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THH DISPATCH 

His Courier. 

Cs HENRY, IN THE SMART SET FOR MAY. 

It was neither the season nor the hour 
when the park had frequenters; and it is like. 
ly that the young lady, who was seated on 

one of the benches at the side of the walk» 
had merely obeyed a sudden impulse to sit 
for a while and enjoy a foretaste of coming 

spring. 
She rested there, pensive and still. A 

certain melancholy that touched her counten- 
ance must have been of recent birth, for it 

had not yet altered the fine and youthful 

contours of her cheek, nor subdued the arch 

through resolute curve of her lips. 
A tall young man came striding through 

the park along the path near which she sat, 

Behind him tagged a boy carrying a suit-case. 
At sight of the young lady, the man’s face 
changed to red and back to pale again. He 
watched her countenance as he drew nearer, 

with hope and anxiety mingled on his own. 
He passed within a few yards of her, but he 
saw no evigénce that she was aware of his 

presence or existence. 

Some 50 yards further on he suddenly 
stopped and sat on a bench at one side. The 
boy dropped the suit-case and started at him 
with wondering, shrewd eyes. The young 

man took out his handkerchiet, and wiped 
his brow. It was a good handkerchief, a good 

brow, and the young man was good to look at. 
He said to the boy: 

“I want you to take a message to that 
young lady, on that bench. Tell her I am on 
my way to the station, to leave for San Fran- 

sisco, where I shall join that Alaska moose- 
hunting expedition. Tell her that, since she 
has commanded me neither to speak nor 
write to her, I take this means of making one 
last appeal to her sense of justice, for the 
sake of what has heen. Tell he: that to con- 
demn and discard one who has not deserved 
such treatment, without giving him her rea- 

sons or a chance to explain, whatever the 
cause may be, is contrary to her nature as I 

have believed it to be. Tell her that I have 
thus, to a certain degree, disobeyed her in. 

junctions, in the hope that she may yet be 

inclined to see justice done. Go, and tell 
her that.” : 

The young man dropped a half dollar 1ato 
the boy’s hand. The boy looked at him for a 
moment with bright, canny eyes out of a 

dirty, intelligent face, and then set off on a 
run. He approached the lady on the bench 

a little doubtfully, but unembarrassed. He 

touched the brim of the old plaid bicycle cap 
perched on the back of his head. The lady 
looked at him coolly, without prejudice or 
favor. 

“Lady,” he said, ‘‘dat gent on de oder 

bench sent yer a song and dance by me. If 

yer don’t know de guy, and he’s tryin’ to do 
de Johnny act, say de word, and I'll call a 

cop in three minutes. If yer does know him, 
and he’s on de square, w'y I'll spiel yer de 
bunch of hot air he sent yer.” 

The young lady betrayes a faint interest. 

“*A song and dance !” she said, in a de- 
liberate sweet voice that seemed to clothe 
her words in a diaphanous garment of impal- 

pable irony. *‘‘A new idea—in the trouba- 

dour line, I suppose. I—used to know the 

gentleman who seat you, so I think it will 

hardly be necessary to call the police. You 
may execute your song and dance, but do 

not sing too loudly, it is a little early yet for 

open-air vaudeville, and we might attract 
attention.” 

“Aw,” said the boy, with a shrug down 

the length of him, ‘‘yer know what I mean, 
lady. ’'Tain’t a turn, it’s wind. He told me 

to tell yer he’s got bis collars and cuffs in 

dat grip for a scoot clean out to "Frisco. Den 
he’s goin’ to shoot snowbirds in the Klon- 
dike. He says yer told him not to send 
‘round no more pink notes nor come hangin’ 

over de garden gate, and he takes dis means 
of puttin’ yer wise. He says yer refereed 

him out like a has-been, and never gave him 
no chance to kick at the decision. He says 
yer swiped him, and never said why.’ 

