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WHICH MOUTH SHOULD OUR SHIPS

BE FILLING?

succeialul tn districts tn which it has
beenn operated. With this experienos,
it 1s expecied, that its adoption In all
.| Ontario rural districta will find ready
acceptance because of ils convenlenoe
and simplicity.

Under this systm. each rumal oon-
sumer recelves & ¢card which s posi-
pald and bears the address of Lhe
digtrict Hydro oiflce. The card s s
dealgned that the readings on either
the clock or crclometer type melem
can bLe quickly recorded by Lhe CoOn-
1. | sumer, along with the date on which
he took the reading.

While the Commimion has purchased
the bicycles to save truck tires and

proeoplly

. it s pointed out, they
eliminatle the nacesally for Hydro
tatives having to make special

trips involving additiona! milrage and
mmutntmthmm

If it becomes necrasary Lo disoon-
tinus a service through non-payment
of an account, no guarsntee can be
give under present oonditions, dus 10

of labour and materials, that

Il'. will be reconnectad promptly even

when the bill is paid slong with the
required reconnectior. charge of %118

gaioline, these wheels are (0 be used
in scordance with & plan which will
aswure the maximum mileage from
their Llires and the coverage of rural
territories In the minimum of Ume. In
uddition to his record book, esch meter
reader will carry & compact travelling
£it strupped o the crosshar of his

. lcyele 30 that he can remain overnight

DISTINCTLY.
DIRECTLY INTO
THE MOUTHPIECE |

Clear telophone lines for
ALL-OUT PRODUCTION

Your telophons is part of a vast interlocking sys-
tam now ‘carrying an abnormal wartime load. Don't
lat nesdloss delays hold up messages on which pro-

and a caah deposalt 1o cover one billing
period ;

Mr. Joseph Norton
“ﬁTEEjd

On Wednesday evenlng, June iih,
twenty friends and relatives gathered

at the home of :

following ter it
read by AMrs. George Allan, Mr.
ton's mother presented him with
gold watch on behalf of those assrm-
blad. Pollowing s the address:
Tonight me gather together assembl-
od as In one, to show our appreciation
toward you as an honorable and trust-
worthy brother aud friend. .
Your oco-operation in our commumily

r-

Pollowing 1s the report of the ML.OMH.
for the month of June; ]

-Y-1-1-7-1 J-1-1")

o

T — i ——TTF

York Bo that'es settlad, without

saying anything.*

*How doss she fesl about HT™
*Oh, she stil] thinks that I should
. But I'D stay bhare,” bs moved
is hesd restissly. i want to
whare you are, Jans. And now, my

dear, we're going to talk

You know that yesiarday you
a sort of—promiss. Thsat 'd

“Yes, | do, Evens. [ thought of
it, too, last night. And it seems Like
this to me. 1f we can just be friends
—without bothsr with-—anything
else—Iit will ba @ , won't i1t

“] can't tzll you how gladly I'd
bother, as you call it. But it wouldn’t
be falr. ou are young, and you
have & right to ha s3. I'dba s
shadow on your—{future—"*

“Plaass don't--"*

: HldeP-dunlhanu-thlrML
| “Well, we'll le

ave It at that We're
frisnds, forever,”” he reachsd up and
tock her hands in his, "“forever?’

“Always, Evans-"'

*“For battar, for worse—{or rich-
er, for poorer?”

“Of courss—"'

stared into the fire, and
than sald sofily, *“Well, that's
enough for me, my dear, that's
enough for me—""' and after » while
he began to spesak In broken sen-

“'Ah, silver shrine, hare
will 1 take my rest . . . After s0
many hours of toll and quest . . .
A famished plligrim . . . That's
Keats, my desr. Jane, dw.l know
that you are food and drink?"

“Am 11" unsteadily.

**YVes, dear little thing, i 1 had
you alw by my fire [ could fAght
the world.”

When Jans and Baldy resched
home that night, Baldy stampasd up

| and down the houss, saying th!ﬁf:
girl

about Muriel Follette. **A
that to criticiss.**

She yawnad. “'I'm going to bed.”

The tslephons un!.
was off llke & shot. Jane uncurled
hersslf from har chalr and lent a
listening ear. It was a moment of
exciting interest. Edith Towne was
at the other end of the wire!

