
to. I often wearied for some new 
land where .‘people didn’t mind; where 
one could carry a package in the 
street, if one wanted to, and where 
i't didn't matter whether one had a 
title or not. I thought from your 
letters that America was different,

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

intnmiT antmn - — ,L. - - _i •

• Although generally described as
• a disease, can never exist unless
• of U» organ, are deranged,
• which la generally found to be the
• liver It consists of an inability to
• regularly evacuate the bowels, and 
. as a regular action ol the bowels is
• absolutely essential to general
• health^the least igegnlarity should

Z WILBURN'S
: LAXA-UVER POLS
• have no equal for relieving and
: pSS?5M1Slii
• Liver Troubles. \\

"You have bee
answered Biddy, 
ference. And yo 
ln your veins. ' 
display. -, The 
must not'eritiote
about ’ H?*' ^
"Write, tor the ed

a eeart, and e soul to save. I some­
times think, Biddy, that you'd mar­
ry anybody that is rich.""

“I must," said Biddy, shrugging 
her shoulders.

"Must!" cried Katharine. •"Must!" 
You are a slave!—a slave!"

"Perhaps I am,'my dear. The con­
ventions of my rank in life force 
nte to marry a mam with money. 
Imagine Lady Alicia Bridget St. 
John opening the door for people 
who call to ask whether her bus-

makes a dif- 
?ood blood 
mencan» like soothing action, and'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, sod often effecting a per
monwnfc «nr. ° *

Worth girls—hut I

Cowan’snotoriety.
Mother Oral 
"JWP

opinion oi j 
expressed."^ 

“It must fl
"As you .

I could

nil her aunt in possession 
<rf life, though th Mrs. PerehraThap, 
Ferdinand Carey t 
Marquis and Marq 
she has his title

M the beet
Mr. A. B. Bettes, Von coaver, B.C.are rich? writesdid H tor the content? yesiy past Isome years past I was 

chronic constipation
headaches. I tried •

main
i-uxJ-JSLiL

mmjMm mb
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Bear in mind that we offer a value exceeding 40 per cent, 
of what you can get for the same money anywhere else.

ThiSmadeFursan Unprecedented offer in this line for' good quality and well

DOn’nr£iSS viS 8rcat,°PP°rtunity of getting one of these Coats at a reasonable 
dumble need0nef°rthe C°ld Weather. They are comfortable and

We have thousands of these Raccoon Coats, 
ready-made, to offer, best quality and work­
manship, from

$40.00, $45.00 up
•A1%ulPi“ ifSces' FUr"Lined 0,618 and Fur-trimmed Cloth Coats, in all styles, best

Chas. Desjardins <&
485 St. Catherine Street East (Corner St. Timothy)

Biddy sighed again.
’•Enough eloquence, my child! What 

will you wear to-iugM? You will 
no doubt, have something sumptuous 
lor your coming-out party."

"Oh, I hate it all!" said Katiho- 
nne. "I hate it all because—because 

i ~~ But T niust not complain about 
my aunt."

"I understand—she makes her gifts 
yake* But what will you

"A -beautiful dress, .with the silver 
and peach-blossoms my aunt has 
chosen for me arranged in a new 
way. It is beautiful, Kit," added 
Katharine, with a spark of interest, 
"and there is the most graceful train 
trimmed with white feathers."

"There are no trains in Arden," 
said Biddy, with a twinkle in her

a train," said Katharine, 
“But a train is not much

MILBURN’S
Heart and Nerve Pille.

Are e spMiflo fbr all dlswa and dla-

woman troubled Vlth frreeul«£mea 
eturatlon.

Price 80 cent* par box, or 8 for ftlft 
All dealers, or ^

Td T. Milburw Co., Limited. 
Toronto, Ont.

"I like 
frankly, 
of life."

"It will bo the smartest function 
ever given in this set," Lady Alicia 
said. "Your aunt 'has engaged Au­
gustine for the supper, and rifled the 
florists. But you really don’t like 
Wirt Percival?"

