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We have thousands of ready-made Fur Coats in stock, in all the latest
styles and all kinds of Furs: Persian Lamb, Alaska Seal,
C»_aracul, Squirrel, Muskrat, Grey Lamb, Electric Seal, etc., etc.,
trimmed or untrimmed, at all prices.

Astrachan,

“Poney” Style Coats, latest novelty, length 27 tinches
and more from.., ... i 4000 up

according to length and quality.

LIBERAL REDUCTIONS DURING JAKUARY.

It is a mistake to say that Furs cost too much
very moderate for the quality we offer.

We have a unique organization for buying our Furs direct in all
of the world ; this is how we are in

a position to quote very liberal

Exceptional value : Astrachan or Caracul Automo-

bile Coats, length 44 inches from..........$60.00 up

Also everything else in Furs,
Scarfs, Ties, Muffs, etc., etc.

; our prices are really

parts

has. Desjardins & Co.

485 St. Catherine Street

East (Corner St Timothy)

A Marriage of Reason

By Maurice Fran-

St. Laurence,” *“ Tales of Sexton Maginnis,”
Longworthy,” ‘Songs and Sonnets, **
4

7 he Gost in Hamlet Et;

ces Egan, Author
of “The Land of
“Zhe Fate of Fohn

' she said.

repeated Lady Alicia,
sarcastically. ““Work! Starve, be a
pauper, live a pauper, die a pauper!
What can I work at? One of your
newspaper men  offered me a lot of
money for a series of articles on
‘How They Act in BEnglish Society.’

CHAPTER XXI1V.—Continued.

She wiped her eyes and felt com-
forted. After all, to secay at  her
uncle’s would mean to struggle con-
tinually against her aunt’s will and
perhaps 'to make a breach between
her uncle and aunt; and she felt sure
that to take up her residence at
Mrs. Percival’s, after leaving her
amele’s house, would seeny great
woffence in his eyes.

She strapped her trunk and rang
for the porter. Judst as the trunk
disappeared, the Lady Alicia entered
the room; she was attired in her
rough serge suit and thick walking
shoes, and a large blue veil did mot
add to the elegamce of her appear-
She threw back her wveil, and
Katharine observed that she was
pale and anxious-looking.

“So you are actually going to
play ‘the fool, Kitty—you are really
in earnest in doing this Dona Quix-
ota act!’ Biddy said, sharply.

Katharine’s color rose, but
restrained the words that rose
her lips.

“Cervantes made Don Quixote a
very moble gentleman, if 1 remem-
ber,”” she said with a smile.

““And so you will give up the best
things in life for a whim!’’

“If the best things in life are
richés and luxury, I am willing to

ONLY A
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 taking

- Dr. Wood'’s
Norway
Pine Syrup

Obstinate coughs yield to its grateful
‘woothing ‘botionl.‘aandyiln the racking, per-
sistent cough, often present in Consumptive
‘cases, it gives prompt and sure relief. In
Asthma and hitis it is & ul
d, ing breathing easy and

she
69

and the Best.
° for the empty beg

ontreal

lnatunll: enabling the sufferer to enjoy re-
'frelhing'llocp,asnd often effecting a per-
‘manent cure, a

We do not elaim that it will care Con-
ption in the ad d s, but if
taken in time it will prevent it r

that stage, and will give the greatest

to see that

give them up.
things in life, our Lord lived in
vain,”’ Katharine said with spirit.

“Is this the talk of a convent
girl?”” said the Lady Alicia, +with
sarcasm.

"‘L don't know what your tonvent
girls are taught, but here in Ameri-
Ca we are taught that the best
things under Heaven are mot money
and luxuries. We are not taught
bthat to marry for these things is the
sole duty of women.’’

Katharine’'s temper was rising.
Biddy changed color; she had a tem-
per, too.

“Do you mean that for me, Kitty
O’Comnor?”

