VIOLIN LESSONS
WILLIAM BUCK
Teacher of Vielin at the Toronto
Conservatory of Musie
A limitel number of pupils will be
accepted in
Richmond Hill

Mondays at 17 Centre St., Phone 113

TELEPHONE

Richmond Hill 44-r-22
— FOR—

Reliable

Radio Repairs
O. L. GRAINGER

LECUYER & CO. Ltd.

ELECTRICAL
CONTRACTORS

Electrical Repairs Estimates Given
Gormley R. R, 2 Agincourt 21.r-21

Hudson Decoralors
B. R. WOLFREY, Prop.

Painting, Paperhanging and
\ Decorating
WORK GUARANTEED
Estimates Free
A Taxpayer of The Districl,

Church St. Richmond Hill
P. 0. Box 32

[ |

A day a week
is 52 per year

which seems a lot of time to save
by the simple process of sending
the family washing to a modern
laundry. There is the additional
saving in money and wear-and-
tear, for no one doubts nowadays
that home methods are more cos-
tly and destructive than those
employed by a good laundry. This
laundry gives yvou a choice of five
different kinds of family wash
service. Our young lady, on the
phone, will explain and assist
you to a selection of the one best
suited to your particular needs.
Phone to-day, or stop any one of
our courteous driversalesmen.

WE CALL IN RICHMOND DISTRICT
TUESDAY and FRIDAYS

If you will have laundry ready when

driver calls, you will assist us in giv-

ing good service. If you only have

driver call when phoned for. Call up

as early as convenient to insure prom-
pt attention.

Phone Orders for Our Driver,
Parcels may be left at Liberal Office
Telephoge 9, Richmond Hill
RICHMOND HILL

B

TorRONTOWET WASH LAUNDRY @1
LIl lIUllh

LLoydbrook 2161
175 OSSINGTON AVIL.

| W. N. Mabbett
ELECTRICAL

| CONTRACTOR
Phone—-Willowdale 96 W

POYN'IZ AVENUE

LANSING, ONTARIO

e ——

———

SHEPPARD & GILL
LUMBER CO.

Dealers in

LUMBER, LATH, SHINGLES
ASHPHALT ROOFING, GYPROC.
Fhone 27T Richmond Hill

PAINTER & DECORATOR
H. FORSTER

VICTORIA SQUARE

Telephone Stouffville 6116
wall Paper Senplied if Desired

1‘

ACCIDENTS—

AND YET MORE ACCIDENTS

Supposing something happened to
YOU. What provision have you
made for weeks and perhaps months
of medical attention with nothing
coming in? Accident Insurance re-
lieves financial and physical suffering

A. G. SAVAGE

Office in the Post Office Block

TEL. 118
Richmend Hill

Charies Graham

AGENT

MASSEY HARRIS

Farm Implements & Machinery
Telephone Maple 1249

S — o — =
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' ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT
WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

| Giles Chittenham swears to avenge|
'the death of his young half-brother
'Rndnw driven to suicide by the not-
lnrmub Julie Farrow who had spurned
' his love. He will make Julie love
;hirn, then throw her aside as she
| threw Rodney. He meets her
Switzerland, goes with her to the ho-|

tel on the St. Bernard Pass, and suc-|

ceeds in winning her love. To his
' amazement, he discovers that he has|
| fallen overwhelmingly in love with
iher himself! And he is married, to
|an American girl with whom he has
‘nothing in commen,

Then he discovers that this girl is
not the same Julie Farrow who ruined
!RDL’]]’]E‘}F, but her cousin of the same
iname. She scorns him when he con-
| fesses his love and his inability to
| marry her. They meet later in Lon-
' don, where she is going the pace that
 kills. Another man, Lawrence Scho-
field, wants to marry her, in spite of
‘her wild life.

Through his friend Lombaxd, Giles

Chittenham meets the “other Julie,”
| the notorious woman who had ruined
 Rodney’s life. She tells him that
'she is going to die; the doctors have
' given her up as incurable and she is
ileaving England. She is worried a-
' bout her eousin, the girl Chittenham
-]t:rvEﬂ
going in fast ecompany, among them a
common little American girl named
Sadie Barrow.

And Sadie Barrow is Giles Chitten-
|ham’s wifa. He did not know that
she was in England, That night he
meets her at a party at his mother’s
| house.
| ers.

Giles learns that Sadie Barrow,
wife, has gone in for spiritualism and
attending by a mediuvm

named Chryer.

