e | IRISH TABLE AND BED LINEN.

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS.
7§ i Damask Table Cloths, size 2 X 2 yards, ~—Ladies’ Linen Hemstitche 1, from $132
b Bl from $192 each; 2 x “yards, from r: dozefr. Ladies’ Embroidered Hand-
SE $2'14 cach; 3} x 3 ya from $878 erchiefs, from §180 per dozen. Gentle-
3 o | each. Damask Table Napkins, to match, men’s Linen Hemstitched, from $2'14 per

from §28§6 per dozen. Linen Sheets, dozen. Khaki Handkerchiefs 8080 to

| q’fﬁ 2 X 3 yards, I:f’rom 81148 per ;:alr. 1'66 per dozen.

v o T B i ed TSNS IRISH COLLARS AND SHIRTS—Our
from 108 per pair. = Embroidered Linen celebrated Linen-faced Castle Collars in

ifd Bedspreads, from $7'44 each. Embroid-
o ered ﬁ

i ¢ 138 each. Oxford or Zephyr Shirts, from
L 8468 per dozen. ‘] 18 eich. Mercerised Twill, from $094
each. Cellular, §1'08 Medium Weight

THE IDEAL COLORED DRESS

.
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i | [ ={) MAXWELLS LIMITED, Dept. V" St. Marys

10
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fROBINSON & CLEAVER’D

IRISH LINEN

J| World Renowned for Quality & Value

@RS STABLISHED in 1870 at BELFAST—the centre of

P  the Irish Linen Industry—they 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-looms in many cottage homes. The -
following are examples :—

\

nen Pillow Shams, from §1°18 each.

cver{ size and shape, $1'§¢ per dozen.
Hemstitched Linen Huck Towels, from  White

Shirts, for dress or day wear, from

Flannel, ‘l"l and §1 66 Ceylon Summer
LINEN, non-crushable finish in white and ~ Weight Flannei, $118. Heavy Winter
fashionable shades, 36 inches wide, $048  Weight, all wool, $2'28 each. 14} to
per yard. 16} inches in stock,

By Appointment

Hlustrated Price Lists & Samples sent post free to
any part of the world. Special care and personal
‘attention devoted to Colqnill & Foreign Orders.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

38U Donegall Place, ™
BELFAST, IRELAND.

& 1 Beware of parties using our name; we employ neither agents nor travellers,

Totheir Majesties the
King and Quesa,

| The Best Washer You Ever Met!
Never gets tired 1 Never “‘skimps.” Handles light or hea — blankets
d:.&:.or “blcﬁ“ i e-tn ;ulr‘lm"ornf.ew artic e:fuall :vye . Doesn’t wear
delicate fabrics, and only takes half the time | Isn’t that the kind of a

in your Then go to your dealer’s to-day and meet the—

HaavwelZ

4 8 e “Home” Washer
| ‘ R o Bt oy e oo ueing

£} E dnlmmnhait{eufot i ':mﬁg Enclosed

gears mean safety., Write us —FREE.

§ s e b o 7, R
L8 | N 4 Y 5 y o

\PENGIT, Pockt
SHARPENER,  DRINKING CUP

o ) &
Grand 38 - Piece Scholar’s Outfit

FREE and a Dandy $5.00 Camera

BOYS AND QIRLS—Thists the best and '
most' | packages to introduce
W Boholars' Outfis you have ever scen. lh/'(mong‘ your frien. s.
ﬂa * oon:l 7&0 asmall fortune to go into thestore Open your free package
:' t” .d o806 useful and mecessary articles. and ask your friends to
Ength seoay hat it containgi—Ono largesize | trya ' Dantes. They 1]
aoish school bag, boy's or girl g style; threegold | 1ike them g0 much that
n'lh;l nibs, big complete printing outfs with three everyone will wanbd a
ll::"’ type, typeholder, tweezers, and overlasting | package or two at once,
il b‘;‘:“g“‘ dozen h‘l’[hgudalud pencils, & finepen- | Just one little** Daintee"
o th lock and key, a firstrate eraser, @ fine | will purify the mouth,
gusli ¥ pencilsharpener, asanitary covered aluminum | sweetenand perfume the
g‘."‘:‘m"“k‘"‘ C%Ps Bbox of fine crayons, @ boxof | breath, and they are
o wnh.lnl'nﬂ'OJbood ocolors, & twelve inch wooden irresistibly dclicious. Everybodyloves them. You'll

