
The Wester'n Home mont hlyo

The eabfflpoturo wum ade fron* aegative on a WÉLUNGTON -'Xtra
Spoocly Plau.,a dt6 .aigen itm a priai on CAdbo Bromide.

for qu"ckelposuru cluinuthe.duli mont6, the "Xtra dy plate as unequalled.
Itpas . a vey us, p a aong"e ofgraduation and lute freedmoint fnog.

The *'Xtra Speedy Plt. and Cwao Bromicle moite an ideal combination for pic-

Welagton Ward, 13 St. John St., Montreal, P.Q,
will mail you fuIl particulara on requcat.

ROBINSON& CLEAVIER L 0

IRISH LINEN
WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

. ugtabliuhed ln1870STOt Belfa.st, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have dev1;loped
our business on the Unes of supplylng gamnle Llnen goods direct to the public at the lowest
net prices. Foi manufacturlng purposes wo have a large fully.equipped power.loom
factory at Banbrldge, Co. Dowu, band Ioms ln many cottages for the finest work, and
eatensive alng-up factorlea at Belfast. We hold Royal Warrants of Appointment to
H.M. King Edward VIL.. H.R.H. the Prlncess of Wales, H M. the King of Spain, and
have fansbed Hotels, Clubs, Institutions, Yachts and Steamahips with complet. linen
outâts lna alnoat eaver cuntry in the world.

SOME 0F OUR LEADTNG SPECIALITIES:
Household Linen.
Dinner Napkins. f j àYd. 81.42 doz. -Table.
lotbs,2kx.iydsi..SI.42ea. Linon Sheets.S .24

Li non PilIow Cases. frilled, .33oenech.
innHuolcbaek Towels. $1. 8 doz. Glass

Clothsa. 81.18 doz. Ktehen Towols. 81.32 dos.

*Embroidered Linen.
Aftormoon Teaeloths. fromn.90e ce.. Sidebosrd
Cjotèla (rom .90ceta. Cushion Covers from .48e
s.. depreada for double beda. froin 81A.~
sa. Liimes Robes. unmude. (rom Sa.0 esoh.

Dress Linen.
Whit - Dress Linon. 44in. ïvido. soft finish.
.48c Yard. Coloured Linon. 44in. wide. 50
saaca. .48e Yard. Hcavy Canvas Lincu,. in
colours. 48 in. wide, 42o tard.

H and k erchiefs.
Ladies' Ail Linen Hematite"ed Handkor

*hes. items, .84o doz. Ladies' Lince
Handkerehif.hemstitched whdrawn
titrest] borde .1.08 doz. Gent'. Linon Hemn.
stitchr'i Handkerchiefb. Jin. hem. 81.66 doz.

Underclothing & Laces.
Ladies' N ghtdresseï front .94e es. Chemises
trimmcd embroidery, Me etc. Combinations.
$1.08 each. Bridai Trousseaux. 832.04. Lt'y-
ettes. 81500. Irish Lacz gooda direct Iron
workersaet very moderato prices.

Collars & Shirts.
Gentlemen', Collars. made fron car owm
linen. iromt 81.18 doz. Dress Shirts. "MNatch.
Icss - quality. $1.42 each. Zephyr. Ox~ford, and
Fiannel Shirts, w.th soft or stiff cuffs and sofi
fronts. at manufacturers' price.

SYSTEM OF BUSINESS - Samples and price lists post free anywhere-
Goods packed securely by experts for shipment abroad. -Merchandise for-
warded aÈainst buils ef lading or bank draft. -Carriage paid on orders cf
$4.80 and upwards te port of shipment. -Foreign orders receive special care
and attention.

ROBINSON
44 S. DONEGALL

PLACE

I

& CLEAVER LIMITED
B3ELFASI, IRELAND AI'un

Telegrazms: "Linen, Belfast," LONDON & LIVERPOOL

TheSRi
TAT was a pleasant

shower,"1 aid the
scarecrowý to him-
self. "So sudden, s0
freani and, withal, so.
cool! The oflg of
the robin and the lit
of the lark are not
more welcorne. No

weather like April weathier. A light
breeze, a bright sky, a strýaky cloud in
the west. A sudden ahadow, a swish of
raindrops and the sun in the tail of the
ahower again, like a marriage gif t in the
pooket of a lover. To feel the jey of it al
is to ho more than recompensed for the
long, weary winter's -incarceration in the
dusty hay loft. Truly, the vernal impise
la beyond question, the most tranquiilizing
thing in Nature. The oat in its husit,
the bee in its hive, the wiid duck and
the swallow flying north, ail feel its
geniai influence as rnuch as does this oid
withered form-this battered and weath-
er-stained piece of mascuiinity I cal
myseif."

