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Westciox
-jr thffe dark mm>g
TT takes real courage to get up when theIroom îs dark; when the floor's like ice;

when you dread that dash to the open win-
dow-when the bed clothes hug you warmn

-as toast!
Your Westclox understands: it lets you

sleep right up to the last tick.
That's a good alarm clock's most import-

ant job-calling you on the dot. Then, of
course, it must keep good time ail day.

1Ail Westclox are good clocks; eac h one has
that same good construction principle that
put Big Ben where he is today. 'You knozo
you can depend on a Westclox alarm.

Western ClockCo.-makers of Westclox
La Salle and Peru, Ill., U. S. A.

ONLY TABLETS MARKED
"BAYER"ý ARE ASPIRIN

Not Aspirin at Ait without the "Bayer Cross"'

The. naine Bayer1' on Aspirin la of "Bayer Tablets of Aspirin' whielike Sterling on ilver. It .Xsitively contains proper dietions for Coldýidentifies thse only genuine sin, Headache, Toothache, Earacie, lieu.the.Aspirin preacribed by physielans ralgia, Lumbagohats, Neuriý.for over nineteen years and now tis, Joint Pains, and Pain generally.mnade i Canada. Tin. boxes of 12 tablets cost butAlways buy an unbroioen package a few eents. Larger "Bayer" packages.
Tisere tineuly oneAaprta-"flaye"-Tou mut aay "Dsy.w'Ampirin la the, tradniak <Nglotero4 In Canwda> of Bayr Manufacture of Moou-saticacidester of SaiicyiIoacid. Whilei I la weil knewii tbat Aapirttealn.sBayermuanufactuire, te asit the publie agaiut imittions, the~ Tablets of Bayer Company.. U be tampeit with tbheir generai trade mark, the. -Bayer Cro5U&'

that was ail for toniglit, miss. Ifinay suggest it, miss, you bad betttake a bromide before Yeu sleep. Go,nigt, miss"

ALONE Vet the room echoed1 thîe strauge words she had thougto hear. What was it a womian wanftniîost of life, wlîat dazzling gift, whfair white temple shining on w'hat hijAcropolis? She flung hier bare, raurarms wide, beatÎng to the pulse of hia-hunger and a-thirst. " If I an.knew! " she cried. "If I only knew! "She turned the lights out, fi lhng tfroomn with shadows. Through tlparted curtaîns the moan showed,silver bowl, brimming wth the wiro' dreamis that spilled in pools about h(slirn white feet. If she knew-if s]knew-
She seated herseif, on suddea inrpulse, before ber mirror, searching hEbeauty wistfully. And as she gazediseemed a face camne eut of the shadowjand Iaeked juta the glass beside berea face with smirking lips and fawnîn

eyes, leese lips, teeonîoist and red, eyelike clouded agate, gIeamning with thliglit of moonlight refjected in< a mnudd,strearn. As alie looked the lips nnîveg
te forin word.

" Yeu are very beautifni," they said«"You can bave anything yen wantYou can be loed and ceurted antdesired, you can play witb men's re(hearts as if tbey were sliuttlecocks, yaican leara ta the full the Power and th,migbt af wamanhood."
Her ,.bady seemied very heavy witithe poppîed wine of fatigue. ShýstePPed eut Of it as eut of a discardecgarment and turncd te the man at, liside without wender, fer she had lefithat sleeping with ber carpareal body

tae ther with fear and reason and al,ather daylight things. "Who are you,'she asked, noticing bis greedy cyesa aadmiratien with p easure.
"I amn Flattery,"lietoîd ber. "SurelyEverywoman knews me? 1 have beenyour friend since the beginnng of time.Trust me and cerne with me."e
B3ut still she besitated. " How de 1know 1 shaîl succeed? Perhaps-]should net find faine at ail, but onl3failure and mnockety,"t
The moist red lips drew close ta ber,whispring that she was tee beautifuite bide lersef-that others rnight fail,but neyer, neyer shel Whisperiag thatshe bad been bora for semethingbettertirait meat Women, presently ber doubtsnielted, tbeugb she knew that he liedl.And hand in hland she fellewed Fiat.tery inte the werld.
On the threshôld three were waiting,one in a white gew1a, 0one ini a greengowfl, oen la a gewnthat flashed Àithprecious atonles, a nd, as she would bavepassed, they stepped herteuching berwith tender hands.
"I arn 1MedestY," said the one inwhite, lifting ber* pure brew. - 1aiways start onit Witb Everywernn onber Journey"-hrveice grew sad-"but too often Wae are parted beforethe end."
',And U," said she iin the green withthe wreath of resebuda on, ber atm andthe laugbter ruanng through her 'eceain Yuth, the best friend ef Every-

Ioan will stay 'with yeu as long
EFverywoman loves me," the thirdsaid, tossing lier lîead prosîdly "for 1arn Beauty, and if I p with her sbeana trad on roses ad lie on a sft bcd."

A ND LO, with ler tlree attendants,.C~Everyweman went ent to wbereia the nigbt the city, a Ceurtesan withbesoin atruag with jcweis, ogled un thesky. And liere, on the great stage ofone of tbe theatres, she learat wliatFiattcry had teld lier-that she was awemian, and bence ail- pewerful; learntwbat it was te bc acclaimed by a tlieu-sand valves, wbat it was te stand ia thesptlght that men igt feast upn
her beauty.