"If I liked him, I should hesitate 
before I married hliim. I was a little 
doubtful, but I was afraid to face 
life and duty then; I am not afraid

Lady Alicia looked relieved; she 
had made up her mind. She had
gauged Percival’s depth, and she had into a bower of beauty, 
only two weeks of her visit left; she Katharine looked \yell; sho ^ad 
must make her great stroke in a few more color than usual, And -there 
days. She was sad;. she hated her | a ne\v ljl?ht in her eyes. H<?R gOWn 
oxvn, 'veakness; she udmirad Katha- !tif. xvhite and silver and peach color 
nne s position, but she dared not vyit^1 its great train of lace -and fo«’ 
imitate it. She was about to actlt lcrs* suitu(1 her admirably As she 
against her conscience to avoid go- i r°aclicd the end of the staircase r>n« 
ing back to Dublin and dependence. stately footmen gave her
"Free!” she said to herself bitterly. . which she took mechanically
free. She might be free, if she Lhlzlking it was one of her aunt’4 

did not prefer slavery to poverty, j uiysterious messages. She out it 
No, she would be a slave rather than j i'rlLo thc biR nosegay she carried- 
bo poor. And society on both sides ,er aunt would probably say what 
of the water would have applauded ‘‘I10 httd lo *«y, and there was no 
Z d*Cisi°n- I rfld it, for Mr. and Mrs
Katharine reached Kenwood about 1 *Vo1 and the girls were entering, 

noon. The house was in a state of * The dinner, was brilliant- T-nni 
disorder out of which was to come Muirlmioiit took her in and was vei v 
tto most beaufifuld dinner and ce- i attentive. Wirt Percival, who in too 
tillon party ever Riven in Kenwood, | absence of Mr. Sherwood tool, V 
or any place within miles/ Mrs. j «» Lady Alicia, glanced lowm-ds hi? 
Sherwood had been besiegmtwith.de- ; anxiously once or twice 
mands for carts from all the best | -««. not speak much; she was rh*£! 
people, many of whom she had never 1 ousiy indignant., for nt everv ni t 
met- She was having bouillon in | was a nosegay with that wretched

St. Laurence:' -Tales of Sexto,i Maginnisf "1 he EcUe oTjohn 
Longworthy," ‘Songs and Sonnets." • • 7he Ghost in hamletf Etc

CHAPTER XIX.-Continued.
"You mean to -be-kind, Miss O’Co­

nor,” he said kindly. "Thank you," 
And he asked Mrs. Sherwood whe­
ther she bad read Mr. Ward McAllis­
ter s book. The line of talk changed 
at once.

CHAPTER XX.—Who ?
Mr. Sherwood did not come home. 

"One of his orphans,” his wife said 
sarcastically, was in. trouble, amd 
he neglected everything else as usual. 
He was most attentive to the seve­
ral wards in his care.” Mrs. Sher­
wood and Katharine were polite to 
one another. There was a veiled 
contempt in Mrs. Sherwood's po- 
l lx"n',''ss She believed that she 
had Katharine under her thumb, and 
ahe despised her accordingly.

She is as selfish as anybody—she 
«an t deceive me. But I'll use her 
to the utmost socially. How lucky 
I am to be able to play such a 
Cardt,”

To add to her triumph, Lord 
Marcheront, with that delicacy which 
f !Lra<L !?ZeS “rtain travelling Bri­
tons, had contributed an article to a 
?ow ,y°.rk papcr. in which he had 
described Katharine as the most 
distinguished young woman he
TYW>7 AT„ e-v.met. " M"rs7- ' sl^w^rMMn'Sy ' H ™ had"’1 *

supplied her niece's photograph and 1 8 °r" a car sometimes,
tad the article reprodured^ ravrrâ? i r cr«d.t wasn't always good
r? l,î; '’i "f papcr”' Katharine had 
no knowledge of this until it was
lira,, 1 i ua,ortunately. Mother 

' to wh°m somebody sent a 
marked copy of the New York news- 
Paper, wrote a . ,v tr,uu v ma

O'Oonor, the heiress of Mr. Marcus 
Wieyvood, is engaged to Mr. Wirt 
Percival is contradicted on good 
authority. it ^ presumed, theral 
jure, . that Lord Marchmont is in the

Tears came into Katharine’s eyes, 
ims is an outrage, Biddy ! Who 

pcrs?"UCil iusole,n,fc thin8:a in the pa-

"1 fancy your aunt could tell."
"Do you think she knows?"

