FINEST QUALITY ONLY
MANUFACTURED IN

*XTRA SPEEDY: 350 H. & D. The fastest and cleanest work
ing photographic plate in the wor.d.

SPEEDY : 250 H. & D. For gencral instantaneous photography.

ISO SPEEDY: 225 H. & D. For the better rendering of tome
and color values.

LANTERN : 5 H. & D. For Lantern slides of the finest quality.

'PAPERS

In various surfaces for contact printing and

BROMIDES :
enlarging.

S.C.P. : The ‘‘Queen’’ of Gaslight Papers for printihg and develop-
ing in gaslight.

P.O.P.: For printing out in daylight or arc-light.

SELF-TONING : Vields rich tones by fixing in Hypo only.

FILMS

ANTI-CURLING CELLULOID-ISOCHROMATIC ;
For all Daylight Loading Roll Film Cameras.

Write for free Booklets describing the delight-
ful processes of this fascinating hobby to

(Wellington & Ward) Ward & Co., 13 St. John St., Montreal, P.(.

DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER
Write for Samples and Price List (Sent Post Free), and Save 50 percent. -&Q

ROBINSON & CLEAVER L.

BELFAST, IRELAND,
Regent Street and Cheapside, London, also Liverpool
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK

MANUFACTURERS

To HIS MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY
THE KING, H.R.H. THEPRINCESS
OF WALES, MEMBERS OF THE
ROYAL FAMILY AND THE COURTS
OF EUROPE. Supply Palaces, Man-
sions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels, Rail-
ways, Steimships, Institutions, Regi-
ments, and the General Public direct
with every description of

HOUSEHOLD LINENS From the Least Expensive to

the Finest in the World

Which, being woven b}r hand, wear longer and retain the rich, satin appearance
to the last. By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is
no more than that usually charged for common-power loom goods,

IRISH LINEN
Linen Sheeting, two yards wide, 48c. per yard; 2% yards wide, 57c. per yard. Roller
Towelling, 18 in. wide, 9c, per yard. urplice Linen, 24c. per yard. Dusters, from 78c,
perdoz. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per doz.  Linen Diaper, 23c dym-d. Our Special Soft Finish
Longcloth, from 10c. per yard.

IRISH DAMAS

D TABLE LINEN
Fish Napkins, 94c, per doz. Dinner Naﬁmﬁ.’}n.w doz, Taﬁe Cloths, 2 yards square, 94c.
21 yards by 8 yards, §1.90 each. Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. each. Strong Huckaback
Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms, Iuitials, etc.. woven or embroidered. (Special
attention to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.)
MATC S HIRT
With 4-fold fronts and cuffs, and bodie'.s'!;f x|§on§clolh. $8 52 per half doz, (To measure
43c. extra). New desigus inourspecial Indiana Gauze Oxford'angi Unshrinkable Flannels
for the Season. Old Shirts made good as new, with good materials in Neckbands, Cuffs,
and Froats, for $3.36 the half-doz,
MBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS
‘“The Camb'rll:g ?f'.l'(olgéon & Cleacver have a world-wide fame,"—The Queen. Children's
from 80c. per doz. ; Ladies', from 60c. per doz ; Gentlemen's, from 84c. per doz. Hem-
stitched—Ladies’, from 66c. to $8.40 per doz. ; Gentlemen's, from 94c. to $6.00 per doz,
RISH COLLARS AND CUFFS
Collars—Gentlemen's, '4-fol§. all ncewest shnpess from §1 18 per doz. Cuffs—For Gentlemen
from $1.68 doz. _ ‘‘Surplice Makers to Westminster Abbey' and the Cathedrals and
Churches of the United Kingdom. ** Their Irish Linen Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the
merits of excellence and cheapness.”—Court Circular.
RISH DERCLOTHING
A luxury now within the rleac %f allguli‘les. Che?nll"ses, l'r-!mmed Embroidery, 56¢c. ; Night
dresses, 94c, ; Combinations, $1.08; India or Colonial Outfits, $52 68; Bridal Trousseaux
$32.04 ; Infants’ Layettes, $15.00. (Send for hst).

— revent delay, all letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples
il 'should be addressed

Note—Beware of parfies using our name ; we employ neither agents nor travellers.

DIRECT FRQM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER

Bhe Western Home Monthly

Winnipeg, March, 1910,

said the cashier, as Alphonse tucked the
boon in his pocket. ‘Twenty thousand
eight hunared francs—it would be worth
taking.’

*“‘Never fear!’ laughed Alphonse, and
set out for the bank.

“And now a word about M. de
Maupigny, the senior partner. He was a
fiend of malignancy and settled purpose.
That which he planned he carried out.
Who got on his bad books paid the
piper, if it took a lifetime. ~Heavily
built and swarthy, a Gascon without
the Gascon’s temperament—and this due
to a Sicilian grandfather of great force
of character-—Jean Marie de Maupigny
was a formidable enemy and a terrible
taskmaster.

