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A Disastrous Deal

in Jumbo Iron

By R. RAY BAKER.
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‘Waste basket In Claude Winters' office
Abd & liberal supply lay curled on the
floor, while short bits reposed here
8nd there about the room.

One plece was held taut in Claude's
fngers, as he sat at a uesk by a win-
dow, Beven stories down the city
Froared and clattered, but the young
#tock broker heard none of the tu-
mult, He bent over the desk, his
elbows resting on If, his gaze trans-

on the tape before him.
« “Lost,” he muttered. It was not
‘S groan, for Claude was not the
groaning kind, He had stamina, al-
though the supply was being over-
taged at present. “Lost—a clean
SWweep. Only one possible way to re
trieve, and that's to throw at least
$200,000 Into the whirlpool that sucked

down my half-milion. But where's it |

to come from? [ haven't more than
85,000 left, and that wouldn't affect
Jumbo iron one jot, No, what 1 need :
~ I&'n whole lot of money Ip quick time,
Fil pot give up. Two hundred thou-
#and will bring back the five hundred
thoussnd'; there's no doubt of It. But
where'll I get It? %

He rose, dropped the piece of tape,
and ground It between a heel and the
gffice rug. Crossing to the telephone
he cal®d up warlous bank officials,
#ne after the other. No satisfaction,
‘Money was “tight,” and besides, it
was the big banking interests largely
that had brought about his downfall.
He was disappoioted but not sur-
prised.

Claude returned to his desk, But not
to his attitude of dejection. His mind
wis busy seeking the signpost of a
highway that would lead him out of
the forest of “frenszied finance.”

Six years age Claude had come to
the city with-a comparatively few dol.
lars, and acceptance of a lowly posi-
tion in a brokerage office had proved
R lucky step. He made a favorable
Impression with the broker and was

#tocks. ' Fipally he was made a part-
ner; shortly after that the broker died
and Claude became sole owner of the
business. Fortune leaned on his side
and money rolled in. Everything he
touched responded as objects respond-
ed to the golden touch of Midas, as
told in mythology—until he tried Jum-
bo iron. Then came the crash.

All this time he had neglected the
old home on the farm., On this farm
be had heen born and raised to young
manhood. Gn the adjolning eighty
meres had lived Allee Hall, pretty
dauvghter of a fermer, and with her
Qaude experfenced his first affair of
the heart. He had loved her des-
perately—he "had  thought.

Then his parents had died, one
shertly after the other, and baving a
patural-born dislike for "farming, he
had gooe to the city. *T'll come back
for you some day,” he had told Allce,
but after writing once or twice be had
fergotten her, A member of his office
force had attended to the payments
of taxes on the old farm, but that was
. his only remaining comnection with
. the environment of his boyhood,

Now as he sst at his desk seeking
& way out of his dilemna the picture
of a girl arese in his mind—a beaut!-
ful girl. But It was not Alice. Her
name was Hortense Molton, and she
was the daughter of Ruthford Molton,
& power in the financial werld, $he
had a million 10 her own right, and
she was fond of Clayde, He had mel™
Ber at & social function and they had
liked each other.
felt she would marry him If he asked
her, but he had never redlly courted
her, although he had taken her aroun
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Apparently the girl was too
grossed In her work™ to take heed
bis pleasantly voleed inguiry.

He repeated the question, and she

*n-
of

R | turned toward him, wiping a hand

AcToss her face that left a blagk streak
there. ;
“Well,” she sild slowly, “it looks

* ;Ill it 1 might—-"
g She stopped talking and gased at |

him in a daze.

“You're—~you're Clande Winters!”
she managed to stammer,

It was so llke ap accusation - that
be felt guilty, without ‘having the
slichtest /dea why. He peered at her
Intently. The black mark disfigured
her countenance, but suddenly her
identity dawned on him.,

"And you're Alice  Hall? he ex-
claimed, and forthwith switched off
the ignition of his motor and left his
machine.

They shook hands with a good deal
of restraint, .

“You're—you're still here, I take it,”
he observed Inanely.

"AS you ses,” she retorted some
what pointedly.

“I~1 just thought I'd drop Im at
the old place and see how it looks,”
he went on. I happened to be coming
this way, you see.”

“About time,” she sighed. “And voum
| won't see much te please your eye.
The old home 1§ buried under a growth
of weeds. It's been sadly neglected—
Just like some other things.” She em-
phasized the word “some.”

