
witb a cry of horror, rant front the
rooin, wtb \'outb alone at her side.

Seek as tbey rnight in tbe great
narble corridors, in the gardens drowned
in fragrance, in the high, empry roorns
that mocked their calling with echoes,
they could find no trace of ber. Beauty
w'as gone!

Without ber tbey returned, trenîbling
to the theatre, wbere the stage mnanager
rt'gardcd îhern with callous cycs. " No
go, rnv dears! It's aIl off-the Public
wont stand for a star without beauty.
Wouldn't like a character part-mother
stufi? X'<îll, sorry, but 1 gotter give
the public what it wants. Business is
business, y'knowl"

1 NTO4jithe cÎCtystreets went tEve'Y-
wmnand Yýouth, the flowers fading

on lier wreath anti ber green gowîî
stained and frayed. And now, Flattery
was no longer with thern, anti there w'a,
none to tell thern where tu go.

"If w'e are to find L.ove, we must
seareh swiftlv or hcxifl ot let uis ini
when wve knock upon bis door." Vouth
t-ernbed, and Everywornan saw that
she was w'an and gliastiy in the diiîiness
and that ber littie bands, once su
beautifuliy curved and delicate, were
sbriveiled aimost to claws. A great
panic seized ber, anti she sped aiong
tbe streets, now sick wih dawn, not

knowing witber she went, ber cioak
blown Out upon tbe rising wind, chili
wth the first frost.

"Wait, 1 cannot keep uîp witb you
if yoti go so fast," Youth begged ber.
"'After aIl, we need not des pair yet.
Let me seek Love in the garnibling halls
-tbey say be is a great ganîbier!"

So to the great garnhling bail tbey
went and mîngled wtb the crowds
about the tables, fevered witb losing,
flusbed witb winning, staking bere a
dianîond tomn from the breast of a
leautifui gown, and there a beart tomn
front beneatb it. But nowbere did tbey
se Love.

Closer and dloser to the tables iioved
Everywoman, Youtb at ber side, strain-
ing ber gaze upon the tiny halls spinniuig
in the polished wheel. In ber bands
was the purse that beid everytbing she
pssessed in the world. A moment

latO.er sbeturned away, blindiy, with
empty bands. A booded figure in a
grey cloak.touched ber up<)i the anti,
" 1 am your friend," saiti a faînt, hollew
voice frorn within tbe sbrouding foids.

1 anm your iast friend, Evez-ywomn."
"And your nane?" sbe asked, and

suddenly caugbr away tbe concealiflg
folds where tbe face sbould bave been,
Mer shriek of despair rose and clameui'ed
among tbe gilded rafters, but ini tbat
Place of Des pair it went unnoticed, each
Of the ganmblers, isolated in bis own
separate bit of bell. For beneath the
greY cowl was enly-enlptines!

"Nobody-that is niy naine"l the
faint, mourfL voice said, ve-ry far
nway. obdy is your friend, Every-
WOmnan."

New Year's Eve-and bells toliÎn"7
and the grey snew veiiing the grey sky
Tbrough the tali canyons of the city
streets wandered Everywomnaiianid
Youtb, in the rags of pnoverty, and at
last, before the gate of a great cburcb,
tbrough whose windows the light
streamed out and painted crimsouî and
purple replicas of the saints on the snow
they passed, and Youthbobwed ber head
with a moan. "I1 can go no f urther,"
she said. "1 arn spent. Everywoman,
yen must go on alone."

Everywoman clutched at the skirt of
the green gown with atrearning tears.
'Ne, ne--do net leave me utterly
alone!" she pleaded. "The world is
s1, big, so crueliy big, andi there are so
many years to be ived. I cannot face
them without Youtb or Beauty or
Love. Stay with me-stay 1"

But eut of the portaIs of the churcit
stepged a hoary iure, with immemoriaI
scyt e, and led oeutb weeping, away.
And now Everywomnan tasted th e bitter
waters of ioneliness that seeped over
her seul, and rising, in utter wretcbed-
ne-s, swept her long hair back frein ber
ravaged face and turned shamelessly
te bail the next passer-by. As she
Iooked into bis face, site saw dully that
it was Wealth who stood before ber,
smothered in furs, wite-spatted, witb*
a glistening siik bat above bis baid
old brow.

"Hleel Hee! To think of Üading you
here!" chuckled he, with fishy eyes
studying ber drawn cheeks, ber titroat,
vitere the cords showed under the
saliow skin. "You'd have done better
to have taken my offer, eh, mny girl?
Wefl, Fra rather in 'a burry. Gond'-
niglit!t

He would have burried on, but she
laid ber gaunt band upon bis arm.
',Suppose I accept t now?" she said
lew and h urriediy. "I1 bave hbunted far
and wide and 1 bave neyer fotind Love,
and 1 arn very weary, I cannot bunt
any further, and besides, perbaps yen
are riglt and thee are better tbings
than hhe could give me. 1 want these

thiogs, soft food and warrn shelter and
whole garments-sec' XMy feet are on
the ground'"

But Wealtb shook bis head. "The
offer was for Youth and Beauty tii
corne along, too, rernexber," be said,
flot unkindîx', but with finality. -To
he quite frank with x ou, ny cdear, 1
don't wanr 'von now. Bye-b e''

A S THEi' squat figure hurried awaî'
i to the grcy welter of the storrn,

Ev.erywomiaii stooti very stili, stauing
ahead of her unseeingîx'. "' , she
said, in a voice that broke and crackcd,
.so 1 amrnfot evcii fit for a courtesan!
So-i have nothing to sel1 ini exchange
for food ami lodgings --

Ov'erhead the clîiie' gave longue Io
nidnight, anti front thic church doors
the worshippers~ began to ent'rge.
Arnong theni w as mie, al ini sft grey,
with a stili, sweet face and graveiy
glancing eyes. Sht' iotked long at thù
wretched figure lcaning upoit the iron
wicket, anti then camle to her and lait]
ber baud upon ber arrn.

