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FINEST QUALITY ONLY
MANUFACTURED IN |

Wellington
PLA

, 'XTRA SPEEDY:
ok ing photographic plate in the world.
SPEEDY : 250 H. & D. For general instantaneous photography.

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

LANTERN : 6 H. & D. For Lantern slides of the finest quality.

PAPERS

BROMIDES : 1n various surfaces for contact
enlarging.
8.C.P. : The “‘Queen’’ of Gaslight Papers for printing and develop-
ing in gaslight. ;
P.0.P. : For printing out in daylight or arc-light.
SELF-TONING : Vields rich tones by fixing in Hypo only.
#aui ANTI-CURLING CELLULOID-ISOCHROMATIC . _
PRI For all Daylight Loading Roll Film Cameras.

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

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

850 H. & D. The fastest and cleanest work-

printing and

Xy

DIRECT FROM THE 'I.OOM TO THE CONSUMER
Write for Snmples and Price List (Sent Post Free), and Save 50 per cent. =&

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. THE PRINCESS
OF WALES, MEMBERS OF THE
ROYAL FAMILY AND THE COURTS
OF EUROPE. Supply Palaces, Man-
sions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels, Rail-
ways, Steamships, Institutions, Regi-
‘ments, and the General Public direct
with every description of

HOUSEHOLD L'NEN From the Least Expensive to

the Finest in the World

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

R1 EN
Linen Sheeting, two yards wide, 4'&: psexH hI,N 2% yards wide, B7c. per yard, Roller
" Towelling, 18 in. wide, 9c. per yard. Surp¥iace Linen, 24c. per yard. Dusters, from 78c,

per doz. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per doz. _ Linen Diaper, 23c "fmrd. Our Special Soft Finish

Longcloth, from 10c. per yard.
IRISH DAMAS TABLE LINEN
Fish Napkins, 94c. per doz. Dﬂmcr Na[’)‘kitﬁs. 1?)6 doz. Table Cloths, 2 yards square, 94c.
2% yards by 8 yards, $§1.90 each, Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. each. Strong Huckaback
i Towels, $1.82 per doz. Monograms, Initials, etc., woven or embroidered, (Special
i attention to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.)
i

MATCH HIRT
With 4-fold fronts and cuffs, anMes o ?«: on?cloth. ?8552 per half doz.
43c. extra). o

it New designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford and Unshrinkable Flannels

f for the Season. Old Shirts made good as new, with good materials in Neckbands, Cuffs,
: and Fronts, for $3.36 the half-doz.

i Rl CHIEF

A “'l‘he'Camb|riCS §f'?(0§l;nASOME ngacverphgvg !1( \E(]'.ld-l;'vl%eNan!g“E'—R' The Queex? Children’s

from 30c. 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.

(To measure

! OLLA ND CUFFS
Collars—Gentlemen's, L?ol?,':ll ncewe%t shanpess frﬁm $1.18 per doz. Cuffs—For Gentlemen
from $1.66 doz.  ‘‘Surplice Makers to Westminster Abbey™ and the Cathedrals and
Churches of the United Kingdom, *‘ Their Irish Linen Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the

4
q
» merits of excellence and cheapness,”—Court Circular.
i
!
d

i IR OTHIN . _
| A luxury now within the mcﬁnuﬂﬁg.e e?n ses, t'r.!mmg Embroidery, 56c. ; Night
{3 dresses, 94c, ; Combinations, $1.08; India or Colonial Outfits, $52.68; Bridal Trousseaux

$32.04 ; Infants’ Layettes, $15.00. (Send for list).

N.B.—To prevent delay, all letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples
should be addressed

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, LTD., **3:8005Ga% frace:
Note—Beware of parties using our name ; we employ neither agents nor travellers,

DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER
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‘Saved by Grace.

By W. G. SHEPHERD.

7
i

John Shannon had never before been
a Christian in the spring-time. The
temptations he had withstood during the
winter ‘had been many and trying; but
now, bringing. additional vexation of the
spirit, came spring, with its whispers
of freedom and wildness. It assailed
John with a fury that sent him to his
knees in prayer in a little dark ante-
room of the mission,

When he rose and came out into the
room where the chairs were "standing
in neat rows, ready for the afternoon
meeting, he blinked his eyes at the
sunlight that streamed in through the
windows. - When he had regained his
sense of sight, he saw Sister Bandon
entering the front door.

