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"V YE LLA"Y
(Registered>

Flannel
IS IDEAL FOR
Wom<'n's Shirt Waists

Dressing Gewns

ChiIdren's SchooI Dresses

Infants' Layettes7

Men's Shirts pyjamas

and Bath Robes

I Fash ion 's Lat est Designs

T14E ESSENIALS...

''Viyella'' can be obtained at ail1 ieadfing
Itetail Stores and Men 's Furnishers

AVOID IMITATIONS

the genuine

"Viyella"'
LDoes Not Shrink

ROBINSON & CLEAVER'S

IRISH LINEN
World Renowned for Quality & Value

STABLISHED in 18 70 at BEFAS'l'-the centre of
the lilsh Lineni Indutry-they have a fuily equipped
factory for I)amask and Lînen Weavïng at Banibridge,

Co. l>ewn ; extensive making-up factorice at Befast ; and forthe finest work, hand-looms in many cottage homesi. *The
follow i g are examuples :

IiIISH A ND ' I)lID LINEN. I1ISH1 CA'MItRIC HANDKERcIIIEFS.l 1 n, là T bU Cl,ths, 81U. 2 X 2 yard, L.de& £,î n iill 1 rousi» 2I m$192 ratfi: 2 X 21 yards fri' peril",. Ladiel,nb iderd lau8.214 0-11: 2j X 3 ya i. film 871 kerchlIef , tf-ni t$10goproe, . lel'-h i' Falie fi>l .10rn ltx ena ýL -Il, l ai L,11ed. fi-ou$114 JpCI-ui $86 per dozen. Linen Sh- s oe. Kal lnkrhes$80 luIýc2 . 3 Vards, front $1148 per pair. 1«66 o dauI 1 O e ai.ImrdrdLn ei ISIH C9LIAR, AND SHIRTS-Our, 18,,ru $714 c d.er edL ieiiell1-- Us C olainl

Hen I litchied Linnl Hfuck Toweis.flion, 8$138 os1mh. ôfdo ,p v- hrts. frni$4168 p'rl dzen.$ ah. Mrele Tli rm$0 94
Cil.Clna.$108, bMedhuu Welgî,hlTHF I'1D EAL1,COLORED DRESS Fl Si,$14aîd81 66 LeyIuiî SuinnerLINE N.no-, rsha i tii ih ite anâ Weight Fl"iuel $1 18. Henvy Witeriaslilânble 1,ades. 36 îiuvhu wide, $048 Welght. ail w-1,.$2 28 cacl. Sise14k lupe, yard. .6j luches lit 110.14

JYyAjroitmnýIllustrated Prioe List@ & Sampies sent post fret 10
any part of the worid. Special care and personail
attenItion devoted in Colonial & Foreign Ord ors.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER
J'o h# . 40-Z Donugall Place, Inn

Klag _d om BELFAST, IRELAND.
86ara.erpct p'asli tasîg o@ ' sa é . l lerDabcer agen tss oi' trayautes

VETERINAY COURSE AT HOM1E 1AIVRRIS
Tlai" lnýlu Eigish durls ' 11C .,0 Wiiinheip yu~~ehue.e~~ujaued ~ flbe~l.u _ifulaal.li Can sd usefuluaril-frcsyr ý~d o twe ope ba..,

5  eorset and ia d
yei.Gedaes s.itir la, o, lera ý - d i,w a. l. ,,td bn f gs.di, shai s u1.1fF111Y rtelfo suifable lor edding aud-- fý i r hday preue ts aîu..d aouable AautvýeraazY

pabuar;« FR E E ifts.i.tepartui irn su adCies ulhig
in. a,. A samie de Fau'yW ork;" Ilo u ou

DepL 151L-udonOta . a. rezcipl cf les sents aad usaus cf Y-ur dealer.__1______________Co.____ IB.,f C.. ICom

(CQNTINUED FROM PAGE 43)

li I ;vonde," she mused. "Weil, then,Ilwill you answer me one question?"

