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, CHAPTER XII,—A Proposal.

Mr. Percival’s private opt
—— ti —- —— «nan 1 rl Ko PH*

into

« was Mr. Peroivai a pnvat 
in that Katharine would be

eto° by her entrance Into
Ï^ctaïmed circle which, people pall 

and which was only one 
-..hundred circles calling them- .JL bv that name. He was in- 
filrtedln her;, he regretted, though, 
jTrim had not had better pre- 

»tion for life, for ft was Ms 
too, that convent trapping. . too, tnat uvuvem. w 

a wung woman withoutim « voung «,"**.*—. -------------- the
iS-deptodence neoeseary in this

to-day. She was a study;
never met anybody like her 

“be determined to watch the ef- 
S, of the new life on her and to 

end avert disaster, if it

“SL ^Katharine entered the Worth 
li-room on tbe night of the 

ind cotillon, she felt that she ÎTTndSd in the great world- 
dazzling World, of which shetaddt^"^1- The W<,rths> bboogb

,un Vavasour’s opinion, only 
llTpeople, had since the advent of 
ÏTudy Alida been received every- 
Scre-ftr who could turn his back 
'"^Bari’s daughter? They had a 

..rrvoeat which' had formerly be- 
tito an old Tory family and 

rz! they had attained to one of 
K;, best houses in Walnut street, 
g.thariue was delighted with the air 
5 mavuiheent distance in this fine 
iiZZ. Lady Alicia bad told 
L Worths that gas was vulgar, and 
tie whole apartment glowed with 
tk, bght ol innumerable wax can
dles under soft shades.

The dimer table, strewn with lilies 
and orchids, and softened by red 
Keht glittered with glass, and bril- 
n!„t' with color, gave Katharine

"hart 1864.
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vere to dine with the host 
hostess were at the table, and 
great event began.

To Katharine it was =. e,* can 
event; she had heard of the Splendor 
of the world, and she was not dis
appointed. But wnere were the 
serpents under the roses against 

I, which she bad been warned?
1 There was Biddy, very stately and 

rather preoccupied, next to old Mr. 
Worth; on his left was Mrs. Percival 

-They were not serpents. And Wirt 
Percival, in a baggy evening suit, 

•which was ostentatiously English 
and ill-fitting, seemed so genial and 
beaming that he could not be one of 
those serpents. There was the dark 
eyed, languid Marquis Darcy de 

- Grandroont, who had married into 
the Worth family, Ferdinand Carey, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sherwood, the Marquis 
Darcey de Grandmont, stout and 
good-natured, May and Gertrude 
Worth, Alfred Deveril, Herr Teufel- 

'fisch, Mr. Percival, and Walter Dil
lon. The young men and the girls 

, Katharine did not know—but they 
! looked too happy to be instruments 

of evil. Katharine, as she took 
her soup, said to herself that she 
was afraid the only wickedness in 
this new world lay in her own heart.» 
How lovely it all was! Everybody 

•teemed pleased with everybody else 
-h«w softly they talked, and how 

'gently the butler filled the glasses 
■ and served things and commanded 
his assistants ! It was an education 
to be present at such an assembly—

• «rely a meeting like this represented 
the flower of civilization! If these 

[•«terming people only had the light 
of Faith, nc—
%e

at
had

Bow complete it would all

thn?'6 Kat^arine'8 thoughts were 
d!UCCUP,!d she was under the 
west scrutiny. She did not eus-
'Sl0r/Ve7body seemed other 
lS.?gaScd; Ladv Alicia was 
CJ,®1 distinguished in a Medi- 
l^'„With a great =a«=ade of 

,ram her neck to the 
S Wnrtb C°mfe- May “d Gert- 

pmtu r,Vri.ght and hlonde 
I poised uZ* b Katharine, her well- 

Md PwShi namg ,rom the tulle
-H» o^r h ' SrS draped arti=ti=-
'«tichtot h,r °m' had an air 

I doubt atom ,aPîrt" Tte,4e was m> 
I vor in b0Ut lt—she was a "new fla-
|lt-and everyfh'i'nirthth|e Marquis Put
Imrtain 1 ng that is new in a 
‘■“■e wa. J 18 8urc t° be successful. l»7lic,“ *8tinKdished than 