"Everyone wbo le at ail observant
Inust have noticed ths.t we scarecrows arei
a profoundly nieek and modest race,i

~and that, like ail other servitors of man,,
we are each cf us endowed with our
ewn particular degree of sense and sensi-
bility. To this broad mile I profess my-
self no exception. Aithough duty i-
variably compels us to wear a ferocious1
aspect, I arn, nevertheless, at heart asq
rnild and gentie as the burnished dove. The
clothes that adorn my somewbat angu-
lar anatomy, and the bat which, with un-
mistakable artistry pretects my venera-1
hie iecks, proclaiin, in ne uncertain mari-i
ner, the transparent simplicity of my life1
and the amiable quality cf my senti-J
ments. Indeed, I arn disposed to have
it accounted unto me for righteousnesm,
rather than matter for seif-condenina-
tion and reproacb, that I bold the fash-
ions of today in ligbt esteern. I cannot
but admit that those of yesterday have
an irresistible fascination for me. %ath-
or a thousand tirnes wouid I prefer te
hold true to the customs, forms, man-1
ners and dress of yesterday than trick)
myseif ont ip ail the gay absurdities off
the hour. Iiow often have I heguiled1
the solitude of moonless nights, in sad-
cyed contemplation of the apathetic at-1
titude of present-day people towards1
the dress and ceremonies cf their fathersJ
and inothers? When I reflect that whatE
is the joy and pride of one generation,
1)ecernes, inevitably, the pet aversion cf
the next, I confess te a heyish desire to
put rny tongue in my cheek. But, after1
aIl, the difference between niy point oft
view and theirs is net te be stated with -
the gravity.of a clown in a circus ring. à
For the truth is, rnest people dress to
create a good impression, whiist I dressL
te create a bad one. 0f my own successo
there carn be no question, but, in thet
language cf Dave Carruthers, "I haeV
my doots aboot their's.'a

"Ye8terday ivas my first day in the
open this spring. As usual, rny long
imprisenment had reduced me te the c
condition cf a frosted bean-sheaf. I n'asa
wilted and Wvoe-begone. Teday, thanksû
to 'He genial April breezes, I arn already ý
heginning te fIl eut a little. But I mnust il
guard against any expansive tendency li
in niy generaf appearance. No seif-re-
specting scarecrew, I arn corivineed, Il
would ever think of cuîtivating a rotund tl
forni. A lean and hungry aspect is the 11
oiîe adorable quality cof our race: car
liall-mark and patent-office number, our l
<ov'er design and frontispiece. t

*it w-as earîy rnorning Mien Daive Czir- t(
ruthlers, otlîerwise known as "Westerhna," ü,
broughlt nme dow-n front the diîn reglons o
Of the lîay-loft. and set mue in this pleas--
tnt corner cf the fieîd, ov'er-looking thce
river. I had flot seen the oîd nian for
mnanv rnnonths. He w,-as hrig-lt and cheer- iî
fiii as ever. but his appearance served te ti
conifirai a belief I had previonslv enter- d
tained, naniely, that heo"-as guilty of' S
occasional lapses in the matter of s'obri-a
't V. J rom arious ex~pressionis 1 izihalt(
ovýerliardI in the ficld, I wvas aw~are of a N

secet~orowthat. gnawved like a canker,s
it the old mian's heart. Lt rcquired no bi

,I'r'at sf[retchb of fane,%, therefore to con- 1i
tecet th- oie circunstance with the other. ti

Wlnalpeg, January, 1911.

u'ecrow.
By Alec Lambie.

