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OMMWEME from fer a m ar
*the sleepingCity,aclokstru
~thre-eai resonant notes abo

the brief silence ofthe treets, in whi,
night b.d oet her short speli of peag:
Faintly the voice of the chimes came fi
tering thrpugh tho night, softly echoinq
the quietudo of the roem where the Writ
mat beforo bis work--aleep.

The shade of the reading Iamp was tilt4
so that its light lay only upon one ad
the littered table. Withmn the are
hght- w»a the head of the Writer; oi
cheoi piilowed on his arn, bis relaxq
bandeoutstretched where the fngers hi
lost their held of the fountain pen whig
lay among a littie pool of ink, evolved.
that cheerfully characteristie manner cor
mon to those stylogahi fiends. M1
lamp though b:urnin lo, till outlint
clea;iy the faces of tai- tole who alun
bered by bis work. Hia face was wei
and ray or one 80 young i yearm; a fai
where -h potentahty of youth bad beE
almnqst eraeed by the heavy hand of ci
Cumastance.

I4av&e Mid that the tilted lamp>sa
only tbrew thelfight on the table. Pe
bapa it were botter that wo keep ourga
centered there, for a parlor-bedrom in
New York boe.rding house- will not ion
itself bappily te the proliflo, and hopef
purmuit of that strangely vague and chiai
oric existence known as "writing-/

The world, unfortunately hs.a alway
mêeend te, remeve its attios Ior the aboi]
of those, who passess literary genius.

Ah! -that hard-won path of litoratuE
how sadly different it is te my of us!

Some are bon with a gd-ti pe
i theirhadan te the the Iormatol

Of beiu prao ofetprose-poetrý
is backedby an exceletéducation- ani

ulmtdtime is allowed for ail corn
position.

To others cornes the worn stub cf bag
pencil withwhich thoy seribble'tho para
graphe upon "which'depends the onerou
question 'te dine or not te dine?" Such ai
oe bas haif-an-hour in which te finish hi"icopy"; bhis literary manctuin is a corner o
the greaay-topped table in a restaurant.

On the table in thia room there lay 1
aheaf of cbosly-written manuscript ci
ped togethor by a amail brama tacl. el
m'%nuscript can look otherwise than pro
maic this certainly attempted te amibe
-or Lad net this sleeping Writer been cern.
missioned te preduce a "novelette" eli
50 000 words?

~Fhere ho lay, a single shoot of cep3ppr-half-7covered -by-is hand-wrÎitngh
front of hlm, bis greater task onded; worn
out asbeep.

As the chimes died away into silence,
there seerned te pass through the reon
sme faint and phantom breeze f rom eut
the chilly caverne of the night. The
beaves of the completed manuscript
rustled very slightly under one of those
strange nocturnal currents of air-a
stifled sigh frem the weary wvorld.

Beyond the circle of light a faint radi.
ance seerned te ceihtre around two per-
sons who stood looking dean on the sleep-
ing face of the Writer. Tbey were vague,
nobulii.s personalities, bred by bis own
imagination, who had, as the Writor slept,
wandered frorn their proper place betweon
the pages et the rnanuscript-the Hero
and ibroine.

"Does hocflot look tired?" she said. "
cannot understand bew ho manages te
makze two wortbless nonenties, like you
and me, cever se, much space, and ho, in
five chapters, has made me do beautiful,
womanly things wbich I detest, and which
are very rarely done by any present-day
girl.">

"Yes," said the Hero, "and he rnakpseut ail through the blessed stery that 1
worship and adore you, while, as our dif-
forent temperamnents are, i boathe the
sight ef you. You are too'namby-pamby,
goody-goody, pink and white-no spirit;
nety by miles, the wolnan 1 eould ever love
in realife. And he inakes out that 1 arn
a high-seuled, idealistie sort of Sir Gala-
lad, who is eternally bcing wronged, and

who bas terrible diffieulties te surmnount.
In tact, 1 wAnt te miarrv Nou beea use you

are well off, since my idfeas don't soar be-
yçpnd a comfortable home and sornebody
to'-upply the cash 1 lack. Yen .,Can give

