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Westclox
-for these.dark mornngs

TT takes real courage to get up when the
iroom is dark; when the floor is like ice;

when you dread that daâh to the open wîn-
dow-when the bed clothes hug you warm
as toast!

Your Westclox understands: it rêt-s yju
sleep riglit 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.

Ail Westclox are good clocks; each one has
that same good construction princip1o~ that
put Big Ben where he is today. You know
you can depend on a Westclox alarm.

WesternClockCo. -makers ofWestclox
La Salle and Perii, Ill., U. S. A.

CLARK'S
PORK & BEANS

Will Save the Meats

And Give Just as Much Satisfaction

and Nourishment

W. CLARK, Limited : ntreal
CANADA FOOD 0OARD-Licen8e Nuinher -1

WJîtýtiv i il,, I ].I ixi- -..s jleas- me-ntion The Wyî»Homec Mothly

"She Iîuicîe d herseif unto a defiant littie I

Goldi
By Lucille BaliM IUY and the twins and Rosa

rushed noisily ini from school
crying variously, "Aant a
doughnut! " "Do ug h n uts!

Douhnus!"and "Mayn't I
have a raisin-cooky 1"

'qVait a minute," laughed Mrs. Rem-
son. "You haven't any of v'ou said a
word to Aunt Vance."

The four faces sobered iîîstantly.
"HIalloo," said the twins', dismally.

«"How d'you do ?" asked Rosa, shyly,
as she drew nearer and held out bier
thin little band. Aunt Remson smiled,
the gentle smile she unconsciously re-
served for bier înotlierless niece.

"My land," wheezed Aunt Vaîice, "thiî
child gets more piîidling ail the time.
William, even if hie is a boy, lbas got
more fat on his bones than she bas."

"I weight seventy-nine pounds," chtant-
ed Billy, proudly, "and I grewv four inches
just this last year."

"Sounded like it when you coma up
the steps," responded bis aunt, dryly.

"Now can I have a doughnut ?" lia
demanded, turning to bis inother.

"Do you think it's good for themn to
eat between meals ?" put in Aunt Vance.

"Thay do gat so hungry," murmured
Mrs. Remson. "e' doughnutry never
seeni to hiurt anvona; aitiier."

"«Vell, I think alI sweets' are bad,"
siglîed Aunt Xance, putting hier, liand
to ber cusbiony sida. "Doctor Flannery
bias positivcly forbid my touching them."

Rosa, rumnuaging in the cooky jar a
moment Inter, peered naughtily across
the lid at bier cousins.

- "Doc-tor Fluimcirty lias pos-i-tively
forbid," she miicked. elosing baer ayes
and sigbing iielouraiticall.v."

"(4osli, but 1 liate Auint \7aiice," sput-
- tercd Billy, lus mouth ful of dignt

"She makcs iea think, of miu-li."
Rosa shivercd. 'i glad my tItis

vear's stay is over thiere," -she siglîed,
..onIy Ann Mary is icée. 1 lova lîir Ann
.Mary. You'd like Ann 'Mar-Y, Billv, for
slîe makzes the grandest apple pie."

"Sioîldnt," snappcd Bilv, "shiouldii't
like any place nur anybody wvhara Auîît
Vane vas."

"I shouldn't," decidcd the blue-eyed

The brown-cvcd one gigglIed . "
sliouldl," sle insisted, iipislily, I cer-

'X'oîi sbouid not." sliriekzed 'tle other
as tbev liasednadly' frontt the paiitry.
"',ou slîould not," lier thin voice scrýeanived
'cause vou're my twin anid voit

"Cold!" fauitcd flie oflier frýont flic
grape-a onece. Bill v and Biîsa -aun-

tcr-ed fortIl to wateli tuie uoîolat.
"M'biat are vou it lîaugn- 'round liera
for 'ekd Rosa Cet1iiu-ly a,,slîa nib-

bled] close to the aiî.
Crwdsolle to Bat Wcaver's,-" lie

respondiliu, la cou ioaIl .
.*''1;1\- liv--l)yif if -et ciiouîilh is?

