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have thought often with a shudder 
of the horror of being an essential 
part of a life which know not my 
G*od—my Lord."

Peroival looked at her with a new 
sense of respect. Perhaps there were 
things in life which meant more 
than mere living and enjoying from 
day to day.

I could like you," she continued, 
‘you are honest and worthy of 

trust."
Ho made a slight bow.
"And you like me because other
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wear of everything we sell,

We have always given entire satisfaction 
to all our clients. This is your best guarantee 
for the present and the future.

CHAS. DESJARDINS 8 CO put Lord Marchmont in an unpleas­
ant position, and it would probably 
drive him from Katharine.

Katharine walked slowly to a large 
deep window, separated from the rest 
of the conservatory by a thick screen 
of fern palms. Much to her vexa­
tion Mrs. Sherwood saw Wirt Fer- 
cival follow her. She could hear 
the murmur of their voices, but she 
could not leave Lord Marchmont, 
who was explaining to her the eti­
quette of an English house party. 
Carey and Lady Alicia were looking 
at the orchids and filling and re­
filling their little golden cups with 
ooffee many times,—for they were ' 
both lovers of this Arabian bever­
age. If Mrs. Sherwood could have 
heard what was said behind the 
palms, she would have left Lord 
Marchmont to finish his talk in mo-
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Ht 1864,
heard a peer's son and an Irish earl's 
daughter include her in their con­
versation, as if she knew Lady de- 
Gray and all the other smart peo­
ple in London. Not long ago she 
bad carried her own market basket 
home, with the celery and the fowl’s

A Marriage of Ret turn! that a woman of her kind 
should entirely misunderstand a wo­
man whose standards were such as 
Katharine’s. Moreover, Katharine 
had been taught to believe that there 
was much good in human nature: 
Mrs. Sherwood distrusted its ex­
istence.

It was arranged that coffee should 
be served in the little conservatory, 
for Mrs. Sherwood was very proud 
of her palms, which had been ar­
ranged in thick groups about a 
choice collection of orchids.

"The funniest thing happened in 
London one night at dinner," said 
Lord Marchmont, whom the group 
had made itself comfortable and pic-111 roantiA *.i___.... . “

By Maurice Fran­
cis Egan, Author 
of “The Land oficorahve Painter
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It was Mrs. Sherwood’s voice. As 
a chaperon with a conscience she felt 

interfere. Katbo- 
asking the 
He nodded, 
d, as Mrs.

herself obliged to 
rine looked at Peroival, 
question with her eyes.
"Thank you," she sc 
Sherwood parted the pa

Katharine drew her ___ ____ _
aunt towards her and whispered.

"Oh, aimt, I am so happy!"
"You haven’t accepted him?" Mrs. 

Sherwood cried, frowning.
"Oh, no," exclaimed Katharine, 

radiantly, "but he has promised to 
help uncle."

Mrs. Sherwood stood as one trans­
fixed; Katharine left her, before 
dhe could speak, to join Biddy. Fcr- 
cival had left the window. Mrs.
Sherwood went behind the palm- 
screen and stood in the moonlight 
composing her nerves. What did 
that idiot of a girl mean? A hor­
rible suspicion entered her mind. It 
was confirmed in a few minutes.

"You've beqji monopolizing that 
O'Conor girl,,r she beard Lord Maroh- 
mont's voice saying. "You ought to 
have given me a chance.—her aunt

legs sticking out, and she had been 
rather proud of it,. -for her fowl 
and her celery were the best to be 
had in Second Street market. Then 
she had thought respectfully of such 
people as the Percivals—not only
respectfully, but with awe. But

and heavy amber ornaments lacked 
the gracefulness of Katharine's dress. 
Lord Marchmont noted the difference 
at once, and the Lady Alicia felt 
it.

-Continued.

What a sad world it was. Music, 
roses, glitter, rank, fashion—and 
death and misery lurking1 behind 
them ! What would life be, if there 
were no benignant Mother awaiting 
to show, at the end of the vale of 
tears, the blessed vision of her Son.