"iiverywoîîîaî,' said a voice that
seeiiicd an cceho of the chirnes, " Exery-
wornan, if you had listened to nie before
you started on your weary Journey,
you would have escaped rnuch
sorrowing."

Everyw ornan iookcd wunderingly int
the wornan's eyes. i have neyer seen
you, ' she said, "in îny life before.
You are- "

"1 arn Trutb," the other answered,
"anti 1 speak througb the voice of îny
handrnaiden, Conscience."

And, looking at the gait, grn
figure beside ber, il seenied tu Every-
wornan that she bad seen ber before-
surely that austere face, surely those
pale, bloodless bands-for the finit
time she ceased to pity herself and tears
of grief and sharne filled ber eyes.

t And bas your tinsel crown the power
to warm you, Everywornan?" grated
the voice of Conscience. " Have you,
tben, found "'bat a wornan wants of
lifel'"

',Have pity! " said Everywornan, andi
fei, at the feer of Trutb. "Have pity!
Make nie yonr servant!-I wiii do the
rneanest tasks in your bouse, i will serve
you faithfully."

-Trutb beld out a hand, strong,
cornforting. "Corne borne witb nie,
my cbld," she added. "My son, wbo
15 a physician, perbaps can ht'al vonr
trm eart. "

The bouse of Trot b was bare anti
clean andi filled with ligbted lanîps that
gbone with a wite, steady flarne. One
carne tu meet thern at the tbreshold,
tai anti straigbt and gond tu look upon,
witb eves that shone like sunsbine on
clear wvatcr. The beart of Evt'ry-
woman stooti stili, for she kncw birn
weli. Then ber bands went up, hidling
ber stricken face. Ton, late sbe lbad
found Love, now% tbat Youtb ail(
Beauty and Moethad lIeft ber, anid
she was only a forilorn, bedraggled
wanderer, witbi nothîng to give to birn.

But is bands took bers away, bis
eyes shone into ber tired eyes. "We[-
cornebone at last, Everywoman,"
said L.ove, and oh, tbe tenderness of

în-the tenderncsa!.
-But-I bave, notbilng to offer you,"

she faltered. " 1ilws Young, 1 was
beautiful, but 1 followed big tires for
weary days and now arn neit ber
beautiful onoryoung."

"Love does not ask to receive, but
to give ," be told ber. - Love only asks
te serve. Cone borne, tired one."

And be opened wide bis arrns.

" Daughter of the Dawn, standing
at t he portais of Life, remember this,
that i your searcb for Love, Trutb
and Conscience are the only guides."

The girl itted ber beavy head from
ber outfluiig arms and looked up into
the grim, expressionless face of ber maid
-the gaunt, austere woman of wbom
she bad always been secretly' afraid.
Wbat did tbe woman want? What bad
she cerne to tell her? tbe girl tbougbt,
fear dawiig in her sleep-dazed eyes!

-"I said, miss," the woman repeated,
"that you must bc stiff and cold,
sleeping ait nigbt ini your chair, se.
And, if you please, miss, tbere is an
oldish-youngish--lookiflg man in tbe
dra onalOO asking te see y ou. He

sastat be got sornetbing of yours atthe bazaar last night and wanted to
return it to you, this mening."

The girl smiled vagueiy, stretching
her firm, Young arms. "So that is
wbat Confie stands for-Conscience,"
she murmtired, then sprang te her feet
with a low laugh of pure joy. "Go
down and tell tbat man -that 1 beg
to, be excused!" shte dîrected, "anud if
a theatrical man telephiones, tel! hirn
that 1 have decided 'no'! And now-
makerme ieok niyprettiest and send for
a doctor, for 1 th nk 1 need a prescrip-
tion-net a fa mous doctor, Cennie, but
one a little shabby, and more titan a
littie poor, a taî1 Young dector, and
straight, witb eyes like sunshine in a
clear pool--"
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Surprises
YuCan Serve With Bubble Grains

~Some morning serve Ptiff ed
Rice in this way:

After crisping, douse with
melted butter. Then add
your cream and sugar.

It will taste like a dish of
confections. And moen cnjoy
it just as much as childreni.

.Vld Puffed Rice to your
fruit (ish-any fruit. Fruit
tastes best with somc flimsy
crust. That's why we have
pies, tarts and shortcakes.

These fragile, nut-like
bubbles add that crust.
After a test you wiII neyer

omit them.

For supper, float Puffed
Wheat in milk. These arc
whole-wheat bubbles toast-
ed. They are four times as
porous as bread.

Children need whole wheat.
They need the minerais in
the outer coats. Served in
this way they will revel in it.

After school surprise the
children with these tidbit5:

Douse Puffed Rice with
nielted butter. Let them eat
like popcorn. Children can
eat these grain dainties to

their hearts' con-
~ tent - they so

easily digest.

Scatter Pufled Rice like nut-
meats on ice cream. A famous
restaurant i Chicago first sug-
gested this.

Puffed Rice is also used like
nut-meats in home candy mnak-
ing-to make the candy porous,
light and nutty.

Ail steamn exploded - puffed to eîght times normal size.
Every food oeil blasted by Prof. Anderson's process, so diges-.
tion is easy and complete.

These are the greatest grain foods in existence and you should
know themn both.
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