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“ Why didn’t you come to the beach, 
as you said ?” Queen's (|*ipmif? 

awl College

It is veryVery well, Cuby, I was careless, them yourself every week, 
but another time Rob Hilton stays simple.’* 
on the board—will 
that ?

" ’Cause I’m 'shamed o’ 
that’s why.’’

you remember Rob stood With his mouth open un- 
And right now you’ve got til this vein of reasoning had pierced 

Rob saw interest and affection still !°..beg ,my Pardon for calling me his laggard intelligence. Rob Hil-
,,a'sy'’. a while ago—beg ! beg !" ton doing his own washing !

1 think I see myself making baig advanced by leaps, however, 
to such a sof’ ninny-sheep like you some rugged pinnacle of attainment I ARTS

appealed to his ever-ready sense of I , EDUCATION
" Gee !" he beamed on Mary; and I THEOLOGY

with that mirth-abounding smile he I MEDICINE
songent aS5 ’weari* | SCIENCE (Including Enghmring)

artificial superfluities of existence ; 
his language became confidingly reck
less, too, and smacked fearlessly of | «et attendance, 
the Skipper and Belcher vocabulary.
" Gee I" he commended Mary,

I’ll do it ! What in—

; !you—

KINGSTON.
ONTARIOHelurking under her forbidding demean 

or, and, bravely smiling, he stood 
and gazed at her, with an expression 
of ever-increasing fondness.

when

M“ Ridin’ bumpity-bump like a green- ,Cuby’® daring nature-
himm-^n’n getUnn8run8he Challenge‘ a-‘ *rt> Z^y^ooT^l
them oxer ^ow'ToT^ oTheTt^mX° TÏ"

what you are bringin’ home. The time he squeezed, and 'roughly ^toe 
boys shall make a augh at you. Al- little hand folded in his ^
ready they wart w,th Bate to help-a - Beg," he commanded, 
you onload. Dump out this minute ** Wal’ 
that so small little mess o’ weeds." Cuby hopefully, " I baig."
, ‘.,Is°t U better t° take home a ded, however, with great earnestness: 
httle than none Cuby ? .. Everything-everything, I think,

S°' . . . run away w>th you. Even a leetle
With her lithe brown hands she was Iamb, so weak as nothin’, make beeg 

already scattering the weeds as indis- bluff, maybe, an’ run away with 
tinguishably as possible into the you. Everything run away with 
ditch. Rob, without further ques- you.”
tion, sprang to aid her in the sacri- " Perhaps that is true," said Rob 
lice. sternly ;

you have run away with me."

:

0 The Arts Course may be taken witb- i

then," at last confessed For Calendars, writ* the Registrar,’She ad-
GKO. T. CHOW», BA, 

Kingston, Ontario" you’re it !
Tamarack, do I care?"

Forthwith, then, he brought up the 
from the cellar, carried

.

washtubs
water from the well, tempered it with 
carefully-prized donations from the 
teakettle in the kitchen, and pro
ceeded to scrub his fine linen, whis
tling a jubilant accompaniment as 
he stood over the wash-bench out of

The 
Bellows 

are . 
Unbreakable.

" anyway, Cuby—sweet—
" But now I cannot ’ dress ’ 

land any," he admonished her.
" I said that to make fool of 

—and to have you come to the 
beach," she admitted ; " but I knew
not that you was already such a fool 
as you turn yourself out to be. No, 
I did not.

Rob bit the lip under his mustache. 
Had the insult come from a mascu
line source, he would have darted an 
impetuous blow at the aggressor. Of
fense or defense were not to be

mmy
. « ,

doors.
" How can you turn your back on 

that view ?" cried Mary very pleas
antly from the door.

you
CHAPTER VIII.