k. 8 set of six blotters, & dandy hundred page | sell themallinan houror two,

m”h" ?-" n"'.':’ﬂw pad, @ poind protector for your lead Then return our $3.20 and we will at once send
s ot m""“h fine craser, and last, but not leas you this grand 38.picce scholar’s outfit exactly as
.‘.NN“' | "l:ouhln pen with & package of ink | represented, and the beautitul $5.00 folding fillm
lonn.h!n clent to make five bottles of inest quality Camera willalso be sent to you for just showing your
ben ink. (It is a wonderful Outfite | grand scholar's outfit to your friendsand getting only
Bend us your name and address to-day, and we will | 5 of them to sell our goodsand earn our fine premiums
send you, postage gald. @ free sample package of | asyoudid, We payalldeliverychargeson your grand
Dalntees' our delightful new, whipped cream, | outfitright to your door. Writenow—while you think
Cany.coated, Breathlets an - Be the first in school to win this great outfit.

d just 32 large 10c. !o
Address GOLD DOLLAR MANUGFACTURING CO. DEPT. D. 21, TORONTO" 0N Sora:

W%w_n writing advertisers, pleasc mention The Western Home Monthly
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woman in awe and admiration. - She was
actually getting acquainted with -the
ghost. Then he spoke with slow en'_xp’hasxs.
“T declare to goodness ef you ain’t the
fust to find that out. It jes’ throws light
on this walking critter. Thlgre wa,ih(_)nle{a
iss chanan stuck her feet out soldier that what you say makes me thin
tovltfdard the fire with a sharp, half-nervous, of. He wasa Yank as wasl brou,ghs ntlhon
half-defiant little laugh. that porch o’ ‘mine senseless, 'n ey
“Yes,” she said. “It got colder when took his leg off ’fore he came to. He was
those sieps went by us, Mina,” she con- maddern a March hare when he foun’d
tinued slowly. ““;; might as well admit his leg gone, ’cg.u’sq he said there warn’t
the facts in the case. e can do that to mno need o’ cuttin’ it off. He cussed aw-
each other without any reserve. Thank ful,” said Farmer Palge .mc,adltatlvely,
goodness, we are neither of us of the ‘’nd swore ef he died _hesl jes ,han_mt the
weak-nerved kind. I don’t mean to be- place. ’Nd he d;ld die, 'nd it’s him as
lieve in ghosts till I have them forced on walks; jest ‘<‘)ut o ?ussednes_s, hel added
me. Even then, I don’t é;topose to viciously. ’I didn’t ta.ke‘h,ls ole, e oltlT.
flatter their odious self-concgit by getting ’Nd here he’s ben worryin’ me 'nd the
frightened over them. You don’t feel family ’gone twenty-five year, 'nd queer-
afraid, do you, Mina?”’ - in’ the place for summer boa.rders.'" Ef
Miss Gorner declared, without too much you ain’t cute to get on to the cuss!”
enthusiasm over the fact, that she did He betook himself off to let Mrs. Paine
not. Her companion certainly did not hear the news. As for Miss Buchanan,
seem to-be. But had she been scared to having gone so far toward establishing
death she would have made the best the presence of a ghost as to put a tag on
bluff possible at courage. him, it was hardly possible to still flout
“Did you notice anything peculiar at the existence of such disembodied
about that tread?” she asked. The two wanderers. But ghost or no ghost, she
girls had drawn close to the fire, and was not going to let it frighten her. No
the blazing logs threw a ruddy glare on such victory as that for him.

them, while the rest of the room seemed  The young woman worked out quite a
plunged in deeper shadow. theory about the one-legged ghost, and
“No,” replied Miss Gorner, “‘except you explained it to Mlss Gorner. “‘I‘-Ie does
couldn’t see what made the tread.” this thing for spite,” she said. ‘“He was
Her companion’s absolute lack of hu- furious with old Paine for letting his leg
mor often afforded Miss Buchanan much be taken off, and is doing his best to an-
innocent amusement. Restraining her- noy the family and anybody who may be
self to a swift smile over Miss Gorner’s staying here. It is a petty spirit of
acute perception, in having remarked the revenge, and shows what a narrow-
invisibility of the late pedestrian, she minded, mean thing he is. But, Mina,
said impressively: “I noted two things. he’s not going to drive me away or frighten
If this is a ghost, Mina, and we are going me either, unless he has more tricks up
to have the privilege of studying it, I his sleeve than I think.”"
shall make the most of the opportunity.  The action of the ghost, a few days
Well, then! First, I noticed the long gfter this, confirmed Miss Buchanan in
interval between the sound of the footfalls, her view of his character and strengthened
and supposed that this was only the her determination not to be routed by
dignified slowness inherent in perambu- him. = The new activity to which their
lating spooks. Then I remarked that the “hrother-boarder” betook himself was to
footfalls were all on the same side!” open the bureau drawers and then vio-

