THE LIBERAL, RICHMOND HILL, ONTARIO

PAGE SEVEN

THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 18th, 1937.
pr—— = i =
.
0666650660066 0608000000000000000090000000000000800909 | found a sccluded bench behind a! COLLINGWOOD TO VOTE ON f The town of Georgetown will vote - -
THE LIBEI{*&L SHORT STORY E hedge. Johnny was in rare form. | | I.-E.ill'fjii‘HT{}I{I*l {}I"J-LT | | on Ilr.aq_.‘-z-lul.lut-r r']if-".‘ on B rqﬂ. ter of Charies Grahﬂm
= He, too, had won his mateh that | The result of a straw vote taken | an addition to the High School to
CAREER GIRL : day. He was going Forest }1'1115!;1:*.1::115: the business and professional |cost $45,000. The town's share will MASSEY-HARRIS
: By Denis Morrison : this year, he said. He hoped to go|men of Collingwood on the liquor | be $39,000. The addition would In- AGENT
WWWW: ' after the Wimbledon title again. Lost | question was placed before the mun-|clude a gymnasium. Farm Implements, Machinery g
it last year owing to his own damned | lcipal councill at a special meeting : 2
Johnnvy Rogers was a god, no less. - = s : Rl o ' e S P T E A Fayns . R T R e 2 and Repairs
Hilda came off the courts {ij‘i]"l[:li.ﬂg‘ : Im:;'isttiﬁlf]i pl;.m.t LE['I':."I_T_niL'. but. SR R S U VR e .]y:';-ln.l-:?:l th! }:I]L]H:Lh ,”'thtl.',“ﬂ HH:' o “thlc.l;;“{!, I Mlxun oo oot | }| Telephone Richmond Hill 39
with perspiration. You wouldn't have M Rt £ aisaiy ,-11 , 5t Bl and then: = o .““L't: ”h_“if{‘l % 1 _?mt _]L_m'j ah ,:"“'{m 18T SRV 0L ICMAE]
- ' LI DRES SPEODA L FELNG. S “Bob Ross haz a tour manpped for | taken, 64 favored beverage rooms |as 103.
thought it possible. No Exﬂﬂﬁ-“}iant and devastating wolleyer in all me. sweetheart. We'll H'ﬂ' Rast | and 111 advocated a lifuor store for
weight on that slender, supple frame |the world. Young and strong and through the Mediterranean, stopping | Collingwood. The vote in favor of =
of hers. magnetic, He lived and breathed off in Athens, then running over m!.ﬂ change from the present local op- e - E

She moved with the grace of the |tennis. Tennis to Johnny was father|. . =~ through Suez—nplay here |tion in force there was five to one.

e

iy

» Maxine admitted a proprietary

natural athlete every muscle know- |and mother, eat and drink, and if ail
ing its funection as if by instinet, | must be admitted, support. He'd
and instinet schooled by months and |been around the world a couple of
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Max-
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and there—Manlia, Hong Kong —|
maybe Shanghai—hit Japan at the
right season. Never heen to Japan,
little Hilda? Marvelous place! Treat-
ed me like I was the Emperor last
time I was there. Then on to Hono-
lulu and home. Nice?"”

“Too absolutely
Johnny!"

“Want to go along? You can, you
know." [

“‘Me? How?l”

“Say the word. Be Mrs. Johnny
Rogers. Keep it secret if you want
to. Might be better. I'll wangle iti
with Ross. Plenty of gals in foreign
parts that would like to see the great
Hilda Dale on the courts. Make a
mint of dough for evervbody. Not
cost us a penny. How's about it?”

“How's about it? Just like that.
She glanced at the tall boy beside
Read desire, possessiveness,
mastery in his eyves along with the
insouciant charm, the self-confidence,
condescending nonchalance, Something
she missed that she never missed in
George. Adoration. Silly. Yes, but
a girl being proposed to can stand
a bit of adoration just the same.

serumptious,

’Eut——-thiﬁ delightful jaurt around the

world! She felt dizzy.

“Think it over, baby,” Johnny told
her.

