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use’ to the

tam lezzy d’unkard 'roun’ here. But, genially; “ you git
OWER LOT to-night, eh ?—because you play good River, you lak’ the River—see 2"
gemm, tam good gemm—you _get ‘* No,”” cried qu, belligerently. ‘1
yourself treat, frien’ly togezzer, eh 7’ tell you I'm going to live on the
: Gar’ filled a glass and handed it to hill.””

How much was known of his past Rob with beaming confidence, -and *“ Why, of gourse,”” said Cuby sooth-
history, he had never asked. @ To be Cuby’s questioning, delighted eyes ingly ; ‘“ me—I wan’ to live on the
sure, he had come to Power Lot, were on him, too. He drank it hill, too. We shall live where we
::od Ih»lp}:'s, drunk and sodden. To eagerly and received another. make to please ourl'selves, father.”
)e sure, he was compromised, in : ’ : But there was a little spark of mal-
Cuby’s sense of the term, by certain wlj,f{{“’wa‘;"ﬁfl gftlf,u?;gf i‘,el’,e‘t‘,‘y“‘g';"r‘f ice in her eye; it was so evident

light and reckless professions of love < : that her presence did not make hills
‘ - 11 t father.
made to her ; but that was within self and her less-intelligent & and vales a matter of indifference to

the bounds of gentlemanly conduct, While Rob sat up, hilarious and ex- g, She had caught her handsome
he considered. To be sure, his heart L:em'ely voluble, on the house-bench, [ 4, and lost him—she, the beauty
was turning to Mary with love and Gar’, who had not imbibed so 'free.ly, of the River, to whom Rob hadmlqﬁ
adoration combined. No one knew went out and sought the local justice g, times past such valorous protesta-
it, he believed. The growing realiza- ©Of the peace for the purpose of hav- 4igng of love. It was imcompre-
tion was a joy and an inspirdtion to ing Rob and Cuby married. hensible. Somber, dark ‘‘ old Mary
his own consciousness ; it flattered But the same smuggled invoice of Stingaree '’ had bewitched him. But
his faint moral sense. To love such rum, a jug of which adorned Gar's she and her father had outwitted
a woman surely indicated the man of table. had laid low the justice of the Mary Stingaree, and she could
honor. And, some time, he might peace, and his wife, with a cheerful Rob back ; anyway, she had him
win her 2—that trembling hope shed and exculpating wink, pointed him fast, she could afford to be for
its far-reaching glow over his sordid out, lying half-dressed on his bed, de- ing and patient. .
labors—his secret. voting himself to the business of ‘““ See, father,”’ she exclaimed
But the divining instincts of hu- snoring with a vigor which precluded Jaughingly, ‘‘my old man is so
manity are keen. Bate knew, and the possibility of his adapting him- gtiddy already he weeshes to make up
bitterly advised Cuby Tee-bo to have self to any other pursuit. on the hill to work so we shall buy
an eye on her lover. And Mary knew, Captain Belcher, however, though ourselves a home. I knew he was
to her sorrow. This personal equa- elated, was in so active a case as to one good man, or I should not marry
tion was what she determined, par- pe willing to stick at nothing—not to him—no.” Her teeth shone mer-
ticularly, to eliminate from the prob- even tne hitherto unattempted per- rily, and the deep rose glowed in her
lem. Rob’s mounting blushes when formance on his part of uniting two cheeks.
near her, his avid eagerness to an- people in marriage. With great im-  Rob smiled faint appreciation, per-
ticipate all her small wishes, and pregsiveness of manner he now con- force—wintry sunshine on the pallid
the blue eyes falling before hers; gucted this rite, kissed the bride witk remorso of his features, : 44
these things touched her with shame effusion, and gave Rob a jocose con- « Sure. He is one good stiddy
and indignation. She addressed him gratulatory push, which, with an- man,” said the Frenchman. *‘ He
seldom, and more shortly, her eyes gther glass from the jug, confirmed shall have a leetle—jest a leetle—for
meeting his frankly with a confirmed ¢pe Jatter in the intention which he ze long stip hill, eh ?”" And he ‘pro-
indifierence—and only so much the pag been for some time cherishing of duced the jug, which had been re-
more poor Rob adored her. disposing himseli on the floor for a plenished through some dark and
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not worry you by dishing or shrinking. _ Then, one morning, as he was hoe-  gea50n of undiverted clumber. This mysterious avenue of supply.
They are made under a Special Patented 1{1g ‘l“s owndpotatO?stvery ear(l)zé (':‘;e cherished desire he now put into exe-  ‘‘ Come, son,”’ he began.