“Well?” said Miss Gorner. lently slam them in. This seemed more

“Well, that shows that it is a one-legged pyerile than terrifying; in fact, conduct
ghost!” cried Miss Buchanan.  “Now, Eardly dignified in a martial wraith who
that may lead to his discovery. There hgaq deposited a leg on the altar of his
may be some reason why a one-legged country.
man should haunt this house.” oy l(?(’)n’t; believe he was a Union sol-

It may be a lady,” suggested the other. dier,” cried Miss Buchanan indignantly

“Oh,” exclaimed Miss Buchanan a on one occasion when the ghost had
little impatientlly; at this want of proper wantoned in some noisy three-drawer
sympathy with her analysis of the ghost. exercises on the bureau. ‘“That might,
excuse his spite against Mr. Paine, but it
makes his conduct toward a New England
_v}vjtl)rqf’m and a foreigner simply contempt-
ible.

The ghost continued to promenade the
hall, slam the bureau drawers and rock
the beds. Apparently, this was his whole
gamut of accomplishments. WHhat vexed
Miss Buchanan most was the bed-rock-
ing, because it kept her awake when she
really needed the sleep. As an outlet for
her indignant feelings she used to indulge
in the most contemptuous disparagement
of the ghost.

“It must make him feel mean to know
that we simply despise him, and aren’t a
bit scared by his silly little tricks. I
can’t imagine a greater insult to any
1 ) self-respecting ghost. When he becomes
halting, uncertain way, and finally found convinced that he can’t drive us away, or
voice. . even frighten us, he will stump back to
. “Ef you'd a-seen that air front porch his—well, wherever he stays,” she said to
i war times I reckon you’d a-thought Miss Gorner.
there was some one-legged fellers con- “But perhaps he will do w—"
nected with the house—'nd one-arm “Worse things?”’ replied Miss Buch-
fellers, too. Right smart of ’em both. anan. “I don’t believe he can, poor,
They’d fight round here ’nd then be limited spook! And if he can I want to
lugged in ter be ampertated. Should force his hand. When he has played his
say there was a one-legged pusson con- trump card, Mina, and doesn’t take the
nected with this house,” he repeated, trick, he will get out. Mark my words.”
easing another log out of the woodpile. About a fortnight later, Miss Gorner

Five-hundred one-legged pussons.” was obliged to go to Chicago. She was

Miss Buchanan paused for a moment, very loathe to leave her companion alone;
dazed by the number of eligibles as one- or, to speak more by the card, with such
legged ghosts. Then she asked: “Wasn't unsubstantial company. But there was
there some one of them, or some other hardly any choice in the matter, for her
one-legged person, especially connected presence in Chicago was necessary. Miss
w1P‘h the }.mlylse? Buchanan affected perfect willingness to

Now jes you tell me, ma’am, why be left unsupported on the field.
you ask that air question?” retorted While Miss Gorner was away, the
Farmer Paine. He stopped his shuffling ghost seemed to lose interest. By a
about and log-hauling, and looked at his natural movement of human vanity, Miss
lady boarder, his keen, gray eye fully Buchanan concluded that he felt it was
unllmybored. ) ] time lost to waste his energies on her. Tt

Why, because this thing that walks must have been Mina that he hoped to
around the place is one-legged,” replied scan.
Miss Buchanan bluntly. “Of course, the:  One day she heard Mrs. Paine speaking
one-legged kind are no worse than the with her husband about some visit that
two-legged ones, I suppose, ’ she added, seemed to be onf the tapis. On inquiry.
smiling. “T o,r,lly thought this might help she learned that Mrs. Paine’s people, ten
to {(ient-lfy it miles away, across the river, were to

Farmer Paine looked at the young celebrate some family anniversary with

/

turned to the table and Miss Buchanan
set the lamp down on it. Miss Gorner
ut two or three more logs on the open
gre which blazed on the hearth.
“Isn’t  a little colder?” she remarked
almost a%oloEetica.lly.
u

“it may be a centipede; but whatever it
is, it only uses one leg, and there must
be something in that. A one-legged lady
ghost seems the height of vulgarity. 1
don’t believe a real nice woman, if she
were a_ghost with only one leg, would go
thumping round on it at all hours of the
night.”

The next morning Miss Buchanan, hav-
ing cornered her landlord in the wood-
shed, where he was more loquacious than
in his wife’s presence, asked him non-
chalantly: “Was there ever a one-legged
person connected with this house? Or
with the family, Mr. Paine?” :

Farmer Paine looked somewhat sur-
prised at the question. He shifted his
cud from his left to his right cheek, pulled
.down a log or two from the woodpile in a
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