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{ In Shorthand

By FREDERICK HART

(@, 1920, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Stephen Garrick pressed the little
pearl-button on his desk-top long and
In the outer office the sharp,
insistent note of the buzzer reverberat-
eéd, and Garriek’'s private secretary
dprang from her little desk, where she
had been copying letters, to answer the
summons, ,Garrick greeted her with a
curt “"Good morning, Miss Carter,” to
which she returned a discreer “Good
morning, Mr. Garrick,” as she sat by
s side and prepared to take his dic-
tation. ’

“Ahesa I” Garriek cleared his throat
nonisily. *“D., H. Green and Son. Utlca,
N. ¥,—Centlemen, yours of the twenty-
fifthi to hand———" Stephen Garrick
wns off on his day's routine,

As she aytomatically recorded the
lines and angles that would later be
transeribed Into the utterances| of the
great Garrick, rallronad magpate and
captain of industry, Miss Carter let
her gaze wander through the broad
window of the office over the outline
of rdofs and towers that presented it-
self to her gaze.

It was a brilllant spring morning;
,t);(sky was deep blue In the sun-
siiine, and .the white buildings, each
capped with Its gay little plume of
‘ m, like the white feather in the
heimet of some knight, stood out

'y sharp and clear against the heavens.

:The air blew soft with the prom
of the coming .summer; through the
haif-opened window came the myriad
siunds of the street, muffled and con-
fised hy the height into one organ
tome of sound. Miss Carter let her
eyes ruve out over the blue waters
of the bay, speckled here and there
with the black hulls of ferries and
lighters, .

“I beg your pardon.” She aroused
herself with a start, aware that the
steady monotone of Garrick’s dicta-
tien had changed to a sharp note of
inquiry; Miss Carter was uncomfort-
ahly aware that she had been day-
dreaming.  *“1 beg your pardon,” she
repeated. “I—I'm afraid [ didn’t get
that last sentence.”

Usually an admission like this from
the invarfably accurate Miss Carter
would have caused Stephen Garrick
to make some sarcastic remark ; but
today he merely looked at her sharp-
ly. His face relaxed Into a smile,

“Dreaming dreams, Miss Carter?’
he jnguired. “Well, I can’t say that
I blame you. I've been dofng a little
80, unfortunately this" sudden dé-
pression In Great Western won't allow
us 1o stray too far from the unpleas-
ant realitles of life. Let's see—where
was I

Miss Carter suddenly transformed
from a gir! with her thoughts into an
exceedingly practical business wormnan,

consulted her notes.:

Y———regarding the proposed mer-
ger of your lines——" she read.

*Oh, yes—— ‘Regarding the pro-
posed merger of your lines, would say
that at present it seems Inadvisable.
Yours truly’ That's all for the pres-
ent. Get those copied and bring them’
in td me to sign as soon as you c¢an.”

Miss Carter left the office. She
walkied out without turning her head,
80 that she did not see the look that
Garrick sent after her.

Perhaps it %as the spring breezes;
perhaps it was the censciousness that
he, the youngest man in the country
to hold such a position as he held,
was a bit lonely sometimes; perhaps
It was the fact that Miss Carter em-
hodigd all that was sweet and win-
some, despite her busineds cennection

+with him; but the fact remains that

Stephen Garrick sent after her a look
that could by no possibility be con-
strued as one of business,

And the little vagrant breezes con-
tinued to flit Into the room and stir
the papers on his desk as they whis-
pered to him,¥“You're in love, Stephen
Garrick—you're In love—and you
daren’t ask her! Aren't you ashamed
(0f yourself, you great big man. you?
onu—-»one of the biggest railroad men
in the country, even if you are only
thirty-one-—you're afrald to ask her!'™

"By George, 1 will ask her!” said
Stephen Garrick aloud. And then he
looked gulltily around the room as
though ashamed of his statement.

But there vgs no one there to hear
him unless you counted the framed
picture of the directors of his princt-
pal road, which hung over his desk,
and they looked straight ahead of
them ad they always did, without
seeming to be In the least affected by
his unbusinesslike outburst.

Bat the little spring breezes were
right. Stephen Garrick had been in
love with Rosalle Carter for a long
time, and had been afraid to voiee
his feelings.

Every day, when she came In to take
his dictation, looking so fresh and
sweet that he yearned to take her ‘in
hs arms and whisper love-words to
her instead of pouring out a string of
syllables connected with unimportant
things like rights-of-way and freight-
rates. .he bad intended to say what

.was in his heart; and every day he

had confined himself to a brusque

“Good morning, Miss Carter,"—and

bad spent the rest of the day in

idg himself for an arrant coward.

