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 What Soap’
for your
winter skin?

O keep your “wwinter skin”
smooth and glowing you

need an easy-rinsing soap.

Tests made with a number
of well’known toilet soaps
proved Fairy Soap to be the
easiest-rinsing soap.
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We would like to have you
try Fairy's pure, perfect cleansing
and its easyrinsing for your
“winter skin.”

But be sure to make the trial
a thorough one—both for the

complexion and the bath.
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9 & CLEAVER’S

(] n_mir Maesties the

King and

Queen,

World Renowned for Quality & Value

STABLISHED in

1870 at BELFAST — the
centre of the Irish Linen Industry—we have a
fully equipped factory for Damask and Linen
‘Weaving at Banbridge, co. Down; extensive

making-up factories at Belfast; and, for the finest work,
hand-loom™ weaving, embroidery and lace making in many
cottage homes throughout Ireland.

We are unable to quote prices on account of the present
market fluctuations, but always give our customers the
full market value at the time of receiving the order.

IRISH DAMASK AND BED LINEN

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS
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IRISH- COLLARS AND SHIRTS
IRISH HOSIERY. AND WOOLLENS
Illustrated Price Lists and Samples sent post free to

amy . part of the world. Special care and personal
attention devoted to Colontal amd Foreign Ovrders.

BINSON & CLEAVER LTD.

‘Donegall Place, BELFAST
IRELAND

Bevware of parties weing our n-@g: we eniploy "peither agemts. mer travellere. .
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. his “self-possession,

HE roar of the falls, the
lighter and shriller raging of
the rapids, had at last died
out behind the thick masses
of the forest as Barnes

worked his way down the valley. The
heat in the windless underbrush, alive
with insects was stifling. He decided to
make once more for the bank of the
stream, in the hope that its character
might by this time have changed so as

1o afford him an easier and more open

path.  Pressing aside to his left, he
presently saw the green gloom lighten
before him. Blue sky and golden light
came low through the thinning trees;
and then a gleam of unruffied water. He
was nearing the edge now; and because
the underbrush was so thick about him
he began to go cautiously.

All at once he felt his feet sinking;
and the screen of thick bushes before him
leaned away is if bowed by a heavy
gust. Desperately he clutched with both
hands at the undergrowth and saplings
on either side; but they all gave way
with him. In a smother of leafage and
blinding lashing branches he sank down-

© ward—at first, as it seemed, slowly, for

he had time to think many things while
his heart was jumping in his throat.
Then, shooting through the ligchter bushy
companions of his fall, and still clutch-
ing convulsively at those upon which he
had been able to lay his grasp, he
plunged feet first into a dark water.

The water was deep, and cold. Barnes
went down straight, and clear und v
with a strangled gasp. His feet struck.
with some force, upon a tangled, yielding
mass, from which he rose again with a
spring. His head shot above the surface.
above the swirl of foam, leafage, and
débris; and sputteringly he gulped his
lungs full of air. But before he could
clear his eyes or his nostrils, or recover
he was stealthily
dragged down again. 'With a pang of
horror he realized that he was caught by
the foot.

A powerful swimmer, Barnes struck
out mightily with his arms and came to
the surface again at once, rising beyond
the shoulders. Dut by so much the more
was he violently .snatched back again,
strangling and deseprate, before he had
time to empty "his lungs and ecatch
breath. 'This time the shock sobered
him, flashing the full peril of the situa-

tion before his startled consciousness,
With a tremendous effort of will he
stopped his strugeling, and contented

himself with a gentle paddling to keep
upright. This time he came more softly
to the surface, clear beyond the chin.
The foam, and débris, and turbulence

_—vof little wiaves, seethed about, his lips.

and the sunlight danced confusingly in
his streaming eyes; but he gulped a fresh
lungful before he again went down.
Paddling warily mnow, he emerged
again at once, and, with arms outspread,
brought himself to a precarious equili-
brium, his mouth just clearing the sur-
face so long as he held his head well
back. Keeping very still, he let his be-

wildered wits compose themselves and
the agitated surface settle to quiet.
He was in a deep, tranquil cove.

hardly stirred by an eddy. Some ten
paces farther out from the shore the
main current swirled past sullenlv, as if
weary from the turbulence of falls and
rapids. Across the current a little space
of sand-beach, jutting out from the leafy
shore, shone oolden in the sun Up and
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“With a pang of horror he realized that he was caught by the foot.”

The Grip in Deep Hole f

By Charles G. D. Roberts

down the stream, as far as his extre
restricted vision would suffer him to
nothing but thick, overhanging branche,
and the sullen current. Very cautio
he turned his head — though to do g
brought the water over his lips—and say
behind him, just what he expected. The
high, almost perpendicular bank was
scarred by a gash of bright, raw, reddish
earth, where the brink had slipped away
beneath his weight.

Just within reach of his hand lay, hali”
submerged, the thick, leafy top of a
fallen poplar sapling, its roots apparently
still clinging to the bank Gently he laid
hold of it, testing it, in the hope that it
might prove solid enough to enable him
to haul himself out. But it came away
instantly in his grasp. And once more.
in this slight disturbance of his equili-
brium, his head went under.

Barnes was disappointed, but he was
now absolutely master of himself. Ina
moment he had regained the only posi-
tion in which he could breathe comfori-
ably. Then, because the*sun was beating
down too fiercely on the top of his head,
he carefully drew the bushy top of the
poplar sapling into such a position that
it gave him shade. As its roots were
still acround. it showed no tendency to
float off and forsake him in his plight.

A very little consideration, accom-
panied by a cautious investigation with
his free foot, speedily convinced him, be-
ing a practical woodsman. that the trap
in which he found himself caught could
be mothing else than a couple of inter-
laced, twisted branches, or roots, of son.le'
tree which had fallen into the pool in
some former caving-in of the bank. In

‘that dark deep wherein his foot was held

fast, his mind’s eye could see it,all wel
enough — the water-soaked, brown-green,
slimy. inexorable coil. which had yieldel
to admit the unlucky member, thes
closed upon the ankle like the jaws of
an otter trap. He could feel that grip—
not severe. but uncompromisingly. firm
clutching the joint. As he considered, he
began to draw comfort, however, from
the fact that his invisible captor ‘had
displaved a certain amount of give-ant
take. This elasticity meant either that
it was a counle of branches slight enough
to be flexible that held him, or that the
submerced tree itself was a small one,
not too steadfastly anchored down. “He
would free himself easily Onough,_he
thoueht, as soon as he shonld set him-
self about it cooly and systnmn-twally-
Takine a lone breath he sank his e
under the surface. and peered downwar I
throneh the amber-brown but tran®
parent eloom. Little gleams of bl"l‘.'ht?’
liecht came twistine and quivering 1:‘
from the swirls of the outer curr®
Barnes could not discern.the bottom 0_ '
the pool. which was evidentlv very dae];,
but he could see quite clearly the ]:,:r
tion of the sunken tree in whose "
woven branches he was held. A slmllt
mering colden ray fell just on the ’%2.
where his foot vanished to the aﬂk]_ek
tween two stout curves of whf_lt 00 £
like slimy brown cables or sections 0
Y¥nse snake body. Jook:
Tt was, beyond question. a naﬂt}"k the
ing trap: and Barnes conld not blin .
fact that he was in a ticht place. died
lifted his face above the surface. sted
himself earefully, and breathe
and” quietly for a coupl
aathering strength for, a  SW Jung®
vigorous effort. Then. filling his N
Continued on Page 5

cold

flut