”“rae' ,y°u are very inno­
cent Kitty. Tell me; are you 
renlly engaged to Wirt Percival?”

"How can you ask me such a ques-
m?nLra,ddyu Y°“ ought tp taow 
me better than anybody else.”
t . î1- ,to° tad, Kit," said the 
Irish girl, affectionately, "that we 
have had such little time for intim­
ate talk. Since we’ve met we have 
been living in a whirl. Where are 
many things in the old letters which 
I would like to ask you about. These 
letters of yours wore always so kind 
and sweet, like a perfume. Our life 
was very hard on the other side," 
added Lady Alicia, with a sigh. "No­
body, has any idea how difficult it | girl ! 
is to have rank and little money.
Papa was always careworn, always 
grumbling. And we hadn't a car-

and his family.'
away,” said Katharine, 

taking her friend's hand. ‘Let us 
live simple, honest lives—"

As they did in the goxren age" 
interrupted Lady Alicia, with a long 
sigh. You shall be Rosalind, and
FnraS ?' ,“d WC '*11 BO into the 
Forest of Arden. Oh, mv dear, you 
will not find a boudoir like tills in 
your $orest of Arden.”

Lady Alicia looked around at the 
appointments of the sitting room 
the amiable Worths had allotted to

"Yo“ wili “°t «nd a Steinway like 
that, or a statuette like that or

r°8es a Seim desk
hke that in the corner, or women 
Whoi know how to make gowns like
ltLrtCJroaU H,aV0 °n N°i Kit, the 
Honest of Arden would not suit me
and even if I met an Orlando, he 
would probably have to utilize his 
talent for boxing in the prize-ring. 
Nonsense, dear, dreams of yc^ith’" 

Katharine closed her lips tight.
I am not afraid of poverty; I can 

work; I hate lies and artifices; I hate 
what you call -society'; I want to 
°e tree; i don’t want to become fri­
volous; I am not a dreamer. If mV 
aunt has been guilty of exhibiting me 
in public, as you say, I shall feel 
myself free to go out, to make mv 
own way in the world. Many girls 
do it. We are not taught in the 
convent to be fine ladies."
..rJY®u w'ould make a charming shop

freer life than the shop-girl 
And even if I had to stand

I would do my duty,” said Ka­
tharine, earnestly. ”!• imagine, 
though, that after all the care the 
nuns—thanks to my uncle—have ex­
pended on me, that I may load a

rushed off to the r«dv Al.w T lctt«™ «ta
explanation. Y a or an ^ but I find It’s almost the same kind

"f thought you knew all about 1 nobody is poor.”
It, said Biddy; "1 don’t think it's a 1 know ,t ls different. I assure 
men*custom to print women's Die •VOU th?e are poor People in Araeri- 
4ures in the paiiers but it's ih„ ca- and nn *>nbt rich ones, too—
losliion in England, and I presume di”erent ,rom aI1 «»ose we
ynu Americans think nothing wronv happen k"owl" axclaimed Katba- 
thot the English do.” 8 rino, eagerly.
«.'Y01! ,arc Unjust.to Americans . suppos® there are poor people
Buidy, ’ cried Katharine, blushing to I îîre' 5ut 1 dou’t wamt know 
her ears as her friend held out the ' *hem,' 1 miKht fall in love with one, 
Papers. "All Americans are not Hke -vou know- and an earl’s daughter 
thc few you have met ”n societv *1 ' wit6 ,ro dowrY »"’t marry a |oor 
km an American, and I hate surh you know,” Lady Alicia sail'd,
immodesty,' as Mother Ursula iurtle 1 not?" Mked Katharine. "An

