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IG BEN is a household
B word because he’s a
clock of his word. He
runs on time, he rings on time,
he helps folks live on time.
These arefamily traits. All Westelox
alarms run true and ring true. They’re
all good looking, too. You can tell
them by the family name, Westclox,
on the face of each clock.

Western Clock Co.-makers

Big Ben—Baby Ben—Pocket Ben—America=—Lookowt—Ironclad—$

La Salle, Illinois, U. S. A.

The Western Clock Co. builds them

in the patented Westclox way. Needles
fine pivots of polished steel greatly
reduce friction. Westclox make good
in the home.

That’s why folks call Westclox:
success clocks. Look for Westelox on
the dial of the alarm yo'1 buy.

Your dealer has thera. Big Ben is
$3.00. Or, sent prepaid, the same
F!-ice, if your dealer doesn’t stock
him.

s7clox

eSTeloy:

IRISH

following are examples :—

IRISH TABLE AND BED LINEN,
Damask Table Cloths, size 2 x 2 yards,
from $192 each; 2 x 2 yards, from
$2'14 each; 2} x 3 yaids, from $672
each. Damask Table Napkins, to match,
from §256 per dozen. Linen Sheets,
size 2 x 3 yards, from $1148 per pair.
Pillow ases, size 19 x 30 inches,
from §1'08 per pair. Embroidered Linen
Bedspreads, from $7'44 each. Embroid-
ered Linen Pillow Shams, from $1°18 each.
Hemstitched Linen Huck Towels, from
$4'68 per dozen.

THE IDEAL COLORED DRESS
LINEN, non-crushable finish in white and
fashionable shades, 36 inches wide, $0'48
per yard.

By Aprointment

Tothe r Majesties thy
King and Queen,

((
"ROBINSON. & CLEAVER’S

World Renowned for Quality & Value

[STABLISHED in 1870 at BELFAST—the centre of
the Irish Linen Industry—they have a fully equipped
factory for Damask and Linen Weaving at Banbridge,
Co. Down ; extensive making-up factories at Belfast ; and for
the finest work, hand-looms in many cottage homes. The

Illustrated Price Lists & Samples sent post free to
any part of the world. Special care and personal
attention devoted to Colonial & Foreign Orders.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

w0z Donegall Place,

BELFAST, IRELAND.

B

LINEN

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS.
—Ladies' Linen Hemstitche |, from $1'32
r dozen. Ladies’ Embroidered Hand-
erchiefs, from $180 per dozen. Gentle-
men's Linen Hemstitched, from $2'14 per
dozen. Khaki Handkerchiefs $0'§0 to
1'66 per dozen.

IRISH COLLARS AND SHIRTS—Our
celebrated Linen-faced Castle Collars in
every size and shape, $1'56 per dozen.
White Shirts, for dress or day wear, from
$1°38 each. Oxford or Zephyr Shirts, from
$1'18 each. Mercerised Twill, from $094
each. Cellular, $1'08. Medium Weight
Flannel, $1'42 and $1°66. Ceylon Summer
Weight Flannel, $1°'18. Heavy Winter
Weight, all wool, $2:28 each. Size 143 to
16§ inches in stock,

LTD.

k!o-m-o of parties using our name; we employ neither agents nor travellers, J

FREE

roller chaln.Annd

Boys send us your name and address to.day
and you can get a Real Dais:
our great Flying Champion ycl
a little easy pleasant work. This is the finest
bicycle any boy could own. It has a 22
inch frame, coaster brake, non.skid tires,
all the r‘qo_nt up-tq-c_ia(e

DANDY BICYCLE AND
GREAT WATER PISTOL

-

Water Pistol and
icycle in return for

s 7
impr

Jjust the

bicycle you've ever seen. And the Daisy
‘Water Pistol beats all,

you've always wanted. It lccks like

a real automatic revolver, but shoots

a straight, rowerful stream

of water that will chase dogsor cats, & provide a barrel of fun.

Here’s Our Proposition for Live Boys

No Money in /fdvance.—Just send your, name and
@ddress to-day and get a free sample package of ‘“‘Daintees’’s
our delicious naw whipped.cream candy coated breath per-
fume that we want everybody in the land to try.
freo sample we send you just 30 handsome packages that we
want you to introduce among your friends at only 10C. &
package. The sample package will make it easy foryou. Jug.i
open it and ask your friends to try a couple of “Daintees’’.
They will like them 8o much that everyone will buy & package
or two at once- A couple of little “Dainties’’ will purify the
mouth and perfume the breath. Everybody just loves them.
No trouble at all to sell.

