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F res_h Pork Legs' lalf or whole

Front Quarters of 'Lamb

Rib or Loin Lamb Chops

ound Steak Roasts
erhouse Roasts

Por
Blade Roasts

b =

COWAN'’S COCOA,

' QUAKER MUFFETS
HONEY BUTTER, 12 oz

JOHNSON’S GLO-COAT, pint size 59¢ — qt.

ODEX SOAP .

MOTHER PARKER’S TEA, 15-Ib.
AUNT DINAH MOLASSES ~
MONARCH PASTRY FLOUR 24 lb. 34.-._4 Ib. 29¢

THRIFTY GROCERY PRICES
TENDER LEAF TEA, 7 oz. pkg”

JELLO PUDDING POWDERS

MAGIC BAKING SODA, 1 Ib. box -

| lb. tin

HEINZ TOMATO JUICE, 15 oz. tin -
TEXUN GRAPEFRUIT JUICE, 20 oz. tin

39¢c

10c

25c

3 for 25¢
2 for 23c¢
2 for 19¢

25¢ — 31 9 oZ. 10c

98c
4 for 25¢
- 43¢

10c
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1st GRADE FRUIT AND VEGETABLES

Uiy
ORANGES 39c & 49c

Dozen
EXTREA LARGE

LEMONS

B.C. EATING

APPLES 3 for 10c
-Tomatoes, Celer}f Hearts,

3 for 10c

|

Iceberg Lettuce,
Grapes at Market Price.

BALDWIN COOKING

APPLES 6 qt. bskt. 35¢
NICE SIZE

GRAPEFRUIT 6 for 25¢
CARROTS 4 |Ib. 15¢

0. 1 COOKING
ONIONS 5 Ib. 25¢
Bananas,

C. J. BUCK
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-On and after Monday, December

1st, milk will be delivered in rthe

afternoons during the winter
months,

PLEASE HAVE YOUR BOTTLES OUT

Tyers Milk Products
Maple Leaf Dairy
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—The Norval Junlor Institute ana
Junior Parmers will hold their an-
nua] church service In Norval United
Church on Suaday, Nov, 30th, at 7.30
pm. 5T. Rev. T. V. Hart, of Wood-
bridge, wili be guest speaker — Miss
Jo¥ Ruddell and Mr. Hartley Anger-
son will be the soloists. Collection in
ald of the British War Victims' Fund.

E——

To the people of
Erin, Eramosa
and. E.squesing

Townships . .

I take this opportunity to
thank you for patronizing me |
during the past years. II nas
been & pleasure to serve you and |
trust that my sucoessor Willred
Kirkwoed. . R. No. 1. Glen
Whllszsss, will receive your con-
tinued ~upport and paironage.

t

CARL E. WEITZEL
\a

P

| lams. H MoMenemy, B, McMenemny,

LOCAL NEWS

-—The Women's Institute will
on Wednesday, December 3rd, at 3
n'clock. at the home of Mrs. Wallar
Peck. Queen Streel.

el

—A modern and old time dance will
be held In Homby Orange Hall, on
Tuesday, Dec. 2Znd, under Lhe auspines
of St. Stephen’s Church A.Y.P.A. Pro-
ceet’s in ald of Evening Telegram B
W. V. Fund. Bennett's Orchaestra,
Innch served. Admission 75 a couple;
~lisitle gents 40c.

—Twenty-thre? Christmas gift
Eaxes wersr sl last week to members
and adherents of Georgetown nit=d
Church on active service overseas, The
koxes, which were sent by the con-
gregation and packed by the Women's
Association. of the church, conlatned
candv. rum. ramor blades, cleareties,
cheese, Deantts and fruif cake,

» —TIhe Glen Community Club has
as¥ed that we print the following Llist
of Gden msoldiers overseas to whom
cirareties wers sent recently by the
Club: Ptes. J. Blick, C. Clarke, J.
Crawfoard. J. Gambell, R. Edwards, Ed.
HiIl, R. Bludd, T. Willlams, J. Wil-

J. Dickenson.-W. Marcisoent, C, Hilts,

J. W. Davideon, C. Winfleld, A, Pross-
wood. D. Appleyard, J. MacDonald, D.
Bell. J. Everson. and B. Poole.
Ehnuldmmhlﬂhmnld‘twthr

= " H pich Imine-
Mvﬂﬁﬂnﬂ.&ﬂﬂtwm
member of the club. and cigareites
will be rent immedistely.

