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RACCOON COATS
Comfortable and Durable ■

Just the Thing for the Cold Days of Winter
We have thousands of these Raccoon Coats 

in stock, ready-made, to offer, best quality and 

workmanship from

$40.00, $45.00 Up
LIBERAL REDUCTIONS AT THIS SEASON.

Don’t miss this great opportunity of getting 
one of these Coats at a very moderate Price.

We offer 40 Per Cent, more value than you can get for the 

same money anywhere else.

TH E PEDLAR PEOPLE

L .Ji Steel 
Side-Walls 

for Modern Homes
- • surpasses wood, plo-ler or pager in beauty—

matches perfectly any arl tchenu1 any color scheme — 
makes the toons REALLY sanitary—gives protection 
against fire—these are some of the reasons why Y OUR 
house—why any modern buildingany where should have 
T>fr*txt A n ART STEEL
rLULAJtV SIDE WALLS
Coet little—last indefinitely. Let us send w>u the 
wlv le talc in print and pictures. The book is free. »> •

The PEDLAR People'S?
’ w* M mtreal Ottawa Toronto London Winnipeg

Arc gray with winter frost.
And all the hearts that love her 

The bridge of death haw crossed."

"Haven’t 1 caught itû" asked De- 
vine, triumphantly.

"It is very cheerless."
"Quite in the modern style," said 

the poet. "Listen:

"1 hear no children’s voices,—
Silent the fisher’s maid—

No gladsome soul rejoices 
Where bold boys used to wade,

In summer, in the sunlight.
When days were sweet with song, 

And the wide beach was Smooth and

Not strewn with wrecks along.”

"It gets Worse and worse," said

of you, Mr. Dillon!"
All of a sudden she remembered her 

qualms of the morning. Perhaps dhe 
had shown an unmaidenly eagerness 

I in -asking him to the house—perhaps 
I he would th-i-nk Iter bold. She did 
i not. ask hint to sit down; she again 
said, but with a touch of frost in 

! her voice:
j "How kind of you, Mr. Dillon."

He felt the difference at once; he 
! saw i-t in the movement with which 
1 flhe turned to the piano, tried the 
! First bars of the accompaniment, and 
: murmured as if to herself:

. "Ah, roses, winter roses,
I feel your lesson deep, 

j No gray day ever closes—"

I ‘‘Dh, Mi Dillon—purdon me—will 
lyou not take a chair?"

"You are very kind," he answered, 
brushing the nap of his hat nervous
ly- "I have an engagement—with my

"Give my love to your aunt, and 
tell her 1 hope to see ner. Must you 
go? Good night.’j

"Good night."
When he reached the doorstep he 

felt, unreasonably angry. He said to 
himself that he hated "society girls," 
and of all that tyjte the most ob
noxious of all was Katharine O’Con-

Katharinv sat down at the piano, 
hut she did not play.

TTe heard her sing the first words 
of the song:

Chas. Desjardins & Co.
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“The sky is like the water,
Gray as the hue of lead."

Katharine’s desire to give Mrs. 
Careyt a new interest in life, to 
make her feel that she had a right 
to claim her husband's -affection, 
made many ripples in'” several lives. j 
If Katharine had been less straight
forward or more experienced, she 
would probably never have seriously 
considered the idea upon which she 
was about to act with all lier might. 
She had been taught early in life 
to do the good nearest her hand, and 
if anybody had tried to damp her 
ardor in the present instance by ask

training enough to sing the second 
part of the duo, Katharine was re
solved that her husband should hear 
her under the best auspices. She 
could be made to look almost beau
tiful in some of the finery which 
Mrs. Sherwood had sent to Kathe- 
tine. In her heart Katharine could 
not help feeling a certain contempt 
for Ferdinand Carey. She said to 
herself that if she were a man, she 
would see deeper than most other 
men; she could never be caught or 
repelled by mere dress, or conven
tional manner, or the sweetness of a 
voice. But, after all, she admitted 
with a sigh, men were only -men, and 
unlike women, had to be pampered 
with toys ! And so she arranged in 

ing her whether she was her sister’s her mind a glittering array of toys,
keeper, she would itave been unut
terably pained. Phis thing seemed 
good to her, and there was nothing 
for her but to put her hand to the 
plough. She imagined that her 
uncle, of whom she thought lovingly, 
would have approved of it. And, as 
she went ltome, it gave her a cer
tain pleasure to think that Walter 
Dillon would have a part in it, al-

with, which Ferdinand Carey was to 
be caught. When she reached home 
she put Mis. Carey through her mu
sical poses, after tea, until that 
young woman became tired and
hoarse.

