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Unparalleled Choice in Furs.
We have thousands of ready-made Fur Coats in stock, in all the latest

styles and all kinds of Furs: Persian Lamb, Alaska Seal, Astrachan, 
Caracul, Squirrel, Muskrat, Grey Lamb, Electric Seal, etc., etc., 
trimmed or untrimmed, at all prices.

Poney’ Style Coats, latest novelty, length 27 (inches
and more from.., ............................. *..........$40.00 up

according to length and quality.

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.

slowly, with 
her fti.ee.

a thoughtful look on

LIBERAL REDUCTIONS DURING JANUARY.
It is a mistake to say that Furs cost too much ; 

very moderate for the quality we offer.
prices are really

We have a unique organization for buying our Furs direct in all parts 
ot the world ; this is how we are in a position to quote very liberal 
prices.

Desjardins
485 St. Catherine Street East (Corner St Timothy)

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

‘And you knew this, and yet—’’ 
“No,’' said Katharine. ”‘1 did not 

—1 guessed it lately. Besides, you 
aix) mistaken—I know what you 
mean—Mr. Carey was never engaged 

» 41 - ■ 1/0 me—he is an honorokle man.
. . y unl th® woman , There was a silly rumor in the

:r\vrd baI)Uz«d were newspapers about it, but-”
one. When she bad time to thmkl -it "Thank God!” said Mrs Cavre
all over in the car going down town loaklnR young ana bright minin’

Lady I "You* give me “v

feared, with his idea about divorce.

CHAP 1 EH XXV.—A Wrecked Life.
Katharine felt that she had solved 

the mystery * of Lite notes by a sud
den flash of that intuition which is 
every sane woman's birthright. Jen- 
ny Mavrick’s sister was Mrs. Carey, to me—he 
and Mrs. '•------

A Marriage of Reason By Maurice Fran.
° J _________ CIS Egan, Author

c. r . ~ ~ °f “ The Land otLt. Laurence, rales of Sexton Maginnis“The Fate of John 
WLongworlhy," 'Songs and Sonnets," ‘ ’ 7he Gost in Hamlet," Etc

CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.
She wiped her eyes and felt com

forted. After all, to seay at her 
uncle's would mean t)o 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 
.uncle's house, would seem a great 
•offence in his eyes.

She strapped her trunk and rang 
for the porter. J list as the truiik 
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 not 
add to the elegance of her appear- 

’ ance. She threw back her veil, 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 she 
test mined the words that rose 
lier lips.

‘Cervantes made Don Quixote 
very noble 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 bèst things in life are 
richès 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 ot it at once by taking

Dr. Wood’s 
Norway 

Pine Syrup
Obstinate coughs yield to its grateful 

1 soothing action, and in the racking, per
sistent cough, often present in Consumptive 
cases, it gives prompt and sure relief. In 
Asthma and Bronchitis it is a successful 
remedy, rendering breathing easy and 
natural, enabling the sufferer to enjoy re
freshing sleep, and often effecting a per
manent cure.

We do not elaim that it will cure Con
sumption in the advanced stages, but if 
taken in time it will prevent it reaching 
that stage, and will give the greatest relief 
to the poor sufferer from this terrible 
malady.

Be careful when purchasing to see that 
you get the genuine Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Tine Syrup. Put up in a yellow wrapper, 
three pine trees the trade mark.

give them up. If they arc the best 
things in life, our Lord lived -in 
vain,” Katharine said with spirit.

Is this the talk of a convent 
girl i* said the Lady Alicia, "with 
sarcasm.

I don’t know what your ton vent 
girls are taught, but here in Ameri
ca we are taught that the best 
things under Heaven are not money 
and luxuries. We are not taught 
that to marry for these things is the 
sole duty of women.”

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

"Do you mean that for me, Kit-tv 
O’Oonor?”

“Perhaps I did mean it for you,” 
said Katharine, hastily. “Biddy, I 
don’t want to quarrel. You will ne
ver understand me, so what’s the 
use of talking.”

