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ROBINSON & CLEAVER'S

IRISH LINEN
World R, enowned for Quality & Value

*STABLISHED int 1870 at BELFAST-the centre of
the Irishi Linen Industry-tbey bave a fu 7 equipped
fact6ry fW Damask and Lînen Weaving at Banbridgc,

Co. Down - extensive- mak ing-up factories at Belfu:; aud for
the luest work, hand-Iooma aà maay cottage homos The
tollowsng are exampica -

lItISB TABLE AND BED LINEN.
Damaak Tibie Cloth% .1 "' -s-yar«
trainSIU acb a a r.ý7jda. iron

SUIEeac; 4E 3 am a. rum $f78

train53U pu dom n LnnSheila.
g55E yrds tin Sil148per pair.

Ç.1ev<!sta. mie@ 19 x 30 luches.
trIsl1pst pair. Embrôidered Lins.

k ro 7,44 aci,. Emhroid.

$488 pur doms..

TUB IDEAL COLORED DRESS
LINEN. non-cruabable finish ln white and
tblonabie badt 36 loches vlde, #04
Pr Y"

s, £ppolncut

To wr aold *

IISH CANBRIC NANDRERCHIKVS
-LadiWs'Linon Nemestitche 1.tfram Si n

re dozeh. Ladies' Embroidered Hand-
kerhietu. tram S@jSMper dazen. Gente-

mens Linn Heuîiitchmd& trom 5114 per
dozen. Khakl llaadkerclefts $WU to
l*U per duteu.
IRISH COLLARS AND SHERTU--Owr
cslebrated Lineu-tacod. C»t!. Collars ta
*"" s ize and shape. $1-a per dozen.
White Shirts. ter dresa or day we-ir. tram

lIU m«ch. Oxford or Zehyr Shirts, trou
$188 each. MerceseS TÎwIIl.(rom OM

eaci,. Celular. 51*U Medim Weght
Pianuet. ¶142 and $1 U Ceylon Summer
Weight lanueL. 8I1 8.Heavy Wiutur
Welght. aIl wooi. 53U sacb. Su5141.t
z6j inchea la stock.

]Ruuerated Prise Lises & Semples sent peet fns te
anY Part of te world. SPecial air@ sud personal
'atention devoted te. Colonial & Foreign Ord ers.

RONiBIN.SON & CLEA VER
38 U Donegail Place,
BELFAST, IRELAND.

huai Sfpailaiuia"ounau 8 suplo7 asWue ager nov wntle

jr-JK;-Sgand 38 - Piecl Scholar's on"fiFREE1; ad a Dandy $.00 Camera
BOYS A~~ULS-T.sh ebbédé ami moot' iskege te Introduas
son po a lêteoe:rO I ong 7out frien, a.

MIUB ba bas. bOrs or. girl s*y1ab 1k te m uh th
brinting ou à Ievrro. viiivaut1

rues 01ci. ff r. tw t rc qwiêVeleang ryoe t4 e a a nceiIedi.e ye& nus in. yn. ack ,t I t!e onDemi.
*U4OmonwgB rtatoramke,,,Iee,=er* s oitt le** D. mnt!,.

ri ak g ut otm busO&t à adyb nd me. oi hnelnm ho ort .
l O b M tU o f O p spi t m it P 0 teOb t o i au t i ee d r r esret m b Z d rl1n o n t S . 0 a d v v l l t n e s

pumeia dtdvamnm~~a~ su le1, b u t unMa bT ou this grand 38-.pse oi Coar. ui zciBie cl.dngeetmnyumvtb B 9ck101cfInk repr=eeîd.dniob. beatlii.00 ohln il
mU it i lua wonde-*,rand acoarmutatn OrîmnJndttsing oîy

Oeucm ur dellghjiui nev, vhlmmedVien s«.l fgh ordor rtnvwhî o hn
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turned to the table and Mim Buchanan
set the Iamp down on it. Mise Gorner
C t =w or tbree more loge on the openWbich blaed on tbe bearth.

%in't Mt a littie colder?" ebe remarked
almestap1ogt*cally

Misse ucCàn atuck her feet out
toward the fire witb a sbarp, half-nervous,
haif-defiant littie lauý,h.