In the meantime Alfred Devine had 
been approached by Dillon on the 
subject of song. Dillon found him 
at the Art Club, where he always

More Terrible 
Than War!

though that part might be only in dined. The moment was auspicious 
helping in the translation of "The —just after dinner. And, as they 
Winter ïtoses." i sat at one of the front windows, ci-

If Mrs. Carey had voice enough and gars in hand, Devine passed -his
hand through his thick curling hair 
and hummed the words in German.

"Pretty," he said, humming again, 
and pretending to follow the notes,

! although he could not read one of 
i them. "I’ll do it with pleasure, my 
I boy, only, if I like it when it’s done,
- you'll have to let me sell the words

------ ----- to a magazine."
More terrible than war, famine or pes- ■ "1 don't know anything about

tilenoe is thàtawful destroyer, that hydra- that." said Dillon, much pleased, 
headed monster, Consumption, that "Only do it—and if you can, by to- 
annually sweeps away more of earth’s in- morrow night.”
habitants than any other single disease ‘For a ladv?" asked Devint1, look- 
known to the human race. : ing under his eyelids at Dillon.

It is only a cold, a trifling cough,” say | -.yL,s,-- said Dillon, "oh, yes-r-who

^uldAz,^nso^u7nrrt iz
I îïï?‘.,«J2â ^'ceThcadL. by 
way of changing the subject: "I am 
looking for a small house; I shall 
hake to domestic life soon, and* you 
will not find me up all hours at 
the old place, willing to brew all 
sorts of concoctions for you."

“Indeed?" asked Devine, smiling, 
end adjusting hie white tie—for the 
poet had the reputation of living 
in his evening suit—"So soon? Dear, 
dear ! Has Davey de Gna-ndmont 
you a fat contract for a new house? 
And who is the lady?"

"What do you mean?" asked Dil
lon. "I wish Davey de Grandmont 
would give me -the order; Mrs. Worth 
bad almost promised it. I merely 
said I wanted to rent & small house, 
not that I intended to •build a place 
for Davey de Grandmont.”

"And I merely asked wfco the lady 
course the lady of the song—I 
the woman of the song, dinoe- 

become so awfully corn-

mil on understood, and flushed. He

delicate 
hack away '
throat. - When the irritation settles on the ! 
mucous surface of the throat, a cough is the 
result. To prevent Bronchitis or Con
sumption of the Ltlngs, do not negleot a 
cough however slight as the irritation 
spreading throughout the delicate lining of 
the sensitive sir passages soon leads to 
fatal results. If on the first-appearance of 
* cough or cold you would take a few 
doses of

Dr. Wood's 
Norway 

Pine Syrup
7°« would ere yonraelf s greet deal at 
aooMenenr suffering. Dr. Wood*. Nor
way Pine Syrup oonteioe ell the life-giving 
Properties of the pine tree, of Norway, end 
.5 Atthme, Croup, Whooping Congo end 

ÿl Throat end Lung aflbotion.it I. a npeoi- 
"?■ Be tore when yon ask for Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pirn Syrup to got It. Don't he 
A^oggod into taking something elm. hM

«*» IÀMM Johnston, T 
Writes : •• f have -usd Dr.siP**
■nit t
«of It. .
this the

lr °Woo.°’’i Nor ! did not annwer »t oner He ■
' " .......1 iIé MiiiiMiMHfor throat tronblea afioi j gry for an instant; then his hei

‘ l w. atrifle mdfe quickly H it 
possible—if Katharine O'Conor 

a battle of ^,,,18 ever thirlc of him et ell. how 
bright life ivould bcconto. But, no,

'

—it was not possible. The color 
faded from his face, he bit the' end 
from his cigar, to gain time for ans
wering Devine with composure.

"You are wrong," he said, “I can
not think of marriage. You do not 
know how poor 1 am. If 1 were 

1-ike you with several thousand a 
year and a reputation which carries 
you everywhere, 1 might think of it. 
As it is, 1 never do think of it,” he 
added, somewhat bitterly, "though 
Heaven knows 1 long for a home of 
my own."