She got up.
want to do,” she said —
rather—and ran away,

She found a huge
committee room. Dark,
was. She knew it would be, and
that’s why she chose it as a re-
She curled her slim legs under

“That’'s just what I
breathed,

the
room

chair 1In

the
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dnubI:% thrill 5 Burton, and wondering—wondering—

But it w:;:m somethime else. ‘that with the most excruciating delight a
brought fire to the blue eyes of | il like her could know—“which o.e
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Hilda Dale. A boy. No, two boys. | *hall 1 take?
It was thrilling and, ves, a little| ® 0 i Sl
frightening as well, to have two boys I . B -l S
tugging at your heart, each strain- [band:-":. one to stay at home with and
ing in an opposite direction. Johnny another to fly around places with?"”
Rowers had, whispered  things o Her dinner date was with George,
her ear something like the seductive :hm w;&{s g 3;1_ 11‘1!-::*1: tmtl}}lﬁ}:::?il-
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“George! What are you trying to
do, rush me?”

“Been trying to rush you for years,
darling. As if you didn’t know. I’'ve
ot to know, honey.”

“Maxine says I'll be good enough
for the Wightman team next year.”
Hilda remarked as casually as she
could.

“Wext wyear? You could lick any
woman and most of the men 1n the
world the way you played this af-
- ternoon. But that's mot the point.
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Johnston & Cransten
MANUFACGCTURERS & IMPORTERS
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Between Mertan & Ballio]l Sts.

Open Evenings

1311{! the sooner you come down to

earth and realize it the better off
CALL AND SEE US FOR you'll be.”
HARNESS, COLLARS, ETC. | She glared. “If youre proposing

to me again, I must say vou're about
as diplomatic as a charging buffalo.”

ALL REPAIRING PROMPTLY

A NDED TO “Truth beats diplomacy any day,
Shop Closed 6 p.m. Hilda. If you could enly see it as
MON., WED., FRL I ecan you'd know that all these club

people and so on that are making |
such a fuss over you don't care a
whoop about Hilda Dale, the girl—
like T do. They're only interested in
Hilda Dale, the tennis playver—who
can bring them reflected glory to
bask in—swell their gate receipts—
advertise them—so they can cash in.
Why to them you're only a tenmis |
racquet, a boxful of rubber balls—
and a machine. Yes, that’s it—a
machine!”

“George Burton! You dare—"

“] dare anything, sweetheart, be-
cause 1 love you — and because I
know you love me. And it's time|
we did something about it.

ISAAC BAKER

Maple, Ont. R. R. No. 2
Telephone Maple 1063

"SAND — GRAVEL
WM. McDONALD

Telephone 62 Thornhill
From Maple Gravel Pit

GENERAL CARTAGE
by Truck

o Johnny Rogers strolled by. He
R. H. KANE gave George Burton a supercilious

glance and bent down over Hilda.
TINSMITHING “Wonderful match, dear,” he fel-
FURNACES - PLUMBING |icitated. “Your forehand was unbeat-
HEATING able—simply unbeatable. How about

Septic Tanks Installed tonight ?”

Pumps “I won't be busy, Johnny,” she

sald sweetly. They both gave Bur-
ton an offhand glance as if to tell
him wordlessly that he was in the
way.

“See you later,” George said, get-
ting up and leaving his entree un-
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SHEPPARD & GILL tasted,
n The pgirl watched him go in dis-
LUM BLR C‘O- may. George had never done that

RICHMOND HILL
Dealerg in
Lumber, Lath, Shingles
Ashphalt Roofing, Gvproc

Telephone 27

sort of thing before. Always been
the good old dependable squire. She
shrugged and smiled,

“Walk?” she invited Johnny.

Which one ought I to]|hunched herself up farther.

her and gave herself up to serious
miserable contemplation. Which ?
Which? “I'll go mad!” she told her-
self, and bclieved it. “Did George
mean it when he ran away? Il
slap him for being so fresh, the big,
loveable mugg! GGo away from
George? How can I?"”

The light came on. Voices of two
men rumbled through the room. Hilda
But the
She re-
members

men weren’'t noticing her.
cognized their voices—two
of the all-powerful Tennis Commit-
tee. Arbiters of her fate and the
fates of all the glory-zeeking voung-
sters at the -efs.