deiiikiilu-l î-

p lYiî i ls i 2iil :ilrvoi v le tte
bu-t * 'v i î;ii t' ut-j 1mit iii.Y 1But ile

* ~ ~t111 ii lt iii .ilîit~-wtitinu

- ltî t I1i l'2uiiiiiîiii i -wi) liRit

i it umilU. u I i ilet'x i11, tlie tlimcc
Suiimi~l~m gm1-. . iitlt by \010 ad

heap. 'Hateful olo th1ing 1' sh whispered."

ilocks
iduin Van Slylcs

just moved a-cross the street, hie con-
sented to "count out" with a glib twist-
ing of the mystie formula that elected
the new boy "it." Rosa ivriggled breath-
lessly throýugh the cellar window to a
snug nook under the side veranda. As
slie squirmed close to the lattice to peer
ont at the new boy, "'ho wvas chanting

shu eys, ereslyly searcbing the land.
scape.

"O-oo-ooh, the littie ehieat," she
thought, disgustedly. "«Nrtait tili I tell
Bill on him."

Above lier she coul<l lear the creakin'g
of Aunt Vance'q rockerIler dôlorcus
voice sounded disagreeably clear above
the crcaking.

You ought to put a stop to bier
stromping. around so," said the lady,
severely. "She isn't allowved to iromp
around so at myv bouse; to my mind
thirteen is altogether too big for such
goings on." Rosa stuck out hier tongue
in the darkness. But she grinned when
she beard Aunt Reinson's laugh.

"She's just a littie girl, really," stid
Aut Remson. "I haven't the heart to
stop lier f un, Kate, 1 simply haven't.
Did you'i notice wvhat beautiful manners
she lbas? Didn't shie greet you nicely!"
Rosa's head lifted proudly.

"Hli, nmanners is ail that ever will lie
beautiful about lier," grunted Auî:t
STance. "MY land,. I neyer saw such a
limpsey-looking child anywhere. She
certainl-,-don't get lier, plain looks froni
tlhe Stephenison side, and I wvill say ber
mother was right pretty whatever else
she Nvas. Tt's, a mivstery to me how sh?
eau bie so dowiriltlit oînely."

"Jtist growing fast," said Aunt Remi-
son,lglt. "She lias lovely eyes and
1 tlîink sGe will ha a great deal prettier
in a v'ear or so."

"Prettv!" snapped ber sister-inlaiV.
"That*gawky littie thing pretty! Don't
hi' suclh a fool, Jane. I saidto ben 'wbeui
I -sent lier on to you last month that it
wvas no0 wonder to nie Frederick didnL
iiiiid iot seeitir, lier mnore'n twice a year.
Slie jii'4 gets 1on mv nerves. I could
stail lier staring cyes and b ler pindliig-
ntess----4wit that hair! Just stringvýylookilg
1 cali it- you can't even braid ià smooth.
Put it in one braid and it's crooked-
two of 'eim siiiîply look like rattail.!'

Rosa's biand *was over bier Montlî
smiotlîcriîig an impulsive gasp of protest
as shIte liced lierseîf into a defiant
littie lieap beliind the lattice. "Hatefl

biiili* -lokngstringy! Don't care lit
ail,1 I d&t!"

But ble vanked a slender traid over
lieir su tildlci' and eyed it durinusv. It
Nvas iiiileiiiably limp and t..in. 'The
aii,-er (lied iii lier great eves and she

sttii<. lew ldeed. Slie va.S quite Uffl
eiciolUs of tAuint Renîson's cager de,
feuiiý. 'he did not sec tlienew boy.

tjjcroîng tlîoglte lattice. -le hardly
lîcarîl ii iN-ooping joyoiSly a momnenlt

la ir:Tociicitlic bve for Rosie! Yah%

j,îeîjîled lier-cîlf wcarilv tiiroiigh thd
Cellar wmui, . îrawleil111) the stairs an
(lit îîîîto tuie bau-k veratidi.
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