“Perhaps I did mean it for you,”’
said Katharine, hastily. “‘Biddy, I
don’t wan't to quarrel. You will ne-

ver understand me, so what’s the
use of talking.’’
The Lady Alicia went to the win-

dow: and drummed on the pane with
her fingers. Katharine held the
door-knob in her hand;-she was anx-
ious to be gone.

“Do you think Wirt Percival could
deceive me in x'my way? Do you
think that there is any truth in
that note?”’

Katharine turned in amazement.

“You don’t mean to say ihat you
have such a doubt of the man you
promised to mrarry. ©n, Biddy!’’

Lady Alicia raised her eyeglass,
with an attempt at insolence. Kitty
O'Conor was a mice girl, no doubt,
but she might go too far. The eye-
glass  dropped; Katharine was not
at all subdued.

“l do distrust Mr. Percival,”’ she
said, after an unecasy pause, *‘You
Americans have such lax ideas about
marriage and divorce—and the man
has na religion. ‘He may be a Mor-

mon for all I know—Americans are
S0 queer.’’
Katharine put her hand on the

knob again; 'she was disgusted.

“I might have known you would-
n’t let such a prtze escape you, if
there wasn’t something wrong about
him."”

““Good-bye;"”
ing the door.

“Stop!’’ cried Lady Alicia, “I am
wrétched, Kitty—can't you see it? I
can’t ask this man whether he is
divorced or not—and they say in
Dublin’ that- half’ America is divorced
—and I haven’t any mother to do
it. Dom't you see how v:retchgd I
am? If he were a Catholic, I should
be safe—but, as it is, I am mot at
all sure. At home everybody knows
everybody, and one is pretty safe.
But here—Oh, dom’t you see how
wretched I am?’* 2

“Very wretched,” said Katharine,
“to ‘think of marrying a man whom
you distrust. I can’t imagine any-
body more wretoched.’”

The Lady Alicia rose angrily.
“What am I to do? I can’t mar-
ry at home unless 1 go down in the
social scale. T haven't any mnr:;.
nobody at home inour ' set
i me without a dot. You
that. * Whet to

said Katharine, open-

am

If they are the best

I shall do that, and help pay for
my trousseau. It won't last long,
‘though, and I fancy that, when the

man sees how L wnite, he’ll be tired
of his bargain. I can’t even teach
you American girls deportment—
you've already more style than the
Parisians! But don’t let us quarrel,
as you said.. I must marry Perci-
val.”

“It is' worse than death. He does
not believe in Christianity even; and
for that reason I do not.trust h.m.
Biddy, I cannot understand you. For
what our religion teaches us is like
a mere passing breath, you are wil-
ling to sacrifice what is really best
in life—Faith and Peace.”

Biddy went up to Katharine amd

For Diseases
y of the Skin

There is no Treatment so certain
to Relieve the liching and
Heal the Sores as

Dr. Chase’s
Ointment

The one comunon fault of nearly all
skin discases is itching, annoying
and oftentunes almost  unendurable
itching.

The strong point about Dr. Cha
Ointment is that by reason of itsr
markable soothing qualities it re-
lieves itching from the moment it
is applied.

But Dr.Chase’s Ointment does more
than this. It is composed of the
greatest healing ingredients known
to science, and its healing powers
are often described as magical.
Allaying the inflammation, reliev-
ing the itching and gradually and
naturally healing the raw, flaming
flesh, Dr. Chase’s Ointment is  the
most effective treatment for eczema
and salt rheum that was ever dis-
covered.

There are many Kkinds of eczema,
and nearly all itching skin diseases
come under this head. ‘In children
it is known as teething eczéma, and
many a fond mother will tell you
with heartfelt gratitude of how her
little one was rescued from tortur-
ing,. itehing eczema by ‘the use of
this great ointment.