Return our $3.00 when the breathlets are gold ud we
‘will promptly send you, a'l charges prepaid, the dancy Daisy
‘Water Pistol, and the grand bicycle you can also goet without
selling any more goods, by just showing your fine prize to
your friends and getting only six of them to sell our gocds and
earn our fine premiums as you did.
yon can soon own these fine re

Address—THE REGAL MANUFACTURING CO.

ver, shoots a
straight rowers
ful stream of
water.,

Just wkat
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Write to.day boys ulng
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translated itself into a ver ic fac
] y prosaic fact
that stayed with her during the daylight"

hours. Her _position could not be kept
open for her indefinitely; it was probably
already filled. She did not wish to inquire
knowing herself still unequal to the
resumption of its duties. Her mone

was d.windl‘ing very rapidly. 4

“Time is a great solvent,” she re-
membered Mary saying. She must
must hold out; she must get well. “If af
person could hold her breath long enough,”
she reflected, almost amused, “she nee'd
never drown. That’s what I have to do.”

But Nick could not see any of this. He
brought a supply of cheerfulness, like o
gust of summer air, with him each evening;
and it lasted as long as he stayed. His
entry was the event of her day. She knew
his step, and the very way he turned the
door-knob. And he too could see, before
t]}e door opened, the turn of her head, the
lift of her languid eyelids, and her h;inds
outstretched in greeting. Then she would
look so bright and gay, he was half .de-
ceived into forgetting "that it was fever
lent the lustre to her gyes and the color to
her cheeks. That gaiety was what shut
his lips on the one thing he most wanted
to say to her.

She seemed so perfectly satisfied with
things as they were! It was largely a
tribute to his own vitality. There “are
people who by their bearing and outlook
give pleasure to the beholder as uncon-
sciously as a wild animal, or a tree in
leaf, or any other plastic form of nature
While he was with her she lived his lifes
he was her eyes, her ears, her world.
If he could have glimpsed her when she
was alone, fretting a pencil with her weak
fingers, knitting her brow in baffled
weariness over some unfinished piece of
work, a gust of protective pity would have
swept away his uncertanity.

It was not that he minded eating his
words. But her calmness seemed uncanny~
He had always been sure that women werc;
somehow “different,” intrinsically. He
thought, like many men, that the edicts
of civilization, the forms of morality, were
based on the inner requirements of \\;omen
alone. That women insisted on that
system for its own sake, and loved the
letter of the law fanatically. He did not
realize that if a bow is bent too far it
breaks, and civilization produces its
anarchs as surely as solitude. In short
people must live. That explained poor
Hope; she would live. Action, even unto
violence, was necessary to her. Besides
she had bargained with Fate to be con.
tent; and she had bargained with her own
pride to seem content. But how was he to
know that? Men admit their own mor-
tality, their human weakness, but they
want women to be minor goddesses who
can be what they will be. ata w:)man
does is her own fault, or her own choice
So it is, if life is"to have any meaning:
but one must consider what alternativé
was offered. She may be only doing the
best she can, with great bewilderment,

So he hesitated, failing to find the rig}xt
word and the right moment.

THE equal unreason and omniscience of

L his goddesses were made plainer ‘to
him by Grace. Grace had come back to
town just a little too late for his “exclu-
sive party,” and gone away again. She
oscillated between New York and Phila-
delphia throughout the winter. Now
she was back again. Her temper was not
improved, and she spared him none of it
She acted, in short, as if the sight of hirr;
exasperated her almost beyond endurance
and at the same time she insisted on his
attendance. Her insistence did her little
good. Nick did not mind her candid
recitals of his shortcomings, but he had
not time to listen. Hope got all his spare
time, and he was becoming really anxious
about her. He could see her going down-
hill, getting weaker and thinner daily
though she denied both facts. Rather
fatuously, he was thinking that if Grace
only knew, she would sympathise with his
anxiety. e

“Certainly what?” Grace’s voice came
to hm_x acidly. “I don’t really mind your
not listening, Nick; but please don't
interrupt the thread of my thoughts
with such utterly inept remarks.”

“Did I say’ ‘certainly?’” he asked
guiltily.  “What should I have said.
I only meant that I agree with you;
you've got twice as much sense as [ have.
Grace.” ¢

“Do you consider that a compliment? "’
she ex})lquxred, unmollified. “Now have
Zggutt? e least idea what I was talking

‘I:Ie threw himself on her mercy.

. Not the least,” he said shamelessly.

Be a dear, and tell me. ['ve got such a
lot on my mind.”