"1 have often wondered, Dillon, 
whether you have ever met anyone— 
here, don’t flush up again,” added 
Devine, with an odd glitter in his 
dark" eyes, which often came there 
when he was vivisecting his friends, 
to get material for a book. “There 
is a strange scrupulousness a-boirt. 
you Catholic men—when you’re good 
Catholics—on the subject of love 
which I don’t understand. It’s like 
Renan’s idea of sin—you don’t talk 
about it. I admire your firmness of 
fibre and your reticence; but you arc 
one. of the few men of my acquaint
ance who have never jested on the 
subject of women or love."

“ft is too sacred, and too often 
profaned." said Dillon, with a great 
desire to change the subject. "Come 
Devine—’’

"Have you ever met anybody?" 
pursued the poet, maliciously.

“Yes. One. I spoke to her Amt 
little: yet, Devine, I .said to myself 
that I should always think of her 
—Dillon's face was turned away

la

Pains and Aches
of the Aged

Largely Due to Derangements of 
the Liver. Kidneys and Bowels 

which are Overcome by

Dr. Chase's 
Kidney-Liver Pills.
You do not feel so young as you 

used to. The joints are a bit stiff. 
And you have dull heavy pains in 
tlie back and limbs, with attacks of 
rheumatism, it may be.

It is possible you have found out 
that the cause of the trouble rests 
with the sluggish action of the kid
neys, liver and bowels, but if you 
have not used Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 
Liver Fills you have not tested the 
most efficient treatment for these 
conditions.

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are 
comfort to the aged largely be

cause of their unique combined ac
tion on the whole excretory system.

Constipation and biliousness can 
no longer exist when the liver is en
livened to action by the use of this 
great medicine.

Kidney derangements and backache 
likewise disappear when the kidneys 
are invigorated and an occasional 
dose of these pills ensures the elimi
nation of uric add from the system.

Almost daily we hear of aged peo
ple whose pains and aches have 
been overcome and whose life has 
been made more comfortable and 
more happy by the use of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills.

In every family there is need of 
just such a medicine as Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills to cure constipa
tion, backache, biliousness, indiges
tion end prevent dangerous and 

diseases of the kidneys .and 
One pill a dose, 25 cents 
all dealers, or Edmanson. 

Co., Toronto.

j again, “as—as—you’ll think m<- con- 
; ceiled—as Dante thought of Beatrice 
I us a star in llvaven."
| l-k*\ ilie did not a-nswer. ITe looked

ut into the twilight, and said, after 
lime, with a sigh:

"I envy you. The century has not 
spoiled you. Your Church has a 
knack of keeping some of you fel

lows very pure in heart. You’re a 
good fellow, Dillon."

He made a great racket then, and 
called a servant up to scold him 
because the cigars were bad; -but he 
ended by giving the man a dollar, 
in spite of the club rules, and saying 
that they were good. After that he 
s-ent for black coffee, went to a lit
tle table, and, having made his curly 
hair s*ta.nd almost on end, he (began 
to translate the poem. Dillon sat 
near him during the process. There 
was silence, broken only by the 
thundering of the huge omnibuses 
on Broad street or t-he sound of an 
occasional cab. Devine tore up at 
least six pages of note paper, and 
then sent out for two German dic
tionaries. While waiting for them 
he refreshed himself by asking ques-

"Wh-at do you want a home for, 
Dillon?” he asked. "Ijot me see—< 
water, daughter; schon—fair, Illume ( 
—can’t rhyme flower with fair! What, ' 
do you want a home for, Dillon?”

"M.V nqp-t, Mrs. Warland. has— 
poor old lady—come to town. My 
mother, you know, is living with re
latives in England; and so Aunt 
Betty is alone. She has a -house in 
the country, and she loves the old 
place liqyond everything. But. some
thing failed; her small income stop
ped: she couldn’t even pav -her taxes 
and so she had t-o oonte to me. She 
hasn’t a-nothor friend on this side -of 
the ocean. I’m going to give her 
half of what T have, so we must get 
a little house."

"Can. you afford it?" asked the 
prudent poet.

"T have not thought of that,” said 
Dillon, laughing. "I’m young. I’m 
half Irish—and the Marquis may ask 
me to build his house."

Devine shook his head. "Gluchcn— 
I'm not, sure wha-t that means; die 
rosen—that comes in all right. Let 
the old lady go back to her house."

