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Tle ound the. place in an- uproar..
"l vilI you look et Sugri" a t'ar'ad

7lare in dividtial as 8shouting, as lie
dgneed cimsily in and Out among the

rOU - The. little man forced his way
tothtle machine. Quotatious fiowed il,
q1ick succession: Sugar, 127, 1271/g, 128.
lie caled Buncombe aside, sho*èd Ihlm
the privilege, and asked hlm to watclî
ttie market..8hahil seli for you?" Buncombe
asked.

"N'ot yet.")
It spread tbrough the office that "'old

Dave" blad a caîl on a thousand Sugar,
slready showing a profit of seven or
eiglt tbousand dollars. He vas asked
to ushow it, and upon compiying, becanie
at once the center of an excited group.
Men wbo had formerly scoffed at hlm.,
or ignored him cIamored for bis opinion
on the market. For the first time in
yearw lie vas treated with consideration
as à person 'whose lightest word vas of
Value. He swelled visibly under this
bornage, and paced the floor witii iordly
tread, IiLis hands beneath the tails of bis
coat. Personal views and pet theories
\on bpeculation, to whieic no one biad ever
istened before, were now received with

attention an.& respectfutiisilence. His
voice, hitherto low and deprecating, took
on a surer ring; bis wbuffling step be-
cme brisk and firni; lie lîeld bis bead
eret, and exiibited bis option when
asked to do so, speaking of it in a cas-
ual fa&shion, as if it was a matter of'
littie moment. It struck no one tbat
hie was ludicrous. The price of Sugar
vent up to 1301/, bung there, vent back
to 129, up balf a point, and down again
as mueli. Trenbamn toucbed Dave's anm.

"'Give your order to oei ut tliirty and
a haf.'>
Dave shook bis head.
I'You can buy your farm," Trenbam

pleaded.
"Sir. there is a fortune lu it!"
I'Think of your daughter."
When Dave next spoke lie was more

like bis former r-eif. "Sir, the curse of
rny life bas been losing my nerve at cnit-
icat moments. Wben 1 refuse to seli,
bie sure it is for my chiid's sake."

The market bung steady. Buncombe
rushed in.

"I don't like the looks of tltings," lie
sid. "'You'd better tuke your profit,
Duve."

"Not yet?"

STOPPED SHORT

Taking Tonies, and Built up on Right
Food.

The mistuke is f requently made of try-
ing to build up a worn-out nervous
syvstem on so-culled tonie-druga.

New mat eriai from wvich to rebuiid
waster nerve cetîs, ie wbt should be
suppied, and this can be obtained only
from proper food.

"Two yeurs ago I found myseif on the
verge of a complete niervous collupse, due
to overwork and study, uand to ilîness in
the famiiy," writes a young mother.

"My friends becume alarmed because
Igrew pale und thin apd couid not sleep
niights. I took various tonies prescribed
by physicians, but tlîeir eflects wore off
sltortly after 1 stopped taking them. My
food did not seein to nourieli me and 1

ga iued ne flesh nor blood.
"Reading of Grape-Nuts, I determined

to stop the tonie and see wbat a change
of diet wouid do. 1 ute Grape-Nuts foitr
tintes a day witli cream aud drank îiik
also, tvent to bed early after eatiîîg a
dish of Grape-Nuts before retiring.

"Iu about two tveeks I was sleeping
souin(iy. In a short tinie gained 24)
lbs. lu weight and felt like a different
IV>iian. My littie daughter vhioni 1
WalS obliged to keep out of echool laet

îiigon account of chronie catarrh,
lias eblaîiged front a thin, pale nervous
child to a rosy, healtby girl and bas gone
back to schooi titis faîl.

5"(rape-Nuts and fresli air were the
ouilý agentts lined to accomplish thehiaîpy

Naine gîven by Canadian Postum Co.,
W Ndý(sor. Ont. Read the littie bookiet,
'FliI Road to Wellvîlle," in pkgs.

"'li(ýes a Reason."'
Ever read the above letter? A new

one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and f u of human

Dave's Voice was confident. A new
dignity sut upon him. A person baving
known bimn in pat years would bave
lîailed the recrudescence of Mr. Davidj
Malett, a man of authority, a power
in bis day.

"Mr. Mallett." mid Buncombe carnest-
lY, "let me seli. Thut murket will get
awvay fromn you; it's tricky as the
deuce."