TWO KEYSH TO .tl CABIN
(Continued from Page T}

“T shouldn’t have. Kate heard

+ me, I know, though she pretended
And Todd ([eels so-

to be asleep.:
badly. I shn't think of them. I can't
think of anything except being with
you."" Her eyes lifted above his
shoulder. *‘The moon," she cried
softly, breathlessly,

“*It's so peaceful.”” She sighed. **I
can't imagine being in the city."

“Will you be?” i

"1 don't know. Mother and Rob-
ert, my step-father, are still in
Southampton, I suppose. They'll be
moving into the city, though, now
that there isn’'t to be a wedding,.
Dad and Aunt Flora .may not open
the town house this winter. They're
thinking of staying on at ‘Dunedin.’
I want to be where time will pass
guickly. I don't know—'*

““When you talk of your family—"
John: paused.

““What?'* she asked quickly. “You
o, nd—"'

**L lose you,” he said diffidently

“*Here we are 50 close; When you
gv away—I can't even imagine what
vour life is tHere. If I could say
every hour during the day, now Gay
is -waiting for the post-man, now
she's playing tennis, now she’s hav-
ing lunch, now she's walking down
town to get a soda at the drug-
store, 1 would feel closer to vou.
B3ut I can't imagine your life. It
wouldn't be more difficult if you
were a Chinese princess. [t's just—
I've nothing to go by."” he finished
mmely.

“*You still resent me, don’t youT*'
she asked.

“Hul you as you are here w:th
me.’

““My life, then. 1 saw it tonight,
when Todd and 1 talked of muiual
acquaintances, of things thqll were
happening in New York."

“*But I was afraid—Seeing him
here with you—He's known you al-
ways You have things in common.
And he is attractive. [ was jealous
and 1 despised myself for being jeal-
ous.”” He gave a short mirthless
laugh. *'1 was—stuffy. wasn't I?"

“You were and it was silly of
you, "’

*1 know. I'm sorry and ashamed.”

1 can't discard the years be-
fore now all at once as a snake
sheds its skin.”

“Of course you can’tl,
reasonable.
to po by=—"'

“I'll give you something Every
hour of every dav we're apart you
can say, Wherever Gay is she's lov-
ing me and Uunking of me and
wanting "tune to pass quickly.”

“Sweel'” His voice trembled.
love you s0.""

““And | love you. Remember that
and nothing can spoil it Nothing!'™'

I'm un-
But when ['ve nothing

li'I

e

CHAPTER VII

Gay roused at a touch on her
shoulder She opened her eves and
blinked up intg the pleasant placid
face of Mathilde, her mother's mad-
dle-aged maid. For an instant she
lay drowsily smihng, not fully
awake, then her eyes widened. she
sal erecl.

“What time 15 117" she asked

"*Half past seven, Miss Gay,” the
woman satd. smiling “"You asked to
be wakened.”

*“*There'd have been murder done
if | hadn't been ' Gay tossed back
the covers and swung herself -into
a sitting position on the side of the
bed

“It's snowing.” Mathilde reld a
blue silk negligee embroidered with
daisies, knelt with blue satin mules
for Gay's feet.

““Grand! A white Christmas.” Gay
drew the negligee around her, wrig-
gled her feet into the mules. "*That
makes everything practically per-
fect.”

“Your bath 135 ready.” Mathilde
smiled at Gay's excitement. “'Will
you have a breakfast tray?”

“QOrange juice and coffee.”” Gay
disappeared into the bathroom. "
won't have time for anything else.””

On the walls of the bathronm wild
nrehids grew lush among troptcal
trees  The alcove in which the ub
was set was paneled with mirrors.
Gayv. splashing vigorously, made
none of her customary mental ob-
servations upon the results achieved’
b}- the young interior decorator whe
was her mother’'s latest protegee.
AH of her attention was centered
upon the fact, incredible but excit-
ingly true, thalt John was arriving
in New York on this the morming of
Christmas Eve, [or a holiday wvisit.

“Noel. Noel,” she sang, rubbing
herself with a soft warmed towel.
or an nstant the song recalled the
Christmas Eve she’d spent al school
in Switzerland She'd like to EO
imte a Catholic church this evening,
at twilight., a French Catholie
church. where candle-light would
shine an hr.oghtly pamted figures in
the manger scene and a choir-boy
wiath the wvoice of an angel would

amng Yhe carol, running now, through
her mind. That aymbolized Christ-
mas for her, had as far back as
she could remember, before the
school in Switzerland, %ince Made-
moiselle Dupin, the govérness of
whom she'd been fondest, had taken
her, as a child, to her church on
succeeding Christmas Eves.