Sister Bandon was a small, frail,
wrinkled woman, with tan-hued, scraggly
hair. She called the men who were
converted at the mission “my boys,” and
it was her sole aim in life to have them
call her their “little wmother.” Some-
how, John, looking back across the wild,
reckless days to the time when he was
with his own mother, could not apply
the title to Mrs. Bandon. He was kind
though, and he did the next best thing,
he thought, by calling her “sister.”

This afternoon it seemed to John
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thai he could not endure listening to
Sister Bandon’s talk, kind and honest
as it was. As she came down the aisle
toward the platform where he stood he
felt like running away.

Just then the front door opened
again, and in came sister Johnson.
Sister Johnson was a portly, red-faced
individual, who had charge of the
clothing department of the mission. To
the distribution of clothing among the
worthy poor of the distriet she brought
a  highly practical and ° systematic

method, which she applied with
rare  enthusiasm, Apparently  she
believed that the affairs of the
kingdom of heaven had suffered,

before her time, because proper busi-
ness principles had nov been applied to
their administration,

The temptation to run became ir-
resistible. John started down the aisle
toward the door, hurried past Sister
Bandon and Sister Johnson, and escaped
to the street. As he departed he heard
Sister Bandon say:

“John, I've calculated on having you
sing ‘Saved by Grace’ this afternoon.”

But John sauntered away down the
side walk, a victim oy spring fever. As

he wwalked he thought.  His . mind
turned to the days he had spent in
prison; to the nights in saloons; to

police-station cells; to court-rooms: to
lodging-houses: and. at last. to himself
in his present situation. Oy this

i 4 par-
ticular afternoon it was liarq to be
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that he really was Chiristian: that
John Shannon, the ex-conviet, pick-

“bisected by a vertical
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pocket, second-story man, burglar, for-
ger, and confidénge:-worker, was really
this man wi g* plong the street.
Only the other day one of the young
women who sometimes came trom one
of the churches to play the piano at
the mission said to him:

“Mr. Shannon, you’re losing all those
hard lines that were in your face when
I first met you.”

And John had replied:

“Thank God.”

There was a scar—a memento of a
fight—on John’s right cheek. His face
was full; its base was a square chin,
indentation,
From-his nostrils to the outer edges of
his mouth extended lines of the sort
which hard thought makes, and which
only smiles and cheerfulness can drive
away. His clothes were neat and clean,
for John had always been fastidious, if
not fashionable in his dress.

John swung along the Bowery street
with an easy grace. He didn’t know
the Bowery well. He had just begun to
get acquainted with it, when he heard
a man singing a song in front of the
mission. But in many other cities he
knew folk just like the Bowery people.
He was familiar with the types, and
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Suddenly two men, and then a third, stepped out from doorways,

knew them by heart; so he was at
home on the Bowery.

Shortly he approached the busier
portion of the city. All about him
were noise and hurry, but in his mind
there was even greater tumult. He
turned into a cigar-store, half intend-
Ing to buy a package of cigarettes, but
just as he reached the counter a little
prayer flashed through his mind, and he
said to the clerk:

“Give me a package of cough-drops.”

He had bought many packages of
cough-drops in the earlier days, after
his first mission experience, in this
same way. Their use was getting to be
almost a habit with him. They cleared
his throat just before he sang his even-
ing solos at the Bowery corner meet-
ings.

On the sidewalk agamn, he felt a
strange loneliness. Somehow, after all,
it was true that a man couldn’t be of
this world and, at the same time, sac-
rifice everything to make himself good.
This afternoon John longed to have a
part in the world; he wanted a place
in the restlessness about him.

The evening dusk was settling down
on the streets when John, his mind by
this time sorely disturbed, saw a neat-
v dressed woman step from the door
of a jewelry-store, carrying a small
hand-satchel. She looked about her
nervously, and then started wup the
street. Tn the old days an incident
like that would not have escaped John’s
notice: probably for the same reason
he noticed it now,