“Dale will go to Essex next month.
Weak draw there last year. Dale’s
hot now. She'll pull them in. By
the way, have gur press department
build her up.”

“Dale for Essex. Okay. Marble-
head is yelling for her already.
Route her right through. By the
way. Johnny Rogers is getting out
of hand. Wants too much.”

“They get that way,” the, other

man said. “Have to nurse him along,
though. If wvoung Pecbles comes a-
long as good as he looks, Rogers will
be out in the cold. Give him enough
rope to han'p: himself. But we ought
to show a big profit on Dale this
vear.”

Hildo closed her egars the best she
could. Finally the men left., Hilda
felt cold and clammy and — used!
She found George in the lounge read-
ing, a highball at his elbow.

“Hi!” she said, approaching tim-
1dly.

“Hi, yourself!”

“Did you say something about go-
ing West tonight, mister? Because
—if wou did—I'm thinking I'll want
a reservation.”

The late Thomas A. Edison was
showirLg a party of friends over his
beautiful summer residence, squipped
with many labor-saving devices., One
exception, however, was a turnstile
50 stiff that it required considerable
strength to force a passage,

One by one his guests pushed their
way through. At length one of them
ventured fto “Mr. Edison, why
do you have everything so perfect
except this awful turnstile.”

“Ah,” replied the host, his eyes
twinkling. “Everybody who pushes
that turnstile around, pumps eight
gallons of water into the tank on my
roof."

Say.

Wife “I’'m afraid Qliver, that
you do not love me any more — at
least, not as much as wvou used to.”

Husband — “Why 7"

Wife — “Because wyou always let
me get up to light the fire now.”

Husbard — *“Nonsense, my dear!
You're getting up to light, the fire
makes me love you all the more.”

There seems to be no middle-
ground. Whem people stop being
down-trodden, they begin to be

|JL"J'1:{J .

Over by the deserted courts they

'ronto on Wedneaday, Nov. 3rd.

The matter was left entirely with
the council and considerable opposi-
tion to beverage rooms was voiced
by the counecil members. In response
to the request of the merchants and
professional men of Collingwood, a
bylaw authorizing a vote on a liquor
store only was passed unanimously
by the council.
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ALBERTA COAL
$9 25~ bood Hardwood Jlabs
.angstatt Supply

CUT ANY LENGTH
'PHONE THORNHILL 73

ARCHBISHOP BEREAVED
Trevor R. Owen, fAther of Arch-
bishop Owen of Toronto died in To-
He
was born in Wales 91 years ago and
came to Canada in 1882. He {first
resided in Manitoba, and later 1In
Peterboro before going to Toronto.

He was a retired army officer.

ROSE & HERMAN

Barristers-At-Law

40 Yonge St., Richmond Hill Telephone 133
Office Hours—Every Monday and Thursday Afternoon
and by appointment
Toronto Offices: 100 Adelaide Street West
HARRY R. ROSE LOUIS HERMAN
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A philosopher is one who faces to-
day’s crisis with the reflection that
the 837 crises of the last year would-
n't have bothered him if he hadn’t
read about them.

: .z NEW INVENTIGN TAKES JUST 30 SECONDS

g TO DISCOVER WASTED GASOLENE...

__...-. sure yox are not paying for gasolene that
is blown ourt of your exhaust pipe. Don’t risk
osing power and mileage.

Have your car tested on the Cities Service Power
Prover—the only positive method of determining
the efficiency of your mortor.

A 30-second exhaust-gas analysis will show what's
wrong, and an expert mechanic will immediately
correct it. Your motor will have new life. You will
get instantaneous pick-up and brilliant road per-
formance. And, at the same time, your gasolene
and oil bills will be cut from 10% to 30%.

The POWER PROVER

RADIO CONCERTS: Every Friday, 8 P.M., E.D.T.
over WEAF and 33 associated N. B. C. stations,

CITIES SERVICE
GARAGE ‘

MEL. P. MALTBY
Richmond Hill Phone 12

GENERAL REPAIRS
'GASOLENE & OILS

— — - —

This Modern Equipment is Now a Permanent Feature of our.Service
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