
of shelas don't think that they were lettingup. They wr oigovra hi
usiirate andmore thanonce the con-

cussion of a nearby explosion almeat
atunned us. Our ear-drums ached. Once
- looked Up at Joan aItçr such an impact
as rattled the little building, atone as it
,.s, and for an instant she seemied aimost
to totter.

"Don't be alarmed, she won't fail,
said Podds with a faint smiie. "Where
is the iconocat, deliberate or acdna
who can shatter the symbol of sucha
nation's faith?"

"Are 't you mixing her with the Virgin,
oldma=?" 1 asked. "on o nw
wus but human." 'on o nw1 lus own faith was great. But I thought
ho was beginning to wander in delirium.1'Wehad made acuahion of coats forlhi
hesd and he iay near us ini a sort of semi-
stupor, broken onlY occasionaliy by quiet
rernarks, mostly irrelevant, anadgenerally
half humorous. Fate or the fairies had
not left a silver spoon in his mouth at
birth, but they bad lef t sometbing 4f
fan greater value, the gift ef a spicy wit.

"'Ungr, sir?" asked the sergeant.
"Me? Not 'art!" returned Podds ini

such delightful imitation of the other'e
accent he could take no. offence. "But
I've been thinkinÉ. if we only- had Borne
ham we could have ham-and-eggs, if we
bad some e1g." -

"Weil, bit's a merry ChritniasHeve
we're %-havin'!" remarked thesergeant
chmeruliy, as he packed up bis carde.
"I s'y yeu! (to the prisoner) hif you Jean
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crispcinder on the Day of Judgment if Ido flot epeak the truth--as 1 live andbreathe and 'nove she had lifted one arru
and was pointing to the open door!

"'It's a ign-an omen!" cried Podds.
"Run for ,'our lives, yeu felk>ws! Neyer
miandme.' 7
"Do you sec it? Do you sec it?" Ikept repeatiiig, foollshly. "Or arn 1 in a

france of serne kind?"
It was evident, however, that ýwe wereY

ail under the spl, if spel it were.
Well, we came to our senses withi a joitand seized the hint that niarbie ivoman

was giving us. The cockney grasped
Podds' feet and 1 braced his ehoulders
and we dug out that door like mad.
Down the stepe with our burden we,stumbied and had reached a group ofnaked ash trees on the opposite aide of theroad when, with a thunderous sound like arailway train crashing through a steelbridge, a huge sheil struck our echool-
house. As in a dream we watched aheavy, dark, mushroom-sbaped masof
atone and wood and what flot rise in the
air, and then subside. We blinked oureyes and when we tried te, make eut sorne
definite object acrees there, we failed.
There was notbing but a fiat heap ofrubbiah and a tbick cloud of dust above it.

"Funny. The place was of no rnuitary
value," I remarked. "It's another case
of wanton destruction. Curse those brutes
anywayl"
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rROBINSON & CLEAVER'Si1

World Renowned for Quality & Value
ffSTABLISHED inl 1870 at BELFAST-the centre of

the lrish L nen Industry-they have a fully equipped
factory fer Daask and Linen Wcaving at Banbridge,

Co. Down ; extensive making-up facteries at Belfast ; and for
the finest work, hand-looein a rany cottage homos. The
follewrng arc exampies ;-
IRISH! TABLE A'\D IED LII4EN. IRISH! CAMBRIC IIANOKERCHIEIrSD;Isnask T.tble Ci.th.. size z a2 yards. -Ladies' Linen Heiiu'.I<chezi. (rom Si3irom $192 eaî.Iî a s 2 yards, froin per duzen. Ladie< 'Enibrc,îdered Ha,îd.$2,1 Ilý h ai 4s 3 ya di, f rom 86 72 kerçhiefs, f rom $180 per dozen. Gti ieeauw fI.'rnask l'able Naphkiî tu omatih. nO i licmstitclhed. rom I 14perf rom $2U1 par d,,zen. Lînen Sheffl.- doien Klia Handlierchtefs @0«M tnsize 2 x 1yards. frî,m *$1148 per pair. 148 per duizen.
Pilfow (tases. sure iq si 3o in he%. 1

f o m SI OS po p ir Er br id re Lc o IR IS H C O L L A S A N D S IIR T S - O u rli Ip rre.us mu,5 4 h mrîid . c 1 e rtd îe- ced Caste oltars 'lisced~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ý Liie ino 
thîn..rnfor ec. sry s re d sh. iO prdz

