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Sweethearts
for everybody!

Once you or yours realize
the rich, wholesome savor of
crisp, toasted flaky hearts of
sweetest sugar corn, you’li
banish porridge from your
breakfast menu. It will be
‘sweethearts for everybody’
OFTENER than once a day
when you offer
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IMPREGNABLE STRENGTH
“Wincarnis” fortifies the body e
with a wealth of strength and

stamina that protects you against
the attacks of illness and disease.

Those tens of thousands of people who
make a practice of taking a wineglassful of
A Wincarnis daily, know full well how stimu-
’ N : lating, nourishing and sustaining it is, and
what a grand restorative when the consti-
tution is below par.

Let  “Wincarnis”  strengthen you—
provide you with a fund of renewed health
—tone up your body and brain—give you
new vigour and vitality—and fortify your
system with an impregnable and lasting
strength and stamina.

Can be obtained at all first-class Druggists, Stores etc.

TRADE ““Wincamis” can be readily obtsined frorh
NOTE  all the leading Wholesale Distributing

Houses in the Dominion.

Insist that your dealer always sends

O'KEEFE'S “PILSENER "

*“The Light Beer in the Light Bottle
(Registered)

The O’Keefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“OANADIAN OOURIER.'’

Lockington were true, he saw no other
person besides his doctor, and admitted
into the house nobody of his own con
dition, except during the brief and -
frequent visits of his wife.

She leant back, unable to come to any
definite decision as to the identity of
her mysterious acquaintance, and I€ .
solved to make cautious attempts %0
solve the puzzle by careful questions
to the housekeeper and Susan. ;

In the meantime she was revelling
in spite of certain misgivings and nerV(;
ous fears, in the enjoyment of thes
new and wonderful interests. Here Was
she, living very much as the lady b#
lived in the fairy tale, served by fairy
hands, and waited on as if she were &
princess, and now the tale was c°'m
plete by the appearance of the Be?,st- :

She laughed to herself at her lmPe]:e
tinence in applying this epithet 10 trd
person whom she supposed to be Lier
Lockington, and by consequence ﬂnOtf
and more flattering epithet to hersel 7

And then, once more closing her eyi_
and leaning back in her chair very €03
ly, she went over in her own min
strange incidents of the afternoon 32:)
evening, and tried to piece them i3
gether, and to decide whether the Pe g
son whom she had discovered lying (:"
the ground could be the man to WhO
she had just been speaking.

If they were one and the sam
tainly her more recent acquaintanc s
a very good actor, for he had appei sy
to be, not indeed very much SurP”t”er_
at her account, but sufficiently he
ested to give the impression that .
was hearing what he had not hed
before. Joak-

And then the mystery of the C(.)(,(_
Such cloaks as that which she had P‘éhc
ed out of the bracken were no’maﬂ
thought, very common, but the had
who had just been talking to her a8
had one thrown round him, and it e
with a corner of it that he had ©
cealed his head and face. : kir\"‘

While she was lying back, thmda;
over all she had been through that light
and smiling to herself in some s;ge“.
pleasure at the remembrance of her oal
acquaintance and his promise to appth’s
to her without concealment in a morim_s_
time, she was much startled bY
Holland’s voice. Edna

“Bless me!” were the words tiffer
heard, and they brought her to a 8ul
position with a jump. an't

“Oh, Mrs, Holland,pis it you? I did»
hear you come in.” I,

The girl smiled at the housekeelz‘;e
who was standing in the middle_"h her
room, and looking at her, not wit tron
usual benevolent interest, half E’:h an
ising and half respectful, but Wi ared
expression ‘of curiosity which appe
to be not unmingled with fear. 4 the

“Where have you been?” aske
housekeeper, shortly. 9

Now this was ayvery awkwardtques
tion to answer. To tell the trt ’fol"
Edna would have liked to do, walS out
bidden, her; to tell a lie was equa]% be
of the question, unless she Sho{it to
very hard pressed, when her loyalty
her promise would have to p!'e“"%y'z”

She took refuge in an evasion.
she asked. 1

“Because,” said Mrs. Hollan{]’ c‘;,er
ing a little nearer, and 'dTOPngeyes
voice to a whisper as she let her ach
wander round the room, and searc while
corner, “I came in here a httlewhere
ago, and you had disappeared.
were you?” ; to the

Edna laughed, and pointing ™% .,y
door leading into the hall, qultet door”
said: “I haven’t been through that ner.”
way since T came in here after dif

“Where were you, then?”

“T was hiding.” Ked in-

“Hiding!” Mrs. Holland 100
credulous. “Hiding from me? 40, I

Edna shook her head. “Oh, 3 o0k
was in the Blue Saloon, where YOU,
me to see the picture of the ladyr'nazed

The housekeeper looked more f{xe ga-
than ever. “You were in the Bhen/”
loon! Why, how could that be, Wu her

She stopped sHort, and pursed .ol had
mouth as if she thought the gllthough
told her a falsehood. Edna, atO 84,
she saw that she was expected
something else, held her peace- b
wished that Mrs. Holland, satisfi ould
she was not telling the truth:o n'9
go away, offended. But the tW
curiosity was too great for tha - antil

Going slowly across the flo0

e, cer-
e Was

gShe