He ealls on Julie,
him. He reproaches
reckless life. They quarrel, and.she
leaves with Lawrence Schofield Ier
friend, Bim Lennox, tells Giles that
Julie really loves him. Lombard
calls on him and says he is in need
of moneyv. He threatens that if Chit-
tenham does not give him money he
will spread thé tale that he and Julie

his
15 ceances

12 cold to
for her

who
her

|had spent the night together at St.

Bernard Pass. Giles 4s indignant
and shows Lombard out. Later Julie’
and Schofield go to a movie together
and-the pictures remind Julie of the

home they get a newspaper which con-
tainsythe news of the death abroad of
the other Julie. At her flat she finds
Chittenham waiting for her.
confesses to him that she loves him.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

“You can’t say it! Julie . ” With
a fierce little movement he -‘.h{'.*\’ir her
into his arms and kissed her lips.

“I love wvou,” he whispered.
never loved any one but vou.
me, Julie—"

She put her hands against his chest,
trving to hold him from her.

“Forgive you? And then what,”
she asked hoarsely. She began to ery,
softly and brokenly.
leave me alone—you might leave me
alone,” she =obbed, helplessly.

- She knew she had reached the end
of her endurance. She knew that if
she gave in to him now #here would
be no tracing her steps. She tred
|to think of Lawrence Schofield—tried
to believe that he was far the better
man of the two, and that with him she
would stand a greater chance of hap-
piness, but common-sense and logic
died against the magic of Chitten-
ham's arms and the touch of his lips.
She only knew that during all the

“I've
Forgive

| weeks since they parted in Switzer-

land, she had ached for this moment,
dreamed of it and longed for it, and

n |

That Julie — his Julie — I’-'-‘-I

They pretend to be strang-

Alps. She finds Chittenham waiting"-
for her. She Bernard and Schofield”
becomes suspicious. On the way

She'

‘“You might

P DOUBLEDAY , DodaRK & CO.
-

knowledge herself fully beaten. Wrth
| Chittenham’s first kiss she
past behind her and kept her eyes clos-

put

'ed to the future. For the moment |
the present was all sufficient. The
igreat ache and unhappiness of her

pes
‘heart had been taken away; he was

there and he loved her. The happiness
of that knowledge and the relief of her
own admission that she loved him, for
\a little while blinded her to ever ything

lelse

“I rang her up before I came hei..
She was called out of town—I forget
what reason she gave—some friend, I
think . e

AYRES

.nmuti“:.

“Need u'pﬂﬂupp{:r:w any such thing?"

“T want to suppose everything. 1
lwant to know what the worst is that
we may have to face.”

Chittenham looked away from her,
and there was a hard line about his

“If such a thing happened—it would
be for you to say—" he answered at
last.

“What do vou mean?”

He looked at her sadly.

"Eim is away—" Chittenham said. | “That then there would be only one

way in which we could belong to each
other, Julie.”

She did not pretend to misunder-
stand him, but the hot blood rose to

Julie flushed.

“T wonder if that was true? Or,
it was I who really drove her mamr
I've been horrible latelv—"

He folded her close to his heart once
more,

SfIt's all over
whispered.

LY -y A
sed her forehead.
wonderful man if you can
with such confidence,” she
sadly. )

“What do you mean?"

She closed her eyes wearily
the insistence of his.

“T mean . . . I suppose no miracles
have happened, have they "

“Only that you are here,
arms.”

“That 1s not what I mean.”

He knew what she meant,
answered her directly.

“I am still married,
you mean, Julie?"”

“Yes”. He could hardly catch the
whisper.

He turned her face from its resting-
place against his shoulder, and kissed
her.

“I shall ask my ‘mi't to set me free.
We are nothing to one another.”

Julie shivered.

“Supposing she won't consent?
Shall you tell her about me?”

Chittenham hesitated.

“She may not be sufficiently inter-
ested to want to know. She and I
have not been anything to one another
for a long time. Where are you go-
g ?"

Julie had risen to her
disengaging his arms.

“T am just wondering how all this
she said brokenly. “How

and done with.,” he
A little line of pain crea-
“You must he a
say that
told him

m my

and he

if that 1s what

feet, gently

came about,”

|I how vou made me give in to
| you. [t was the last thought in my
mind when I came in. No—don't

touch me, For he had ris-
en also and moved towards her,
“Giles . . do yvou think I've been
|very easy to break?”
| Chittenham winced. Her
hurt him. She looked infinitely pa-
|thetic as she stood there, her face still
stained with tears, and her lips trem-
1Lﬂin;:'. He made a swiftly passionate
movement towards her.
. do wyou really

please—"

words

“Julie . love me,
my dear?”

