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Latest Novelty !
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Musk Rat, Gray Lamb, etc.,
all prices.

We also have a complete stock of ev
in Fur Coats, either in Electric Seal, Alaska Seal, Persian Lamb, Squirrel,
ete.,, trimmed or untrimmed, in all styles, at

485 St. Catherine Street East (Corner St Timothy)

i

erything you can wish to have

You can't fail to be satisfied with the extraordinary
value we offer to give you for a very moderate price.

Chas. Desjardins & Co.

The Furs that will give you satisfaction for quality and wear; made
% from the choicest skins and perfect in workmanship.

B We offer a splendid choice of these Black or Brown Cara-
Pl Coats, in all the latest styles, best value, from $30 up.

Surprise
hard

Keep in mind:

is a pure,
J‘oqp.

the table.

‘“Thank you, aunt.””
“You may go at once, if you like,
1 suppose Herr Teufelfisch does not
come to-day.””
“No."
Kaltharine copied several lettors for
her aunt, amd, fortified by a
of coffee and a roll, went to
station.

It was true that her dreams had
heen shattered by her aunt’s con-
tradiction of her previous story of
her uncle’s poverty. There would be
ino congenial work mow for her, no
pleasant sense of repaying her uncle
for his kindness; but, after all, who
can remember a vanished castle in
| Spain on a clear day with the
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the
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CHAPTER XVI.—A Mystery.

Lord Marchmont did not linger long

in Philadelphia; he went off to New
, York in search of an heiress,
Mrs. Sherwood saw his card,
“P.P.C.” om it, in genuine grief. It
was impossible for her to scold Ka-
for telling Wirt Percival
what she believed to be the truth.
Her next anxiety was to prevent the
lie from spreading further. Mrs. Sher-
wood knew by experience that, when
a lie starts, no earthly creature can

tholic baronets, perhaps even
in ‘'want of money, who might be in-
duced to propose to Kathavine. She
had head that Lord Deaumont was a

though his title was only such by
Courtesy—she dospised all the

Lord Marchmont would not return—
for in a few days after his departure

newspapers announced that
had led two cotillons with Miss Van
Golden, of New York, and that
had very nearly  completed his Text~
American Slang, for which

ing.

Mrs. Sherwood cursed fate. She
was a child of the world, and had
mo oonsolation on this earth, exoept,
what fashion and her kind of social
life gave her. She had gained the
desire of her life; she was in ‘“Socie-
ty;”’ but she now hungered more
than ever for higher {fruits beyond.
Much of this socicty was merely am
imitation of the English; now she
wanted the real thing. She did not
know of the quiet, cultivated, kind-

her.
and

with

for the fall

high-class English invitations could [mor of her
‘be obtained. For several days after
her dinmer party Mrs. Sherwood gave

herself up to “‘diplomatizing.’”” If

peers,
not sure that

who could guide her.
wait, and she reflected that
might be more harm done by
wandering about the city in
of unknown persoms than by refusing
to act until her uncle should advise

husband’s

She had one trial of freedom and
she enjoyed it thoroughly.
needed some enjoyment to make up
of her castle in Spain.
Mrs. Sherwood informed her one day,
just as she had settled several
por'tant details im her life as a ocon-
cert singer, that the affairs of M
Sherwood had miraculously improved

there
her
search

Amnd she

im-

'insolvency
should be contradicted. She was
Wirt Percival would

for Katharine would be a thing
unusual splendor.

“Dear me!”’ she said, as she
folded the papers,
ing people
Therg is really no privacy nowadays,
Listen to this”—and Mrs, Sherwood
read aloud:

‘‘Mrs. Sherwood’s dinner and
tillon, to introduce her niece social-
ly, will be the smartest event of the
season.

r. | this event.

do get hold of things

co-

The fashionable folk

are
leaving Lenox, Tuxedo, and their
country-houses to be in season for

Miss Katharine 0’Conor,

cousin of the Lady Alicia St. John,

T. | daughter of the Parl of Bolingbroke,

15 ome of the beayties of the season.
Their favors for the cotillon,

im-

ported from Paris, will consist of

roses, silver scarf-pins, and ex-

amples of Neapolitan filagree work.’’

“I must really write and ask that

importanace.

