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Freight Sheds

FIRST CLASS BREAD FLOUR
ALSO MONARCH PASTRY FLOUR

CAFETERIA LAYING MASH,
0.A.C. Formula
MILKEMAKER. 0.A.C., Formula

CAR LOAD OF SALT

Prices as follows:

FINE SALT, 100 lbs. ......... Tbe.
COARSE SALT, 100 lbs. ...... 2be.
I0DIZED SALT, 100 Ibs. ..... 90¢. |
BERGEE. Saeh. .. ccner i 50c. |
BI.OCKS IODIZED, each ..... 60ec.
SALT LICES, each ........... 10e.

— Also —

CAR MILL FEED
Priced as follows:

RN e i £1.20 per cwt.
PELORTE. o esidanesn $1.20 per cwt.

....... $1.35 per cwt,

NUT AND STOVE COAL
No. 1 ANTHRACITE

COAL ORDERS
PHONE MAPLE 19W

I Solicit Your Continued Patromage
My Motto—Courtesy, Service and 2
Fair Deal to All

C. E. SMITH

INSURANCE

LIFE, FIRE,
ACCIDENT. SICKNESS
PLATE GLASS, AUTOMOBILE
BURGLARY, GUARANTEE BONDS
SPECIAL RATES TO FARMERS
ON ALL CARS
TARIFF & NONTARIFF CO’'S

A. G. Savage

0Old Post Office
Richmond Hill
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| He

liner as it pulled out of Til-
a few weeks

liner as slowly | & O.
| bury dock in London,
later, early in 1916.

Early in 1916 coffee shambas in
Africa could be picked up for a quar-
ter of their wvalue, for their owners
being picked off in a war.
Terry didn't believe in war. If he
had believed in war, he’d have run
up to Canada from New York and
joined the Royal Army Flying Corps.
He was six feet two, was handy with
his fists and was lithe as a panther.
But he didn't believe in war. He
believed that growing coffee on a
shamba in Uganda was the thing he
wanted to do. And then he met
Gladys Starr.

rail of the P. & O.
it pulled out of Tilbury Dock, was
running away from himself, because
if he had known it he would not
have been running away. Terry Mar-
quis was that kind. None-the-less
he was running away from himself,
a smashed fortune, and Gloria Rob-
bins.

The smashed fortune hadn’t mat-
tered so much. What had mattered
was Gloria's golden coldness when
the blow fell. For all of her back-
ground and bearing, Gloria’s little
rounded chin, with the dimple in it,
was what sports writers call “glass”.
She couldn’t take it. And the “it"]
was Terry without a bankroll that

werea

makes the wheels go round. Gladys Starr was also leaning over
“I'm terribly, terribly sorry,” Glor- | the rail, a few feet from Terry, as |
ia said, prettily. the liner pulled out of the

Gladys was little, as trim as a gun- |
boat, and the sort of a girl
turns the Terry sort of man into

There was music at the moment
and the dancers on the floor we"f*e
like high-plumed flowers swaying in

a synthetic wind. “I’'m terribly, ter- | speechlessness.
ribly sorry,” Gloria said. Neither of them will ever recall
“That's all right, kid,” Terry said, | Just exactly how they met. They
| His voice had a funny, stranger ring | think it was over the unconscious

antiecs of a plump missionary. wo-
man who was trying to shout some-

amid the elink of silver, and the
battle of laughter, and the swing
of the music in one of the most fav-
ored night spots in New York. troops on the dock—who knew only

“Qoeoteh and soda, two,” Terry said | | Gujarati. Anyway they met.
to the waiter that was the beginning of the end. |

Gloria and he had another drink.

“But Africa! Of all places!” Gloria for

beginning of the end, Gladys

was running away,

said.
«“Yep,” Terry said and stirred his | Tunning back to Melbourne, where,
glass. He liked the sound of the [When a man proposed to a girl he

meant marriage, and not something
else.

There were peaple who might have
said—and did—eruelly unkind things

glass against glass. It was brittle,
like life. “Africa of all places. Ted-
dv Farnsworth tcld me what T can

do out there. I can buy a shamba
and taw coffee, and stand on my |about Gladys. There had been one
own feet. It'll be funny for Terry | unfortunate episode in her life. They

Marauis to stand on his own feet.” | pick on that, made mountains out of
| it, and Gladys had no defense execept

didn’t look at the girl beside |
him. His eves were on the dane-|to run back to Melbourne, after a

ers. “Funny—and great. Sorry you | pretty tragic time of trying to be a
won't come along.” hit on a London stage.
“Don’t be a damned fool,” said The whole thing was as inevitable

as the tides and the phases of the
moon.