Wherever there is itching skin or a
sore that refuses to heal Dr. Chase’s
Ointment will positively prove ef-
fective as a relief and cure.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment has an  un-
paralleled record for cures; 60c  a.
box, at all dealers, or Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Toronto. ~ !
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put her arms about her Katharine
felt a tear fall on her hand.
“I wish. 1 had never met you!’’ she

said, passionately. ““Nobody ever
talked that. way to me before. Peo-
vle said, ‘Marry for love,’ but

no-
body that I knew could afford lw)‘
marry for love, and of course the |
sentimental novels are all nonsense : |
but we never thought of 'religion, and |
vet now I begin to see that religion
ought to have sometning to do with |
marriage. One can’t trust a man in |

|

|

|

this country, where even the best
neople seem to believe in divorce. It |
s Paganism! You Americans
utterly unscrupulous!’’
Katharine could not help smiling—
she could not tell why. There was an. |

are

irtless worldliness in Lady Alicia’s
point of view which was n'nms'im_,r.‘
nstantly, however, Katharine saw
again the miserable side of the af-

fair. |

“Wirt Percival is no doubt a gen-
tleman,”” she said, 'l imagine that
h¢ would never break a promise he
had made. Dut, Biddy, think of a
life spent with a husband whose
God is hot yvour God—who will grow
vear by year more apd more apart
from you."

“I'm not thinking of the sentimen-
tal side; but Kitty, I have only a
short time to stay in the country. It
must. be Wirt Percival or nobody.”’
“Let it be nobody, then.”

“That is impossible.”

Katharine drew away from her
friend.
‘““Goood-bye,”’ she said, ‘I am dfraid

I shall mever see you again; but 1
will pray for. you, Biddy."’ |
“Help me to find out what that'
note means.” - |
Katharine looked thoughtful.
“I will—and I think I can. Mrs.
Cayre is Jenny Mavrick’s sister; she
knows. Biddy,”” cried Katharine,
as a new light flashed into her mind.
“I have it now! Mrs. Cayre is not

the wife of Wirt Percival, but of
Ferdinand Carey—Cayre is Carey—
don't you see?’’ i

Lady Alicia stared. Slowly she

was made to understand what Ka-
tharine meant.

“Thank you, Kitty,” she said; T

| believe you are right. The paragre-

phers—panticularly the one  that

writes in that nesty New York pa-

per--had you engaged to this Carey.

Yes, you are right! I am awfully
) e

| sula said, ‘““obedience was better than

| her uncle had nrot authorized

what guarantee that 17 7 i SE Ay
wal siatruet Rothavins,  rememberime  horsoll, |

héne

slowly, witk 'a thoughtful look
her face.
e oo we

CHAPTER XXV.—A Wrecked Life.
Katharine felt that she had solved
the mystery of the notes by a sud-
den flash of that intuition which is
every sane woman's birthright. Jen-
ny Mavrick's sister was Mrs. Carey,
and Mrs. Carey and the woman
whose child she had baptized were
one. When she had time to think it
all over in the car going down town
she was amazed that both the Lady
Alicia and herself had taken it S0
coolly. It seemed impossible—im-
possible that Ferdinand Carey oould
have married a woman like Jenny
Mavrick’s sister. He was fastidious
—almost snobbish, she had heard his
friends say, in his regard for social

standing. And yet there was a mys-
tery about him; he had hinted of a
sad past Katharine recalled the
face of Mrs. Cayre and her look  of

surfering. How could it have hap-
pened? Jenny Mavrick was a worker
among the workers; and her sister
was of the same class, while Ferdin-
and Carey was of another class
tirely. How wretched it was,

tharine thought. And then as she
thought of Biddy and Wirt Percival,
her heart went out to her friend, and
she shuddered. Marriage without
trust, marriage without the

on-
Ka-

truest

harmony in the most essential of all

things—religion—meant ‘to her un-
mitigated misery and regret

It was growing dark when she

reached -the little house down town.