"GA ýeranvinle Pearce, are you in love with
Elen?"

AHEAVY curtain of silence droppedAbetween them for an instant, te
lie answered clearly..

"Yes, I believe I ar."
"I thought se," muttered Evelyn grew-îng rather white. "Shallwe turn back?"

"If you like," Tohy assented, "butwhy this heavy dsapproval?"-
"One need hardly point out the in-congruity of a Granville, a Pearce marry-ing 'Miss Johnson's Ellen,' I should

thiink."
"Ruhbish," answered Toby. "For alw-e know she may be as good as I am-

-mnd better. Evidence seemst onteo such, anyhow. "ms t pon"The trouble i4; that yen don't know,"Evelyn reminded hm. "For ry own pat,1 should like to knowv my wfe's name."
"I1 don't care a cuss," replîed the ether."She will have mine; that's good enoughfor two.. . . if she will accept it," hie

ad ed
"And have you thought what AuntFrances will say to youir formîng an

jalliance with a Founding Intituition?"
" I don't care what she says. 'dinfinitely rather have an Institution forri mother-jn-law than lots of women Ilknow," he laughed. "Evelyn, old pal,don't quarrel with me. Shut youreyes tight and wish as hard as yen can ithat she won'ýt turn me down."
Evelyn's lip curled.. "There's noidanger," she said. "I amn wise enoughto- realize that there s no use trying tochange the viewpoint of a man in love,(but -you asked me, and that's my worry z..seeing yen throwng yourself away. "She. droppeti himu at the gate and saîtiîshe was goîng te drive alone for a while.tAs a matter of fact she motored back tetown wthout saying god-bye te any-.

body.8
Tby went directly in search of Ellen.H1e found her making splin s eut of match fsticks te set the brken leg of a baby

chickeni.î

"Ellen," he said, oenl,ýwl ornarry me?" sleny"ilye
Very gently, she refused hlm.1 Shewas net a suitable wife fer hlm, she wouldbe eut of place in the city. "The noise,the dirt, the smeligs . . artificial palms,the thunder of traffjc, squalor, and airwhich reeks of gasoline and wvorse. Youwould find me ridiculous]Y eut of place,Teby, among your friends."
'They are artificial, tee," he mutteredbitterlv 

'"The city." wvhispered Ellen loekinghack over a long vista of years, "is cruel.It makes pOplèe4ike me."
"Nt many.,"' Tebv remonstrated.Tey ail don't hiave Miss Johnsonsaianada, te give themn a chance,"sd Ellen. "Peor children"

I-He coulé[ net conquer her quiet deter-mînation, and yet he felt instinctivelythat it cost ber semething te stand firm.The eyes Which were raised te his wverefull cf love and this almost shrouded thepain hehiïnt them -in their very depths.H1e knew she leeked upon him as a goodcernrade, but he had sOught in vain fera sign that shelveihm esm-thing told him thit Ellen was sacrificing
hesefhvrfusing happiness te him."Is it Aunt Frances you're afraid cf?"he asked with a desperatÎon born cf de-feat.

"Ina aay, yes, I amn afraid cf berOpinion eofme itI allolwed yeu to do thîsthîng. But thank von ail the same, dearTohy, I shah1 treaure this remembranceai My lfe.",
She meved slewly away from hlm. H1efet as though an Îmmeasurabie distancefeui btweenthem anti his hclplssî,essm addened hlm . Eh l n w s s u e ostrong.en as.0sr,5

dothe Mis Johnsen camne in jerky stepscontepath. Seeing these, she stoppedand loeked gÎrly over her'glasses."mAunt Frances help me," crieti Tbympetuously. "Help nmep ersuade Ellento e beMY wife., etik e e'appreve . .1. tik o o
"ave Yeu asked ber?" demanclet thespinster asy.0ý(fcore I have been asking herfrthe last ur..

ditt' she half sneeredj "Why

The Maklng o aDUChesi
(CONTINUIED 1" R)M lPAGE 3(»

I decidedt t go in order that I iihtpunish hm in is own coin by discuss;îng
chicken runs and nthing but chickenruns. We had triven tet miles
efor I let gro on chcken runs thrugh

pure exhaustion of the subject.
Wen 1 ad finally done, the Duke

turneti toward me.

