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(Continued from page 1015.)

here !’

e

«« Git out o’ responded
Bate, as if to a dog. x0 and git
out o' my sight, Miss Lee.’’

‘« See here, you mangy brute, T go
where I like,”” Rob advised him with
potent emphasis. ‘“You'd better
get over into the pen there with
your mates.”’

Bate ground his teeth.

«« Bf you darst come over thar’
behind the firs,”” he suggested, taunt-
ingly, ‘“ I'll give you a dose you can
chaw on till this time next year. Ef
you darst, an’ ef you darsent I’'ll
punish ye right here whar’ ye be ;
an’ don’t cry, f'r perhaps Ma'y ’'ll
come out an’ resky ye. She can see
ye, ef ye stay right whar’ ye be.”

Rob, making no pause whatever for
contemplation, marched over behind
the firs. He towered above Bate,
put he was not an athlete, nor had
he ever made any practice, directly
or indirectly, toward that end. He
had eluded skillfully the bore of sub-
mitting to a college education ; his
travels had been performed in the
most soft and luxurious fashion.

Bate, in spite of his occasional ex-
cesses, had the sturdy muscles in-
durate through habits of toil and
hardship.

““ Here I am,’”’ sneered Rob, beside
himself with passion, ‘‘ over here be-
hind the firs where Miss Stingaree
can’t rescue, me. Now come on and
punish me !’

At the word, Bate sprang toward
him, aiming a swift, clean blow that
felled him to the earth.

Rob rose staggering—a fiend now,
an incarnate fury with but one in-
tent. Life or death, it mattered
not ; only to reach that sullen, de-
risive face leering at him through
the mist of his pain and frenzy; with
fists, with teeth, with tearing finger-
nails, he cared not how, but he felt
that he should reach that black,
taunting goal before he died, and his
blood surged with a blinding ferocity.
Bate, grinning, teased him, affected
to play with him, raining down,
however, at every opportunity, the
sting of malicious blows. Rob reached
a point at last where he did not feel
these hlows, but they fell off from him
as from a thing insensate; his work-
ing, streaming face had taken on a
deadly quiet, his bloodshot eyes a
superhuman steadiness and watchful-
ness. Bate contemptuously interpreted
this as the glazing sign of accepted
defeat, and at that instant he found
himself sprawling on his back under

the scintillant glare of two blue eyes
that looked as big as suns, modified
only by an area of set white teeth
that seemed of sufficient purpose to
devour him ; for, with the intensity
of his attack, Rob had fallen with
him and upon him. )

Thus, fettering his opponent by l}lS
unexerted weight, and restraining him

with the clutch of desperate arms,
Rob gazed down upon him, and the
from his pinkvand»white face

blood
swarthy

dropped down upon Bate’'s
features. .

“ H'ist yerself, you mad ox !”’ sm_d
Bate, with the first impulse of his
recovered breath. ““ Heave yor‘se'lf
up, you gide-of-a-barn ! This ain’t
no fair play.”

Rob tightened the
that held his victim.
““ This ain’t fair play !” he sohhf’(l
with spent breath ; ‘¢ puess  you 11
find 1’m in earnest 'fore 1 get through
with vou.”’

“«“ You durn mountain of a
baby. let me up, 1 sayv.”’ »
““{;\]{] ;{t li(tlolnmwnsvd bv the »snght
of Il]().(vd on his victim’s face, grinned
tri jhantly in rejoinder.
”'l”:l'l\h ‘;TrA Hilton, l'\'l"l had
“rmugh., if vou plwuw*,' and TI'l let
vou up.”’

Bate lay

strenuous grip

fool-

smoldering with hate and
fury. scornfully silent Itolh's breath
l'“L'l‘ﬂ.n to (‘om(; less like the gasp of
the dying, and he warily s!rn‘.ngh-
ened the fastnesses of his position
Bate's very frame began to :
the Rtrivtu‘ro of those confining arms
moreover, someone might

resent

appear on

THE

the scene and find him in this ridicu-
lous and humiliating plight.

) ‘Sa.\, Rob, let me up,”” he said,
in a bitter travesty of a conciliatory
tone, ‘““and we'll call it quits.”

“Say ‘Mr. Hilton, I've had
cnough, if you please.”’

““ Curse ye, ye may stay there till
yer arms rot off, then.”’

But while this disagreeable process
was in its merest inception, Mary
Stingaree suddenly appeared around
the edge of the fir trees.

‘““ You promised me you would not
do that,”” she exclaimed impetuously
to Bate; then, realizing the actual
situation, and that it was Bate, and
not Rob, who lay vanquished, she
stood in speechless wonder.

“1 was pastin’ him blind,”” Bate
made haste to assert, ‘‘ when the
great moon-calf teetered and fell on
me. 1 thought the North mountain
had tumbled.”’

‘““ Say,” simply repeated Rob, in
Mary’s presence, with unctious ac-
cents of politeness, ‘“ say ‘ Mr. Hil-
ton, I've had enough, if you please,’
and I'll let you up.”

Bate snorted, and spake not.

““ Let him up, Robert,”’ said Mary.

At the lady’s command Rob rose
regretfully. ‘“ Which is it,”” he ob-
served, however, smoothly to DBate,
““ which is it that Miss Stingaree has
‘ rescued ' ?"’

Bate made another spring for his
adversary, but a new and fresh ele-
ment entered the arena at this mo-
ment, and Bate’s truculency wilted
down into a faded and surly with-
drawal from the scene. It was Mrs.
Byjo, calmly and curiously inspect-
ing the situation through her spec-
tacles, her faithful oxwhip at her
side.

“ Quit fightin',”” she remarked, dis-
passionately.

The sole remaining belligerent,
Rob. assented to this behest with a
bloody smile.