A cheerful light shone in the parlor,

and Mrs

Cayre, looking less sad and

spiritless thoa in tha morning, re-
ceived her warmly She looked up
lin Kathavine’s face shyly and then
kissed her Katharine was sur-
{]H‘is.-xl and pleased by this demon-
| stration
| It is good to have you here—good
| to see you here Ah, suppose baby
had died without baptism!'"’’
| The woman gently vemoved Ka-
1!Imrnn-'s wrap and hat, and Kissed
| her-again. She found that her room
| had been made ~warm and comfort-
{able for her
| She locked the door and enjoyed
(for a few moments the comfortahle
sensation of being alone She  was
| free at last Mrs. Sherwood  could
not_interrupt or insist on her going
through any fashionable formalities
now.

She made her plan She would
rest a day or two, and then try to
find pupils And perhaps Herr Teu
| felfisch might be induced to help her
to a place as a concert singer. She
had hope, and there was work  be
fore her Providenece seemed to
have ied her into this house—into the
{house of Ferdinand Carey’s wife, and
| perhaps it might be her mission to
I reconcile those two whom God  had
| joined, and who were parted, she
felt sure by the influenece of man
| Phe cars rattled past her windows,
their jingling bells at first disturb-
| ing heér meditations But she be-
| came used to it after a time The
| room was small, the green blinds on

|the window a little faded, but there
!wns an air of neéatness and severity
| about everything such as one finds
{only in Philadelphia, where even po-
| verty has a distinction of its own,
and( is seldom  the squallid thing
found in other cities

Katharine wrote two long letters
to the convent, and one of them was
to her little friend, Maria Rodrigues,

full of sage maxims. In answer to
them, there came a few days later,
a letter from Mother Ursula full of

gentle reproach. Could not Katha-
rine have come back to the convent,
lif her aunt’s house were intolerable.

And might she not have endured that
house until her uncle could have
come home. After all, Mother Ur-

sacrifice."” What unknown dangers
might a young girl meet, venturing
alone into a strange city? Mother
Ursula counselled her in the end to
sec the pavish priest at once, and to
inquire partieularly into the charac-
ter of the people among whom  she
had fallen

The other consisted of an
orange skin which enclosed some
guava jelly, from the little Maria,
and a slip of paper on which was
written in a large round hand, i |
love you.’’ This message somehow
or other gave Katherine a good deal
of consolation.

For a few days she saw littlo
the people of the house, except
meals They were quiet and soft-
gpoken, and ecager to please. Ka-
tharine noticed that Mrs. Cayre still
possessed great beauty, although a

message

of
alt

sad and troubled look never left,
her. When she was not busy ar-
ranging her belongings in the room,
she wrote letters, and even com-
posed a little song. The only  re-
sponse to a mote sent to Mrs. Sher-

wood was a large trunk containing
all her dresses and gloves, with a
slip ‘of paper pinned inside the lid,
on which her aunt had written:

“Your uncle will never sece you
again. You are as dead to him.”

1t gave Katharine a passing pang.
But, in a few moments, she regained
her composure. She was sure that
those
words. She called Mrs. Cayre up
to her room to show her the finery.
The woman’s eyes sparkled and  she
sighed, as Katharune displayed the
soft silks and gauzes.

Katharine was surprised.

“7 didn't think you had such an
interest in these things.”

““Ah! it would have made such a
difference!”’ she answered, half tof
herself. ““He was fond of such
thines, and T had never acquired the
graces which he liked. Perhaps if
he had seen me once in a dress like
that—for T was not always so. worn
and faded o8 T am mow-—""

“TTat”’ acked Katharine, ““He! T
fanc- he contd vt have been much
of a man, if he admired you for,
your  loots  end Apace  mleme, T
Ahnwht there was mone in him than

s w Mrs

UL\'

Jenny

The womnan dropped her eyes and
then looked at Katharine in a startl-
ed way.

“And you knew -this, and yet—"’

“'No,"” said Katharine. ‘I did not
—1L guessed it lately. Besides, you
are mistaken—I know  what you
mean—Mr. Carey was never engaged
Lo me—he is an  honorakle man,
There was a silly rumor in ‘the
newspapers about it, but—''

“Thank God!” said Mrs. Cayre,
looking young ana bright again.
l"Ynu give me new life again; I
feared, with his idea about divorce,
that he might have sent me adrift.
Oh it can be done, you know—it can
be done  without a poor womean
knowing anything about it—for he
is rich, and the laws are all against
marriage in this country.”