! “Bui—what If she should refuse

me?” his eraven mind demanded. And

that fear had heid him tongue-tied.
Spring breezes, however, are tricky

Wings; and this particular spripg
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breeze had a ‘way with it Such 'w
way, In faget, that suddenly Stephen
Garrick found his hand -tnykg to-,
ward the button which, pressed, wonld
summon Miss Carter to his presence.

His fingers rested on f; and in a
uoment he reglized that he had pushed
‘. A suddeh panic shook him when
he felt that she was standing in the
door. ]

“Yes, Mr. Garrick?” she said.

“Er—Miss Carter—will you take s
letter?” he stammered, and then men-
tally beat himself for an idlet. But
she had seated herself and walited,
notehook poised. Garrick econcentrated
for a desperate effort.

“Abem!” It was the well-known
opening. He looked carefully out of
the window, and suddenly  his voice
ran full and smooth. "

“Miss Rosalie Carter, eare Stephen
Garrick, Incorporated. My dear Miss
Carter—" -

“Mr. Garrick!” For a moment he
was panlc-strieken ; but there was no
reproach in the tones—only wonder.
He stiffened himseif, ;

“No—change that. Dearest Rosalie,
for a long time I have waited to tell
you that I love you—"

Click !

Miss Carter’s pencil had fallen to the
floor. Garrick turned, in fear of what
he might see, and saw a face shin-
ing with joy, two eyes looking steadi-
ly into his, two little hands that
stretched themselves out to him. The
notebook slipped unheeded to the
floor, and Stephen Garrick held his
Rosalie in his arms and whispered in-
to her ear all the things that he had.
80 long yearned to say:

And the little spring breeze fluttered
over the leaves of the forgotten note-
book, and, apparently satisfled with
what it saw recorded there, flew away,
its work done.

After a long time Miss Carter
freed herself and rescued the note-
book. “Look, Stephen, dear,” she said.
“It's all here—the words that made
me the happiest girl in the world.
What a wonderful letter ™

Garrick looked over her shoulder at
the page.

“You might finish 1t if you want to.
Let’s go on. ‘I love you—'"

But Miss Carter’'s hand was over
his mouth.

“Noy dearest. It's perfect as it Is.
rnj sign it—'Yours.’”

GLOVES SCARCE AND COSTLY

Many Reasons Why Suppily Cannot Be
Made to Keep Pace With
the Demand.

It is unfortunate thit the fashion
makers should have decided to have
the sleeves of gowns short, the gleve
men say. Large demands are siready
‘being made for the full lengths, six-
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“Gloves went up $3 a dozen pair the
1st of August; the women are de-
manding the long gloves and there is a
shortage of both labor and materials,”
sald a man who knows the glove mar-
ket and has a glove factory in Gre-
noble, France. “We used to buy the
goat skins in France for from 320 to
400 francs a dozen, with the hatr. That
was about $5 a goat. Now, with the
cost of living what it is, a goat giving
milk is worth $8.70 for the milk alone,
and then there remains the goat and
the kid. Obviously it is not policy to
sell under such conditions. We are
sending coal over to France: it costs
there $58 a ton. AN provisions are
high. Nothing need be expected in
glove skins until the cost of fiving is
lowered,

“The French women do the finest
kind of work on gloves, but there are
nOwW many more remunerative lines of
work than glovemaking.

*“There 18 also a scarcity of labor in
glovemaking In this,country, but for
different reasons. Much of the glove-
making is done up in Fulton county,
N. Y. Women did much of the work.
That was when the men of the family
were making some $20 a week, and
they have a feeling of pride in telling
their women that there is no need of
thelr working, and the women are tak-
ing a rest.”

Hard to Swallow.

“That’s hard to swallow.”

Chairman Gary of the steel cor-
poration was talking on the steam-
er France about an artiele against
his firm. )

“Yes,” he went on, “that article is
as hard to swallow as Farmer Dain-
try’'s fish story.

“Farmer Daintry’s farm, you know,
lay beside a creek, and in this creek,
thanks to a monster eel, the farmer
had jost chickens, ducks, lambs, and
even good-sized pigs.

“So one night the farmer bsited 2
tremendous hvok with a dead calf,
and made it fast by means of a wire
rope to his barn.

“At dawn Farmer Daintry peered
ouat to see what luck he had had, and

that, too!”