Back into the bedroom again. Ma-
thiide hm:l laid out her underthings.

she sang dealing hurriedly with chif-
fon and silk. She stood before the
row of hangers in the wardrobe. **So
the keynote is simplicity.”” How long
ago that seemed! She selected a
wml dmu the silver irlj' of a kdt-

L] =¥

'r.he I.'ur cap tn mnh:h rt whtr:h made
her lock like 8 Russian princess. As
ahe sat at the duum,guuhle pin-
ning red-brown &u--

~ at the nape

—

This year, as

to get busy on that gift list.

in the past

ILVER'S

]

® Yes, folks! Only 24 shopping days until Xmas and it’s time
We are ‘glad to announce that many

shipments of lovely new GIFT SUGGESTIONS have now arrived.
Come in and look arpund. A small deposit will hold any purchase

for you until desired.

will be headquarter_s'- for smart, prﬁctﬂiéalﬂ’

- PHONE 375

A

SILVER’S DEPT. STORE

“Where Good Clothes Cost Less

GEORGETOWN

oI her neck c1atk
the tray

“Would you Lbe e e ring for
Carl? ™ she aske: placng the tray
vy oa low table ceside the windows
: oking wul aovel the rivern

‘No, ['ll use a taxi® She dudn't
vant her first monents wath John
u be spend under the discreet but
‘nterested scrutiny of Carl's lively
slue eyes, behind Carl’'s attentive
whip-cord bask The servants. both
here and ot "Dunedin’ were curi-
aus about John  No wonder, after

~hat they'd hcard and secen when
-he and Kate returned from Maine
Not that she cared, ["ip{‘(‘lﬂlf}.’, but
f 1t could be avoided— -

“It’s eight o'viock, Miss
Mathilde, hovering. said
It 18T Good Heavens! | must
‘Ny."" She slipped into the coal Ma
thilde held, tilted the fur cap ovel
nne eye, caught up purse and gloves,
paused for an instant lo admire
'ner reection in the marror and went
hurryving oul of the room.

Lights glowed in the hall of the
apartment. Her step-father called
to her through the open door of the
dining-room. -

“Good-morning,”’ she said, stand-
ing poised for fAight in the door:
‘I.I.'EI}'.

“*It's the early bird that catches
the worm.'”” Robert Cameron, in a
silk dressing gown with a scarf knot.
ted under his chin twinkled at her
somewhat sleepily over a section of
melon.

“Worm!'' she exclaimed. *'l hate
you. Aren’'t you up rather early
yourself?”

“] didn't heed the ads,”” he said
mock-tragically. "1 failed to do my
Christmas shopping early."”

“Poor Robert!"" Gay smiled.
Though to her father's family it was
a mystery, she undersiond very well
why her” mother had married Rob-
erl. He had, as her mother had, an
mmegenuous zest for living. He was
no longer the handsome figure of a
man-about-town he had been when
he became her step-father. He was
getung stout and somewhat florid
and his blond hair was receding at
the temples, bul his spirit was buoy-
ant, his nature restfully uncomph:
cated and his enjoymenmt of good
food, good sport and gay company
remained undiminished He was
kind, and fond of her His expres-
sion, now, as he looked a8t her across
lave and silver and crystal Aowers
which splintered the light into glit-
tering sparkles. was admiring and
interested.

“Go to it, kid,”” he said. *'I'm all
for romance myself. I you need
moral support you can count on Un-
cle Robert.”

He was a-dear or maybe in her
blissful state she felt tender to-

ne 1IN with

Ga:-'.

ward all the world. She blew him a

kiss and went on along the hall.
In the drawing-room Suki
hanging wreaths made of pilvered

leaves and bunches of blue glass

berries. She knew it was Suki be-
cause Togo's province was the kitch.

en. It oceurred to her that it was a
little incongruous that small heathen.
Suki with his Aat lemon colored face
and black bead eyes should be dec-

orating the apartment for a Chris
t:nn festival.

LI ST 1 #

Suki nnd Togo who hlﬂ been with
Robert for years, of Mathilde whom
htr mother had brought back from

wWas

France, of her n I,
What
torian elegance. of ""Dunedin” when
they went tomorrow? Could he, as
she did. 1gnore Aunt Flora's disap-
proval, the curious but premeditat-
ed coolness of the relatives who
would be there? Panic seized her
wgain. Her spirits sank with the
descent of the elevator. She regret-
ted, for an instant, that John was
coming Now, at this moment, while
their meeting was still in the fo-
ture, the feeling they had for each
other was secure. Now—

But that was absurd. She shook
off frightening fancigs. Her spirits
lifted when the Negro dmmn
opened the door for her.