Gloria,
And that

is. why Terry Marquis
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For Your Printing Needs b
< i LETTERHEADS ORDER BLANKS |
% ENVELOPES SHIPPING TAGS
STATEMENTS BUSINESS CARDS
K BILLHEADS FILING CARDS
< SHIPPING LABELS CIRCULARS
8 BOOKLETS TICKETS
% WINDOW CARDS HANDBILLS
e
3 POST CARDS CIRCULAR LETTERS
s POSTERS OFFICE FORMS
THE: LIBERAL §
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Printing Time

Don’t wait until you need a “Rush Job.” _
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probably because he didn’t want {o
have a charmed life. He came
|fhinu;3:h malaria, {h entry, hjnmL

dock. | against the soft brownness of her

that |

' the African coast,

:F,aiul it wvery softly, as though she

thing in Hindustani to East Indian
' in her

And |

Neither of them knew it was thc:
' of the pet names he had given her.

too, Gladys was |
|
| coffee

' then,

| him, because Gladys Starr was real

From then on they talked in the | | job would be all over
clouds. They went ashore together | | there was nothing to do but lie in
at Gibraltar and Marseille and Port | bed and think. Nothing to do but
Said, where they bought trinkets, ' lie and think of Gladys .":‘,tan—.
and paid baksheesh to a fakir who There was another thing, too. !"
called Terry “Mr. MeGregor,” pe- | the charge, when he had been hit,
cause they liked the idea. Down the | his eyes had been grazed by sword-

Suez Canal they held hands, laughed | £rass. There were meiages OVer
at the laundry hung out to dry on | his eyes. They told him he'd see all

a couple of French ecruisers in the right some day; but in the mean-
Bitter Lakes, and thrilled to a sun- | time he was in darkness. And that
set over Egypt. Together they wasn't pleasant either.

Because of the darkness he didn’t
see a new V.A.D. worker when she
came to the hospital with a draft
from Australia. He didn't see and
he didn't care. He cared so little
about all women except Gladys that
he had not bothered to let an order-
ly shave him. He looked like a ban-
daged mrophet out of the Bible.

The new V. A. D. worker went
into the officers’ ward in the hos-
pital. She spoke to Terry Marquis.
' She said, purely routinely, “Can I
| get you a glass of water, or some-
thing 7"
|  Terry Marquis struggled into a
Gt R R daante. EEmi-sitting. position as though: he
a positive “no,” at that. “Don’t ask .I had been hit. No one but one ;}ET
me why,” she said. There were tears | :;:nt e ;:le nTTliﬁnalﬁd aanrlvl-ﬂttiilﬁd 21‘3

r on't at, so allid L X :
biae seyes. . tioass domit Atk throbby. No one but one person,

watched moonlight over the Red Sea,
shining on the Twelve Apostles, those
rocky sentinels whieh stick up like
fingers from thé water. TUnder the
stars, and the Southern Cross, they
clung to each other, and kissed. They
were ploriously, madly in love,

“Marry me,” Terry =aid, his lips
hair, that last night on board, be-
fore the barren rock that is Aden
loomed up off the starboard bow,
and he had to change to a boat for

“No, darling,” Gladys said. She

But it was

' me. Just think of me always as : : ;
| ‘the Girl of the Red Sea’—" Her who was in his thoughts night and
voice broke on that. It was ome day.

“Darling. It's
I'm Terry

“Darling,” he said.
I. Don’t you know me?
Marquis.”

Her response was as electrie as
his own recognition. She dropped
to her knees by the bed. “Darling,”
she said. “Darling, what have they
done to yon?”

He bent down and kissed her
tawny head. “Nothing to what you
did to me when you ran out on me
on the ship,” he said.

And then, they were in each oth-
er's arms; and men in near-by beds
picked up magazines and newspap-
ers, and became like pukka gentle-
men, tremendously interested In
magazines and newspapers.

“I'm not good enough for wyou,”
she said shakily, and told him, what

“ _and then forget me, you growing
in Nupanada and T out In
Melbourne.

She tugged herself from his arms
and then went back into his
arms. "“Kiss me, Terry. Kiss me
hard so that my lips will hurt, and
Il alwavs remember that sweet
hurt. Kiss me, Terry.”

He bent his mouth to her mouth.
“T'Il never let vou go,” he said. His
kiss was tender and adoring and
sweet. She crushed her lips against
his lips, hungrily, heart-brokenly.

“I'm not good enough for you
Terrv,” she said, as suddenly she
pulled away. “You're too grand..”