Womu ' more beautiful thani,ev» hlLlorlrlhrgh peopl* had 

M C cirto ,8,dered ber heauti- 
Kltrd ttot Society ‘s so 11-
|s===Mtpeople get tired of see

ing the same faces at dinner tables 
and assemblies. Katharine’s face 
was new. This was -one secret of 
toe attention she drew to herself. 
She had achieved simplicity without 
knowing it; the nuns had given her 
a manner which was without a trace 
of self-consciousness. They had
taught her not to wrinkle her face 
unnecessarily in meaningless smiles 
and foolish contortions, and she
ï£ï"utb? English language clearly 
and distinctly—a rare thing in a set 
where imitations of the worst Eng
lish accent and slipshod, nasal en
unciation was the rule. Mr. Fer-
cival said to himself that the wo
men who had turned out this young 
girl from their school knew how to 
teach. There was Gertrude Worth, 
recently^ from a famous “woman's 
college,” who was great in micro
scopy and a budding biologist, who 

guessed” constantly, and when she | 
did not “guess” substituted ”1 i«wn- 
cy for it, and whose face became 1 
one mass of wrinkles whenever she I 
put on her “society manner.”

Katherine had Herr TeufeHisch on 
one side and Walter Dillon on the 
other. Herr Teulelfisoh did not 
speak after the soup had been re
moved. He intemMd to play Wag
nerian music after dinner, and he was 
preparing for it. His knife went 

"backwards and forwards, well laden 
with delicious morsels and plunged 
deep into his mouth with each mor
sel—for the musiker had no inten
tion of changing his Viennese habits 
to suit American prejudices. He 
smiled benignly at Katharine and 
bade the servant offer her a salmis 
of duck which he found particular
ly interesting. Her neighbor on the 
other side did not speak for some 
time. He was a tall, slight man, j 
not over twenty-five, with a flush 
on his cheeks, a high collar, and a 
large white flower in his buttonhole. I 
At last with an effort he said:

"Do you go out much, Miss—I beg 
pardon, but 1 did not catch your 
name when I was presented.” 
^O'Conor—and I did not catch

People never do—the professional 
introducer secs to that. My name 
I8»'11™ — Walter Dillon. Miss 
u vonor—and I am an arçhïtcct,” he 
said, gaining some courage, as he 
caught Katharine's look of amuse
ment; she really was not so impres- I 
sive and depressing as most young 
women were, in full regalia, at the 
beginning of a dinner party. Ka
tharine noticed that he had 
hair closely cropped, and she 
courage. There was a girl 
school, Angelina Dillon, who 
red hair. After all, it was a ™..e. 
to find somebody that reminded her 
of home in ail this splendor; and a 
reminiscence of Angelina Dillon's red 
hair was very homelike. Perhaps this 
young man might be related to her.

T°uld aRk him, after a time. 
Old Mr. Worth was saying some
thing in a low tone to Biddy, and 
Biddy was answering with the great
est attention. Katharine wished 
she was nearer to them. People in 
Mrs. Craven’s novels always said 
such interesting things at dinner par
ties—and Biddy, who looked very 
serious, xyas probably showing off 
some of her brilliancy, she had ac
quired in royal circles.

"Pardon me. Lady Alicia," said 
Mrs. Sherwood, who was in lier 
seventh heaven and anxious not to 
lose any pearl that might fatl from 
the exalted people around her, "I 
caught a word—"

The Lady Alicia was just saying 
that green turtle soup is much dear
er in her country than here; it- is 
quite a luxury here," Mr. Worth

..'7°U haVe not the asparagus here 
I tha’t we have in France—it is great, 
grand, fat," said the Marquis, smil
ing.

j .Subdued talk followed this. |
' "'VwCn wil1 tIlc conversation be
gin ? asked ^Catharine, when she 
had refused wine several times and 

j rejected various delicacies which Herr 
, TeuTelfisch, with his mouth full 
j pointed out to her.
1 y°u sing, you must eat. mein
, fraulein," he said, sentimentally.
1 "The conversation?" repeated Dil- 
Jon- "I suppose that it has begun.
Why, are you - disappointed?"

"I expected to hear somebody talk 
not about green turtle and aspa

ragus, but about—about—oh, about
real things—books and politics and 
—everything," said Katharine, vague
ly, but earnestly.