Wirt Katharine, in the mean time, had

forward with great pleasure to the
return of her uncle. She could now
show how grateful she was to him.
When Herr Teufelfisch came to prac-
tice with her, she asked him a hun-
dred questions about the possibility
of teaching, He answered them
briefly; but ended by saying:

he
he

the young Lord

bad a natural lik-

‘‘Ach, teaching music is the life

3

e

of a dog—you should sing in  con- | discouragement,
cert when you must earn your liv- 4

i y and most
~ Katharine cherished this piece of
ungraciously given advice. She im-
agined herself putting roll after roll
of bank notes into her uncle’s hand.
How delightful it would be! There
would be no more tiresome talks and
teas, no more long, ceremonious din-
ers. ere would be a little house

utside the city, qui

¥ ":,rly dfl‘nmr for whi

some extent, by

to show much sympathy for

“l Want the Proof”’
You Say

‘When Told That Nervous Exhaus-
tion and Prostration are Thor-
oughly Oured By

Dr. Chase’s
Nﬂ've Food-

What is more discouraging and dis-
heartening than trying to cure nerv-
ous exhaustion and prostration
means of ordinary treatments?
cause you do not look sick and are
not suffering great pain, and
cause they camnot realize your feel-
ings of weakness, helplessness

by
Be-

be-
and

fail
you,

your friends

doctors are simply help-
Iess in the face of exhausted nerves.
Of course you need not expect Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food to work a mira-
cle and cure you in a ‘day or a week,
but you can ‘be absolutely sure that
you will * be benefited to at least

d (this thing be stopped,”’
Mrs. Sherwood, watching Katharine

continued

“It’s vulgar.—How
they are!’’ she amswered with
““This fellow has ac-
said that I am to have the

Marine Band from Washington, when
I wrote distinctly that it would be
the Mandolin Orchestra—’' She paus-
ed, and colored slightly.
| discreetly examined the tracery on
her plate, and her aunt congratulat-

ed herself that her involuntary re-

velation had
rine, however, did not need enlight-
i she had seen this same para-

enment,

‘been unheard. Katha-

graph on Mrs. Sherwood’s desk when

| matter
fully.

matter

solved,

‘be preserted
would give somethi

|that lady had sent her upstairs for
her smelling-salts the day before, and
it was her aunt’s handwriting.

Mrs. Sherwood had to conmsider the

of this great function care-

1o those

She  knew

vitations, after the  an-
that Wirt Percival and

of {fall on the rusty black of the lady’s

un- |
“how these writ-

an air of over-richness which seams
vulgar.
were even sweeter than the American
Beauties, and without
look that sometimes marks
finie flowers.
a§ vivid as
The invitations alone woulq |and their

to Mrs. Percival,—no [ped it in her lap as she passed.
What their claims were. She |an instant the tears were dried—the
v ng later, she re-|weak blue eyes caught the look of
second-raty people. |interest on Katharine’s face,
She was terribly anxious to secure
the Percivals, and she knew that it |the great
could ‘only be done through
rine’s influence. She had no fear |away,
of filling * her rooms. S
well that society would tw glad  to

then the
Kathe- |{man kissed it.

on her.

'8 |dear, delightful Chestnut street. Was
there ' any

. |world  so
|of Sackville strect, and said there

dress.  She started up from her seat |
and stood in front of the fire irreso- I
|lutely. What was the matter? Per- ]
{haps this old lady was on her way
|to the bedside of a dying son? Per-
Ihupsn she had just left a grave, and

«

v

perbaps she was alone in the world,
Katharine stood still.with her mag-
mificent roses clasped in her hands,

tion of the sorrowtul woman. DBut

she had not the ocourage to intrude
on a grief that

gentle face under the black bonnet,

large portman- utes ago.

of some

ishing that she might ask a quess PRt glance.
Wwishing g 9 be impudent ?
way of.disposing of a social magnate
who was in the

the cobble-stones and the jingle of
bells. Inside there was peace. She
went to the altar railing and laid
her five roses on the carpet in front
of the altar of our Lady.

When she had sufficiently enjoyed
the novelty of the shop windows, she
found her Way Lo Walnut street,
and, taking a car, rode to Mrs. Per-
cival’s house.

Mrs. Percival was having luncheon
in her little study, as she called it
but  she ordered that Katharine
should come to her. This study was
lined with books all bound in white
vellum, on ebony shelves, which ran
around the room almost to the ceil-
ing. A yellow-colored divan, a
writing-table, on which the luncheon

ol i e Dt Sun | was placed, a tall orange tiree and
}.«hlrmﬂ. fr\ "f"‘"[{."”“”’v”_ o {;'“ o1 | some  palms made up the furniture of
| . rees s ;

anc-a . ‘bunch of the bigges "OS¢S [this room. Katharine declined every-
ever seen sending up their perfume ? thing but a  cup of tea. Mrs, Per-
| Katharine certainly looked very hap- cival seemed in a softened : l;l.()()d
;P.V. _ She r<-nr.hur!- Hut 11:*0:1(] : »‘1"'“"‘1 “Have you come to tell me that
‘stml.ml in the sm.vm'-s( possible &f‘ul:- you have changed your mind about
|of mind. She examined and admired Wirt ?*’ she asked.

;‘.lhr‘ interior nf'ﬂmt ideal station, sat ““No, indeed,” said Katharine, I
{in an unoccupied seat, and watched have come to ask after your husband
the grate fire with the air of 8 IMy aunt said he was iil.”