The Lady Alicia went to the win- 
)ite do\v, and drummed on the pane with 
tfp| her finffcrs- Katharine held the 
^ door-knob in her hand;»she was anx

ious to be gone.
“J>o you think Wirt Percival could 

deceive me in any way? Do you 
think that there is any truth in 
that note?”

Katharine turned in amazement. 
“You don’t mean to say that you 

have such a doubt of the man you 
promised to marry, on, Biddy! ” 

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

“1 do distrust Mr. Percival,” She 
said, after an uneasy pause, “You 
Americans have such lax ideas -about 
marriage and divorce—and the man 
has n«oi religion. He may bo a Mor
mon for all I know—Americans arc

“VVork,” she said.
“Work?” repeated Lady Alicia, 

sarcastically. “Work! Starve, be a 
pauper, live a pauper, die a pauper! 
What can 1 work at? One of your 
newspaper men offered me a lotv of 
money for a series of articles on
How 1 hey Act in English Society 

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 1 write, he’ll be tired 
of -his bargain. 1 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

“It is worse than death. He does 
not believe in Christianity even; and 
for that mason I do not trust h.m. 
Biddy, 1 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 and

Mr. Wm. 0. Jenkins, Spring Leke, aind ^tyody at
Alto., writes: “X bad a very bad coU wltho-rt a
“tiled on my lange. I bonght two bottle. w " ' “ . —.ot Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup but it «ifçlrt to know that. What
•oly required one to cure me. I bare do 7 __
navet met with any other medicine as good." Biddy intended this question to

Price 26 ota. aft nil dealers. be pathetic. But. Katharine did not
* understand it thnt

so queer.
Katharine put her hand on the 

knob again; she was disgusted.
“I might have known you would

n’t let such a prize escape you, if 
there wasn’t something wrong about

“Good-bye;” said Katharine, open
ing the door.

"Stop!” cried Lady Alicia, “I am 
wretched, Kitty—can’t you see it? I 
oan’t ask this men whether ibe is 
divorced- or not—and they say in 
Dublin that- half America is divorced 
—and I haven’t any mother to do 
ft. Don’t you see how wretched I 
am? If he were a Catholic, I should 
be safe—-but, as it is, I am not at 
all sure. At home everybody knows 
everybody, and one is pretty safe. 
But here—Oh, don’t you see how 
wretched I am?”

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

The Lady Alicia rose angrily.
“What aim I to do? I can’t mar

ry at home unless 1 go down in the 
social scale. I haven’t any money, 

home in our set 
dot. You 
am I to

For Diseases
of the Skin

There is no Treatment so certain 
to Relieve the Itching and 

Heal the Sores as

Or. Chase’s
Ointment

The one common fault of nearly all 
skin diseases is itching, annoying 

’ and oftentimes almost unendurable 
itching. .

The strong point about Dr. Chase's 
Ointment is that by reason of its re
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 a,s 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 kinds of eczema, 
and nearly all itching skin diseases 
come under this head. In children 
it is known as teething eczema, and 
many a fond mother will tell you 
with heartfelt gratitude of how her 
little one was rescued from tortur
ing, itching 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 pn 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 full on her hand.

“I wish-1 had never met you!” she 
said, passionately. “Nobody ever 
talked that, way to me before. Poo- 
ole said, ‘Marry for love,’ but no
body that I knew could afford -to 
marry for love,, and of course the 
sentimental novels are all nonsense ; 
but we never thought of 'religion, and 
yet now I Irogin to see that religion 
ought to have somevnmg to do with i