The slightly awakened interest in the 
young lady's eyes did not abate. Perhaps it 
was caused by either the originality or the 
audacity of the snowbird hunter, in thus cir- 

cumventing her express commands against 

the ordinary modes of communication. She 
fixed her eye on a statue standing discon- 

solate in the disheveled park, and spoke into 
the transmitter: 

‘“Tell the gentleman that I need not re- 

peat to him the description of my ideals. He 
knows what they have been and what they 

still are. So far as they touch on this case, 

absolute loyalty and truth are the ones para- 
amount. Tell him that I have studied my 
own heart as well as I can, and I know its 

weakness as well as I do its needs. That is 

why I decline to hear his pleas, whatever 
they may be. I do not condemn him through 
hearsay or doubtful evidence, and that is 

why I made no charge. But, since he per: 
sists in hearing what he already well knows, 

you may couvey the matter, 
**Tell him that I entered the conservatory 

that evening from the rear, to cut a rose for 
my mother. Tell him I saw him and Miss 

Ashburton beneath the pink oleander. The 
tableau was pretty, but the pose and juxta- 
position were too eloquent and evident to 

require explanation. 1 left the conservatory, 
and, at the same time, the rose and my ideal. 
You may carry that song and dance to your 
impresario.” 

{‘I'm shy on one word, lady. Jux—jux— 
put me wise on dat, will yer ?” 

Juxtaposition—or you may call it propin- 

quity—or, if you hike, being rather too near 
for one maintaining the position of an ideal.” 

The gravel spun from beneath the boy's 
feet. He stood by the other bench. The 
man’s eyes interrogated him, hungrily. The 
boy's were shining with the impersonal zeal 
‘of the translator. 

“De lady says dat she's on to de fact that 
gals is dead easy when a feller come spielin’ 
ghost stories and tryin’ to make up, and dat’s 
why she won't listen to no soft-soap. She 

says she caught yer dead to rights, huggin’ 
a bunch o’ calico in de hot-house. She side- 
stepped in to pull some posies, and yer was 
squeezin’ de oder gal to beat de band. She 
says it looked cute, all right all right, but it 
made her sick. She says yer better git busy, 
and make a sneak for de train.” 
The young man gave a low whistle, and his 

eyes flashed with a sudden thought. His 
hand flew to the inside pocket of his coat, 
and drew out a handful of letters. Selecting 
one, he handed it to the boy, following it 
with a silver dollar from his vest pocket. 
“Give that letter to the lady,” he said, 

‘and ask her to read it. Tell her that it 
should explain the situation. Tell her that, 
if she had mingled a little trust with her 
conception of the ideal, much heartache 
might have been avoided. Tell her that the 
loyalty she prizes so much has never wavered. 
Tell her I am waiting for an answer.” 
The messenger stooa before the lady. 
“De gent says he’s had de ski-bunk put 

on him widout no cause. He says he’s no 
bum guy; and, lady, yer read dat letter, and 
I'll bet yer he’s a white sport, all right.’ 
The young lady unfolded the letter, some- 

what doubtfully, and read it. 
Dear Mr. Arnold,—I want to thank you 

for your most kind and opportune aid to my 
daughter last Friday evening, when she was 
overcome by an attack of her old heart- 
trouble in the conservatory at Mrs. Waldron’s 
reception. Had you not been near to catch 
her as she foll and render proper attention, 
we might have lost her. I would be glad if 
you would call and undertake the treatment 
of her case. 

Gratefully yours, 

Robert Ashburton. 
The young lady refolded the letter, and 

handed it to the boy. 
‘De gent wants an answer.” said the mess- 

enger, ‘“‘Wot’s de word?” 

The lady's eyes suddenly flashed on him, 
bright, smiling and wet. 

“Tell that guy on the other bench.” she 
said, with a happy, tremulous laugh, *‘that 
his girl wants him.” 

The Colors Produced By The 

DIAMOND DYES 
Are Admired By All Who Have A 

Taste For Color Beauty. 