“And yét yvou married him, * know-

ing that he held marviage as a
trifle—sas a thing of mere human
law!"’

“No human being can help me,’”

said Mrs. Cayre sadly. ‘“The past is
past. And—I love him still,”’

“It must be helped!” said Katha~
rine, with all the decisiveness of
hopeful youth. ““God wonks ‘through
human means, and He never intended
that marvied people should be sepa-

‘Neither wealth mor pleasure makes

us happy Father Mehen told me
that you ought to be happy, be-
cause you are good

‘Father Mehen is kind: if T try to
be good, it is because he keeps me
from despair. '’

Father Mehen was the parish priest
whom Katharine. following Mother
Ursula’s advice, had scen

said Mrs Cayre, burying

in her hands it would be

for me to die It would

release him I kKiow T deserve  all

this—1 brought it on myself; T know

that 1 should never have married.

But 1 can’t help suffering: [ can’t

forg hin e is my husband—and
you say these stovies were false!””

Al false,” said Kathavine

‘I love him,” answered Mrs. (ay-
re, simply

Katharine did not answer at onee;

stood, holding the soft gauze in

* hand

“T ecannot understand how you
could have loved a man whom  you
did not respeet—a man who  could
hold Tightly that supreme principle
upon which vour whole happiness
was to rost I canmot understand
it I wamt to help you now 1
know now why you were so anxi-
ous to warn me I thought those
warnings were pointed at Mr. Wirt

Percival."’
“I am glad;
but he

forsaken me,
is not as as I thought.
told me how kind you had
been to her, and, when rumor coupl-
ed your name and his togdther, I
was. almost tempted kill myself.
‘I can make them happy,” I
said.”’

Katharine shuddered.

“How horrible!’" she exclaimed.
““Some people would have called it
heroic,”” said Mrs. Cayre. “‘Ferdinand
Carey would, and 1 thought, “he will
weap over my grave and think kind

he has
base

Lo
both

thoughts of me.” But I huvried off
to the church, and there, before the
altar, all these sinful thoughts went
away.'’

Katharine put her arim about the
woman's neck,

“You are morbid,”” she said, them
she had to stop and think—a case of
this kind was beyond her experience.
She was not sentimental, and Mrs.
Cayre’s proposed sacrifice appeared

to her mot only foolish, but criminal.
The truth is, Katharine had not read
the current movels.

“I'I el you what we'll do,”’ she
said checrfully, "‘you stay here and
1'Jl bring §up some tea—Oh, yes, I
will; you must let me wait on you
this time; you must! Then we'll sit
in this quict room and have a love-

ly talk. And you'll let me call you
Mrs. Carey—""

““No,"" said the woman, with a
frown, ‘I shall not be called by
that name* so long as he is ashamed
of me. Call me Helen, if you
will,”’

“Well, Helen, wait!"”

the excitement
s and making
besides, it
Oh, if- Mo~
It was such
have a hunan

Katharine enjoyed
of running downsta
tea in the little kitchen;
gave her t 2 to think.
ther Ursula re here!
a responsibility to
heart in her hands.
When she returned with the tea,
she found Helen Carey crying. This
pleased her; for she believed that tea
and tears were sovereign cures for
the sorrows of her sex.

To be continued.

Years to
ust one roof is GUARANTEED in
T Gl

rated Besides, there must be hope,
since Ferdinand Carey himself is S0
unhappy.”’

“I wish [ could think that he was
unhappy,”’ said the woman, “‘and
vet 1 would not cause him pain for
all the world. 1f he were unhappy
there would be hope for me. I hear
that he is the gayest of ‘the ay.
I read of him among people who *
would despise me as the dirt be-
neath their foet He has wealth,
society, pleasure—while T have no-
thing but _bitterhess, and the me-
mory of that death.”
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