Mallett turned bis buck, witb a con-
clusive shake of the bead, and walked
away. Tbe. Exchange became bedlam.
As three o'clock was neared, tbe ticker
tiîumped like a bigb power englue at
fuit speed. Sugar 1301/L2, 130, 1291/2, 129,
128%, and down by eigitbs and quarters
to 126 1/. Dave weakened ln a flash.

"Tetepbone Mr. Buncombe to seli," he
said. "And cati the stock; here's the
privilege."

The cierk rang tbe bell, and rang
it again. "Hello! Hello!" he cried wback-
ing the box with bis knucikies in bis ex-
citement. He worked the bundie for a
fuil minute, and stili the ticker
thumped, as ineluctubie as death: Sugar,
1251,, 125, 124, 1231/. The clerk wrote
an order.

"Here, boy, run witb this to Bun-
combe. Sometbing bas huppened to the
damned 'phone."

Mallett walked up and down, bis band
beneath the tuilsi of bis coat. Three
o'clock cbimed from Trinity, and shortly
after Buncombe came in.

'Sorry, Maiiett," he suid. "Twenty
and tliree quartera was the bcst 1 coutd
do."

"Ought to have sold when I wanted
you to."

41 s'pose 1 hud, sir," replied Mallett.His figure seemed to ahrinkr to its for-mer insignificance; bis beud sank upon
lis shoulders, lis eyebrows resumed
tlîeir automatie twitch. For a time he
stood buttoning and unbuttoning bis
thin coat; then he turned towurds the
door, wbjere he paused, a hand on the
knob.

"Good Digbt, gentlemen."
"O0h, good niglit, Dave."
"'Now ain't that bell 1" mid a thread-

bare individual 'when the door hud losed.
JqnathuHenley.

The Joys of OId Age

Yes, youth is of life tbe Sping-time,
With everything glad anîd gay,

Whçn the beils of joy peal a merry
chme,

And tuheurt sigus ail the day.
But the rosebud is fuirest and sweetest,

Whîen the fragrant, pink petals unfoL.I,
So the if e that. is rareat, completest,

Must be lived by the one who is ol.

And youth is the timie of beauty,
0f , ltnm and feuture fair,,

Untouclied by the caît of stern duty,
Utimarred by the world's cark andt

cure;
Yet each wrinkle of age a long story,

0f patient endurance lias told,
And the gray liead, the true crown of

giory,
In its beauty belonga to the old.

And voutiî is tlhe tinte for the stor%,
Told in a low, tender toute,

Mlen eyes search blers for the giory
0f lov'e tbat le filling bis owîi;

But the testing days witiî tleir bopes
and fears,
Coine after the story is toid,

And the love tlîat lias stood tlie test of
years,

Caliî0o11Y beiouîg to the 01(.

For Autuintu lias îtîuny rich treasures
Tlîat caunot be foun't in the spring;

And winter lis other rare pdeasures,
Thtan those that suiinuier cati brimig;

Each year of life is a genti God lent
To biang on its cbain of gold,

Aîîd the trauîquit joys of a life w(Ill
spelit

('an only bc kîîown îbY ftheol<l.
-M\abel tool(i.

"Tliee&s .Ist ttvo tliings tlîat lîreak uiii

înost liappy bionuets.»*observed a pliil<>si-
plier.

"Wi)ats tie in quired a listeni.
loîtîî (ve for dry goodii an'it'naiut

love4fet iet goud:s, b*Oosh t"

DEICArTLLY
PERFUMED

Cocoanut Oil fom the sunny Oirient.
the hilisides of France. IUxquisite1y
of flowers. Fifty years' experiencei

olive Oul from
blended perfumne
in soap makini.,

Infants -Delight.
TOILET SOAP

A Bathing and Toilet luxury. A Skin Tonie combiing,
rare cleansin pwewith soothing, softening, .frs
eff ect. The oirgina Taylor Toilet Deliglit. rtteh calke,,

I Taylor' s

Yw Ch"i~-M Géod

Oume n& Largeut PefluwcpegnToiit Soap Makera la Caulp4a

iCLARK'S PORK&BAN

ingredients, in a
appliances.

Trhe value of BEANS. as a strength
producing f ood neteds'no - tnontratfçun.
Their preparation in appetiziung form.lt,
however, a niatter entailing considerabIç
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK'S PORK & BUANS save yôu:
the tume and the trouble. Trhey are, pre. y
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made froni the pues

factory equipped with the most modernf

THEY ARE COOKED READV-SIMPLV WARM

UP THE CAN BETORE OPENINO

W. Clarlk Montreal

Akyour neighbor to take The Western Home M 1l
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