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“Bob,” she said.

“Yes,” he answered, keeping his face
stes 'Qiturned.iaway. ;

at me,” she said, authorita-

tively. ‘“Why do you look away? Am I
50 ugly?" .

He turned slowly, looking 'down upon.

her face, at her lips, scarce an inch from
his. ‘“‘So beautiful,” he said; “so beauti-
ful. It is best that I do not look at you.”

“Am I heavy, Bob?”

“Heavy? Nol”

“Put me down if I tire you.”

“Tire me!”’

“You’ve turned your face away again.”

“T must.”

“Why, Bob?” '

He held her a little closer, and answered
with another question: “Did you ever
see cherries growing?”

“Yes, Bob.”

“And did you ever notice that folks
ut nets over them to keep the birds
rom pecking them?”

“Yes, Bob.”

“Do you think they’d be able to resist
the temptation of touching them if they
could see them looking so tempting, so
sweet and beautiful if they weren’t pro-
tected?”’

“I dare sag' not.”

“Well,”—he turned and looked at her
or & moment—‘I’m like the birds, and
our lips are the cherries. I mustn’t
ook or I shall be tempted.”’

She flushed all over her face and neck,
then into her eyes laughter stole.

“Did it ever strike you that perhaps
the cherries were made for the birds to
peck?” she said, half nervously.

He looked at her once more; the bronze
color faded from his face, his great chest
heaved.'

“Mariposas?”’ he said, gently, ques-
tioningly, ‘‘Mariposas!”’

She grew pale and frightened, she had
only been playing with him.

“Let me down,” she said, “I can walk
now; let me down, Bob.”

“But your foot?”’

“Let me down.”

He lowered her from his arms gently;
she stood firmly upon both feet, there
was no vestige of pain in the expression
of her face.

“Thank you,” she said, demurely,
looking up at him and laughing as though
something amused her. “Are you going
on to the Paradise? Wait a little while;
let me go alone; folks'll talk if they see
us together; most outrageous ideas get
into some people’s heads when they've
not much to tll;'ink of.”

She tripped away, Bob standing watch-
ing her. Almost he expected to hear a
little cry of pain and to be called to her
helﬁ), but seemingly the ankle was quite
well.

He watched her out of sight, then his
eyes wandered over his own person—
his clothes seemed more earth-stained
than ever; his shirt, that had been clean
tha.(ti morning, was splashed with liquid
mud.

“‘She’s right,” he said softly, ‘“no de-
cent woman would marry a dirty fellow
like me.”

He stood hesitatingly, then turned
away towards his hut. There hé got
water and scoured himself almost savage-
ly, then changed his clothes, and some-
what sheepishly, if the truth be told,
made his way towards the Paradise Hotel.

It was pretty full; everyone had
knocked off work for the day—the whole
camp was spending the evening convi-
vially—they hailed Bob with delight.
Someone thrust a pewter pot into his
hand, bade him drain it, and give them a
song.

Bob looked round at the presiding
goddess.

“If it’s quite agreeable to all, I'll be
happy,” he said. .

 His look asked for Mariposas’ permis-
sion. .

She did not answer for a moment, but
looked him all over; he felt himself
coloring.

' “You've not been working to-day,
have you, Bob?”’ she said. )

He blushed painfully, and, their at
tention thus drawn, the whole camp
noticed his spotless cleanliness.

“Yes,” he answered. .
“Then you've been getting married,

or going to a christening since?” .

“NO.”

“Then it’s sweethearting you are?”’
He looked her full in the face. “Yes,”

The World’s Champion Endurance Car

LET us give you a suggestibn. Buy the car that has the

best reputation for service in your city or town or county.

By service we do not mean merely the serviceability
of the car you buy—the soundness of design, the excellence
of materials and workmanship, the sturdiness and willing-
ness and dependability of the car.

Reputation

«“What Car Shall T Buy?”

You should see that for your investment you secure—
not merely a motor car—but motoring. We are less anxious
to make you a Maxwell owner than to make you and keep
you a satisfied motorist.

important things.

But still more important is the Company back of the car.
Still more important are the company’s local representatives
who sell you the car and whom the company must hold
responsible to fulfill its just obligations and keep its pledge

with you./

Buy the car, then, which embodies Character as well as
Reputation. For reputation is what people think of you,

while character is what you really are.

Buy that car which carries with it an actual guarantee
of continuous, care-free, economical motoring. In fact, select
your company before you select your car. Buy motoring.

And in just so far as The Maxwell Motor Company, after
you have made such an investigation, comes up to these
standards and survives these tests, we shall urge you to buy
a Maxwell Motor Car.

Brief Specifications—Four cylinder motor; cone clutch running in
oil; unit transmission (3 speeds) bolted to engine, 34 floating rear axle;
left-hand steering, center control; 56” tread, 103” wheelbase; 30 x 314"
Equipment— Electric Head-lights (with
dimmer) and tail-light; storage battery; electric horn; one-man mohair
top with envelope and quick-adjustable storm curtains; clear vision,
double-ventilating windshield; speedometer; spare tire carrier; demount-
able rims; pump, jack, wrenches and tools.
service stations, 54 district branches, over 2,500 dealers and agents — so
arranged and organized that service can be secured anywhere within
12 hours. Prices — 2-Passenger Roadster, $830; 5-Passenger Touring

tires; weight 1,960 pounds.

Car, $850. Three other body styles.
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Motor Company of Canada, Ltd.
Windsor, Ontario
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Service — 16 complete
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