Alicia and herself had taken it 
coolly. it seemed i in possible—<j ni-
possible that Ferdinand Carey could 
haw married a woman like Jenny 
Mavrick’s sWter. He was fastidious 
—almost snobbish, she had heard his 
friends say, in his rogard for social 
standing. And yet there was a mys
tery about him: ho had hinted of 
sad past. Katharine recalled tl>e 
fact' of Mrs. Cay re and her look -of 
suffering. How could it have hap- 
pened? Jenny Mevrick was a worker 
among the workers; and her sister 
was of the stum- class, while Fordin 
and Carey was of another class on 
t'irely. How wretched it was. Ka
tharine thought. And then as she 
thought of Biddy and Wirt Percival. 
her-heart went out to Iter friend, and 
she shuddered. Marriage without 
trust, marriage without Lite truest 
harmony in the -most essential of all 
things—religion—meant to her un
mitigated misery and regret.

It was growing dark when she 
readied Vite little house down town. 
A cheerful light dhono in tiro parlor, 
and Mrs. Cayre, looking less sad and 
Spiritless titan in the morning, 
ceived her warmly. She looked up 
in Katharine’s face shyly and then 
kissed her. Katharine was sur

prised and pleased by this demon
stration'.

“It is good to have you Itère—good 
to set- you here. Ah, suppose txvhy 
had died without ibaptism!”

The woman gently removed Ka
tharine’s wrap and hat. and kissed 
her again. She found that -her room 
had ltoen made warm and comfort
able for her.

She locked the door and enjoyed 
for -a few moments the comfortable 
sensation of being alone. She was 

I free at last. Mrs. Sherwood could 
not., incorrupt or insist on her going 

' through any fashionable formalities

j She made her plan. She would 
rest a day or two, and then try to 

j find pupils. And perhaps Herr Tcu- 
j fvlfisch might lx* indue»-<l to help her 
i to a place as a concert singer. She 
had hope, and there was work be- 

! fore her. Providenct*. si«emed to 
I have ied her into this house—int-o the 
j house of Ferdinand Carey’s wife, and

-marriage. One pan’t trust a man in 
this country, Where even the best 
>eople seem to believe in divorce. It 
s Paganism ! You Americans are 
utterly unscrupulous

- perhaps i't might lx* her mission to 
1 reconcile t hosi- two whom God lvad 
joined, and who were parted, she 
felt sure. by the influence of man. 
The cars rattled past her windows, 
their jingling trolls at first- disturb
ing her meditations. But she lx>- 
caine used to it after a time. The 
room was small, the given blinds on 
the window a little faded, -but there 
was an air of neatness and severity 
about everything such as one finds 
only in Philadelphia, where even in
vert y has a distinction of its own, 
andf is seldom the squallid tiling 
found in o-ther cities.

Katharine wrote two long letters 
■to the convent, and one of them was 
to her little friend, Maria Rodrigue 
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, 
if her aunt’s house were intolerable. 
And might she not have endured that 
house until her uncle oould have 
come home. After all, Mother Ur
sula said, “obedience was -trotter than 
sacrifice.” What unknown dangers 
might a young girl moot, venturing 
alone into a strange city? Mother 
Ursula counselled her in the end to 
see the parish priest at once, and to
inquire particularly into 1 he charac
ter of the people among whom she 
had fallen.

The other message consisted of am 
orange skin which enclosed .some 

Katharine could not help smiling—| guava jelly from tho !iuk, Maria, 
she ooukl not tell wliy. There was an-1 ivntj a slip of paper on which was 
u-tloss worldliness in Lady Alloto's wrWtee ,in a large round hand, "I 

of view which was -amusing. jove you." This message somehow 
nstantly, however. Katharine saw ( or (^ju>r gav<> Katherine a. good deal 

again the mi semble side of the of-! ^ consolation.

A Carefully Prepared Pill.—Much 
time and attention were expended in 
the experimenting with the ingredi
ents that enter into the composition 
of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills before 
they were brought to the state -i-n 
-which they were first offered to the 
publie. Whatever other pills may be 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills are the re
sult of much expert* study, and all 
persons suffering from dyspepsia» or 
disordered liver and kidneys may 
confidently accept them being 
what they are represented to-be.