"Dut that wouldn’t be in good 
form, you know—people always avoid 

ithat sort of thing at-dinner."
I "Why?" „
■ "Oh, because onto might make other 
people uncomfortable by talking over

1 their heads."
I suppose that’s the reason you 

avoid saying anything brilliant," 
said Katharine, mischievously. "I 
really beg pardon—but we must ac
count for it in some way."

Billon looked at her with more in
terest and smiled.

'You don't know how brilliant I 
.can be. In fact, I don't mind tell- 
7*87 you that this is one of my first 
dinner parties. I’m a working man, 
you know—and I suspect that Mrs. 
Vavasour's been making each a row 

thé qld families being negïect- 
- they are poor, that Mrs. 
felt obliged to invite me, be- 

liber's is an oid 
don’t mind

-----I hope that Mr
me the job 

-I

peveril’* a poet, you know; he 
S3* „J!faUm~Poetis *m't grow in 
Philadelphia, you know—listen 
,___I assure you it's quite dif
ferent over there,” Biddy was sav
ing in a high voice—“nobody ever 
«Tries a package in the streets of 
Dubhn, People here don't seem to 
mrnd it."

Katharine was disappointed

young man’s boldness.
■fd^h^h,ey'i1'lnd y°u out!-

*lnnk they will—if they do 
theyjwill be too well-bred to sav
“slST h “ ,8omebody doesn’t talk 
1 h?Ve to 1X5 brilliant again!"
enoughTnr y°U havc been brilliant 
enough lor one night. Do you real-

-j LrrrÆü* - ™£fonret
I this;, she strained her hearing to hear ! , topits
the golden words the poet was tv,- ! ‘ S' j*ay be,ore V1™ go out?” 
dently about to utter. gravel? -, °’ "aid her neighbor,

I Yes- h« answered, with the same I fee-gir,,o,o Can t talk sb°P- you 
gracious air of attention that charac- ! arnTt^nn, yand oriel windows, 
terized all the talkers, "we somel Z cle,étions would not do!
times carry things wrapped up a ^ 7.. he continued, with a 
paper.” ! „"rt 7 ' m,scbief in his eyes, “in

“Dear me!” Katharine murmured. I gianLd lny «>nversation, |
But there!—the poet is going to Lf biosmnh an American dictionary 

sjwak pgaln!—he is answering Ijady (,.<■ l,f ,. 'V and fcl* by chance upon ^ 
Alicia’s question!” of ?®W' ^at reminded me

“It is a calumny, ” Mr. Deveril was coy ftT! "t'“<i by Mr. Chaun- 
saymg, with a smile, “we always |a„d itt7 ,î. Change jt a little 
eat pork and beans on Sunday mom- "oh L,7;..
ing in Boston, but not every day.” lauo-himr t * 8aid Katharine,

Ou-yar» £~v"'“g,TCme
^kmancioustDOr’" “““ har ^ [the ccmversatten to^i>?^nd

"It is too bad,” said Katharine, ^prised. P'C! Sa'd Katbarine, sur- 
T am disappointed ! But you can I "iv* Pfl, _ __

assuage my despondency by saying I America ’’ se uZ °f pie in
soinething clever yourself.” J the word which catchinK

. - ’en mX; Tout “Ilam'yoXXrt

it. Lady Alicia.
•Do you mean tarts?” asked Lady 

,AI L ~7my"’s tn bcrself, “upon mv 
vord Kitty and that young Dillon

suming an air of solemnity, "when I 
am about to be brilliant I always 

I assume this look. Before I came to 
this dinner, I read up the îvùar ‘J

I in an encyclopedia of biography— 'are'ccuin^ an<L that ? 
that is my way of preparing to "be i mT Dillon°h 7J”°U*1,y 
brilliant. ’J.’—Dr. Johnson. Do you ,had his chance,
remember the anecdote pf Gild-1 a serious he said- ^th

smith’s saying that, if Dr, Johnson I tried to tell a party
put little fishes into a story, he was squrichto Vf" St”y and I 
would make them talk like whales?”* stonoifg !t happened that,
“Of course I do!” said Katharine. | toey hlve h"tel-whcre
“It’s bad form for you to say ! iZv fl!. IT™.. 'yaite.ra! y»a 

that. How can I be brilliant, if 
you know all I am going to say?
You should say, ‘Oh, Mr. Dillon, it 
must be very clever—do tell me.’ But 
as you have spoiled my first attempt 
to be brilliant under the letter ‘J,’ I 
shall have to use my anecdote in

hom'd and announced the minuet.
Row she will surely make a fool 

of hcrseH murmured her aunt, put
ting up her eyeglass. But no—with 
crimson cheeks and bright eyes she 
glided over toe floor with the grace 
of a swan, and when it came to^ the 
courtesy. Mr. Percival sate^