"Yes," she said. 'Lt got colder wben
those steps went b y us, M ina," she con-
tinued slowly. "We m-ght as wefl admit
the facts in the case. We can do tbatto
each otber without an y reserve. Tbank
goodness, we are neither of us of the
weak-nerved kind. ' I don't mean to be-
lieve in gliosts till L bave them forced on
me. Even tben, L don't ptopose t
flatter tbeir odious self-concl by ýettmg
frightened over tbem. *You don t feel
afraid, do you, Mina?"

Mies Gorner declared without too much
entbusiasm over the lact, tbat she <id
not. Her companion certainly <id not
sem to- be. But bad she been scared to
death she would bave made the best
bluff possible at courage.

"Did you notice anytbing peculiar
about that tread?" she asked. Thle two
girls bad drawn close to tbe lire, and
the blazing logs tbrew a ruddy glare on
thesa, wbile thie rest of tbe room seemed
plunged in deeper shadow.

NO," replied Miss Gorner, "«except youcouldn't see what made the tread."
Rer conlpanion's absolute lack of bu-

mor often afforded Miss Buchianan much
innocent amusement. Restraining ber-
self to a swift sinile over Miss Gorner's
acute perception, in baving remarked the
invisibility of the late pedestrian, she
said jimpressively: "I noted two things.
if this is a gliost, Mina, and we are going
to bave the privilege of studying it, I
shaHl make the most of tbe opportunity.
Weil, then! First, 1 noticed tbe long
interval between tlie sound of tbe footfails,

*and. supposed that this was only tbe
dinfed slowness inherent in perambu-1

lating spooks. Then L remarked that the
*footfalls were ail on the saine aide!"

"Wellý"' said Miss Gorner.
"Weil, tbat shows tbat it is a one-legged

ghost!" cried Miss Buchianan. "Now,
tat may lead to bis discovery. Tbere

may lie some reason wby a one-legged
man sbould haunt this bouse."

"Lt may be a lady," suggested the other.
"Oh," exclaimed Miss Buchanan a

little impatiently at this want of properi
"~patby witb lier analysis of the gbost.i
'it may lie a centipede; but whatever itg
is it only uses one leg, and there musti

be sometbing in tliat. A one-legged ladyi
ghost seems the beiglit of vulgarity. 1i
don't believe a real nice woman, if sbe
were a.gliost witb only one leg, would go1
tling round on it at al bours of thet
niglit."

The next morning Miss Buchianan, bav-1
mng cornered lier landiord in the wood- i
shed, wliere lie was more loquacious thanr
in bis wife's presence, asked liim non- 1,
cbalantly: "Was there ever a one-legged i:
person connected with this bouse? Orc
with the family, Mr. Paine?"

Farmer Paine looked somewbat sur- t
prised at tbe question. He shifted bies1:
cud from bis left to bis riglit cheek, pulldcd
,down a log or two froin the woodpile in a s
halting, uncertain way, and finally found c
voice. e

"FEf you'd a-seen tbat air front porch b
in war tîmes L reckon you'd a-tliougbt b
t.lere wvas some one-legged fellers con-
nected with the bouse-'nd one-arin
fellers, too. Riglit smart of 'em botb. s
They'd figlit round bere 'nd then b li
lugged in ter lie ampertated. Should fi
say there was a one-legged pusson con- ti
nected witb this bouse,"Ilie repeated, ti
easing anotlier log out of the ý%voodpile.
Fivebundred one-legged pussons." M

Miss Buchianan paused for a moment, v
dazed by the number of eligibles as one- c
legged ghosts. Tben she asked: "Wasn't u
there soine one of tbem, or some other h
one-legged person, especially eonnected p
witb the bouse?"

"Now jes' you tell me, ma'am, wby b,you ask tbat air question?" retorted
Fariner Paine. He stopped his sliuffling g]
about and Iog-hauling, and looked at bis n
lady boarder, bis keen, gray eye fully E
un limbered. ti

"Wbhy, because this thing that walks m
around the place is onc-legged," replied sc
Mliss Buchanan bluntly. "0f course, the,
one-legged kind are no worsc than the w:
two-legged ones, L suppose," sbe added, se
siniling. "I only thouglit this miglit belp sh
to identify it.' 'nFariner Paine looked at the young ce
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woman ini awe and admiration.- She was
actually getting acquainted with the
ghost. Then lie spoke with slow emphasais.

