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By W. R., Gilbert

SINGING Bob and Liy Steve adbeen friendi sixice first they came
into the camp, botb having made

their entranoe upon the same day, and
hgvLgrwn intimate, over a glass of

b ot. Perbaps the total dif-
fêenxe in the appearance and in the
àague of the two men drew thesa to-
stber; anyway, tbey were seldom apart.

'byworkced upon the same dlaim,
~wdin everything, and spent their
Jiuein taking long stretches over the

*IMuundng country.
ý. %ùng Bob was a big,. burly, band-

*me mani. The sun had tanned bis skin
t, the colorof tbe red earth, from out the
gettini of. wbicb a p air of eyes, blue as
the szmrner sky, and heavily fringed with
kng, misty blaek lashes, laugbed contin-
uaDy. He was careles.9 in bis dress, as
dggers as a rule are; but for ail that
nothing ever seemed to bang ungrace-
fully upon hie magnificent limnbe. lis
blue shirt, as a rule, was stained witb
earth and torm witb pushing tbrough the
undergrwtb in the pine woods. His
bg, brown wavy bair was pusbed back
froen bis broad brow, and.jel almost upon
bis shoulders.
.He had earned bis name tbrough bis

voice; be sang like an angel, clear as a
bell flexibly as a lark; he could trill and
shake ini a way wbicb would have made
msny an educated singer envious. H1e
caui have made bis fortune as a concert
singer, but perbaps he bad sufficient
reasons for avoiding civilized parts; most
proba bly be bad. However that mîght

be e camne to the diggings, and gave bis
feJIcow gold-seekers the benefit of bis
musical talent.

Taken ail through he was a rough sort
of fellow, witb off-hand manners, and a
Ioud voice. When he laughed one feared
for the upper half of bis head; bc opened
his moutb so wide it seemed as tbougb it
muet corne off, and showed a double row
of teeth whicb would have made a dentist
despair. He was a popular man in the

=ap because- he was perfectly fearless
anerfectly good tempered.
LMy Steve was a very different mani.

H1e was smail in stature, below the medium
heîght, and witb ail that conceit and
self-eteem whicb is s0 usual with very
littie men. His face was pretty. The
Sun seemingly had no power to tan bis
Pink and white skin. His hair was golden,
as were bis short beard, and moustache.
His clothes were always spoticas, even af-
ter a bard day's work in the gulcb. Ap-
paently the earth .had no power to soil

It was to this general spotlessness that
he owed bis name, "Lily Steve". Dig-
gers are quick to take notice, and name a
n'au from any little peculiarity he may
poesess; and in a diggers' camp cleanli-
ness is a decided peculiarity. They tried
to laugb him 'out of it at first, but as
Singing Bob said, "It was a matter of
teste. Lily Steve was doubtless fond of
washing; p'r'aps-who could tel?-it
reminded him of something in the past.
Some men like as not got drunk to bring
their fathers and mothers back to their
mnemorY and the days of their youth gen-
erjil; for bis part, he tboughl it was a
$_O plan to let folks run their own affaire.

lere were more ojectionable tbings
than cleanllinea.He iked the smeil of
the earth about bis things; upon bis own
shoulders a perfectly spoticas shirt had
a lazy, uncomfortable, ali-ôver-alike sort
of appearance, whicb wearied bis eyes;
but upon Lily Steve it was different.
To have one perfectly dlean man in the
camp conferred a distinction upon it.
which,1 no doubt, would make oth'er camps
envious. Like as not, they'd bc for copy-
ing it, but it would not be the real thing
--only a base imitation; they'd hiave the
Comfdort of knowing that."

oLiySteve was simply nick-named
aP t peace. H1e had a bold cham-puýn who towered head and shouldersaboe the rest of the men in thecamp,
alni whose aim was sure-that niay have
had sometbing to do with it.