Before he knew what she was do-

e,

:inu' ﬂh.E dtmt;ui a}?d rainn i-]”m-}et.:,i s somale e L
CE:;EH:;nfinri lﬁzf ?ﬁtt?r:!.the i;ar! place, about the episode in her life.

“And that's why,” she said, “oh my
darling, that’s why.”

“Is that all?” he said. “Why that's
nothing to losing a leg. But I'll be
getting around soon, and back to
the shamba. You won't need two
legs to run a shamba. T've pot a
swell place. Want to marry an old
cripple, and help him grow coffee?”

Tears were streaming down her
cheeks. Her lips against higs ear
were as caressingly soft as rose pet-
als. You'll never be an old cripple
to me, darling,” she said and chok-

hidden herself he could not discover.
No amount of bribing of stewards
helped. When he left the boat at
Aden, early the following morning,
it was without a last good-bye to
Gladys Starr.

That hurt. It hurt far more than
what Gloria Robbins had done to

“Not good enough for you, Terry,”
she had said. What did she mean
by that? Didn’t the dear nitwit
know she was the loveliest thing
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 ccuntry war. .

called the World War. This was hour.It’s gentle,too,even on silks.
something he hadn’t thought of be-

= f rar - hct I
f_m e, He hated .u.a:,d but h;? -'1“1:.:; The new Apex costs no
life worse. He joined up. For | more than ordinary
World War was raging in Afrieca, washers, yet saves you
too. more time and gives

ly, long-legged,

The King’s African Rifles was glad

that had ever come into his life?
He thought of rejoining the boat.
' But there was such a prosaic thing, |
He had practically no
just enouch to pay his fare
down to Mombassa, and his fare

ed. “And—and, 1T love coffee.”
Newmarket vs. Richmond  Hill here

tonight in Juvenile play-offs.
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Barn & Stable Equipment

74 Yonge dtreet
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Milk

Is a Perfect Food for Fath-
er, Mother and especially
the Children. '

MILK Emldq Muscles.
MILK is Energy Food.

MILK Supplies Esgentiai
Elements.

USE MORE MILK

And Be Assured of a Safe,
Wholesome Supply by
Securing it frem

Richmond Hill
Dairy

G. S. WALWIN, Prop.

Dependable Milk & Dairy
Produce

Richmond Hill

Phone 42

Baker’s Repair Shop

— HARNESS, COLLARS
SADDLING HARDWARE, ete.

Wake up! Zero days are bere
and spring just around the enrm-
er. Bring your repairs to the
shop now, so that when the birds
begin to sing you can geo to work
whistling merrily and not scold-
ing because Baker’s hayen't got
vour harness done. ' ‘

ISAAC BAKER

VIAPLE, ONT. RR. Na. £
Telephone Mapte 1063

SHEPPARD & GILL
LUMBER CO.

RICHMOND HILL
Dealerg in
Lumber, Lath, Shingles

Ashphalt Roofing, Gyprot
Telephone 27

from there to the shamba outside
Kampala.

Teddy Farnsworth's friend from
whom ke had bought the shamba
to meet him at the boat. There
of a payment to be
When that was done there
nothing left but a few
rupees. He was gambling on a long
chance; and for the second time I
his life Terry Marquis was realizing
what it is to be without money.

He plunged into his new life with

:
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cahen DTG

lper.

made.

a vigor that surprised himself, and
surprised old settlers.

“Take it easy, lad,” they counselled
sagely,

Marquis didn’t want to
He wanted to for-
girl with a trim,

But Terry
take things easy.
pet a slip of a
slim figure.

He couldn't forget. How could he
foreet the wonder that was Gladys
Starr?

The months went by,
there would never be rest for
again.

Came April, 1917, when the United
States jumped into a conflagration |

Now you can save hours, make
wash day easier, enjoy whiter,
cleaner clothes. All are yours in
the new Apex, with its new
scientific Spiral Dasher. Washes
cleaner, faster, than any other
washer you can buy. A big tub-
ful clean in 614 minutes . . . a
whole week's wash done in an

and he knew
him

you cleaner clothes,

It wasn't difficult to get a Com-
See it today.

mission out in Ueganda and British
Fast Africa in those days, especial-
clean-living bronzed
yvoung planters like Terry Marquis.
to have him. They sent him out to
Bombo to train. They sent him down
the field. And he knew the
of bullets, and thirst, and
foot-slogging, and dust, and all the
varieties of hell that go with a tropie-

... and see the new
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Exclusive

=7 NEW APEX
SPIRAL DASHER

APEX WASHERS MAY BE PURCHASED
FOR AS LITTLE AS

$79. 95

$ 1 O-ann $1 e per Week

He zeemed to have a charmed life;
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