12c. per Tabiet., 1

,"qu, tern981"16om -Vos -,Nom Monthly

or Dreams
A. Thomson'_________

,s me thesehmmodfspîtothe twddl
ick thisasleepin WrtrMay cover PaperIv with, 1am proud to say that 1 amn not in
ich the leat heroîo.".1
Me. "And 1 don't want to wander after you
al- both, Lice me vampire," said the Woman
i with a Past, coxning forward into the Iight.

ter 'I don't want to worry you, and though he
maya so, i don't regret the skittish time 1

ed had in myyouh; you ee mrag, ic
of an ulster, covers a mulýtitude of f P3is.
of A deep voioe brokeinupothejrr~.
me vermation. "And why ahoUId ho make me
rd suffer uxder the bar sinister of a vuamoug
Ld existence?"
ch They turned and beheld the Villain

in standing behind them. He wa&-in the
m- the story.- dark, andpeed of a satir..
îe cal scowl, bis ineering lips hait ooncealed
ed beneath a. heavy dreopmçq moustache.

m- Ho wa&-in realty- aie viflamy usu'ai,
Wn a gentie opened-faoed type of young man
we the sort of fellow who mon lhke te Rnake a
pn confidant of-the kind that women flirt
r- with, te their undoing. A hangrna does

not carry an advertisement ohsprotes.
le mon upon hie Çace- why should the pourDr- villain,--outside tho necsy o h
me noveletto?ocmiy tth
a "I'mn mick of it," maid the vilamn. ««Id don'fi hate either' of you, and 1 don't
il want ini the least te marryýyou," tur
n- te the Heroine; "you are too fýooIih an

isDm for anyone possessed of the lest'ineietal villainy te wish te harm; be-
.0 ides, 1 have a very tender heart on the

whole. 1 amn ternally getting tru.-trated,
e, knocked down, or thrown mnte a pond;

and I nover was such an arrant ama as te
n do hall the things ho makes me doin the
)nstery. 1 tell you l'm so sick of myif ÎI'm

y glad when the old squire shoota me ini
mistake for the burglar--and that'm noý

-until the next te the last chapter-woras
luckl"
I "I'm afraid wo are just old stock,"s

- quavered a voice from the other aide oIs t e table where the Old Father of the
iHeroine tbad been standing in siene
S"We simply seem inevitabe necessities-

Jf which the idiotic readers ef novelottes de-
mand -and expect. 1 am n ot a fine old

a man, and I'd nover forgive you, you husmy,
-for runnng away," ho said, turning te th

If Heroine. "0f the two men I'd infinitely
). rather g*ve your hand in marriage te the
eVillain; ho is, at Ieast, human-not fault-

ba ls!"'
)f "Peace, pence, rny children "iter.

polated a youthful voice from the back-
y ground. Thoy turned, and Iooldng
n- --twerds the fireplace, saw a childish figure
n standing there.

LESS MEAT
t Advice of Family Physician

e Formerly people thought meat neces-
sary for strength. and muscular vigor.

The man who worked bard was sup-
posed to require nieat two or tbree times
a day. Science has found. out differently.

It is now a comnien thing for -the
family physieian to order less meat, as
in the following letter froni an Eastern
man:

"I had suffered for years with dyspep-
mia and nervousness. My physician ad-
visod nme to eat lass neat and greasy
foods generally. 1 tried several things
te take the place of my usual breakfast
of chops, fried potatees, etc., but got flO
relief tintil 1 tried Grapo-Nuts food.

"After using Grape-/Nuts for the cereal
part of my meals for two yoars, I amn
now a weIl man. Grape-Nutis benefited
my health far more than the medicifle
1 had taken before.

"My 'wife and children are heuithier
than they had been for years, and we are
a very happy family, Iargely due te
Grape-,Nuts.

"We have been me xnueh beneflted by
Grape-Nuts that it would be ungrateful
flot te ackniowledge it."

Name given by Canadian Postum to.,
Windsor, Ont. Read "The Road te WellI
ville," in pkgs. "There's a Reason."j

Ever read the above lettor? A new
one appears £rom. tie ta time. They
are genuine- true. and full of human
ifiterest.

ME Nur*vy S«p.