The colors produced by the Diamond Dyes 
on all wool, mixed goods and all cotton goods 
are admired by all ladies who have a taste 
for color beauty. There 18 a depth, fulness 
and richness in Diamond Dye colors that 
manufacturers of other home dyes have never 
been able to produce. 
Garments and materials dyed with the 

Diamond Dyes show clear and perfect colors 
that stand fast as long as the goods hold to- 
gether. Colors produced by the common 
package dyes are dull, muddy and streaked, 
giving full proof of adulterations and worth- 
less coloring ingredients. When it is gen- 
erally understood that Diamond Dyes with 
all their superior qualities and a guarantee of 
perfect work are sold at same price as the 
poorly prepared dyes, it will be a difficult 
undertaking to find a woman who will risk 
her goods with the dangerous adulterations 
put up in imitation of the Diamond Dyes. 
Send your address on a Post Card to The 

Wells & Richardson Co., Limited, 200 Moun- 
tain St., Montreal, P. Q., and you will re- 
ceive post paid full range of designs in the 
new Diamond Dye Mat and Rug Patterns. 

London’s Cadi. 

The English papers are printing many 
amusing anecdotes of Commissioner Kerr, 
who recently at the age of eighty retired from 
the bench of the City of London court, which 
he had occupied for forty-two years. The 
aged Scotsman has been a fine old judge, says 
the London Daily Mail—capable, caustic, 
rugged, original, fearlessly honest, concealing 
under a crusty exterior a kindly heart. 
He was an enormous worker, and always 

alert to economize time, one of his saving 

methods being to cut off redundant evidence. 
“Don’t want any more witnesses,” he would 

say to a lawyer. *‘You've proved your case; 
now you are only trying to run up costs. Sit 
down.” . 

More saving of time was eftected by his 
method of summing up. Frequently it was 

something like this: *‘Gentleman—You have 
hear-r-d the eevidence just as weel as I ha’ 
hear-r-d it mysel’. I just leave the case to 
the cawman sense which juries are supposed 
to possess. Cawnseeder your vardict.” 

He was a maker of phrases. That now 
famous maxim, “Every dog is entitled to his 
first bite,” was the commissioner's way ot 

MILBURNS 

NERVE PILLS 
FOR WEAK PEOPLE. 

AND THOSE TROUBLED WITH 

Palpitation, Throbbing or Irregular 
Beating of the Heart, Dizziness, 
Shortness of Breath, Distress after 
Exertion, Smothering Feeling, 
Spasms or Pain thr ugh the Breas 
and Heart, Morbid Condition of the 
Mind, Partial Paralysis, Sleepless 
ness, Ricvouspess Anemia, Gene~ 
5 Debility, A ter-Effects of Grippe, 
oss of Appetite, etc. 

Remember Milburn’'s Heart and 
Nerve Pllls cure the worst cases 
after other remedies fall, 

Laxa-Liver Pills cure Constipation. 

settling forth that a ‘dng must Have won a 
character for savageness before a claim could 
be made against its master. 

In a housebreaking charge before him once 
the delinquent was an eleven-year-old boy 
who had broken and entered a shop by lifting 
a latch and descending two steps in order to 
secure a handful of sweets. The commission- 
er protested against the employment of the 
whole criminal machinery of the country— 
policemen, magisterial healing, and Old 
Bailey trial—in so small a case. *‘The pro- 
per course-to adopt,” he said, ‘‘would have 
been to take the child into the back yard and 
to have inflicted punishment upon that part 
of his anatomy which a beneficent and far- 
seeing Nature had provided for the specific 
purpose,” 
He was the scourge of the money-lenders 

in the days of their unfettered exorbitance, 
and one Shylock who claimed his pound of 
flesh was served with Portia-like justice. The 
defendant had to pay. Although he had paid 
the original loan some four times over, he 

sill owed as interest and charges nearly 
twice as much as he had borrowed. *‘You 
must pay this debt,” said the commissioner, 

sternly, “but you will pay it at the rate of 
one penny a month.” It will take that de- 
fendant exactly three hundred and eighty- 
five years to repay the amount at the specified 
rate. 

