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Jaeger Underwear

y For Long Wear

] HE purity of the wool and the care
in making JAEGER UNDER-
WEAR give it much longer life

than other underwear which is made of

inferior or adulterated materials and
less carefully put together. : : :

)

‘GUARANTEED AGAINST SHRINKAGE

Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg

316 St. Catherine St., Montreal
231 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

ROBINSON ‘& CLEAVER L¥

IRISH LINEN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
our-busizc:s on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest
nztt prices. For manufacturing purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loom
lizen factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work
and extensive making-up factories at Belfast. We have held Royal Warrants of
A~noiatment since the year 1878, and have furnished Mansions, Cottages, Villas, Hotels,
C!.%5, Institutions, Yachts and Steamships with coniplete linen outfits in almost every
country in the world.

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:
Household Linen. Handkerchiefs.

% 5 Ladies’ All Linen Hemstitched Handker
Dinper Nakion b vd 12 o, T, | £t B0 oyt S,
pair. Linen Pillow Cases, frilled, .33c cach. Handkerchicls, hemstitched  with drawn
Linen Huckaback Towels, $1. 8 doz. Glass thm;?‘dbci;de:’k 1.0‘81.11?2. Gent's L"‘f‘&ﬂm
Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz. | . SUt¢ andkerchiefs, §in. hem, $1.66 doz.

Embroidered Linen. Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ N 'ghtdresses from .94¢ ea. Ch-mises
Afternoon Teacloths, from .90c ea. Sideboard trimmed embroidery, .56c ea. Combinations,
Clotas from .90c¢ ea. Cushion Covers from .48c $1.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. Lay-
ca. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30 ettes, $1:.00. Irish Lace gocds direct irom
_ea. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 each.

workers at very moderate prices.
Dress Linen. Collars & Shirts.
White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish,

Gentlemen's Collars, made from our own
48c yard: Coloured Linen, 44in. wide, 50

linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, *‘ Match-
less ** quality, £1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and
shades, .48c yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in

Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and sofs
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices.

eolours, 48in. wide, 42¢c vard.

N.B.—Illustrated Price Lists and samples sent post free to any part of
the world. Sl?ecial care and personal attention devoted to orders from
Colonial and: Foreign customers.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED

4 S. DONEGALL BELFAST,IRELAND 7 A
PLACE Telegrams: “‘Linen, Belfast,” LONDON & LIVERPOOL

Orange Maize

These toasted Corn Flakes are made from the choicest white Corn
thoroughly stearh cooked and and mixed with Malt Honey.

Note the exclusive Pluto pattern of the semi-porcelain dishes {found
in each package of

N.W.M. Police Waggon and Escort.

to be a teacher when dire necessity
had prompted her to sccept this posi-
tion as housemaid, but she was a sen-
sible girl and thought herself fortunate
to have it, honest and secluded as it
undoubtedly was.

Mrs. Timmins she thought a kind,
old woman, rather vulgar and a typical
upper servant, but very good for all of
that, and she did not misjudge her.
The cook was just such another one,
and William, while much younger, she
thought simply a nice fellow, and so
droll.

She loved to spend the long summer
afternoons, sitting on the shaded side
piazza, hemming linen for Mrs. Tim-
mins, within sound of the bell, listen-
ing to gossip of the great town-house
ands laughing at William’s stories.

The astute William was careful to
begin with stories that would provoke
merely a mild general laugh and as
long as the cook and Mrs. Timmins
were within hearing, avoided anything
which would bring a reminder from
them that the Master hated to hear
laughter.

Mary had been told that he was ec-
centric and hated noise and women,
that she must keep out of his sight,
and that William would always
answer his bell, so she had never seen
him.

During the second week of her stay
William found the coast clear and de-
termined to put into execution the
plan he had so carefully laid. The cook
was in the farthermost corner of the
kitchen-garden and' Mrs. Timmins was
out. Mary sat in her usual place on
the veranda hemming napkins. It was
very warm and every door and window
stood wide open. The air was still and
not a sound was to be heard but the
drowsy humming of the bees. =

William stood just inside the door
and began on his funniest story. He
told it with real skill and at the
climax was rewarded by peal after peal
of delighted laughter. Mary forgot
that now that she was a maid she
must not;;laugh so unrestrainedly and
let her mirth ripple ‘forth ' high and
clear as a tinkling fairy bel in a per-
fect cascade of silvery sounds as art-
lessly as a child. = *

William held his. breath, straining
his ears to catch the profane exclama-
tion from the library, but he waited in
vain for the sharp peal of the bell
which he fully expected.

Mary was oblivious of all this and
picked up her sewing again. “Oh,

| William, I think that was the most

ridiculous story I ever heard.” And sud-

.| denly she abandoned herself to another
| fit_of laughter as musical as the first.

This time the bell did ring and
William hastened off to answer it.
“Ah, now, my lady Timmins,” he said
vindictively, “we’ll see what will be-
come of this pet of yours—the little
fool! Tll have a rare bit of sport
turning her out.” His malicious grin
gave place to his professional mask of
wooden gravity as he entered the
library, and it speaks wonders for his
training that the mask did not fall
at sight “of his master.

The old millionaire was pacing ner-
vously up and down the carpet, his
cves distended and his limbs shaking
as if about to fail him while his
usually pallid face was flushed and the
veins stood out in knots on his fore-
head. The footman for an instant was
completely dumfounded. Rage. to
which the ill-tempered old czar of fin-
ance often surrendered himself, never
had this effect. It left him pale and

rigid and moved to torrents of pro-
fanity. He did not appear to see his
servant and stretched out a shaking
hand to the bell.

“Beg pardon, sir, did you ring?”’

“That’s real. That’s William’s voice,
I'll swear,” muttered Milluns, darting
him a piercing glance, as if half ex-
pecting to see someone else.

“Yes, sir,” said William, wondering
if this strange behaviour was the fore-
runner of apoplexy. He must proceed
cautiously. If the old man should die
he would be out of a good place and
then what? He was almost sorry he
had made that girl laugh so. Self-in-
terest reminded him that here was the
very advantage he had worked for. The

old man seemed again forgetful of his.

presence, keeping up his feverish pac-
ing and now and then lifting his hand
to wipe away the perspiration. i
“Excuse me, sir. I am so sorry that
the new maid disturbed you with her
laughing. She is green yet and »
“What?” cried Milluns, stopping
short. “Did you say somebody laugh-
ed?” ’ B s
“Yes, sir; it was the new maid, sir.”
“Maid 7—the maid?”’ repeated Mil-
luns, confusedly. He seemed, about to

N.W.M.P. on Duty.

fall and tottered uncertainly toward
his arm-chair.

“The old guy is getting dotty,”
thought William,yas hg sprz;gng to Zs-
sist him and poured out a glass of
wine “Will you drink this, sir?” he
said soothingly.

“Damn it, no!” shouted Milluns sud-
denly enraged. “Don’t stand there
drooling like an infant, man! Go fetch
that maid here, I say! Let’s have a
look at her.”

“He’s more than dotty, he’s mad as
a March hare. Well, I guess this
finishes Mary all right, all right.”
Meeting her in the hall, he gave his
message and hurried off.

She stepped into the darkened
library and stood still. The old man
leaned suddenly forward in his chair.
His high-bred, face 1lit with great,
black eyes that burnt an almost un-
canny brilliancy, as he fixed an un-
wavering gaze on the slender, little
maid.

She had paused just inside the thresh-
Lold and was about to speak when she
noticed his apparent emotion.  This
was her first sight of him, and she
was at a loss to read his face, wonder-
ing at his half angry. half curious ex-
pression.
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