“Merry Christmas, Willlam.'

“White Christmas, Miss Graham."

“It's nice, isn't it?"

“Luck f{o' certain.”” The Negro's
face was slit by an ivory grin. “Good
times comin’ pretty soon.”

The train from Boston, unless it
was late, was already in. Gay made
her way through the concourse of
the station toward the gate where

John would be waiting. Expectancy
! gave wings to her feet. She hur-
ried on, jostling and being jostled,
heedless of admiring glances cast
at her, impatient of any delay. Then
through people passing, she saw him

and reluctance checked her eager-
| ness. Her fAying pace slackened.
She advanced slowly, caught in pan-
ic again, walking mechanically, all
feeling suspended

He did not see her., He stood bd-
gside the gate, his eyes searching

chrough the groups that eddied pam
hirn. But was that John? She hadn't
remembered—It was the overcoat
he wore which made him look so
tall.
winter before. The new hat he wore
was not becoming. She didn’t know
him. It wasn't that tall young man,
abviously ill at ease, whom she had
come to meet. She couldn't move
or speak to him She felt paral:. zed,
frozen inside.

ed toward him as he started to-
ward her. ~

“Hello.”" He removed his hat,
smiling diffidently.

“Hello." Her voice sounded thin
and unnatugal. She felt her mouth
stretch in a mechanical smile.

He bent to kiss her. She lified her
face. " A redcap, carrying luggage,

bumped inte them so that his hps,
glancingly, touched her cheek

“We must find a taxi," She did
not lﬂﬂk at him. I didni’t bring a
Car.

His hand cupped her ﬂlbuw but she
led the way. * A porter followed with
his luggage. '‘Did you have a good
lfip?”" she asked after an mt.er'.ral
of silence. :

“"Not bad. We were on time.”

“I'm sorry I was delayed. I, left
the apartment in time but traffic
- was heavy.’

“That’ 5 all right,
ed long."”

They stood waiting for the pnnﬂr
to call a taxi.

“"How are you?!' he asked,

She glanced up at him, then quick-

_L_WHY

I ha ven‘t wait-

of Rabert, |
of Christmas Eve at the apartment? ,
would he make of the Vic-

first, though.

She'd never seen him in the-

He saw her and smiled. She start- |

“If it keeps on like this the trains
won’t be coming in on time.”’

““No, probably not. Have you had
breakfast?"’

“Np. It doesn’'t matter,
I'm not hungry.”

A taxi slid in beside them. The
porter opened the door. John put
her in, supervised the stowing of
his luggage, sat beside her. The cab
moved out into traffic. She glanced
up at him. He was looking at her.
The hurt bewilderment in his eyes,
the difficult smile that moved across
his lips, restored warmth and &
feeling of tenderness.

“‘Hello!'" she said softly.

“Hello!"* His arms went around
her. Their lips met and held. Pres-

though.

| wntly.she drew away.

“Is this scandalous behavior for
New York?' His voice sounded hap-
py, relieved.

“Who cares?" She winked to clear
her vision. ‘‘Oh why are we ailways
such idiots?"’

“] didn't know you.
1 was terrified.”

“So was [. Darling, that hat—""

“Don't you like it either?” He
turned to open the window. “"We'll
throw it out."

“‘Idiot!'” She pressed close to him,
her face against the rough cloth of
his coat. *“'It's all right, isn't it?"

““The hat? You change your mind
BU—

“Us. | mean—Your being here—
We're going to have fun.”

“Of course we are Breakfast
[ wasn't htingry when
you -asked me. but I'm starving
now. "

"Are you?’ She luu;._nu "*So am
I Let's send vour Is.u.,gdge out to
Mother's apartinent ana stay down
wown all day. We'll have breakfast
at Child’s and walk 1n the snow and
drop quarters in all the Santa Claus
kettles and sing carols on street cor-
ners and—""

“¥You darhng!
glad to be here.”

“Are you? Darhng! John!™

You locked—

I'm so happy, SO

(Continued next week)

SUBSCRIBE NOW FOR
THE HERALD

“Splendid; ‘thnnk you. [Isn"t it nice
o'have snow?t"”