!
Real Race of Pygmies

Pygmies averaging but four feet in
height and, tba‘etqe, several inches
smaller than any previously reported,
are described by an American expior-
er who has returned after nearly g
year in central Africa. This exceed-

found his barn gone. The eel had got |
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The Record Printing Co., 11,

ot ammens

s published every Wednesday.
at its offide on ba.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: ’

Year (in advance)............ . . $1.50
To the United States, $2.4¢,

JARVIS, ONT. )

.. SOCIETIES

Meets every Monday evening at 8 o'cloak. |

N. G,, J. Dellar : F.S..N. R. Pond. i
R.8,, J. S, Baurwash, Treas., Jas, laslets. i

———— e SESET

l. o’ o. F.
JARVIS LODGE No. g .

Visiting Brethren Welcome, 1

AGENT CANADIAN NATIoNAL R.A\iw;wrs
JARVIS, .

GEORGE L. MILLER
CUNVEYANCER axp
REAL ESTATE DEALER -

ONTARIO |

- We Refund Car Fare from Jarvis on a

eurchase of $8.00 and cver, Hagersville
$10.00 and over, and from Nelles Corpers
'8 $12.00 and over,

Simcoe’s Favorite Shepping Place

Shop m Smlcoe
At OUR Expense

23 4

Clearing Out Sale

Note the New Prices

Pepper, perih. ... ... . 45¢
Lemon Extract. ................. . 2 for 25¢
Batk Tea.................. . . 55
Mustard (bulk) perlb. .. ... ... 35¢
Cream of Wheas, pkg...... ... 28¢
2 in 1 Shoe Polish, box,. . .. S »-10¢

Orange Marinalade, glass, reg. 35¢ for 30¢
Bpices at lowest prices....

Smoked Nliced Beef. Ml et 956
All Faney Cakes, lb. e eibrr it N
Wash Boards.....0 ..ot e S

- Thomas Harris
BUTCHER -- GROCER

of Groceries

All Goods at Reduced Prises

was

Hon.
Laurier administration from ,1895 to
1911, died at Ottawa on Saturday. He

Montreal.

Sydney Fisher, member of

71 years of age and a native of .

A
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Your Vote Will Decide
You Voted against the SALE—
—Vote Now against the IMPORTATION

above whether li._.c~ for be
to come in, or whet... -

THE people on [ »ril 18th decide by the ballot reproduced
' Earnestly we ask you t. vote—vote to clinch your former

vote.

Q;By your last vote a

B

safe from within.

Now vote against Importation, to make Ontario safe from

without.

-

Prohibition should apply to all alike.

Take nothing for granted. Eve
Every temperance vote must be cast.

See that your wife and every member of your household, with

a right to vote, gets to the polls.

tion. /

Let us roll up a decisive majority today and settle this ques-

) *

e purposes shall pe allowed
“he door shall be shut.

gainst the Sz!l: of liquer you made Ontario

ry temperance vote is needed.

Mark Your ballot with an “X"™'dnd ai “X°" only

after the word Y | S

i

-

Onta}ia Referendum Committee

14
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If your Creamery closes ship
your Cream to Black Creek
Crearery, or drop us a line and
we will arrange to call for it.

Black Creek Creamerv

Phone 11-32, Port Dever. LEA

Bl fodefoofododorodocdedeclododortode o dontonl e fo oo Jouferde

MARSHALL, Manager.
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Horse Cards printed at the Record Office.
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COAL

Nut and Stove @oal $15.00 Ton Delivered

7

+

FULL LINE OF

LUMBER

€EMENT AND WIRE.

W.J. BAILBY

Lumber and €oal Dealer,
badan ol o PPy
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JARVIS

ARRELL & ARRELL
Barristers, Ete.

HAMILTON CALEDONIA
Sun Life Building. Roper’s Block

Money to Loan at Lowest Rates.

Harrison Arrell, 8. Cameron Arrell
Coanty Crown Attorney,

KELLY, PORTER & KELLY

Barristers,. Solicitors, N otaries, Ete,

W. E. KeLLy, K.C,
Crown Attorney.

J. PORTER
County Treasurer

MEDICAL

I. J. LEATHERDALE, M.D.
OFFICE HOURS :

10to 12 a.m,, 2t04 p.m.
7to9 p.m.
JARVIS, ONTARIO.
HOTELS

AMERIE€AN HOTEL
R. A. NELLES, Prop.
Best Accommodation for the Travelling

Davip E, KELLY Public.
Solicitors for Norfolk County Couneil Near G: T. R, 8 tation,
SIMCOE  ONTARIO JARVIS,’ ONTARIO
MM-{-MWWWN: L 2 R R a0 o 0 R
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+ « « « is what we term the shoes
' with the Military Heel.

Oxfords, Oxford Ties, Pumps
| at $4.13, $4.50, $3.85 & $6.00

For Ladies just now they
are the latest style but
in addition to the Mili-
tary Heel we have all
other styles of Shoes at

$3.00, $6.00
& $7.25
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