The hot colour rushed from her e¢hin
to her brow. H

“Will it sound very horrid of me if
I say that I wish I didn’t?" she whis-
pered. ‘“No—no, stay there.
to talk to you. It’s still all so unreal
—] feel s0 muddled—as if it's just a
dream that I can only faintly remem-
her. Tell me—why come
back here this evening’

“Because I heard that vou were to
marry Schofield.”

“Oh!" Her eyes fell. Poor Law-
rence! She had forgotten him com-
pletely.

“And now—what do we do now?”
she asked softly.

Chittenham held out his arms.

“Come here, and 1 will tell you.”

She went'to him readily enough, and

cicl
F'I "y

you

if
|

before |

‘{she could not gee his face.

1 want |

her soft hair and her eyes fell.

“Would you care well enough for
| that . . if there was no other way,
Julie?”

For a moment she was silent, then
with a swift little gesture she turned
to him, hiding her face against his
breast. :

It was two o'elock
thought of leaving the flat.

“Quch a scandal!” he teased Julie.
“Neither of us would have a shred of
reputation left if our best and dearest
| friends knéw how abominably we have
been behaving.”

il |
|friends except Bim—
and then abruptly: “Giles,
yvou think of Sadie?” 3|

“Sadie—" He was glad that as her
cheek was resting against his shoulder
It seemed
an ill omen that at this moment she
should speak of his wife. He avoid-
ed a deliberate answer.

“What a question! [ hardly know
what to say,” he said lightly.

“I only a.sLml because she has spok.
len about you several times. I think
she rather likes you."”

“Nonsense!”

His voice sounded almost angry and
Julie looked up at him in surprise.

“Don’t wou want her to like you?
She and I are great friends. I prefer
her to any one I have met since—"
She stopped with a little shrug of her

before Giles

best and dearest
she answered,
what do

haven't any
L1 ]

shoulders.

“Since you and I met on the top of
(ziles added, for her,
in the

and the' streel

the world,”

It was nearly three mori
when he left the flat,
were silént and deszen
away through the darkness,
for a moment to look back at the ligh
ed window he

‘.‘-.'ilfz |
'|..J_L1‘._ Press

+ted az he' wallce:

pausing

Julie stoad
ne

where
sed to the pa
1.:1_1: elimpse of him.

Behind him was the
steps, a little slower than his, and yet
in some strange way seeming deliber-
ately to be dogging him.

Chittenham glanced over his should-
er, irritatingly conscious of being fol-
lowed,

A taxicab on the lookout for a late
fare turned a corner, and Giles hailed
it. At all events it would put an end
once and for all to his interested fol-
lower, As he slammed up the door
he glanced backwards along the road
the way he had come.

The man was passing beneath
| street lamp, and in the sudden light

L § o 5 1 ;
Lk |r|.'f.|-..|1 h

sound of other

this figure seemed strangely familiar,
! though for the moment Chittenhan
could not place the resemblance.

I The taxicab moved away and then
'all at once he knew — it was Lom-
bard. That was the resemblance he
had seen—Harry Lombard!

For an instant he was conscious of
angry premonition; what did it mean?
—then he laughed at himself. The
idea was preposterous! Why should
Lombard have followed him? He re-
membered their last meeting—and
Lombard's detestable insinuations.

Chittenham's face grew grim,

Supposing Lombard had been wait-

LT

, that now in gpite of her proud defian- for a little while everything was for- /ing outside Julie's flat during the past
ce, it had come, and when Chittenham gotten in kisses, and the foolish words ' five hours?

asked again:
“Do you love me,—do you want me
after all, Julie?” she had no answer.
She let him draw her closely into
his arms, and when he pressed her

closed her eyes with a little sigh of
spent resigmation.

It was a long time before either of
them spoke again. Chittenham did
not attempt to kiss her, he just held
her in his arms, his cheek against her
hair, as if she had been a tired child
who had come to him for comfort and
protection.

It was Julie who moved first.

“Bim will be in soon. Poor Bim,
I've been such a beast to her lately.”

She drew a little back from him.
looking at-him with eves that were all
wet and ashamed, and yet happier
than he had seen them since that night
in Switzerland.

It was typical of Julie that now she
had given in, she was ready to ac-

head down against his shoulder, she|

of lovers which yet hold all the wis-
dom of the world.