Claude was feeling contrite. In ad-
dition, he had n strange sensation

about the heart. Thlkéd-ntrr gind

bad grown more beautiful since he
went away. He had loved her once,
and ‘the city had made him forget

ing over him. And It was not an
unpleasant sensation, elther. -
“Your father," he asked, “He I»
well
“He died a year ago,” she repiied
simply, dangling the wrench In a
smudgy hand. “I'm farmeretting.™ %
“You'rs what?™ Clande Inguired.
| “Farmerettinpg. I'm a farmerstte.
I'm working our eld farm and getting
along pretty well, too: but it's terri-
bly hard work, I can tell you"
“Let's see what's the trouble,” he
suggested, and looked into the hood.
“Timer wire |s loose,” he sald present-
Iy, “Have you some pliers? Thanks:
now It's all right, I think. Where are
you beund?"
“Home," sald Alice.
“Good. Tl straggle alohg behind.”
“Afraid you wouldn't know the WAy,
1. suppose,” she sald pointedly.
During ths féur-mlle ramble Claude
did a deal of thinking, Hortense and
his mission were forgotten. His finan.
clal worries had faded, Things seemed
good In the country. He had never
liked - farming, but he belleved he
would enjoy it now. Hard manial la-
bor was what he needed. Let the half

it, When ‘the flivver ahead came to
a stop he had made up his mind.
He and tbe girl stood and looked at
two farms, one eof them flourishing,
the other goneé to ruins.
“Lat's make these two farms Inteo
obne,” he suggested. “Do you remem-
ber once I sald I'd come back for you?
I've neglected you, I know, but I've
returned. What de you say? Wul
you have me?' -
She hung her head,
“I'm still here, you see,” she replied
Anally. *T teok you at your word and
I've beer waiting.”

New Fiying Target.
A pDew kind of flying target has been
patented by Alexander McMillan of
Princeton, N. J. It ls an artificial
bird, meant to be discharged llke a
clay pigeon from a machine.
A clay pigeon, when hit, Is smashed.
The target here described simply fiies
to pleces, which ean be readily put
together again, makisg It as good as
ever,
The target is compesed of several
wing-sha pleces, with turned up
edges, se that In revolving threugh
the air It has a tendency to fy. In
this respect it claima superiority te

Fagements, that, while readily detach-
able one from anether, they are easily
assembied again after the target has
beem hit by a shot.
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Uun't stop fer more than's
be mnttered as
v 1ol he reallzsed was not
e whlea lr-klil old farm,
!hﬂll.i'hﬂni -'.':
ui» motor.”

A mlle farther on ha

million go; he could get along without’

Now he wus away from the city, and"| |
the old feeling appeared to be creep- |
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Had Fake Liquor Labols,

Vincent Massey, thirty-five years

~| of age, has been chosen president of

the Massey Harris Company, Toron-
to, succeeding the late Thomes Fing-

I“—..—_..-

NOTES FROM WELLINGTON

S
The Recent Wind
Much Damage Around this District

Wellington, Dec 27.—The recent
wind storm did on-ﬂ'nid-nhh damage
in this distriet A number of bulld-
ings suffered, trees were blown down
aleo some¢ smoke stacks and chureh
apires. One realdemt had every tree
in his orcherd uprooted.
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Gets Five-Year Torm |
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LY BRITISH WHIG,

Mr. Architect, Owner
or Contl:a.ctor.
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Rubber Re

Rghber Sqlu and HLEII i/ulcunized On.

ATTWOOD & DINE

Aces in Vulcanizing

277 BAGOT ST.
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4 select assortment.

SPECIAL FOR CHRISTMAS
ICE CREAM-~Néstierode Pudding in Pints.
BRICKS—~Vanilla, Vanilia and Strawberry, Neopolitan,
'_M‘.ﬂn,ﬂlmmmnnmwm

" Maple Wals
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CHRISTMAS GIFT
FROM MARBLE HALL

mmmp-mummm We have

N 1913, when you asked for tenders on
a certain class of building, you found
‘that the cost would be, for example,
$100,000. In 1920 you asked for -

tenders on the same class of building and found

that the cost would be $.190,000.

If you ask for tenders for similar construction
today, you will find that the cost, while
somewhat higher than in 1913, is much

lower than in 1920—to the extent of

approximately 25 per cent. in building
material and 10 per cent. in labor.

In 'I'ilt‘l: Ef this ducoljku E{:lh you now ask for
new tenders iy -
. e on work w you temporarily
Willyuupmeodwithyour lans in order that
construction may begin on I:. I:ulil: :I :'any

approaching normal as possible ?

In a general and liberal scheme of co. erati

in which all sections of th: cnmml:mic;r::prl ll-l;:lé

to participate, will you ¢ out your most

:flnum plans in order that the largest amount
employment may be given,
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Do this and you will teriall
Omtario to take T mrd: ::'.-5

“A Job for Ev;ry Man
Prosperity for AllI”
- Byy! — Build! — Work!
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Tires and Tubes
$ Phne | .

o .

S S

« Asioiia Flotitthade. Catdic:
“(five different kinds)
11b. box 39¢c,

Chicken bones ghl:e:: different
kinds. |
-1 1b. box 39¢c.
Christmas Candy for the Kiddies

(5 different kinds)
11b. box 25c¢. -

‘traffic’ in October | . An extremely durable textile for
of any previous month | clothing has been developed in Eng-
- of commercial vessels | land from short silk fibers heretofore
9 yaterway, - ~Ithought almost worthless.
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