As a Pugilist.
" Ten dozens of them already; fine 

linen, shirts, collars, handkerchiefs—
White-cappedRob wheeled round, 

bay, tumbling basin; to the left, the 
what can be done with them, Rob- swelling river, flanked by its tragic 
ert ?” hills ; he, upon vaster heights ; all

round him an infinite wild country. 
There came to him in that instant 
the thought, that just to live—to 
live, and stand, and breathe—was in

indignation quickly faded. Cuby was promptly, " I’ll send them out to be expressibly dramatic, 
bewitching, in spite of the fussy Sun- laundered—where can I send them ?’’ ,, It>g reat •• be admitted with
day hat which she had donned for " That is just it," Mary replied. d head in’ a tone 0f honest sol-
the occasion. There were three " ' Echo answers, Where ?’ There's emnjty to Mary.
corners to this hat, and from pach no such work, in such quantities at n„. ov.ri Monocle ’’ he
corner depended a bunch of artificial least, done anywhere about here ; I y . y the
flowers. Cuby’s face sparkled bo don’t know of any woman who could rnurmured later to thesudl**»
tween lilies of the valley and full- do it, or would have the time, with washboard, «nconscioi s^y P g
blown red roses, and the roses were her other cares; you see, it would a Phfaf?°fhîL to
wan beside her cheeks, and the lilies take her days, and the pile constant- but this perch al! round

yellow in contrast with her ly increasing." only fit for eagles.
Added to all this brilliance, Rob’s head swam and his heart Eagles, indeed, were frequently

heard screaming by day, loons wailed 
Rob fancied that he en-

The bellows are the '* lungs ” ■
of an organ. H they become ■ 
damaged the organ is rendered 
praotioally useless.

Yon see now how important it 
is to buy the

Mary herself looked as stumped in 
the matter as did Rob.

" Why, of course," he exclaimed,

t
■

thought of under the circumstances ; S? I

m

■

r

ORGAN . < * -:'7

Esiwhich has bellows made of three- 
ply stock. So strongly con
structed are theee bellows that ■ 
it is absolutely impossible to ■ |
check or break them. Built for I 
“long life” is the Bherloek- F
Manning Organ.

were
teeth
there was a provoking and alluring sank as the various pressing neces- 
flame in her eyes. sities of existence, hitherto uncon- by night.

" Bate, he says you have begun to sidered or taken as a matter of joyed the loons, 
make courtin’ at his sister, Ma y course, now stared him in the face— -- They’ve probably made fools o’ 
Sting’ree ’’ and he with only one dollar left in themselves—like me," he consented,

" It’s a lie—oh she’s a nice girl— his pocket, if the truth were known, drowsily, on those, occasions when 
woman—enough, for aught I know, The woodpile warned him, too, that their forlorn cadences had penetrated 
but I—I don’t want her ’’ for his very sustenance he was in ar- to his ear at night.

" Bate wants me," said Cuby; " he rears. Where, moreover, and from 
wishes for to get engage’ to me whence, were to come means for the jnterest him, and 
mighty bad, too-that I can tell-a “ suckers ’’-the staple article of salty Hfe in it. 
vou.” Bear River confectionery—with which mirBCUiOU8iy ridding him

A queenly indecision among suitors it had been his pleasure to supply mugCular stiffness and pains,
hung on her red lips., and she breath- lovely Cuby ? Where and from craving for strong drink was mad-
ed like some wild sweet thing of the whence were to come those sodden. dening at times, but, after all, what 
forest Rob straightway put his arm " plugs " of molasses-and-ginger to- time had he to consider the matter? 
tenderly over her shoulder. bacco which he had grown to regard Sawing and splitting wood in the

" I know somebody I do love," he in some sense as a mitigation of his fierce gilent pride of attempting to
murmured, his winsome face danger- sorrows? maintain his independence, as well as
ously close to her passionate one " I’ve got to get back_ to New tQ supply dail sop to an increasing-

• Ou it vou I" cried Cuby imperious York, he ejaculated 1 na , unappeasable appetite ; plowing,
Iv ‘: wfare not vet engage’ " fr,ends there. Isn’t there some way planting, and ail the rest of it ; no
' " Well but why can't we be en- I can get back to New York, Miss more joggins> but rushing down the

gaged Cuby?" suggested desolate Stingaree?’ he appealed to her in al- gteep way_ in gome brief rest from
wJL and he^held her closer, and his most a wheedling tone. Can t you toil and back again, with sustained 
lips nressed6 hers -and now he was get Jim to sail me over to Waldock breathnow, bearing a kiss from
lips presser h , station ? I can manage then, some- Cuby Altogether, the days were in-
,CCubv <didRnot turn pale • she was how, to get back home. I tell y0^- vesting Rob with a sort of kaleido- 