}\vnlhm{ traveller. ’T;I;«:-P‘nx.s‘(lo.n‘rmn\l:l “Your aunt!’’ repeated Mrs,  Per-
her delighted her. ere passed A leival, with a curl, of her lip. “Mr.
{young girl with an alligator-skin Percival’s temper is ill, and he has
|bag and a little brother, just arous- fgone out  for a walk. To tell you
’ud to the fact that her train was the truth, your aunt is the cause of
about to start. There were three

a little quq

rel we had a few min-

She announces a big rout

2 kind in the papers this
{of candy, evidently late pupils for a morning and I told Mr. Percival 1
ok R B B {poarding school. Near her was an wouldn’t go. Tle insisted that we
it would be useless to speak of that not. mention it to his aunt. In that |ola lady, neatly byt pnnrl"v‘rirr-sswl‘ ought to be there for your sake; so
episode to her aunt; she must wait case, Mrs. Vavasour would soon gain who wiped her eyes rom t‘mwl .m wo disagreed, and he went out  for
uncle should return, As [ possession of the precious morsel. To |time, and sat 'w'ntrhm;{ the S y& short walk; he's well enough for

she made out from a map of the |oounteract such g0Ssip she announced | Katharine 1.nofkm! at her and 'IHITL"V’(l that now. "
city, the address would lead her far lin the papers—she had of late to ask her if she could h’f‘M BG: DU L (Oh;don't- bothes abatt coming,”’
She did not know the city, | come very polite to the “‘society’” re- |® Certain shyness and d"]"""-‘{ Pre-lsaid Katharine, earnestly. ‘I ghall
and she was acquain'ted with nobody porters—that her dinner and cotillon | VeNted this. She saw a shining tear not mind, for those crowded affairs

But she could

wre very tiresome.

I wish T wepe
ut of it myself: I'm sure it's much
leasanter to see you in this mice,
ittle room. Don’t bother. There

will be plenty of Ivople there with-

out you,” added Katharine cheerfully,
“and my aunt will not mind after a
minute or two

Mrs. Percival ®ave Katharine a
Did the girl mean 'to
This was an unusual

seemed so sacred. habit of making or
She turned to go, with her eyes [unmaking the result of assmblies by
fixed on the white, wrinkled, but {her Presence or absence. y

hend, hall buried in green, polished
leaves.  Doubtless Mrs, Sherwood
had intended that they should bring

failures,’’

subject.

Katharine was serenely unconseioug

Then she nemembered her roses. Sure- |and Mrs, Percival saw jt,
ly there had never been seen  uch "I suppose you are right  about
great and vivid roses as those in her | Wirt.

Mixed marriages are generally
she said with a sigh.

Katharine hastened to change the
Here was a chante to

out exclamations of wonder from [speak to a prudent woman about the
Mrs. Percival, and perhaps excite |note she had received on the might
some envy. Of a, dark pink, with |of the opera. Mrs. Percival listened
close-set petals, each shaped like the |to her with attention. She tool

shell of a heart, with glimpse of
powdery gold centres amd hints of
richer red, they were indeed sump-
tuous. People stared as they passed
at the slender girl, who seemed but

up a small
her face while Katharine spoke.

handscreen and shaded’

“Jame Mavrick!”’ she exclaimed.

Where ?—but let me see the note!’’

. Katharine gave it to her. Sher
a stem for a bright flowerface and read it, with the screen still  held
this _incomparable bunch of roses. between her and her visitor.

The Baromme de Rothschild is mot as
exquisite as the tea rose or the Mare-
chale Niel;  sometimes, when full-
blown, it, like the Jacqueminot, has
But ‘these

special roses

that  faded |;¢
those
Katharine's roses were i
a flash of pink flame,
scent seemed to envelope

exc
give her many days of anxiety. She |heT as in a cloud. be
determined Lo “cut’” nlentlessly | She chose the largest of the roses,| '
everybody who was not willing to |and walking to the old lady, drop-

For | of

and
shriveled hands caught iup
rose, and the lomely wo-
Katharine ‘went,
feeling that a blessing rested

other street in all . - the
beautiful? - Biddy boasted

afraid T

wered Katharine, surprised by

As Though a Million Sparks Wq'L

‘“Let me keep this, my dear,”” she
said, in a low voice. '‘And Pay no
more attention to it; leave it Yo me;
if the woman is in want, T will take
ocare of her.
her,—promise,’’
““Oh, I will go to your aunt’s crusk

Promise not to £0 near
she said anxiously.

you will promise,—promise; T am
am not well ‘to-day!”’”
Of course T will promise,’’ ans-
her
itement. “‘I am sure my aunt will
pleased—""

I know—I will come,~t¢1l her so!

And now, my dear, have another cu

tea, and forget Jame Mavrick!’’

(To be continued, )

DOES YOUR HEAD

Feel As Though It Was Being

She had no thought of talking  a

hansom. Could she not walk? And Hammered ? 3
were there not policemen to  direct Though ‘ould Crack Open?’
her? She went slowly along  her As s

Flying Out of Your Eyes?
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