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ely, }
Chittenham put his hands on her GLA
shoulders and forced her ‘o turn to

thim.
‘ “If you can look me in the eyes and Let us tend your wants

say honestly that you do not love me, - =
Eand that you wish me to go away and o PGRLGﬂ“Si?T&HgEﬁ:;!ﬁ}]?G

Inever come back, I will believe youn,”

HEAVY CHESTNUT CROP

The chestnut erop in many districts
has been exceptionally heavy this
year with the market very poor.
Many rural stores have found them-
selves with large quantities on hand
and no buyers. In Norfolk County
one of the largest producers of chest—'l

nuts, the buying price opened at 25 the said. Now.is the time to look over
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. threw Rodney. He meets her in|'" 2 st‘rﬂﬁt' But as there is some |“I stayed at the hotel . . . it's so cold FORJ Ch..-‘lL OR .:l‘f’ﬁ{_:I[lES ele LR tichmond Hill —_ tari

O'K; Sh(}e R €PAIT | switzerland, goes with her to the ho-|°n ©lse in the case . . .” and cheerless.” ' —Atarie

Moved from Trench's Shop to|tel on the St. Bernard Pass, and suc- “And some one f”ll; whom you have f :‘ft looks wonderful,” Schofield safd. -

house opposite High School on |ceeds in winning her love. To his|2 E‘l"'-”ft regard, eh? Lﬂm!:-ardk sneﬂ:rv | \'c; never been out of England my- m__________-

Yonge Street. All kinds of (amazement, he discovers that he has)ed- ‘My dear fellow, don’t think I'm |self,” he added humbly.

Shoe Repairing, Harness Repairing. |fallen overwhelmingly in love with‘nﬂt sympathetic.- I 1knnw a L’Tliﬂt "“Yes—it was wm‘merful." Julie whis. _. ®
W. SWITALSKI her himself! And he is married, tDr!:’I-:.-al more than you thn}k I do. For|pered. She sat with her hands clasp- a ls a 0
an American girl with whom he has instance—our mutual friend, the char-|ed together, her eyes fixed on the
nothing in common. ming little American. . . ." screen. It was as if some one had | | .
Fon PO “What the hell do you mean?” taken her back three months, and was| |
Then he discovers that this girl is . : ‘ :
H“dsnn Decnralnrs not the same Julie Farrow who ruined] *Only that I overheard last night— making her live those few hours of | New Fabrlcs
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o 1 » p. Rodney, but her cousin of the sauel]duite by accident—something which [complete happiness once more.
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Estimates Free kill;. Another man, Lawrence Scho-[Toom, and your wife, you will agree,{“You were not alone then.” workm hi . € vest o
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Church St.  Richmond Hill || her wild life. gt Rpeaing Rount = tourists,” Julie answered. |} Come in and let us show you samples, or just
P. 0. Box 32 Through his friend Lombard, Giles| embard shrugged his shoulders. | A mewsboy came along crying his|l felephone and we will call on you
| Chittenham meets the “other Julie,”| As you please! _I m Mot in a posi- |news, _ ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥k ¥ % x :
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| fDI‘ a inut leaving England. She is worried a-| “And if T refuse to give you any-| They stopped under a lamp to read Furs Remodelled and RE’pﬂIrEd
m = bout her cousin, the girl Chittenham [thing at all?” i1the short paragraph on the front page.
Suds, suds, suds! Pure soap and |1oves. That Julie — his Julie — iS| «Then probably Mrs. Chittenham, A “What is it?” Julie asked. She bent GOODS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED

going in fast company, among them a

soft water at just the right tem- | common Tittle American girl named will.he very pleased to buy the intor-|lower to read the words. Then sud- ® ®

perature softly and gently slosh- | Sadie Earrf.}wﬁ : . _ mation I have to sell.” denly she gave a ery. “It's Jewel! RlChmond Tallors
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comes home to you from this meets her at a party at his mother’'s|{ “So Julie Farrow’s reputation islout entire corroboration, but it ap- Te]ephﬂne .] 0r RESidEHUE 49w

modern laundry, snowy-white house. They pretend to be strang- inothing to you, after all?" peared that Julie—the other Julie who \

:?nd redolent of clean-rﬂ:ek. Noin- Ersf'ii]_.es lenvris that Sadie. Basow his Giles wrent very twr}:ite. He knew |had unwittingly h:t:m'l;':h.t uhm:f. the = |
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rubbing — no marking — no P g ‘out, or . . The door closed hur- her way to India, where she had been ' o =

is attending seances by a medium
named Chryer.
He calls on Julie, who is cold to

starching — and each wash done
separately. Phone one of ovur
young ladies and let her explain
our five different kinds of “fam-
ily wash” service. One of them
is designed to fit in with vour
own peculiar wash-day prohlem.
Or, if you prefer it, stop anv one

riedly between them. ]gﬂing for a holidav—was suddenly ¢
It was not true that Julie had pro- missed from the ship, and was pre-
. mised to marry Lawrence Schofield, sumed to have fallen overboard, There
him. He reproaches her for hm'] e el R SN TR e P R S et Ry N
reckless life.  They quarrel, and slie ey = Aty Re SROTHY IIeErewyToowed A brief accomny of “her Jite

Richvale Service Stati
leaves with Tavrence Sehofisld ]_TM‘With Chittenham, he again urged her her popularity in society—her mir-

friend, Bim Lennox, tells Giles that to accept him, she suddenly gave in. LsEs BB OORc T VORTE, A8, S E IS NOW OPEN FOR BUSINESS

: ! over-wrought and weak, al- he A ; x & od
Julie really loves him. Lombard e fE]t. = DuBd: an ' e .her e T AR ED Under New Management
- : TR most as if the combat between herself fortune in every way.
¢alls on him and says he is in need

of our courteous driver-sales- of HiGRes and the man she loved had been a “Every way except in happiness—"
men. i physical one. !Juliu said passionately. “She never FIRST CLASS MECHANIC
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TUESDAY and FRIDAYS tion was like a cool hand laid on her je!” The tears were running down
If you will have laundry ready when “My dear fellow, isn’t it almost the |feverishness, and when once again he her cheeks.
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driver calls, you will assist us in giv- |only thing any one is ever in a fix{asked if she could not make up her They drove back to the flat and she HERCULES GAS and OIL
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' a Lombard turned. little time to get used to it. I don’t bing. “I suppose you know. She’s RICHVALE = - ONTARIO- '
“Look here, Chittenham, it’s seri-{want people to know just yet.” :dead . . . she’s been lucky to the end,
ous. I'm frightfully up against it.| He was disappointed, but he fell in [_*ygu see . . . I only wish I were dead -
LLoydbrook 2161 You've got to let me have it,” he said,with her wishes. r'tau . « 7 Then she broke off with a ~ R
175 OSSINGTON AVE. desperately. “Just as you like. Evervthing shall [little choking ery, for it was not Bim | e ! z :
e “Got to!” always be just as you like.” 'who rose to meet her, but Giles Chit- CREDIT AUCTION SALE OF
For a moment the two men looked| Sudden tears filled her eyes. tenham.
w N Mabhett at one another silently, then Chitten-] “That’s foolish of you,” she told| There was a tragic silence. FHI‘[I] StOCk, Il]]p] emen JS, Harﬂess
. & ham laughed. him. “But it's dear of you too. I'm| Chittenham made a quick step for- . \ &
ELECTRICAL “Sorry, but that's a thing no man not half good enough for you, Lawren- ward. FOWI, Gl'ﬂll], Fu rn\ltu re
‘ can say to me.” He made anotherce.” “Julie . . . what is it—?” The property of
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