i ; : lee-bo made a detour acrow cution. It was morning when he A frenzy of repugnance seized Rab.
P.rooess ;vhnch entirely ‘preventa. this fields on his way to the woods, and  gnened his heavy eyelids. The familiar mode of address, the
disagreeable feature peculiar to ordinary accosted him over the fence. Ah, those hills of conquest, those sight of ,the vehicle whose contents

I weesh you come down 'and ma.ke fair fields of achievement, which had. . had wrought his ruin, as the m.
play our gemm wiz the gloves again.. gone fleeting past him in his vision, iman held it out, his low, 'grimy fe&-
You too tam stupeeq. He smiled —past him, out of sight. He lay tures condescendingly leering, . caust
fatherly on Rob, with a pleasant ., Gqr' Tee-bo’s floor, and through Rob to snatch the jug and hurl it

organs.

duplicity. ~ ‘* Say, you come t0-  {he open door he saw the gully of through the open door, out over the
night ; we m‘q}\e play our leetle gemm 4} river at low tide. The flats lay ledges, crashing on the bare rocks of
togezzer, eh ? L “ cavernous and bare. Despair swept the river-bed below. -
Yes, I will come,’” said ¥ob. _ over him ; he wished no single thing « Curse the stuft!’’ he cried
He went that evening. he Wiry . ycept that he were doead. « Curse the infernal stuff, ?°"°‘.’°"£¢
F_‘renchman gave him so clear: a;l lrr‘\- Cuby rose equal to the occasion. forever, amen. So help me God'!
sight into some DeW features of the g, g up early, fresh as the morn, Now I'm going to get out of here.’”
gemm '’ that Rob, sitting on the  splendent in a starched pink frock. “yYou t'rowed heem .too fur {to

kitchen floor. with hisnb?]‘;ﬂag:g;t Steaming hot coffee awaited Rob and  smell heem, son—son,”’ repeated Té
the wall, i tlo . o hes Seala her father, and a pan of fried trout, bo hatefully, trembling with anger.
tered breath, felt y: pesides some muffins made by her But he did not attack Rob, whase

Organs

W:lll prtovz biiin st.ate.ment 1 ¥he B:):SEM- :m,_ve dispensteld) w)i;:}t Sgghtﬁzngggu;}r:- own skillful little hands. fury he had learned to dread. The
tion of the prospective organ purcuaser. 'c‘emﬁ' on the I Y .. See what a stupid old man I pupil had proven powerful as well as
Fr{fﬁf I(r“:‘?"/ laughed have,”’ she cried, gayly cuffing Rob apt, and had the natural advantage
- i D y ‘aug ) on the ear; ‘< he make me ashem’, of being twice the size of his an-
.(l;he SheCPIOCk Mannlng ¥ \[(r):l t?vmﬁ:]itf' .l.ntl‘l"“ t:‘ir(r]\ake Burt lak we was married to a funeral.”’ tagonist. 3
rgan ULO. my B il v “ ‘Married’ !”’ exclaimed Rob dully, Cuby clapped her hands.  ‘ He'is
g ’ . : RObL ‘,‘I?Se_rp ::iti ;\;Lr;l;rl;nﬁl.r;prmg from his end of the breakfast table. gran’, father. See you how good
LondO‘n, Ontario. 1n(g‘ at et )(})i o e You ink gou Gar’ laughed boisterously : he is. A girl lak’ me knows how
sar’ met nlin. : “‘Ife forgit how he mek you to marry to be glad that her husban’ is rif-

Ss‘ptlilrzgr‘?gvmr}{\:;m 2*‘2311 tu::‘k “321; Pf;tu heem, Cuby. He have such tam good form’. ~ Me—I think it is good—
. ’sqush me, eh ?  Feeder-Bed time to that weddeen-party, he '{or- gq?d. ’ ) o
u, take dat.” git all what he done. Ha. ha ! Vair’ good. He is rifform’,
y(;{.t Rob. whom excessive passion Rob looked at Cuby. She nodded muttered the Frenchman dryly, going
90&?19(1 So' imbue with skill, caught her pretty head at him in confirma- out to harness his team for a day of
the Frenchman’s trick, and Gar’ went o™ her bright eyes tender a.nd at 108”‘“’-““?8-

over as the result of a stinging blow the same time challengmg him to Cu_by hff'f}d her hrig}}t face for Rob
in turn ; and Cuby, whose hope was show a becoming joy. The glory of to kiss.* Good-bye,”’ she said, but
secretly "with her lover, rushed in be- beauty and he_alth was upon her, and agdded no endearing epithet. )

tween them. Rob was again, for the time being, « Goodsbye, little girl,”” said Rob,

mentally and physically a waste. He manfully.
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o / ui father. Rob—he ! )
pluvl'mfx{‘:r().u (;‘eltt'hin:\ alone. Quit you put his hands up to his head and Words pressed to Cuby’s lips, but
both Hear to me.”’ gr?ane(i, very simply. she did not utter them.