! For a few days she saw l-ittlo 
^en" ; the people of the house, except 

meals. They were quiet and

fair
Wirt Percival is no doubt

11 ennui. she said. I imagine that im»a|K. Tlrov wero quiet and soft,
h» xvnuld lK-vci- bn-ak a [iromisc Ije s|,„kl.n. ,.ag,.r pk.llRC. K«-
had made. Hut. Biddy, think of a tlmri.n<; n„tiCi-d that Mrs. Cayre still 
till- s|H*nt -vith a husband whose jaissessed great beauiv. although a 
God is hot your God—who will -grow lund troubled look never left
year by year more apti more apadl h(.r When weK „„t busy ar- 
from you. j-anging lier iH-longingfi in the room,

“I m not thinking of the senti men
tal side; but Kitty, I have only 
short time to stay in the country. It 
must, be Wirt Percival or nobody.”

“Let i't be nobixly, then.”
“That is impossible.”
Katharine drew away from her

‘‘Good-bye,’’ she said, “I am tffraid 
I shall never see you again; but I 
will pray for, you. Biddy.”

“Help me to find out whet 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 fl-ashed into her mind. 
”1 haVe it now ! Mrs. Cayre is not 
the wife of Wirt Percival. but of 
Ferdinand Carey—Cayre is Carey— 
don’t you see?”

Lady Alicia stared 
was made to understand what 
tbarine meant.

“Thank you, Krtty,” she said; “I

she \yrote letters, and even com- 
; posed a little song. The only re

sponse to a note sent to Mrs. Sher
wood was a large trunk containing 

; all her dresses and gloves, with ft 
slip of paper pinned inside the Lid, 
on which, her aunt had written:

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

It gave Katharine a passing pang.
I But, in a few moetw-nts, she regained 
her composure. She was sure that 

| her uncle had not authorized those 
words. She called Mrs. Cayre up 

'to her room to show.her the finery.

thaijt he might have sent me adrift. 
Oh, it can Iro done, you know—it can 
be done without a poor "woman 
knowing anything about it—for he 

is rich, and the laws arc all against 
marriage in this country.”

“And ydi you married Ivim, know
ing that lro held marriage as a 
trifle—sas a thing of mere human

“No human being can help me,” 
said Mrs. Cayre sadly. “The past is 
past. And—I love him still.”

“ft must Iro hel'irod ! ’’ said Katha
rine, With all the decisiveness of 
hopeful youth. "God works through 
human means, and He never intended 
that married jrooplo should 'be sepa
rated. Besides,, there must bo hope, 
since Ferdinand Carey himself is so 
unhappy.”

“I wish I could think that he was 
unhappy,” said the woman, “and 
yet I would not cause him pain for 
all the world. If he were unhappy 
there would be hope for me. I -hear 
that lie is the gayest of the gay.
I read of him among people who f 

,v* would despise me as the dirt t*>- 
iroath their feet. He has wealth, 
society, pleasure—while ‘l have no
thing but hit terhvss. and the me
mory of that death.”

“Neither wealth nor pleasure makes 
us happy Father Mu-Iron told me 
that you ought t-o bo happy, bo

ise you are good.
Father Mellon is kind: if I -try to 

lie good. it is because he keeps me 
from di-spa'ir. “

I" a tiler Mt-lron was the parish priest, 
whom Katharine, follmving Mother 
Ursula’s advice, had seen.

'No. ’ said Mrs. Cayre, burying 
her face in her hands, “it would be 
better for me to die. It would 
release him. I know I deserve all 
this—I brought it on myself; I know 
that 1 should never have married, 
dut 1 can’t la-ip suffering; I can’t 
forget him. lie is my hus-tarnd—wml 
vou say these stories were false! ”

" All false. " sail I Katharine.
“1 love him. ” answered Mrs. Cay- 

e, simply.
Katharine did not answer n't mice; 

he stood, holding the soft gauze in 
her -hands.