CHAPTER XIV.
"You were not in earnest the 

other night when you refused to 
marry me," Wirt Percival said. "Or, 
rather, perhaps you thought I was 
not in earnest enough. The moment 
I heard you sing I knew you were 
the one woman I loved."

"I am anxious to talk to you," 
said Katharine, with a frankness 
that amazed him. "But not about 
that. Love founded on a song will 
cease with the song. If I sboulf
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y con- Katharine had a dislike to the en- 
Lady cumbering of her hands with trifles 

hariue of that kind.
,d for- "How do you manage it ?" said 
rote in Lady Alicia, when she had kissed 

Of her. "You have the simplest gown 
larch- on, and yet' you contrive to make 
ireival me feel over-dressed, though I as- 
» the sure you, Kate Reilly made this 
d Fer- frock."
her—a I "It is beautiful," said Katharine, 
could j sincerely. "I must tell the truth,— 
thman I put this dress together myself. I 
tories did not like it when ,it came home."
1 pre- "Goodness gracious! no wonder 

to your aunt is frowning," said Biddy, 
Lady laughing. "I don’t know bow it l Per- is,—you Americans can wear any-
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chokes,” said Wirt.

"He meant -what he said," return­
ed Lord Marchmont. "Americans 
are so frightfully ignorant of things 
of that kind."

Katharine, who had stood up to 
examine a magnificent purple and 
gold orchid, for which her uncle had 
padd a fabulous sum, turned hasti-
'y-v.

Hon t you think you are too hard 
on Americans?" she asked, smiling. 
"Or Is it that you expect every Ame­
rican you meet to be a scholar and 
gentleman, and when they prove
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Heals the Skin
And for This Reason There 

is No Cure for Eczema so 
Satisfactory as

Dr. Chase’s
__Ointment

There is always a certain amount 
of mystery about all medicines that' 
are tàken internally, but not so 
when Dr. Chase's Ointment is applied 
to raw or inflamed skin, for the 
benefits are self-evident.

It is because Dr. Chase's Ointment 
possess in a remarkable degree that 
ability to stop itching and heal raw 
skin that it has become known the 
world ovfer as the most successful! 
treatment for such diseases of the 
sknn as eczema, salt rheum and pso­
riasis.

By all means tone up the system 
by the use of such treatment as Dr. 
Chase's Nerve Pood, but also cure 
the. eczema by the local application 
of Dr. Chase's Ointment.

The wretched stinging, itching sen­
sations will soon disappear under
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How Is 
Your Cold?

of Architects of the

Montreal
Wirt was frank in bis turn, and 

much in earnest.
"I should have no objection to 

going to church with you, at High 
Mass; you, know, six o’clock would 
not suit me at all, And in time— 
who /knows?—X might learn to be­
lieve myself. But at present <f can­
not accept any form of Christianity. 
We could both be tolerant. Reason 
can, make everything right."

"Not that which is unreasonable, * ' 
said Katharine.

Tho moonlight came In. through -the 
window, sublimating Katharine's 
profile and oolor, and intensifying the 
purity of her expression. Percival ad­
mired her more and more; he was not 
in love, but he felt that he might 
be. He had an uneasy idea that Mrs.
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Evçry place you go you hear the
question asked.

Do you know that there is nothing so 
dangerous as a neglected cold ?

Do you know that a neglected cold will 
turn into Chronic Bronchitis, Pneumonia, 
disgusting Catarrh and the most deadly oi 

1 all, the ‘‘White Plague,” Consumption.
Many a life history would read different 

if, on the first appearance of a cough, it 
had been remedied with

gay andhe looked gay and bright, too, 
though he bad an air of dissipation.

"Don't cultivate a desire to con­
vert tom,"whispered her friend, "fund 
I advise you to have as little to 
do with torn as possible. He is a 
fortune hunter:"

At this moment Mr. Sherwood's 
■butler announced that dinner was 
served. Katharine took Ferdinand 
Carey's arm, and the dinner began. 
The girl, looking at the six people 
around the rose and fern-covered 
t*ble-«or tee flowers lelt very little 
of toe table ctoto exposed-could not 
realise toe* their thoughts were not v cheerful and Jrarocent^es hers.
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Th. liver Is th. levs «lend In th. body; its
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