Modesty, alene, of lier cempanions,droaped in the glare of the feotiightsbcgging lier te corne away, sobhing tlia1if she did not she ceuid net stay,"~And you need mce-you wiiî neyerfiad whist Evcrywemian wants witboutme. For 1 can lead you te love, butwithout mne you will be as on e followingfalse fires over the marsh of danger."But Everywoman, grown self-willed,oniy laughed at lier. "'Yeu are teeold-fashieaed for modern hife," shedeciared. "Youth and Beauty areenougli, if yeu insist upon going. Anîdas for Love, I lhave alread fend liim,bere in the theat i hthyclP a s s o .", e w o li y c iThe girl ini white hurat inte tests andclutchedhlerbaad. "No no' Heliestoy ou if lie ays that lie is Love,. Look!"She pointd taewhere upo the otgloe'u o f the drsiïte llliglt, a

f I white math beat bier fragile wings toter rags. "That la whist Passion does te)od a Wamau. When she foliows hiai shehases ber wings. Passion is no moreLove than the ghastly light that beatsta upon thie stage yonder is like the whole-:ht saine sua. Everywoirian, you are inLed danger! Oh, fisten te me.",.at A kaock sounded upon the doot, andigh a grass figure stood on the tbreshoîd.nd He licked bis tbick lips as be -stared atfe, Everywoman with smnali, uablinlçing,y eyes. In one over-manicured band lheheld a jewel-case, and bis short, fat
Fie fingers gleamed with rings. IFie " Wealth ta see Everywamaa!"
a Flattery fawned at bis side. "I'Finnîe giving a banquet for yau at the Café ofer PleasuteIl boomed Wealth. "ýDoa'tie dîsappoîn't me, my dear. EverybodY

that is aaybody will be there."n- " And thiak ef the honour-ta beer feted by Wealtb, whe can bave hisit choice ef all the women un the world,"vs whispcred Flattery. "Everywaman
S, ca't resîst, surely."

g Modcsty watcbed while EverY-es womaa sbook eut the necklace ofe irridescent pearis and huag tbemn aboutly lier white neck, then stole sadiy away,
ýd hiding bier face in bier bauds. Andwhea, liter, Everywoman returaedd. Passion's kisses,' Modesty shrisik
ýt. out inte the niglit and was gone, bob-id bing, miet the darkness.
ýd But with the bat tang of bis kissesu buriiing upea ber lips, Everywomianle drew back, trernbling. "If thisis Lave,wby does it burt me? Wby does it;h scorcb me bere?"l She laid bier liaadsle ýover bier lieart. "I arn afraid of YOU!d It is nat yeu I arn seeking-oh, go
ýr away!"
It Passion cauight ber close. She feitbis hot breath on bier cheeks, feit theîworld reeling beneath lier feet, isndstruck eut blindly, kaowing that if)f she did net she miust be swept away inithe black terrent of emetion. She
y, tre wîh Sharp, feline claws, she setn hier white teeth into the baads that held

hier with terrible stren th, and atlength, bruised, dîsheve ed, ahi biergarment tara ad ent, she freed bier-self, and, aflarne with anger, sent bimcrestfallen away. But wben sbe lookedmiet lier mîrrar te array berseif fer'Wealth's, fete, the face that gazedback at lier see'med almoat a strane'and then she knew that Modesty haaleft ber and called aloud un despair.
r "Youth-Beauty-stay with me or 1arn lest! I

TN THE lieuse of Wealîli the lightibiazed dawa frein inyriad crystalchandeliers and great tables set withglcaming napery and silver-plate,stretched the length of the banquet-rom. Hothouse bloinsalready beavYapd turaîng purple in the wine-fumnedair, glowed Sullealy front massed banksalong the Wall. Dehicacies frein thecarth over were set before the glazed,indifferent eyes of the guests, wbOhardhly taUcbed theni, but draak eagerlyfroingeblets ever filled. EverywomanSitting on the riglit-lian aide of theboat, suffered him te paddle ber handwith b is gross fingers and whisper biscearSe compliments iate berr car."But-are yeu Love. whorn EverY-weman seek%?" alie asked, wide-eyed.lI think bie does flot look like yau.For sarniewerel beard that Love wastaîl aad very straiglit and gaod te lookypon, and bis eye eelk la aeia the sui." yseehk la eleTliertek y ou wrongîy, Every-Woman, Wcalth weeed. "1 arngreater than Love, who cannot live inthie dank steaches of poverty, eh! Adelicate, sickly lad, Love! You do netaeed liin if you have me. But promisethat if I ar o ,yo ilaw ykecp these Srtt'younc, yo wilanday
Beaut, wit weou i ies o veth aad

«'Then yen do not waat me for mY,'
sef, said Everywomn proudly, "but:fo un>y fricads, whonx saie day 1 maybace. No. I know new that you are net
aLoe, for'le wuld want me fr iyself

Beside lier,, Dissipation, an oid mais
wihane lofuts e yes and f urred tngue,leaac clo :0ta eautv, teuching lberunesnptie<j glisse.- Corne, îis WÎIlneyer do! No p4igs aIlew4sej here inthe lieuse of Wealtli!>' le mumblcd."Drink, ny girl, drink and benerry,for wbeni you die yen vilI be a sad sightte look upon. Drink te drown tliethouglit cf deth!"
And so urged, Beauty lifted lier glassHed rai it ta the last cri msaisdrop.He ea eliback, b.eavill and risingawiftly, issipation iifted 'hler in bisarme and liurried out of the ree i. Aburst cf lasiglter jangîed amneg thcrystal csaacjelierm on e of th>e guestsflmig an arrxful 0? soddeis roses afterh!,in,' arothersetbis glass crashing @er&bila shouldr bt ~Everywran, risiusg

(Continu.ed from page 16)