“How it happened Alphonse never
knew. Why the twenty thousand eight
hundred francs he carried did not reach
the bank he never could tell. Who had
followed the little fellow in the coat of
alpaca no one knew. What Alphonse
said, when he recovered his senses, was
that he was passing through a little alley

“ It will be just twenty vears. Go!"

on his way to the bank, noticing a
rag-picker behind him, and then he knew
no more until he opened his eyes in the
hospital.

“That the rag-picker had known of
the amount of the deposit—was it proba-
ble, my friends? At any rate, the money
was gone, and the honest fellow was
heart-broken.

“Did M. de Maupigny send the miser-
able Alphonse flowers, and tell him not
to grieve—that it could not have been
helped—that when he came out he should
be a partner? No. M. de Maupigny was
not that kind of man. So far from
thinking the affair trvial, he was furious
at Alphonse’s carelessness.

“Heloise was not so harsh. She it
was who brought flowers to him, and
who read him the news in La Presse,
or laughed with him over the innocent
pictures in Le Rire, and told him to
hurry up and get out of the hospital
and they would be married at once.

“‘I can get along on very little, she
said, ‘and you have come so near death
that we must not waste any more time.’
“‘Ah Heloise!” said Alphonse. ‘I must
spend my time looking for the money.
Lvery house in Paris shall be searched
when T get well. It was a Parisian
who took the bills, and no Parisian ever
leaves Paris if he can help it; therefore
in Paris I will find the money.’
“‘That is delirium, said a nurse who
was passing.

““Thank you,” said Heloise.

“The thought that Heloise would
marry him, poor as he was, caused Al-
phonse to recover rapidly, and in a
fortnight’s time he reported at the
counting-house of his employers. M. de
Maupigny received him with black looks.
“‘Where is the money? said M. de
Maupigny.

“ ‘It was very unfortunate, began Al-
phonse, a cold sweat breaking out on
his forehead.

“It was asinine!” roared M. de
Maupigny.

“‘I will look for it, said Alphonse.
““‘You will not have time!’ screamed
M. de Maupigny. :

The heart of Alphonse sank.
“‘What will you? said he.

“‘This will I, said M. de Maupigny.
‘How much did you get a week ?’
“‘Fifty franes.

“‘After this you will receive a differ-
ent sum,” said M. de Maupigny.

“The simple Alphonse, wonderine

if his employer was going to raise his

salary, opened his mouth with astonish-
ment, '

con. . ‘Hereafter your salary is thirty
francs a week until the debt is paid.
You ewe me twenty thousand eight
hundred francs. You will pay me twen-
ty franes a week until the debt is paid.
. “Alphonse sank limply to the floor,
M. de Maupigny lifted him to his feet,
and shook him until he was able to
stand.

“‘Do you know how long that will
take?

“*All my life, faltered Alphonse.

“‘Perhaps,’ ' said M. de Maupigny
cynically. ‘I hope you will have the
grace to live until you have paid it. It
will be just twenty years. Go!’

“Scarce knowing what he did, the mis-
erable Alphonse went to the cashier and
t:ld him that hereafter he was to pay
the house twenty franés a week until
the stolen money had been paid. Then
he took up his pen, dipped it in red ink,
wiped it mechanically upon. the lapel of
liis coat of alpaca, and began with a
lieavy heart to make entries in the
ledger.

“That evening he learnt what faith-
fulness in woman is. He went to see
Ileloise, and told her that it would be
twenty years before he could even think
of marrying her.

“‘What are twenty years? said she,
with a pretty shrug of her shoulders.
‘My grandmother lived to be a hundred
and two!’

“Ma foi, but it was fine, my friends!

“Year after year, at high noon of a
Saturday, Alphonse went to the office of
the detestable M. de Maupigny, and said:
‘Sir, here are twenty francs. Please
credit me with them.

“‘Drop them into the tin box,’ M.
de Maupigny would say, not looking up
from his work, and Alphonse would drop
what might have been such a nest-eqg
for him and the girl into the hateful
box that seemed to mock him.

“During this time Alphonse lived on
next to nothing, and lost half a pound
of weight in a month. He could no
longer afford the wax to spindle his
mustache, so he went smooth-shaven. He
who had had one of the most fetching
mustaches in the whole silk trade!

“Once a week he met Heloise and took
a turn with her in the Luxembourg
Giardens, where they had first walked
together. Each week all that he said
was:

“‘I am twenty francs nearer paying
the debt. Do you still love me?

“‘As long as life lasts!” was the
invariable response.

“Then they would walk around the

“What are twenty years?"

gardens and he would see her home. Ie
would kiss her on the left cheek, and
then go to his humble lodging, far from
his old quarters, and dream of her at
night.

“"And always he wore the coat of
alpaca that he had had on when he
was assaulted by the robber.

“Years do mnot go by, my friends,
without taking their toll, and no one
would have said that at twenty-six
Heloise was as beautiful as she had been
at sixteen, when Alphonse had fallen in
love with her. He, on his part, was
haggard, lacked zest in life, and lived
only to pay the debt.

On the tenth anniversary of the rob-
bery M. Horsdoeuvre, the jolly partner
of M. de Maupigny, said:

" *Alphonse has served us faithfully
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