But there was ne sign cf trouble in his
face as hie raised mie upon bis shoulder
and started aeross the yard. Indeed,
hefore hie was clear cf the f arm build-
ings hie was huimming one cf bis favor-
ite tunes.
"'Aye work awa, my frien', aye werk

awa;
'Mang the simmer nshine, and the

cheerleass naw;
Neyer lippen te yer frien"s, though theyý

may loudly blau,
Help yersel' where'er ye gang, and aye

work awa.»
01Westerua's mong ceased as hie entered

the field, but in a little hie began to
apeak his thouglits aloud:
" Me's comin' hame 1 He'm commn' haine!'
lie mused with evident enjoyment. 'De
you hear that, you auld bogie? He's
comi' haine! It's eight lang years
ince we pairted, but there's an end te

grief at lasti,-and he's commn' hame!
laud up yeur beid, you puir missbapen
bundle o' cloute, "Mang the simmer
sBunahine and the cheerless snaw." Let Me
tell yeu, rny frien', it was a cauld day
and a bleary ane when Magnum went
ot frae amang us. -Nae blither- lad

e'er etepped ahin a pîco, tili that feck-
1.55, faithless limmer jilted hlm on the
very niclit we met te celebrate the wad-
din'. Magnus, puir callhi, teck bis
trouble withoot a word, but eh!I the
heart W' him was wae! and, 11ke a shad-
ow acrcss the face cf the harvest moon,,
Le drifted oct o' cor ken. But even as hie
%v'eut the judgment o' God was on the
track o' his heartless queen. Her rn-a-
gate boon proved as wlcked and as cruel
es hersel'.Aud within a year she and lher
bairu cam' back te speud ber last heurs
in the haine she had done bier best te
Wreck. The laddie, I'm free te admit, hae
been a source o' cernfort through it a',
but what have I tawld you? Magnum bas
'wnitten and tbere's an end to a' cor
grief at st. He's comin haine! He's
commn' hamne.'

"As Dave concluded, 1 spied frorn the
VautageÎ)oint of bis own broad shouider,
twve beys start fremn the farrnplace te-
wards the wocd on the right cf the
field we were traversing. Something in
their manner told me that they did net
desire te attract the attention cf Wes-
terba. The weod ivas separated frem,
the field by hawvthorn and beech
iaedgerew. Behind this the youngsters
ensconced themselves for a litte, tlien
jwooeeded to creep along the edgre cf the
Weod towvards the angle cf the field of
which, (1 say it with unassumed bumil.
Ity,) I arn the sole warden. By the
time that Dave had set me in min±e
own appeinted place, the boys had
reached a point iînmediateîy behiud us.
\Vesterba did net return by the way
hie had corne, but dropped ever the fence
,on te the roadway and proceeded along
the river path. Net tili hie wns eut cf
vien' did the lads venture te speak
ahove a whisper. It was Hurh, the oid
mnan's pretege, wbo broke the' silence:

'I aye said I wad dae it, Tamn,' hie ex-
clairned. 'Last summer I often thecht
fthoot gettin' an anld pair e' shoon for
the scarecrow. It eeemed gey cruel to
let the puir chap staun' nicht and day
in the field withoet enytbing on bis feet.
[fo0 wad yen like te be treated like that
yersel',' Tamn? Juist tel! me. Nannie,
the hoosekeeper, says it w-as wct feet
that gaed bier tlhe sair hoast that keeps
lier at bame frae the kirk on saw-bbath.
F'na thinkin' a tattie bogie wi' a hoast
like Nannie's weuld be a fearsoern
thing? What do yeu sav, Tam? Of-
ten at nichit wlhen the raid played dire
on the w'indow, I used te lie and think
f the puir borle shiverin' in the field.

ý\nce I dreamed I san' him cow 'rin under
lie bedge, bîae and chitterin,' bis een
qtelîed in bis heid and glourin' likze a
tabbie-cat in a darnp cellar. 1 minded
tlis w h-leu Isan' grandfeyther carry hlm.
dbon frac the hay loft this mornin', and
sae I slilpt into the boose and brecht this

îwdPairWo' Sunday buits. I ettied

'0 l> ring a pair o-' stackin's forbye, but
Xannile kind of' jaloiised I was' up te

orne el 'isc -,ie watched me over
ber specks like a -,ease] watchin' a rab-
bit: and w'hben the hoosekeeper looks
tla-t "aIit it's tinie to steek the door

. . U-