By Jove, those nuns have pre
served for their pupils all the ohi 
grace of Versailles !••
= 3a3arine it thoroughly
and the great tinselled fan she rel 

? >ho last figure p,eared hTr
»y vk:r-’pertras

ery pert young creature, whpt i in the morning to her’ utile Span 
dessert, and she ran i pet at the convent. Mrs. Slmr-would have for. 1V,‘ u<-oovi u, ana sne ran 'I71-u ul tno convent MYo « down the list glibly,—lemon pie, rai-,wood gained courir as 

sin, custard, mince, pumpkta, rasjl grace in the “rage as Kathari
•V o nnlrt >* A__i v ... ‘ 1 .... -l v minuet was remarked

for-

Sb7Y-T,e-" And i sai'd just as ji>d be^nlo ZpiZ! tZl n
__________________ nnm^iT em°n’ rais,n- custard, mince, Katharine’s first appearance:

some way or other—for I can’t af- ! matter’witîrtim”^1'5'’’ the (bad never been "brought out”
ford to waste it. I prepared myself jZnZi w to VoncZlrlV ,a’e,. dL", -wV,, ,
with one brilliant English and with Well the ladv el d pcrtness' L. w<!ll. she lyvery much out,’
one brilliant American anecdote." !askcd-’Wh!l ,V «° “e actually |Mrs. Worthi/o,-dial ly, “and if ... 

Katharine was amused. Mr. Dillon the apple pie?’ ” ° mattor with 1 sh^wil^^^^ij0^ tmea“ s-H^^ng,

Truly a Struggling Mission
In the Diocese of Northampton, 

Fakenham, Norfolk.

Fe'i'1

you ever see such a stupid woman?
"be is my aunt,” said Katharine 

maliciously.
I Mr. Dillon said no more; he bowed 
his head over his sherbet, and when 
the long dinner ended, gave Ka-

seemed kind and friendly; she put 
up her fan and laughed. It seemed 
wrong to laugh aloud when the ser
vants Were solemnly handing an en
tree around.

"You dared me to be brilliant— 
here goes!" Dillon whispered. "Mr.
Worth," he said, addressing the 
host, "your delicious white fish re
minded me of an amusing thing that 

I happened to me the first winter af
ter I left college;I was very sophoano- 
ric, you know—using big words—so
norous words.”

"Ah—yes, indeed—just so," Mr.
Worth said, politely. | vm? ivug «inner ended, g

"Oneday at luncheon—xvchad white | tharine his arm, looking very peni- 
fish, but not with a sauce like yours, tent. His by-play had been the one 
by the way—a fellow said, ‘Dillon, if redeeming point of the tiresome cere^ 
you sophomores put little white fishes mony. How could people endure this 
into stories, you’d make them talk sort of thing' night after night? she 
like whales! ’ " ' asked herself.

Oh, don’t," whispered Katharine, \ About eleven o’clock the guests 
expecting to see Mr. Dillon crushed invited to the cotillon began to ar- 
under general resentment of his au-, rive. In the meantime, Herr Teu- 
dacity. I fclfisch had played something * of

‘How clever," said Mrs. Worth. | Wagner’s and something of his own 
‘Très spirituel!" said the Mar- ; and^heJiad made'Katharine sing one

And everybody laughed.
"Now you may be brilliant," Dil- 

lqn fmid to Katheeinc, "suppose you 
make yourself the heroine of the 
George Washington. cherry tree epi
sode. I’ll lead up to it, • if you Vi'ke.
I’ll ask, Were you ever m Virginia? 
and you can say, "When I was in 
Virginia T had a cherry tree and a 
little hatchet, and—"

There was silence, except for a 
faint giggle from Katharine. A oold 
perspiration came out on Mr. Dil- 
Ion. Mrs. Sherwood raised her eve- 
glasses and asked, “What was the 
matter with the apple pie ?”