"I1 declare to goodness ef 7you ain't the
fust to find that out. Lt jes throws light
on this walking critter. There was one
soldier that what you say makes me think
of. H1e wasa'Yank as was brouéht ini on
that porch o' mine senseleas, nd they
took his leg off 'fore he came to. He was
madder'n a March bare wben he found
bis leg gone, 'cause hie said there warn't
no need o' cuttin' it off. H1e cussed aw-
fuI," said Farmer Paine meditatively,

11dswore ef he <lied he'd jes' harnit the
plae. 'Nd he did die, 'nd it's him. as
walks; jest out o' cussedness," lie added
viciously. 'Il didn't take bis oie leg off.
'Nd here he's ben worryin' me 'n the
family 'gone twenty-five year, 'nd queer-
i' the place for summer boarders. Ef
you ain't cute to get on to the cuss!"

H1e betook hinself off to let Mrs. Paine
hear the news. As for Miss Buchanan,
havmng gone so far toward establishing
the presence of a ghost as to put a tag on
him, it was hardly possible to stili fout
at the existence of sucli disembodied
wanderers. But ghost or no ghost, she
was not going to let it frighten lier. No
such victory as that for bim.

The young woman worked out quite a
theory about the one-legged ghost, anid
explamned it to Miss Gorner. "H1e does
this thiig for spite," she said. "He was
furious with old Paine for Ietting bis leg
lie taken off, and is dbing bis best to an-
noy the family and anybody who may be
staying bere. Lt is a petty spirit of
revenge, and shows what a narrow-
minded, nMean tbing hie is. But, Mina,
he's not gomg to drive me away or frighten
me either, unlessalhe bas more tricks up
bis sleeve than I tbink."

The action of thie ghost, a few <laya
after this, confirmed Miss Buobanan in
hier view of bis character and strengtliened
hier determination not to lie routed by
bim. The new activity to which their
"brother-boarder" betook himself was to
open the bureau drawers and then vio-
lently slam them in. This seemed more
puerile than terrifying; in fact, conduct
bardly dignified in a Martial wraith who

bad deposited a leg on the altar of bis
counitry.

III don't believe bie was a Union sol-
<lier," cried Miss Buchanan indignantly
on one occasion wben. the ghost had
wantoned in some noisy three-drawer
exercises on the bureau. "Tliat might
excuse bis spite against Mr. Paine, but it
makes bis conduct toward a New England
woman and a foreigner simply contempt-
ihie."

The ghost continued to promenade tlie.
hail, slam the bureau drawers and rock
thie lieds. Apparently, this was bis whole
jÏmut of accomplisliments. Wliat vexed
Miss Buchanan Most was thie bed-rock-
ing, because it kept bier awake when she
really needed the sieep. As an outiet for
lier indignant feelings she used to indulge
in tbe most contemptuous diparagement
of the gbost.

"Lt must make him feel mean to knQwv
that we simply despise him, and aren't a
bit scared by bis siily lite tricks. 1
can't imagine a greater insuit to any
self-respecting ghost. W'hen lie becomes
convinced that lie can't drive us away, or
even frigliten us, lie wili stump back to
îis-wel, wlierever hie stays," she said to
M4iss Gorner.

"But perhaps lie will do w-"l
"Worse things?", replied Miss Buch-

anan. III don't believe lie can, poor,
limited spook! And if lie can 1 want to
force his band. When lie bas played bis
trump card, Mina, and doesn't take thie
trick, lie will get out. Mark my words."

About a fortnight later, Miss Gorner
vas obliged to go to Chicago. She was
'ery loathe to leave lier companion alone;
or, to speak more by the card, witb sucli
unsubstantial company. But there was
hardly any choîce in the matter, for lier
'resence in Chicago was necessary. Miss
Buchanan affected perfect wilingness to,
be left unsupported on the field.

While Miss Gorner was away, the
liost seemed to lose interest. By a
atural movement of human vanity, Miss
Buchanan concluded that lie felt it was
tme lost to waste his energies on lier. Lt
îust bave been Mina that lie lîoped to,
ýan.
One dav she heard Mlrs. Paine speaking

vith lier liusband about some visit that
;emed to be orlf the tapis. On inqiÛr,
le learned that Mrs. Paine's people, ten
niles away, across tlie, river, were to
elebrate some family anniversary- with
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