.443 ~ dZOIL 818 each.Ox«,rd or Zep -rSit.<olie sp eatq.(r i), 8744 :l h. E mSi . c l Srae1I d eueine d T l. < ot 5 9

e.ich. Cellular. $10 Medtiuim WîgiîtTH& IDEAL' COLORED DRESS Miinel. $1,42 and $I 1 Ceylon SuîiinicrLI NEIJ. noiî-crîîshable tinish in whitea.nd Wefght Flanne. $1 18 Hiavy Wiliterfastiiii.abie shades. 3»6 îuche,, made, $0483 Weight. alilwool, 8228 ach. &U e14J te,pet yard. îL.jinchea in stock,

B, Aprointfent

Kug the" the~

lllustrated Price Listi & Samples sent peet free to
any part of the woriJ. Special cure end personal
attention devoted to Colonial & Foreign Orders.

zROBINSON & CLEA VER
38 U Donegail Place, "Ta,

Dowa. et paru"t!. anui ur B e; we ernploy neitbe, agents mor trayelerg.

The abcve is a remarkable pbctograph of the heart cf the Cty of Jerusalemn which sur-rendered te the British forces recently. The photograph was made fromn the Tower of David.at the Jaffa gate. In the background can be seen the Mount of Olives, crowned by amode- Russian tcwer. Directly in the centre is the Dome cf the Rock, or the «Mosqur.cf Omnar," the site cf Sclornon's -cPle.. It covers the traditional rock where Abrahamnmade ready bis offering and Davidtbuiît bis altar. Directly at the back of it is the Gardencf Gethsemane. The new pointed tower at the, left belongs te the Church cf St. John, the
eadquarters cf the Knights of St. John during the Crusades and, until the British cpe.

the 'pprtycth enagoemn. Winding up the Mount cf Olives are seen thethre arrow paths that lead to Bethany. In the immediate foreground. is the businesscentre and the principal street. On the left side cf the street is the Deutsche PalaestriniaBank, and alongside that the Central Hotel, well known te ail tourists.

teo 'ard on that bally windew'siii you'll "Most bextraordinary," agrecd thefail bout!" eçgeant."Christmnas Eve!" 1 echoed. "You .-- "Net at ail," quoth Podds, who in thedon't mean te- say it's Christmas Eve?" baste and excitement secmed to havcp"lit bis hindeed. My ol' woman she'II forgotten bis leg. "Net at ail. It's'ave a pareel for me, hi hexpeet. '0w as plain as a pikestaf."1hi wish hi wlere in Blighty though, swankin' "Wbere do yen get that stuif?" 1 asked.abaht to-night hand Chuckin' hall the "How do you ac count for Joan liftingPretty girls hinder the chin." one marble arm and pointing us te safet y?"ScarcelY had the speaker flished his ho countered. "It was heaven sent."luet rernark than another sheli, doser "WeiI, mny prisener saved 'is own 'ide,tban any heretofore, whizzed over the band just hîin time, tee," said Our comn-sehool and exploded in a nearby field. panion."«This is a bit tbick," I1 Observed, my "There!" exclaimed Podds. "Aren'theart in MnY throat. 111 behievë they're you chaps able to put two and two te-tryîing for t bis building." gether? Are you soiid ivery frein theWe ookd neud. heprisener was neck up?"gene! Hew or why he had disappeared Even se we could net grasp the aLsocia-was nqt the question. Hue must ho tien ef ideas, ail at on~ce. It wasn't untilbrouglît back. it was quite dusk now we came within qight of L- that weanmd tl' task woiiJd ho difficuit. The knew. For a little off ther mad *WeSergeauît had sprung up and was muttering sturnbled upon our Ilun fricnd. Ile had
blaspî tis. a moment, befere ho been kuilced iw a snipcr's l)ullet, a li-nnhadrq.hd he deer even, a sharp cry snipcr prohahly. and the sergeant'almost'fron l'odds arrested us. Again ho bad wept with disappontmcent.st UP and Was pointing at the image "Hi hexpectcd to get 'im lalive' lh(.ef Joan w-hich steod eut'luminous and mourned.clkar in the dis ight. "Searrh hin,' suggestcd Podds. whoénAýs I ive-and may I 9hrivel, up te a we had laid gcntly do-wn.
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