“ïher,ll0n gaSPCd' led hat, whlïe-a'band"à"f z,™^
There was no apple pie.” he said, 'tioned behind a group „f

nne 'IRh„ave ^hispo,'in8 to Katha- trees played the liefer Katharine hff 
, 1 have been too brilliant. Did sung. Which would it be’> Mi m

rouage, Mrs. Sherwood.
Mrs. Sherwood smiled, but looked 

anxious; she preferred that Wirt 
Percival should be the man; a glance 
at him reassured her; he was fan 
nmg Katharine with his three-corner.

of Mendelssohn’s Lieder. Her “aunt 
was afraid she would make a fool of 
herself, but everybody seemed pleas- 

i ed. She did, however, think that 
Katharine made a fool of herself when 
the cotillon began. Wirt Percival, 
who was to head the dance, led Ka- 
tharine to a chair in the - large 

I ring

'on sulked in a corner of the room 
"!d the Poet was writing an auto
graph on May Worth’s fan—Mrs. 
Sherwood saw with relief that the 
detrimentals were out of the way.

At last the bright movements of 
the dance wore over and the supper 
table, was like the hackneyed broken 
rainbow—a mass of fragmentary oo- 
lors. Ferdinand Carey helped Ka
tharine With her wraps. Young 
Percival had disappeared.

Once inside the carriage, Katharine 
gave a sigh of relief—

The rhinuet was lovely, ■ uncle," 
she said, "but I am glad the whole 
thing is over. The nicest person 
there was that Mr. Dillon. Mr. Per
cival is too serious—he actually ask
ed me to marry him. Perhaps he 
was in fun!"

"And what did you say?" gasped 
her aunt.

Oh, I said no, of course—how 
could I marry anybody so soon, and 

non-Cathol ic, too ! * *
Mrs. Sherwood actually shook K*u

j J m s-fraid I don't know it," she j tharine*
! Zut you*1 had ■"hotter’ JtL oTZ J "^ÆtlTf

Wrt enid; “the L XtZ ^scXSh.XÏ
eus, what a fool this girl is!’

Put the BlloodI *B™i hW wïïf be thé ,ibwer ,{e:
in condition urc We a11 wait*, you know, and 

T>_ X. , , Icach woman pins one of those bunches
jHy tDe KêStoratlvô BlOOa I of roses on her partner’s coat, and

Forming Properties of

Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food.

It is weakness that causes most of 
our sufferings—weakness of the heart, 
weakness of the liver, kidneys and 
bowels.

The result is feelings of languor 1 Wirt“pe'Lira" 

of “d ™"r.réd aCt,.°" out a partner

| “But I can’t waltz," said Katha- 

j-intü and I am not sure—oh, too ’ 
must dxeuse me!"

“Nonsèhse!'’ said Mrs, Bherwood, 
from the chaperons’ seat, near which 
Katharine was standing.

“Let her give.out the favors," sug
gested Mrs. Percival. who mi 
sUmd Katharine's scruples.

La re y can take my place," saiâ 
T* ' * “I can’t dance with-

I will dp !\,jf,s

T know, aunt, that if you rfo 
not quit pinching and shaking me, I 
shall get out and walk!” said Ka
tharine.

Her uncle was bewildered, and Mrs, 
Sherwood had hysterics as soon as 
she reached home. Katharine went 
like a criminal, to her room.

of the vital organs, headaches, in- n'fnnnr *‘l’ ll* 
.digestion, spells of dizziness, and | Tha, g|Pi^„ Z '" 
weakness, sleeplessness, irritability, ' Sherwood "Î c Ï 'u V'SStd Mr^; 
and a general rundown condition ol . 1 c°!Vd shake her—whÿ
the system. i ir ’ dance like other people?”

Put the blood in good condition val...OYgr^^ ^
by the use of Dr. Chase's Nerve ShJ h - ‘r reasons’ 
Food and you have a foundation for ' Î undoratand.
health to build on. Weakness and Sed^TnH ZTJ!'Z*^
disease will give way to new strength “th'?r- aialled' “nd dechrrydXvar. 
and vigor, and langour and dL, Sdst'We f^'d *at Wihtparcival 
couragement will yield to new hope m !a ,ound a SrGat attraction 

. and happiness. 1X" |,n Lathurme, to induce him to give
1 Mr. Fergus Conn., Lily Oak Ont : ,avori^G danco Hc >«d Ka-
writes “As a result' of the severe ^hm ine ,to the table, which was 
winter and an attack of la grippe, I J^P(t<,tTlth ,n°,™rf’ ,,alae ,a“s- tin"