«dis this newamoer display." / earj's daughter is not different from
1 flflV ttwma-ri ; J at aim1) . Ct V — t-_—

~Mall_ day, F should^ 
myscll. Many gentlem-en do- it. Let 
us go away together, let us not be 
ashamed of poveKy; let us be free."
lv3h°, , P7ospcct has temptations 
wlçn I iook into your face,” said 
ItaBy Ahc.a, smiling. "1 would like 
to be fi-cc—that is, to be rich; for 
only the rich are free. But I am 
too artificial for your Forest of 
Arden. Rosalind didn’t care whe­
ther people ait* with their forks or 
not; she hadn’t a taste for perfumes, 
and dainty dishes and thc right sort 
of perfume in her carriage cushions, 
and good music, and the Dublin 
horse-show, and the Castle balls. 
Ah, no, Kit; I must marry a rich 

and soon, too. Are you really 
not engaged to Wirt Percival?”

"No; haven't I said eo?"
"Girls often say—”
"You mean girls in society; I am 
woman.”

Biddy laughed.
"What dignity! If he asked you 

would you marry him?"
Katharine hesitated.
"If he asked me—"

. "That, is enough,” said Lady Ali- 
crn, her brow clouding, -you’ do 
like him.
i "£et mc th™k-" said Katharine, 
looking gravely out of the window 

No-yes. I like him because he is 
frank. I don’t like him because he 
would be arrogant if he could; he 
has no deep feelings; he believes that 
because he is rich and Wirt Percival 
everything ought to bend to him. No’
I don't like him; but I fancy that, if 
he were a Catholic, I might marry 
him just to get away from mv 
aunt." '

Katharine put her hand hastily up

ro ,ri<md **<>**««*uo notice the slip.
DauS'i •'•tSaid Kathar™c after a short 
pause, l am wronging myself i ivould Stand behind a counter all 
ctvel 0̂, marry Wirt Per-

her room when Katharine came in. 
Things were going well; she was ex­
cited but cheerful. She sent for her

“Oh, my dear," she said, dipping 
into a pile of notes by her side on 
the spidle-leggcd table, "hardly a re­
gret! Everybody will be here! And

taotadToT "n th0 While au

"He seams attentive,” she heard 
I’ercivhl wills,sir to her aunt in Jho
d m™g'w°m lhcy ««it taS
uinntr. I mean Lord Marchmont."
aunt1 18 fri'tt,lgXHl'” answered her 

the florist has carried out a lovely "Lord M^l fO Z* , artifi°ial smile, 
idea of mine ! Each guest, whether sent—in f ,u*lonL htlN asked my oon- 
in the Gennan or not, is to have a I passed- tu . ailuny k?tt<-‘r» have
bouquet of orchids with your ciwt S wiU *» «-
done in the heraldic colors on a„! , «"morrow.” 
immense band of ribbon." I L Was, m) wonder that. Katharine

"My crest?" said Katharine. ’ Lo,rd ^'a^lunont in mono-
"Lady Alicia told me all about it ^n inanh S,,U! fvIt eVl,ry attention 

yesterday; your father must have hern,,®» „’aTI<* ^ was very attentive. 
----------  Aia fK,Cause Mrs. Hherwood had informedbeen quite a gentleman in the old 

country."
"Aunt," said Katharine, "if you 

do anything so absurd, I shall stay 
in my room. I have been made 
ashamed by your—by the newspapers.
I am a woman, and I have no 
right to a crest. My father may 
have cherished some remembrances of 
his family, and I always use his seal 
—Biddy knows that; but surely you 
will not make it so ridiculous!"

Katharine, beginning to cry, left 
the room. She would not—she could 
not endure this atmosphere any 
longer."