At the Change of Life 
This trying period in woman's life usually comes 

between the ages of forty and fifty years and is 
marked by irritability, headache, dizziness, irregu- 
lar monthlies, fitful appetite, forebodings of evil, 
palpnitation of the heart and constipation. Dr. 
Chase's Nerve Food is above all a woman's medi-* 
cine because it helps her safely through this trying 
period. It enriches the blood, strengthens the ner- 
ves, regulates the functions of the feminine organs 
and tones and invigorates the whole body. 

Davis and the Italian. 

(Philadelphia ‘Saturday Evening Post.’) 

A pleasant story is told of Mr. Richard 
Harding Davis, and of how he once forced 

his ideas of courtesy upon another, even at 
personal risk. 

Walking mear old Fulton Market, New 
York, one morning, he saw coming toward 

him an Italian fish dealer and his wife—the 

wife with a heavy fish basket balanced upon 
her head, and the husband walking empty- 

headed, so to speak, by her side. 
Mr. Davis flushed with indignation. ‘See 

there!” he said to his companion. 

Then he walked up to the Italian. ‘Take 
that basket!’ he commanded. ‘Carry it your- 

self, and be quick about it. We don’t let 

women do this sort of thing in America.’ 

The woman trembled and looked deprecat- 
ingly from one man to the other. It seemed 
as if she would prefer to carry two baskets 

rather than be even the innocent cause of her 
husband's anger. 

The Italian slowly. gathered what Davis 
meant, and his big fists doubled up and with 
an ugly scowl he made one step toward the 

novelist. 

Although Davis is himself a large and 
athletic man, the Italian towered far above 
him, and seemed made of knotted muscles. 

But Davis was undaunted, and something 
in his look, something in his firm athletic 

build and posture, made the Italian pause. 
“Take that basket, and take it quick!’ cried 

Davis, more mandatory than before; and the 

Italian giant hesitated, turned toward his 
wife, took the basket from her head, and 

walked oft with it, while the woman trotted 

silently at his side. 
- -- 

To Cure a Cold in One Day 

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, Al 
druggists refund the money if it fails to cure. 
E. W. Grove's signature on each box. 25c. 
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A writer in the London Spectator remem- 
bers to haveseen the border country of 
Suffold and Essex lighted night after night 
with blazing ricks, fired us a protest against 
the introduction of thrashing-machines. 
Where, to-day, he asks, is the man under 
fifty who can use a flail? The question is 
only an emphatic " of referring to labor- 
saving machinery. JTmagine for a moment 
an attempt to harvest Western crops without 
a reaper. 

Subscribe for THE DispaTcH 

THE BANK OF NEW BRUNSWICK 
(INCORPORATED 1820) 

Capital $500,000.00. Reserve Fund, $700,000.00. 

EAST FLORENCEVILLE, N. B. 

General banking business transacted, 
Deposits received and interest allowed. 
Collections made on most favorable terms. 
Operate a Savings Bank Department. 
Correspondence invited. 

E. P. STAVERT, Manager. 

Steel Frame Spring Tooth Hareows 
Wood “ «  “ Haprows 

16, 18, 20, 22 and 24 Teeth. 

LEVER . . . 

WO00D FRAME NEW LAND HARROW, 
With Drag Shoe and Improved Frame. 

oteel Frame Spike Tooth Smoothing Harrow, 
With and without Adjusting Lever. 

Call at works and examine or write us tor prices. 

CONNELL BROS., LIMITED, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

fd or pure blood, a bright eve, a clear 
4 complexion, a keen appetite, a good 
i d'restion and refreshing sleep, TAKE 

BRISTOL’S Sarsaparilla : 
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 most reliable BLOOD purifier known. 

All druggists sell “BRISTOL'S.” 

For Your 
New (Carriage 

GIVE US A CALL. 

For Repairs on 

Your Old Carriage 

GIVE US A CALL. 
Our material and workmanship are the best to be had. 

It is a pleasure to have you call at our warerooms. 

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