Cuby d d not turn pue ̂  ^ r must go. Won’t you help me to gcopic impetUosity of exercise.
no so m mnster of the situa- arrange it, Miss Stingaree ? Between meals he fed an unstilled
.named complet master- I wouldn’t give up," said Mary, inward appeal with unmea8Ured quan-

VDif n lflved her victim still a pride transcending that of Lucifer tiU f water from the spring; and
, !i Yt srell of her flashing flaming in her eyes, “ not for the - there wag gtin a 8tore of apples in

1er with the p sake of some starched shirts and col- tbe œuar Bate’s custom was to
beauty. lars. j wouidn’t give up any honest

" Oh, but you are so te g, rk I had begun—to go away and
gr r rand, Rober’, when you wi. , and cling like an infant to

% why do you not knock the st othérs for support, not if I died for
out o’ them ?" . .. ,,

Rob could have caught her in his 
arms, so exquisitely beautiful was 
she in contrast with the virile mat-
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But the view was beginning to 
the breeze had

■ iOntario.Work, sweat, were 
of his 
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pick up an armful of apples, retire 
with them to the pigpen fence, and, 
munching the sounder specimens hita- 
self. to throw over the decayed ones 
to the pigs, while he observed with 
meditative interest the lack of court
esy prevailing within the pen, occa
sionally throwing over for his own 
entertainment a paring or a core to
swell to livelier dimensions the un- ____________
lovely holocaust of rivalry among
the swine. I the MARVEL, accept ne ___

Rob had sometimes allowed the I other, bet send etamp f<* ulus, e
most unattractive of the fruit, to- S^cotoV^ddl^tione^n^lusMe — 
gether with discarded cores and'skins, I t,Mh».WIMilOBHiPPH€X>.,Wh»aor,
to slip heedlessly from his hands to I ._______ 0,1 **‘* V*****toT rwr U—j. '
earth; until, on one occasion, he saw I LAP1 **U*tT*L*Ill Bate thriftily gathering them up and New‘eilk rosts. $10. Nice doth eklrteiS# h 

bearing them to the pen for purposes I to 86. New waists in lswn snd silk, 80o- to 84. 
both of utility and mental revelry, J™,;i-mper^uits, IjMB. L.i-kejtop»,mita
as herein before described. | ind skirt) 84 snd u” Bend to-day for the

_ , I sample materials and style book. They are Free.
(To be continued.) | eouthoett Suit Co.. London, Ont.

Bagaa"SSSigy-Her look was too far above and 
him to flatter tyim as thefromaway

probing of any speciousness in
She was clearly brave 

otherwise,

his
ter of her speech.

“ You shall see,” he hissed through 
his strong white teeth, in a sympa 
thetic ardor of animosity, but, abore 
all, longing to hug Cuby Tee-bo __

too sof .
“ they make 

an’ am 
out loud

conduct.
and matter-of-fact, and, 
indifferent. But. oh. she was splen- 
did, thought poor Rob, and he bit 
his lip and turned pitifully Pale

" Well, what—what shall I do, Miss
Stingaree ?’’

She smiled kindly, 
radiantlv far away, but no shame or 
contempt attached to her speech.

“ Whv not do your washing, to be 
-in with ? Wash these fine things 
and put them away. Wear your 
outing-flannels hereafter ; surely you 
have some ? And you can wash

Ü

“ Me— no—T fear you arc 
she hesitated sadly : 
such a laugh, I almost cry. 
mad ; almost they hear me 
T am so mad, that, after all e , 

yourself so sissy.
the

Od
She was so

vou, vou make 
TTgh ! Bah ! An’ stay not on 
hoard, no, but wreegle yourself, an 
go bumpity-bump, bumpity-bump— 
oh, tarn !—an’ then make yourself 

one beeg tumble."
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