to 

Every Sufferer. 

While the blood is the life of the system, 
carrying to every part its share of force and 
energy, it is also the means by which the 
waste matter, the result of decomposition of 
the tissues, is removed frem the body. If 
disease has touched the kidneys, there is 
grave danger, and deadly oppression will 
settle upon the body and mind. 

If you have any of the symptoms of 
Bright's disease or diabetes, Paine’s Celery 
Compound is the only medicine on earth that 
can stay the ravages of the disease and cure 
permanently. Mr. C. Kevill, of Dunsford, 
Ont., testifies as follows: 
“For the past fifteen years I have been 

troubled with diseased kidneys. Often while 
working in a stooping position I would find 
it difficult to straighten up at once, and 
could only do so after repeated efforts. 
While under very severe attacks of my 
trouble, T became very nervous, and con- 
tinually had tired, wornout feelings. My 
rest at night seemed to do me no good, as I 
always felt tired in the morning. I had been 
taking medicines and was getting worse all 
the time. At last I decided te give Paine’s 
Celery Compound a trial. I procured a bottle, 
and took 1t as directed, and found its effect 
wonderful. Before I had finished the first 
bottle I began to improve; after I had used 
the second bottle I felt as well as ever I did 
in my life. It banished all my aches and 
pains, and my nervousness disappeared. | 
can go to bed now and sleep well and rise in 
the morning rested and refreshed.” 
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Editing a newspaper is a nice business. 
If we publish jokes people say we are rattle- 
headed. If we don’t we are an old fossil. 
It we publish original matter they say we 
don’t give them selections enough. If we 
give them selections they say we are too lazy 
to write. If we remain in the office we ought 
to ge out and hustle. If we go out, then we 
are not attending to our business. If we 
don’t go to church we are heathens. If we 
do we are hypocrites. If we wéar old clothes 
they laugh at us; if we wear good ones they 
say we have a ‘pull.” Now what are we to 
do? Just as like as not some one will say that 
we stole this item from an exchange. 
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THE CELEBRATE 

PERRIN RIDING PLOW 
This great Plow is complete in every way and WILL DO ANY WORK 

THAT CAN BE DONE BY ANY PLOW. 

team can run it. 

Any boy that can drive a 

Guaranteed Not To UpsET as will many of the riding plows now 

The prAFT 18 LIGHTER than any other Plow 
A short trial in 

| Simple, Light, 

offered for sale. 

doing the same work. 
convinee 

out of order. 

that thia Plow 1a « 
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walking or riding 
the field will soon 

o 

Strong, Durable; no complicated machinery to get 
Sold only by us and our agents. 

Woodstock, N. D., October 1, 190 
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Morse Flectric Belt! 
Will in a majority of cases eure Rheuma- 

tism, Neuralgia, Liver and Kidney T 
Lumbagoy, Constipation, Piles, Lame Back, 

Poor Circulation, Nervous, Restless Nights, 
Incipient Paralysis, Numbness, Prickly Se 
ion, Dizziness, Tired Feeling in the morming, 
Indigestion, Female Weaknes and neral 

debility. 
Fits, Female Irregularity, Falling « 

Womb, Costiveness, Indie <f om al n VV en 

8d, Weakness, Lact Ol \ ital or e, llecay 

in old or young. All cases where there i 

lack of animal electricity, seminal weakness, 
etc. etc. 

A CONTINUOUS CURRENT 

For Sale by 

GARDEN BROS., Woodstock, 
Send for Circular. 

q "or pure blood, a bright eve, a clear 
#8 complexion, a keen appetite, a good 4 
md diocstion and refreshing sleep, TAKE 
hie | 

| AR ISTOL’S S ill HR ES arsaparille 
It arouses the Liver, quickens the 
circulation, brightens the spirits and 
generally improves the health, 

Sixty-eight years trial have proved it to be, the mast reliable BLOOD purifier known, 

All druggists «il “BRISTOL'S.” 
x LORRY BNE HHL he TL LHe nr 
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CARRIAGES. 

wareroois. 

sort of special job. 

THE WOODSTOCK CARRIAGE C0. 
Main Street, South Side of Bridge. 

We will make as large a variety of 
Carriages this year as we did last, and 
we have added some new devices by 
which our vehicles will be more com- 
fortable, handy and durable. You will 

make a great mistake if you buy with- 
out looking through our shop and 

Give us an idea of what 
you want and we will get you up any 
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RECOMMENDED BY PHYSICIANS. 

Pond’s Extract 
Over fifty years a household remedy 

for Burns, Sprains, Wounds, Bruises 
Coughs, Colds and all accidents lia 
ble to occur in every home, gm 

CAUTION--There is only 
one Pond’'s Extract. Be 
sure you get the genuine, 
sold only in sealed bottles 
in buff wrappers. 

MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
A FAMILY LIBRARY 

i The Best in Current Literature § 
12 COMPLETE NOVELS YEARLY 
MANY SHORT STORIES AND i 
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS 

§ $2.50 per year; 25 cts. a copy i 

! NO CONTINUED STORIES 3 
EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN 1TSELE § 