'l'hé combatants, after surveying “I bave been a fool—a fool ! Oh, “1 shall be awfully busy to-day,

why did I touch it ?"’ Cuby,”’ said Rob. “T am to work

other like two panting dogs,

be led to chairs, each Neither Cuby nor her father seemed some for Mrs. Byjo, too. But I

to resent this unflattering attitude shall come down to-morrow to see

each
submitted to

You ean grow better crops and raise finer stoel:ent by the hand of Cuby. She, with ; : ) i
;Ziﬁﬁé?mni’é’;ﬂeﬁ'ﬂﬁtf& 891'3,1"1”.3‘%3 sparkling eyes, nnocent enough in her and speech. They applied kindly and you, if T have the strength to drag
. . \ : B all soothing words. They affirmed it as down.”’

vantages. Abundance of water and grass; short, simple jealousy and folly, by A )
: : : their desire that Cuby should remain Cuby’'s brown eyes darkened—with

n;li.ld .wihmiéheap {nndh and labor; and (::cell&n:: i ' back her lover, pro

shipping es make this section very attrac »ans o win bac i} X = ! L ‘

Shipping facilitios ma e Hors.” You can buy & l(]l]l'h'(‘(l o g of rum and shook it at present with her father to keep loving tenderness, the soul-sick Rob

COMPLETE FARM FOR $500 oladsomely in the faces of the two. h1§. house, while ‘R'ob shou!d continue feared. .But. she sp9ke lightly.

with (;omfortnhllﬁ. n?w“thmgmoﬁryootmge. and 25 © Where vou tink I got heem, living at the Stingarees for con- «« All right, Rober’. You shall not

acres for vegetables, fruit and poultry. e A - 4 { venience to his farm. Later, he come if you are tired To come
Write f loosatiful pamphlet, lists of farms, | eh 2'’ said Gar, taking the jug anc ! ) , : you a s

‘md:};;mr;ri&u;aw; '-. co Cow beaming cordially on Rob. might come into the mt.errupted down the hill is easy, but to climb
L v PBAPMB' ‘N1WﬂORFOLK&WEST[p~ Rob saw a vision of green worlds w'eglth that was rumored spll to be back that: is hard: is it not 80 2
rlelalndi b AR | of »xceeding brightness and heights of his; or, at least, when his potato ‘“ Yes, that’s the hard part,”” said

crop was sold in the fall, they might Rob grlmfy, utter woe in his eyes.

past him out
eir place was
and a dirky

exceeding valor fleeting
of his reach: and in th

a miserable, low room
that table had been

BoxG DRoanoke, Ya. .
rent a barracks of their own. Out of sight, he drew a long bréath,
sar’ even knew of several desirable and, lifting his hat,-let the wind blow

places of this sort, and indicated through his hair. .

gend $1 — Receive b wool remnants eal-table. and on : ! : !
suitable for Boys' K;eo Psnutllgg'toﬂll{ placed a iug of rum then}:‘ hdlr((‘ictlon through the window (To be continued.)
ears. Gi e, and we W AT ha A . sh 2’ /it is dirty fi > !
;antn troel.veAﬁl‘d%c. for postage. < Where vou t'ink T got heem, eh ° ::'ent sl' Dk forefinger. Rob’s soul ]
X Bouthcott & Co..8 Coote Block, Lon- repeated the Trenchmanr. nointing to Y 165 L Professional Faster.—I should like to
don, Canads the iug «T tell you how I got ) I want to h“ on the hill,”” he undertake a fast of four weeks in this
heem. No—T nevaire tell you. Y(,)u said, fretfully ; 'y there are places show of yours. How much will you pay
/’T’/_’—ﬁﬁvlsk rifform.  You Keep striet. Y'()\l rif- f‘n‘(‘)w.‘{h up t}'lere. me ?
SUBSCRIBE FOR ‘‘THE FAR e an’ marry my by oan keep You uge’ to that hill. you lak’ Showman.—I can’t give you any salary,
don want mno that hill, replicd  the Frenchman but T will pay for your keep.
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