'Ilunter's Pocket," as the settlement
WUS-1 cailed, was in a fairly flourishing
colltion; not se flourishing as to bring
huî,dreds flocking to it, but with a repu-
tation which daily increased the popu-
lation. There was one long street, with
two- branches wbicb struck off crosswise,
a rough chapel, a store, and lastly an

Paradise Hotel scaroely desern
narùe. Truc, there wal plenty cf
in it, and plenty of spiitsbut r
was celestial; one tbmng atone j i
its ambitious misnomer-tbe prese
a goddess:"

Mariposas was a beauty, there w,,
the slightest doubt about that; ta
slim as a young pine tree, lisson
%%illow, graceful and agile as a wild
ber eyes large and dark, ber skin
ruddy as a peacb wbicb the sun bas
passionately, ber lips f ull and rec
upper onc short and sligbtly lifted,'
ing even whcn she was not laugh
faint gleam of ber white teeth; the
one clef t in the oentre like a cheri
nose short and straight, ber chin1

rounded, ber littie head set firmly and songs'to the company, and even, when in,
proudly upon he, white throat, her bur-4 aaspeciglly gracîous mood, danced to
nished brown hair falling in wavy masses them.
to her knees, and caught ini at the nape.of Singing Bob -and Lily Steve wer«-IW
be t er neck with a ribbon-s-uch was Me-,i nork on their dlaim;, there was silence

f light posas, the Goddess of the Paradis() Hotel, between them only broken by the shari
neither the darhing and pride of Hunter's Pocket. sound of the picks as they came in con-
ustified Who was her father and who was her tact with the quartz, and the chatter-.
enoe of m9ther no one appeared to know. Some ing of a jay-bird which had sèttled upon a

said that s0 far as paternity was con- mound of the red earth, and waa watch-
vas not cerned, sue was indebted to one, Jim, ing operations with his head cocked
aili and who had been found dead in the bush, knowingly upon one side.
n as a shot through the heart, some seventeen It was a curious sort of silence one
d deer, vears previously, with the infant clasped that thej both apparently notieed, for
Lsoftly 'n bis ais; but as for the mother- nowan again theyr would glanoe atkisd about her everyone was perfectly ignorant. each other, then wthout speaking go
,d, the However the child was adopted by on with their work again. It was not
show- the camp, led and clotbed from a general that they had no time for talk, for the

bing a fund, and in tinie installed as presiding pieks were lifted but laggingly, and oft.en
under Goddess of the Paradise Hotel. Here she restcd upon the grund while they took

ry, her dispensed drinks to the tbirsty, refused a survey of the surrounding country.
gently them to the inebriated, sang snatches of Seemmngly both found more beauty to
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Four-Cylinder Models
Touring Car ... $1225
Roadster, 3-pass.. 1200
Landau-Roadster,

3-passenger..1500

fSix-Cylinder IModels
Touring Car, 7-pas-

senger........:..$1450
Roadster, 3-pas-

senger......... 1425
Landau-Roadster, 3-

passenger ....... 1700
F. O. B. Walkerville

itisz'aBIGIR vaâoe-THAT'S ail we hope you'll do-make comparisons of
this new Studebaker SERIES 17 FOUR with any
and every other 4-cylinder car on the market--and
then, buy the one that gives you the BIGGEST

value.

If you do that, we KNOW you'll b. driving a Studebaker
very ahortly for the simple reauon that when you corne
to atudy and, compare this car with any other, it very
readily and completely displays its auperlority.

At $1225 it gives MORE actual value, the tangible, visible
value that can be measured, than any other car of the
year. It has FORTY homeè power-ROOM for seven pas-
senger - il 2-inch wheelbase-34 x 4 tires - genuine
straight-grain, semi-glazed, leather upholâtery.

This Studebaker ia the most powerful 4-cylinder car on
the Canadian market withini hundreda of dollars of its
price-the biggest car that any such price as $1225 ever
bought-but on COMFORT alone it stands as the GREAT
value of the year. See this splendid "Made in Canada"
Car and aee for yourself what Studebaker VALUE means.
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