“I cannot understand how you 
could have loved a man whom you 
did not respi-ct —a mail who could 
hold lightly that supreme principle 
upon which your whole happiness 
wits to rest. I cannot understand 
it. I want to help you now. 1
know now why you were so anxi

ous t-o warn me. 1 thought those 
warnings weiv pointed at Mr. Wirt 
Percival.”

“I am glad; he has forsaken me, 
but he is not as base us 1 thought. 
Jenny told me how kind you had 
been 'U> her, and, when rum-or coupl
ed your name and his together, I 
was almost tempted to kill myself.
‘I can make them both happy,' I

Katharine shuddered.
“How horrible ! ” she exetn/imed. 
“Some jxyople would have called it 

heroic.” said Mrs. Cayre. “Ferdinand 
Carey would, and I thought, 'he will 
wenp over my gixuve and think kind 
thoughts of me.’ But I hwried off 
to the church, and the iro, before the 
altar, all these sinful thoughts went

Katharine put her nrhi about the 
woman's neck.

“You a ix- morbid,” she said, then 
she had to stop and think—a case of 
this kind was beyond lier exirorionce. 
She was not sentimental, and Mrs. 
Cayre’s proposed sacrifice appeared 
to her not only foolish, but criminal. 
The truth is, Katharine had trot road 
the current novels.

'I’ll tvII you wlttut we’ll do,” she 
said cheerfully,, "you stay here and 

’J1 bring tip some Lea—Oh. yes, I 
will; you must let me wait on you 
this time; you must ! Then we’ll sit 
in this quiet room and have a love
ly talk. And you’ll let me call you 
Mrs. Carey—”

‘No,” said the woman, with a 
frown, 'T shall not be called by 
that name* so long as he is ashamed 
yf me. Call me Helen, -if you 
will.”

“Well. Helen, wait!”
Katharine enjoyed the excitement 

of running downstairs and making 
tea in the little kitchen; besides, it 
gave her t.iig<| to think. Oh, if Mo
ther Ursula were here ! It was such 
a responsibility to have a huanan 
heart in her hands.

When kKx; returned with the tea, 
she found Helen Carey crying. This 
pleased her; for she believed that, tea 
and Lears were sovereign curesi for 
the sorrows of her sex.

To be continued.

The woman’s eyes sparkled and she 
sighed, as Katharune displayed the 
soft’ silks and gauzes.

Katharine was surprised.
“1 didn’t think you had such an 

interest in these, things.”
| “Ah! it would have made such a 

^hc difference! ” she answered, half to 
Ka- herse|| “He "was fond of such 

thines, and T had never acquired the 
graces wh'Ch he liked. Perhaps if

believe you are right The pamgra- had soon m onro in a dreaa like
t ha-' —for T was tv it always so wornphers—particularly the one that 

^ntesln that wurty New York pa- ^ ^*„™ „m
nn,a- -noii tinn nnrra rwtn 4.« ♦ L, o Vo vsvtir ,

TTfl! ” a*=kedper- -had you engaged to this Carey. 
Yes, you are right! 
reli'-v-ed ! ”

“flood-bye,” Katharine said, “I 
mu-t go. If you have distrusted 
Wirt Percival once, what guarantee 
have yon that you will not distrust 
•him again?”

Katharine hastily left the room. 
The Lady Alicia looked after her

■mm « -.......... /‘He! T
I am awfully ^ could not hove Iroen much

n# a man. if he udmimd yon for
your Ioy/'R e*nd dpocQ -n V'TW*. 7
ib-v -~M d.hc-re wr»s m^ro fn him 'then 
the4’ ”

TCrthe-iju*. borself.
STW Mrs. Coylv start . F’-he tooÇihor 

T have mtessad who he is.. TVr-J 7 7- ^ ; * nave auwwin iro w.,
wistfully, and then went down stairs Cairy ** your husband!
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