Jane knew [t by Baldy's ainging
veice. He didn’t talk like that to
commonplace folk who called him
up. Bhe was devoursd with curi-

osity.

He came (n, at last, literally
walking on sir. And just as Jane
had feit that his voice sang, so she
felt now that his feet danced.

“*Janey, it was Edith Towne."
_“What did she say?”

“Just saw my advertisement. Pa-
per delayed—"'

““Where is she?"

“Beyond Alexandria. But we're

not to give it away."

*Not even to Mr. Towne?t™

“No. GBhe's asked me to bring
har bag, and some other things.**

He threw himself into a ¢halr op-

ite Jane, ons leg over the arm of
t. He was a careless and pictur-
) figure. Even Jans was aware
of youth and good locks. @

Edith had, as it saam asked
him to have Tovns ssnd ﬂ
back to Dalafleld—to have har
ding pressnts sant back, to have a
bag packed with her belongings.

She startsd up ths stairs but be-
fore she had reached the landing he
called after har. *'Jans, what have
yo&:n hand for tomorrow?"’

leansd over the rall and
looked down st him. “Friday? Fead
the chickens. Fead the cats. Help
Sophy claan ths sllver, Drink tea at
four with Mrs. Alllson, and thres

tto

seam—reasonable. Will you do it,

% ;
"Dﬂr

tnulll{:uhtm at his oMce?"”
“VYes. Go in with me in the

moming." o

me | Briggs take you to market;

that"
Ehe emilsd down at him. *“Let's

| statsd ber erTand.
= I'd bstisr comas,

| him 8 Ust; thare's
toilet water to taleum.’

*““You can, of
won't, will you?t"

*No, 1 supposs not. I ghan't co-
erce her. But it's rather s strange
thing for her to be willing to trust
all this to your brothsr. She has
ssen him only ance.”

"Well,'"” said Jane, with some spir-

. “you've seen Baldy only once,
and wouldn't

Ehe flung challenge st him,
and quite surprisingly he found him-
self saying, *'Ves, I would."”

“Well,"” sald Jane, “of courss.”

He leaned back his chair and
locked at her. Again he was aware
of quickened emotions. She revived
half-forgoiten ardors. Gave him
back his youth. She ussd none of
the cut and dried methods of a0
tication. Ghe was fearlsas, absolute-
ly alive, and In spite of her cheap
gray suit, altogether lovely.

80 it was with an alr of almost
romantic challenge that he aaid,
“What would you advise?"

“I'd lst har alone, like little Bo-
Peep. Ehe’ll come home bafore you
know it, Mr. Towne."

] wish that I could think {t—how-
ever, it's a great comfort to know
that sha's safe. [ shall give it out
that she is visiting fr and that
I've heard from haer. now,
about the things she wants. It ssems
lbm!ut-y allly to send tham."

"l don't think it's silly."

“Why not?”" @

“Oh, clothes make such a lot
difference to a woman. 1 ¢
solutely * my fealings by
| changing my k'

Ehe rose. “'I'll leave the list with
you and you can telephons Baldy
whan to come for them.'"

“Don't go. I want to talk to you.*

*Rut you're busy."

*Not unless I want to ba."

“Hlﬁtlm I have to go to mar-

| A

“Rriggs can take you over.
D e e oy imagine Brig
Jrlvin: through the Itl'ﬂi{l of 'an
tnglon with & pound of ssussge and
a thras-sib roast?”

't B Four parels etk el
"Yes. Thare aren't I%Y daliveriss
in Bherwood."

o gy b e B s

F

his forefinger. "tmk“g-u. Let

wa'll run up to
for lunch

you dowp,

come back bare
the houss, get

wl uh.wr
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She thought of Delafield Simme
salling fast to southarn watsrs. Of
thoss purpls seas—the blaring stars
in the splendid nights. Dalafield had
told har of tham. They had coftsn
talked together.

Hhe turned the ring
fingsr, the
The woman wi

{1

-

£
E

E3eE
kodks

room wWas no
saw beyond captivi

: pose. some
kept har. Any we'll 8 n.'*
go the old ladies ate the popovers
and drank hot
sweat chosola

(Oontinusd on Fage 0)