The chiming of a eclock brought
them back te earth.
| She pushed him from her.

ishly. “I was weak enoueh to let it
be your fault. 1 suppose I haven't
any pride, or I should just have gone
on and got over it—"

“I'm glad yow didn’t, Julie.”

With sudden-rimnulﬂe. Julie raised
his hand to her lips and kissed it, then
with revulsion of feeling she almost
angrily pushed it from her.

' He took her face between his hands,
and kissed her passionately.

“Nothing shall ever part us any
|more,” he whispered against her lips.

' But she was not satisfied.
| “Giles—supposing she won’t divoree
you ?"

“l am not afraid of that.”

“But supposing she wen’t?” Julie
insisted feverishly.

r

“It was vour, fault,” she said fever-!

H When Chittenham was dressing in
the morning his mother rang through
on the 'phone.

“I only rang up to ask if vou will
come this afternoon.”

1 “Why do yvou want me to come?
 You know I'm an unbeliever.”

| There was a little hesitation before
the plaintive voice came again,

“To tell you the truth, I'm just a
tiny bit nervous! I've never been mix-
ed up in anything of the kind before,
and I thought with you there—"
| “The evil spirits couldn’t get wyou,
eh?—don’t worry—" Giles laughed.
I meant to come anyway.”

} “And, Giles—in case you're angry
at meeting her again after what hap-
pened the other night—Miss Farrow is
coming! I know I said T wouldn't
have her in the house any more, but
after all, one must be broad-minded—"'
v Giles puffawed.

| “It takes all sorts to make a world”
“his mother went on. “So vou will be

oy, — R e e e

—_

nice and polite to her, won't you,

GLASS
“lI think I can safely promise you V4

that.”

He smiled to himself as he hung up Let us tend your wants

in GLASS and GLAZING
PROMPT SERVICE
Now is the time to look over
your windows.
STOVES, STOVE PIPES,
HEATERS & FURNACETTES
Everything in Hardware

C.N.COOPER

Hardware

the receiver. It seemed absurd that
his mother should have thought it ne-
cessary to ask him to be polite to Jul-
ie!

He had hardly finished dressing
when a message came to say that
Lombard was downstairs waiting to
see him.

(Continued Next Week)
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PHONE 188 THE JONES COAL CO.
FOR COAL OR WOOD.

|

Richmond Hill Jntario

is all you need to pay now to have the wonderful
Gilson “Magic” Furnace placed in your home.
Pay the balance in easy monthly payments. The
“Magic” pays for itselfl

Saves 30 to 40% each season on fuel costs. Figure what
this saving means. It will pay for itself in no time.

And, besides this, you get a greater supply of healthy
glowing hr.:at—the rc:uIt of the new methods of construction
employed in making the Gilson “*Magic”,

Heavy Toncan steel plate cut and rolled to shape, then
welded by electricity into one complete unit. Gas, smoke and
dust cannot escape. Booster flues force heat to all rooms.
Patented conical grates and many other exclusive features
make the Gilson “Magic” an investment you cannot afford to
be without.

Write today for free illustrated bocklet “The Supremacy
of Steel™

Ask about our easy time payment plan.

Gilson Heat Wave

1 for small homes, offices, stores,
schools, etc. Looks like 2 piece of
furniture. PBuile of steel. Beaurdful
ornamental finish. Draws cold air from
1 Big fuel

Hoor—circulates warm air.
SAVINE.

Gilson All Cast Furnaces !
.ﬂ‘

\ big over-sized furnace at a record
low price! We install quickly ac small
cost with money-back guarantee of
qu am- from manufacturer. Pipe or
pipelesa medels on easy terms.

: CAST and SEMI-
HEAT WAVE CAST FURNACES

Giison Mfg. Co., Limited, York St., Guelph

ROBER'T MICHAEL

RICHMOND HILL

Fa“ Display of
New Fabrics and Styles

We of fer you a very wide range of materials
irom which to ch Cose, We have the latest
il styles and you are assured of the best of
| workmanship. Our prices are moderate.
Come in and let us show you samples, or just
telephone and we will eall on you.

A e
CLEANING AND PRESSING A SPECIALTY

Furs Remodelled and Repaired
| GOODS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED |

Richmond Tailors
J.A. Greene,
Phone 5-J Residence 49w

e —
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Richvale Service Station

IS NOW OPEN FOR BUSINESS
Under New Management

FIRST CLASS MECHANIC
EXPERT ATTENTION to ALL MAKES of CARS

HERCULES GAS and OIL

REFRESHMENT BOOTH

George Stokes, Prop.

Step 22-A Yonge Street
RICHVALE

ONTARIO