’ was all run down this spring I Son miff ffy* ° a“ kmdS' sworda' a,ld 

improved very much by using Dr. ... «h«ii , , . . ,
Chase’s Nerve Food. My apmMite is _ #?ha11 resamc the leadership for

«tïtrs1:1 tTe1 ;v°rru^t?”You wm dancethat'
to™ I owe° my^good^hrelto^tQ6''the "Wlth P'-sure,” Katharine ans- rj Dr ^aro^Ne^F^d.”1" ^o,

Mrs. George Beattie, Carr's Brook n ". h‘ to glTO up “s ,dai>“ 
Colchester Co., N.S., writes- “Last ? LÜ? "u seemed to ,md Pleasure 
Wring ! was very do^ " ^ °Ut ,aTOra
iremtohntw ‘cTene^ F-dinandS c"rey and Lady Al.cia

to do my work Three boxes 1 ^ led the ^tri^te figures with
Dr. Chare's Nerve Food dm me a ^“deHtiiLtel103™^* 7^ ™UeiC 
world of good and mads work - a dellgbLtu1' Ka^barlne

( To be continued. 1

H
ELP! HELP! HELPr _yr 

the Love of the Sacred Heart 
and ill Honor of St. Anthony 
ot Padua, DO PLEASE send

a mile for the erection of a more 
worthy Home for the Blessed Sacnn- 
inent. True, the out-post nt Faken- 
haui is only u GARRET But it is 
au out-post; ,t is the SOLE SIGN of 
the vitality ot the Catholic Church 
'm 20 mlloa <>f the County of
Norfolk. Large donations are not 
sought (though they are not object- 
td to). What is Souirhu »h«
7out1',COr OPERATION of all TT
vont Clients of the Sacred Heurt

lond n , “"ly 111 KhSkuid, lre- 
,, , , . Scotland, Wales, and the 
Colonies, Each Client is asked to 
rend a small offer iog-to put a tew ) 
bucks in the new Church. May i 
not hope for some little measure of 
your kind co-oj»em.tionV \

The Church is sadly needed, for at 
present I am obliged to SAY MACS 
and give Benedict on In a Garret. 
My average wedkly collection is only

éxce'frt ' HOPE.lV° "° end°Wm,nt
What can 1 do alone? Very little. 

But with your co-o|iera.tion and that 
or the other well-disposed readers of 
this paper, 1 can do all that needs 
to be done.

In these days, when the faith of 
nanj7 is becooifag tbs
'v"t y.r '&■!>' 7 rtf S-K af •-

.s j-ea'CtoMg Ai» roA ewvem of its 
development, and is about to treat 
Our Divine Lord ITiimsclf as it treat
ed His Holy Church, the Catholic 
Fanth Is renewing its youth in Eng
land and bidding fair to obtain 
possession of the hearts of the En
glish people again. I have a very 
tf|*hill^ struggle here on behalf of 
that Faith. I must succeed or else 
this vast district must' be aban
doned.

IT RESTS WITH YOU
to say whether I tun to succeed or 
fail. All my hopes of success are 
in your co-operation. Will you not 
then extend a oo-operatinw hand? 
Surely you will not refuse? You 
may not be able to help much, Indeed 
But you can help a little, and a mul- 
mude of "llttlos" means a great

bon*t Turn a Deaf Ear to My Urgent 
Appeal -

'May God bless nnd prosper your 
endeavours In establishing a Mission 
at FakenKam."

ARTHUR. Bishop of Northampton. 
Address— .

FATHER H. W. GRAY, 1 
Catholic Mleelon, Fakenham, 

Norfolk, Eng.
P.S.—1 will gjhaiefully gnd prompt

ly acknowledge the smâlfdSt dona- 
nation, and send withmyacknoWleS  ̂
ment a beautiful ptetui of the Sa
cred Heart and St. Anlnofly. S
THE NEW MISSION IS dedicat
ed TO ST. AMTEtotTY <iT 7'vrjüA. 
JC<m»taot pro p*» nxl Aiinsea 
for Benefactor».

ONLYA 
Common Cold

BUT IT BECOMES A SERIOUS 
MATTER IF NEGLECTED. 
PNEUMONIA, BRONCHITIS, 
ASTHMA, CATARRH or CON
SUMPTION IS THE RESULT.

Get rid of it at once by faking

Dr. Wood's 
Norway 

Pine Syrup