“There's no doing anything with 
that girl; she has no social perspec-- 
tive," said Mrs. Sherwoyd; “she is 
like Mr. Sherwood. The crest shall 
appear, nevertheless. The stationer 
says that our coat of arms is a green 
shield with a man pendant, and the 
crest a bow and arrows \vith the 
motto 'je prends mon bien ou je le i------
trouve,’ whatever that means; he \ Katharine was clever ‘ orettv 
rays we're dcsoendfed from Robin Iand Shod for that! ■ y' 1
Hood, of Sherwood. Thank Heaven Katharine's spirits revived- sh„ Kra_

anh ^rt Marchmont’s coming ~ „ h S

By eight o'clock, the hour of <Hn- ptant. Katharine, with a touc1?1"^ 
ncr, Mrs. Slierivood’e house was like mal|Ce, smiled track at her tz” 
a fairy palace. Half a hundred- aor- ' forgetting her o-cen-tlv-ncauirei? 
van-ts in green literies stood about, rcpose, actually winked > d
ready to form in two lines under After the grand flower figure of tie
«”-■ awn’“e that ran down foWUon. ta.rd Marchmont asked he?
through t-hc grounds to t-he gateway 1 1° ieke a walk through the .
the moment ttaguests for the co- ™rridor made by lighted and palm-
tiilon should begin to arrive. Two 'k-coraled tents which radiated fro?,
of these servants, with powdered thc house. Katharine's time h«rt
wigs and glittering buttons. stood c°me. naa
at each side of the staircase as Ka- , "Lord Mnrclmiont,” she raid -ra

rival, with Bolimrbroke aii.l"«n ( ttanne came down to the drawing- heiu'd what my aunt said a moment
riches thrown in No , ‘1ll , 'TXP _Thcrc was mfl ">“*=, affo' « I wmtt with you
to make the best ol ^1» 1? "'..‘T”'*'1 "he =»“ld J'11''"''» might say we
my soul. Biddy I h?w thm^h. T P ullering an ««lamatlon of he married; and as neither ZT??: 
great deal airaut li/e pl??, ?!- a ; pleasure at‘he sight before her. Wjth 1 for that sort of public,j
• ' * -* * -People^ t-bink flowers, lights, mirrors and hangings muRt decline." y* -

the big hall had been transformed ttl’~ —

!!lv.by that K u Uteri né* woul d
tv in a TU| ““ ( he had ««mo difficul­
ty in reducing a to pounds sterling) 
and that he had only to go in and 
win the lady, who was willing.

When the oysters and soup bad 
been served by the twenty rarvarfts 
who stood each behind the chair of 
,°„8,ttml Mr Pm-rival had prali 
=d sherry, Katharine began to 
forget her indignation and to see 
some humor In the situation. Wirt
mitre?™;? evn"k?iLly accepted the 
mitten with grace. Katha rino heard 
Biddy say to him:

^rrairn~^lnn
hrokb insists^.'” °

r J‘rc '°°k':d at Lady Alicia and 
tW h ? 0,l"r hCT the heart K?I 
to b? th?° Eolingbrokol-
, J , h „ °n',n-|aw of Lord BoHrra- 
broite. Yea, he could forget that

that the meditations’ of toe nZ??
pl”us exercises' which have 

W ,v ,L,t°1.d0 "?th our daily life.
hav® he™ almost, daily 

bread to me What lessons have ? 
not learned from them! Our Lady 
was a woman—the most blessedand 
“Y™* °' women! She was free to 
ohooa^ and she chose to be the Mo-
ZrZ°.Ur Lordi Sbe <*o»e ft; God 
left her free, and we love lier be- 
cause she accepted Hie will with 
her vrtjjr, A woman is not a mere 
toy of circumstances; she has her 

whfoh is not to sacrifice 
ZZ that she may Hve
a^i« hot-house roses and have lux-

are'ZL?!! Ss8™1 things of earth 
are bought with money,” said Biddy 
interested, fa spite,of her cynicism.

■Bh^‘ up the stairs very quick- 
'V'k??v tram ^bdinK after her like

J....................... ............................................ ..... rtZ 'aw .TkC s 1Lord Warelmmnt
• stood watching her. At tkn

| CONSTIPATION. |
Hirt has i.^ked mo and 1 have co.tt 

»*nted; I flm going to make a mar- 
nage of reason."

"And I am not!"

(To be continued. y~

341^36285^892477