“Oh, go away,” she cried.

X “Go to—
whoever does interest you.”

He took his

" hat obediently, and she said, ‘‘Sit down.

If you want my drawing-room to meditate
1, you are quite welcome. But as I
haven'’t seen you for weeks, I thought you
ml‘ght care to talk awhile.”
havefn'(ti;oéoldhe said, propitiative. “You
I ‘hat’ i
Phli,ladelphia.”ne i amen g
g I'\,Ie been trying to for the last half.
our,” she said. ‘“What have you been
dOng?”
ful Wh‘}", nothing much,” he replied doubt-
ully. “Just dubbing along, I suppose.”’
g 1You might tell me,” she veered sud-
enly to a pretty coaxing tone. ‘‘Is it a
scrape? You have got something on your
ml‘f‘ld- l}{lc ,—you're in love!”’

Me?” He looked at her with seeming
Cﬁndour. Should he tell h-? Couldn’t
i{e help him? A woman migit persuade

ope to let herself be taken out of town,
perhaps to go South! But Grace would
Maturally want to know everything. He
couldn’t, until Ht?pe was able to speak for
ekl fNo,'I Il tell you what 1 was
Rank fg of. I've got an offer, from the
: G;rhord people, to go to Chicago.
andmég t mean something big for me;
R hen again, I'm doing pretty well
1 dt e Cornwall. 1 can’t make up my
mind, that's all, Now if you can decide
that for me—"
veﬁgg Was watching him, sidelong, with a
HLed ntense scrutiny. He was telling
e trudth, Wwhich always makes matters a
g ﬁal more difficult. She had to
Cyiuene erﬁelf at a loss, and he departed,
23 Sou as he decently could. He had not
s tope for nearly a day. The subway
e ?ch(;gro faslt enough. He pictured her
o a: }?f nf.ep over her book, waking
car’fr{l:tt l;Was a mistake, but even lovers
e e clairvoyant, Hope went out
Hercuai érnoon, though it was a labor of
L nes lto attire herself for' the street.
told hgary tumbled over her nose, she
55 butll:m _afterward! in the simple process
£ Ondof}:mg her gaiters. A veil was quite
va¥or Cr strength. And then the ele-
e WaIst Mot running, as so often hap-
downs.tairs. took her ten minutes to creep
he e;ixtor she sought was out. She had
il hadort S?.methmg from that visig;
e IS udied the preferences of his
o gtgi two weeks in advance. A fresh
et her‘we}zlmness and dejection swept
i ot 't§ € sank back into her chair
o thal Ing-room. No, she could not
ﬁomerslfr that day. But on the way
expediente Vl\lfﬁght adopt a temporary
ke tr o -en she got home, she would
2 (Izzc‘ieiertotn 3 bracelet brought less than
ol raFt):C ef, €ing unused to the ways
off h I? Ol pawnbrokers, So she took
er little amethyst necklet and put

that in, en she h
of th shie held on to the edge
paid over " While the money was being

he stairs stretched b
efore her once
rlx{lgzle;.i They looked higher than the
es. But, after sitting on the lowest
she essayed them. If
boasted “a - hall-porter,
and had I}: Teury.
ad no such luxury.
e elevator boy was taking an OPPZ'

- She paused for breath,
a,l;}] (;l:ltd htel‘ hand to steady against the
wards }l, treacherously failed her. After-
streng'thste fancied she had not found
resigned S° °ry out, and merely fell, in a
like the ool Way, to the bottom again,
thetical wpl:l'oblematnc frog in the hypo-
the bo ell. And by the time she reached
Te vtvtom she knew nothing.
Nick caas less than ten minutes before
in hie 2me and found her. He lifted her
and ran all the way up the
! € was so very light.
¢ stopped while he was
€ were dead, he felt sure
art again, ;
my neck?”’ was her first
re y
i 12??}?2?350‘3,?_6““’“' reviving just as
the {,Z}g}éag?arg? hovering distractedly on
hysterical of things, gave vent to a half
i% face 2L 8ig8le, and Nick choked and hid
pat his a};g:;gst HOPQ'S. hair. She tried to
a0 20, £ 8
lere does it hyrt” Mt ol
5 : ! ick asked,
a:’lr(xi. slipped his fingers gently along her

s b She tried to mover her chin
to indicate the point-of difficulty. ‘“What's

» already  gJj htl
Hassard had telephognedyfo:vgoéfgt})r.

: ITbr\:vise r}lver collar-bone, the doctor said—
. O, not her arm; that was
only very badly wrenched. Nothing else

(Continued oy page 46)