“ Yes 'm,”’ he subjoined softly.

The eyes that gazed through Mrs.
Byjo’s spectacles were not so very
old after all. Rob suspected a
twinkle in them, and a twinkle not
unfriendly to himself, at that. His
torn heart, shattered and left empty
by the retreating surges of passion,
warmed a little.

« Kxcuse me, I think I need to go
and take a bath,” he murmured,
spurning from his mouth the warm
blood which trickled persistently
thither from his nose.

«“ He had him down,”” he heard
Mary confide to Mrs. Byjo, as he re-
treated. “ Rob had him down !”
The wonder in the voice cut him to
the quick, and roused his blood
again to a vivifying storm. So it
was subject only for amaze that he
should put anything down ? Very
well, very well ! Having washed
himself, he returned to his tubs; but,
strangely enough, neither blows mnor
the loss of much crimson gore had
weakened him in the least; an ap-
prehension of unmeasured _Strength
confused and at the same time sus-
tained him as he scrubbed at his ig-
nominious task.

Never gleamed clothes .whiter from
the hand of a fuller. Unconsciously,
Rob had put into their cleansing the
foretaste and the promise of a con-
summate physical prowess. The
manner in which he hung them on
the line, while it portrayed an in-
tense security in the adjustment of
the clothespins, indicated, otherwise,
some remarkable preoccupation of
mind. )

Tangled bunches of hnndl\'el‘clxlnﬁ
and collars waved meekly from their
vise-like attachment to the line, no
hope of change, no dream of wander-
them. Shirts  suspended
variously, by the neck, Iy one arm,
by the flap, screamed in the wind as
1f1¢1\' shook their dicordered members
nwﬁm‘ingly in one another’'s faces.
As twilight advanced—for, by reason
of untoward ovents, Rob’s washing
had not heen finally prvsumod as a
gpectacle to the world until late 1In
the day—as the stades of evening
decpened., and the wind abated n'vvt.
this ghost-like throng upon the ]_'n':
wred in wilder anties and drearier
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‘When wa'tdle..s disagree,
{hc:trhn right

the hands that set.
the. hand:s

Every Elgin Watch is fullyv&uann-

teed. Alljewelers have Elgin Watches.

An interesting, illustrated booklet

about watches sent free on request to

ELQIN NATIONAL WATCH CO.,
Elgin, lil.

THE UNION lfoou-nnnp? -»
Horse Exchange

WEST TORONTO. OANADA.

Auction sales of Horses, Oarriages and Harness =
every Monday and Wednesday. A o

Private sales every day. 7

Come and see this new Horse Exchange It will in- *
terest yon. Also the quarter-mile track for showing.

and exercising. {
HERBERY SMITH, MANAGER.
(Late Grand's Repository.)

Largest Importation of Clydesdales,
and Percherons of the Year.
Ky maceiioe b st bne, | BT AN Bl
o e AR e
Cansda ‘Wil be sold right, and on ferms %o sult. .
o, EE. EEASS.AIND, O, ONX.

CLYDESDALES

umbus, Ont., the homie of mmm
:ﬂ"" non.l::,M‘lM. For sise ! e
mt%nhmbmulﬁﬂhm 3-' ror 80 hoad to
Long-distanes

Hackneys

SMITH & RICHARDSON, COLUMBUS, ONTARID. ' -

>

]

- 7
Graham - Renfrew Co.’'s
CLYDESDALES and HACKNEYS. ta
Our Olydes now on hand are all prisewinners. nw%
Our Hackneys, both stallions and mares, are an o -
streoh cars pase

We also have a few high-step! and horses. Yonge
the door every hour. 'Phone North 4488, )

GRAHAM-RENFREW G©O., LTD., Bedford Park, Ont.
———

‘phone.

Shires, Shorthorns and Lincoins.

Af present we are offering a very choice consignmens of imported stallions,
mares and filllies received from the great Shire stud of R. Moore &
Beeston Fields, Nottingham, England. They are a grand lot, and will be

ab right prices.
In Bhorthorns we have & number of choice young bulls, three of them show
ages.

animals: also an excellent lot of females—all

John Gardhouse & Sons, Highfield, Ont -

Toronto, 14 miles. Weston, 8§ miles. . '‘phone.

IMPORTED CLYDESDALES %_"ﬁ.‘ﬁ.‘:
of

very richest of breeding and the best of quality. I think no shipment

g:ln‘:ﬁ“ ov:lrl leﬂlsgom.nl al l} have u.hod nl.n.om o.: w:‘teol}t‘o deubt the bes$ lot in
8. w e sold cheap and on $erms [ ng-distance 'phone.

GEO. G. STEW ART, HOWICK, QUE. =

2 IMPORTED CLYDESDALE FILLIES

Bired by Prince Alexander and Macgregor's champion, recorded in Clydesd tud-
book of Canada. Terms and pgi‘eoi reasonable. o

Robt. MoEwen, Byron, Ont. London Ry. Station.
e _

SIMCOE LODGE GLYDESDALES

Our stable of imperted and Canadian-bred Clydesdale stallions and fillies was never

::;k-c il:: :hewhnuﬂ t::tn"f) d,li)u we have aag “:'o ag;&:l‘bﬁ Oall
see what we have before bu here.

BEAVERTON. ONT., @. T, auo. M. R. Long-distanece 'phone. PERRLE.

OAK PARK STOCK FARM HAOKNéYO!

xo-u ;m.':ma and home-bred lﬂlﬂ for l::‘ Ten hmﬂ.nd h,.‘::-brd mares for sale.
0 ese are prisewimmers at Toron ow . Prices reasomab)
Visitors always welvome e inspect stoek. Jl‘.%‘.l‘n‘u. Ilm.POlMl‘..:

P ST S O T BT S B RO 5