"She can’t. I wish she could. It 
broke her heart to leave it; almost 
killed her. She held out till she al
most starved end froze. Why, her 
husband and children lived and died 
in it. It is a great barrack of a 
place and out of repair—‘Warlands,’ 
you must have -heard of it. It used 
to be the ’show’ place of Montgom
ery County. It would -take a 1-ot 
of money to make it habitable. Ao; 
she must stay with me. There was 
an incident at the station when she 
came in, that put new life into her; 
you might make a poem of rt. She 
was sitting there, hopeless, depressed 
—renting awhile, and crying, I’m 
afraid—when a young girl—God bless 
her—gave her some fine roses—"

"Die roeen—blueben—oh, this is 
awful ! The words will -not come. 
Do sto-n your chatter. IN lion. Here 
come the dictionaries. They won’t 
help. More coffee, waiter."

Dillon was tfiscreetly silent, while 
the on»t eooirlzed. Suddenly De
fine slapped on the book with ef
fusion. and read:

"The sky is like the water.
Gray os the hue of lead,

The fisher's little daughter
Wt'fvr* hleck noon h«*r hr-d:

The boughs that wave'above her

‘The sky is like The water,
Gray, as the hue of lead."

She stopiivd there; he did not 
know it, for he made his way down 
the street, with a feeling that his 
heart was load. The words run 

Dillon; T wish you people would! through his mind so continually that 
write cheerful poetry." l'api a st he did not. know whether he

><4is angry at 11 win or at Katharine.
She sat-at the pin-no- in u state of 

doubt and depression. It occurred 
to her that sin- ought, not to have 
been so abrupt. He had come a 
long distance. Perhaps she jhad 
been rude. lb- might have stayed a 
few moments, and not have minded 
her manner. An engagement with 
his aunt ! Nonsense! Of all un
reasonable people lie was the worst. 
Twice in one day he had managed to 
put her in the wrong. She would 
probably never sec him again. Well, 
—what of that? Then the leaden 
grayneSs of the words she had been 
singing seemed to shadow her heart; _ 
she bowed her -head and cried, wish
ing all the time that Mother Ursula 
had never let her leave the convent. 

(To tie continued ).

"Yes, yes," said the poet, absent - , 
md-ndedly. “1 don't like ‘gladsome 
soul’ very much—but 1 can't help it, 
—you’re in such a hurry. Now the 
soprano takes the song up: ”

"Ah, see the winter roses,
Hedged round with greenest moss; i 

Each curled leaf encloses 
A fragrant balm for loss.

And, though there is no breaking 
Of the grayness overhead.

They teach of an awaking—
Of life that is not -dead.”

"Don't you think that last line : 
might—" began Dillon.

“No, the last line might not," ! 
said Devine, glaring at him, and 
twisting his immaculate tie under 
his ear. “1 hate stupid people!” | 

Dillon whistled. The ways of the 
poets were strange, but he reflected 
that it would be wrong to knock 
one down, even when he deserved it, 
for it might be a long time before 
an-other would see the light.

“Listen—and don’t give advice,"
snapped Devine. e
“See how they glow and quiver, j 

See how they nod and bend,
While all the world's a'shiver,

They sparks of ruby send;
Like firelight in the garden, 

Heart-shaped and red as flame, 
They speak of love’s sweet pardon j 

From out their mossv frame." I
l

“And now," said Devine, "the two 
voices chime in—it's a queer kind of 
arrangement for a duet—"

"Ah, gray and winter weather,
I wish your days were done,

My htsart and hoj>es together 
Could open to the sun;

Ah, roses, winter roses,
I feel, your lesson deep,

No gray day* ever closes 
But loaves us joy to keep."

"It seems all right," said Dillon, 
dubiously, as he folded the paper 
which Devine thrust towards him; 
"but 1 think that if 1 were a pro
fessional poet, I could improve that 
last line. What does it mean?"

He said -no more; the ireful look in 
the poet's eye warned him to go. 
With a hasty "Thank you." he went 
down stairs, leaving Devine loudly 
roaring at the waiters.

In three-quarters of an hour he 
stood in Mrs. Cay re’s little parlor, 
waiting for Katharine. That young 
lady appeared, smiling, pleased, l>eau- 
tiful, he thought
his aunt was too tired to come.