"M.~ISS MALLO," lie began ln hisIIquiet, even tonies, -yon have,
indee, acqainted me with thefacts I was after. Now, if yen willgrant me a few minutes. I should lkein tura te acquaint yen witb a few facts.

Are you quite comfrtable ?11
"Yes, thank yu," I hied-we werè

restiag, on a falen tree.
Heaceti me-his lis grim anti a pallor

under is tan. Invointarily, 1 shiveret.
":Are ou col? " he asked.
"Ye-," I stuttered. "Do't you tink

it's time 1 was gettng back?"
He titi fot answer, but going te themoter, be teck fremn it a lap robe, antitrowlg it about my shoulters, re-

seated himself, duternmledy.
"Wben f first met yen, Miss Malle,"

he began, "at the Marquis Castiemoat's,
I tought your iterest in poultry archi-tecture purely affectation. Whea next 1met yen dewn at Turrets, I thought 1 de-tectet inlayen a love of simple things as

well as .. . ponltrY architecture. Te-Cuy, after our discussion, I feel that'your iaterest in poultry architecture,
iin roting else, cornes, indeeti from

your beart"
H1e pauseti with an intentional dramatic

uplift of his voice.
"Are you presumiag on xny iaterest Inyour successive impressions of me?" Iasketi rather fooisby.
"That 1 ami, Miss Mallo. Moreover,there is one more impression te wbici-' Imust ask you te listen. This last imi-pression, I did net get first banti, buttbrcngh my mether. It is the picture, netof a footlight favorite, a sportswornan, ora fancier, but of a woman, at beart a

th. n1 earning for the simple elemetal

1 spang up with bot cheks.
ormether isanimetidier, Duike," aicorrigible oit

H1e steod opposite t e at o hfirst time since I hati knowandhim, the
was Pride inbhisbneam, he

"isMallo," saîd -e, ' do net wishte disclaim my mether's mater-lm aisonsfor tiesirîný," lbe besitatdheweto
*anula marriage between yen andMe. She anti I lOve Our ancestral lands

-in a way-ydumulst Pardon mY saying it-wbchit s iffi,,lt for you Americanste uanderstand It is true that within afew years, we sha, udoubted~ly, have
tede temu.MY motber's earaestdsire to keep them for me- bas made ofler 'an icoriibhie old meddtler,' asyen pgt it. Yet, whetber You believe itor net, even above M-Y lani,ý she basplacet my personal appjia,.s~Sh

thugt, poor wemaa, te secure botb inarrangng a marriage between yen andme. 1IboPe that yen will foriv branti me, as her acce roî->eAad er, a
we returu?'- soY.An osl

I bati neyer feit Se small an i ean andborrit anti 80 honeliyn ail my life.Meanwbiîe the Duke bat gnet smetor andi was crankirg the ege.t hs
I wlent over te him. egre
,'Pl-ease stop that engine,- I begget.Hecrpied quickly withmy request.W t sit that YOu wisb to Say teme?" be asked genthy." N o -th ia g , , 1 a n sw e red 'T h a t is -went on, "only tbat I ha ve a h w i cover in Surrey, a farmn onogIslandbouse in Newv York, an ,armetiParis anti a villa hin Nieapbut n inethere a place that I can cail home"-l ie e x t e a d e ti b is h a n t c , m . ' a enet look up at bis face. em.Itrt"It bas tý,enty.five turrets anti fivebundreti andi fifty roo0ms," he saicl, "but1 think that tegether we' naY eabletemake it beome."

0f course, the Duchess niaintais that
sbe matie the match.
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