"A-nd you brought the transla
tion." she cried, taking Devine’s pa-

Bm

CURES
Dyspepsia, Bolls,
Pimples,
Headaches,
Constipation,
Loss of Appetite,
Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas,

. Scrofula, 
and all troubles 
arising from the 
Stomach, Liver. 
Bowels or Blood.

would have boon in 
ni y grave long ago 
had it not been for 
Burdock Blond Hit
lers. I was run down 
to such nn extent 
that 1 could scarce
ly move about the 
Louhc. I wbh miblccfc 
to Hovoro headaches, 
backaches and dizzi
ness ; my npnotlle 
was gone and I was 
unable to do iny 
housework. A fter 
using two hotting of 
B. B. H. I found mr 
health fully res Lorca, 
I warmly recommend 
it to all tired and 
worn out women.’'

One Source of
Their Weakness.

Asked to explain the weakness of 
French Catholics, Abbe Klein is re- 

He explained that ported to have said:
“Just as the radicals have not, 

been -able to make any dist-i notion 
between the abuses of a certain cle- 

l>er and the sheet, of music from liis ri cal ism and 'the necessary practice of 
•outstretched hands. "Oh., how good religion, and have tried t-o destroy
___________________________________ _—- even the (idea <rf the Deity, so the

conservatives have not been able to 
separate in their minds the republi
can form of government, which is in 
itself good, from the evil deeds and 
laws for which «the party fhat 
governed the republic was responsi
ble. Since the conservatives made 
up the majority of the friends of the 
Church, she naturally shared in their 
defeat without being in the slight-

Sick all the Time with 
Kidney Trouble

4 BOXES CURED HIM
Mr. Whellam was a mighty ill man 

this spring. He had been ailing for
almost a year. Sharp pains in the back . ... .
and through the hips. Dull headaches measure the author of their rnis- 
and dizzy spells. Appetite poor—nothing taken ideas. The. Church, never corn-' 
seemed to taste right. , manctcd them to fight against -the

Finally, an old friend told him about 
a friend who was in just that condition 
and who was cured by GIN PILLS.

Mr. Whellam tried them. Am) you 
would not know him for the same man 
now. That worried, strained look about 
the face is gone. His eyes are bright— 
his complexion rbsr. He enjoys what 
he eats—has gained in weight—and sleeps 
like a top.

He had kidney trouble. GIN PILLS 
practically gave new kidneys—healed 
and strengthened these vital organs— 
soothed the bladder and freed the sys
tem of uric add that was poisoning him.

tried them and 
all the Doctors'

„  ___ _ __jOSths, I will not
lifetime the benefit your Gua 

i me. Joiur wra.uK.
Are jam kidney» aick? Do yon fee} 

lost u Mr. Whellsm did! Then, take 
GIN PILLS on oer positive guarantee 
that they will core yon. To have yon 
give them a (sir trial, we send » tree 
simple if you mention this p-per. Write 
to-dsy to Bole Drug Co.. Winnipeg. 84

GIN PILLS ere w*t by dealers every- 
wheie atsocebus—u* 6 Loses for |ajo.

fall. They did 
fact, they .rathe brat 
of. A neighbor of ml 
they did him

republic. The Church has -no doc
trine which upholds or condemns any 
form of government.

"The only doctrine that is a moral 
teaching on t-h:s subjedt is that each 
person should respect the constitu
tion of his country, and the only 
time the Church, as such, has in
tervened in the political affairs of 
France was when its -official -head. 
Pope Leo XII., reminded the Catho
lics of France who were not -intelli
gent enough citizens, and advised 
them In a solemn letter to accept 
the republic. Many Ce-thotics of 
France were not intelligent enough 
■to obey Mm: tWe vas not his 
They only furnished another woo# 
that political acntcn«as is a differ
ent Cfualitv from religious forvor. 
The two things ere compatible, they 
are also «-«wrote. I oorwretulafe 
4 ho Cetb^’V# of A meric*1 H having 
been able tv^-Sorto t-o vn*t« t-hri». 
end esnechillv to ps dtd
the other demondnotion* in th-i» 
i»v«rirv. 1M nr,ait<*pt ■ 
ft>f -the -of tt>p option red \
its moral wosoerity Is «to Mnd to- 
nether pr*«?e” rod i-lMon.” Kj

-


