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- MURAD

| CIGARETTES

Fifteen cents is not very
much for a trial box of
MURAD Cigarettes.

But it’s enough to convince
you, that, for the price,
MURADS are the finest
Turkish Cigarettes that you've
ever smoked.

When you pay 15 cents for
a package of cigarettes why
not have the best— M URAD
Cigarettes ?

Don’t let your tobacconist
try to convince you that there
are other Turkish Cigarettes
“Just as good” as MURADS.

Because there are not—not
at the price, 15c. for 10.

S. ANARGYROS, 485

By Royal Warrant

to His Majesty the King

6. H. MUMM & co.
EXTRA DRY

The most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut

A superb Brut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

There is probably not a club
in the world where men ot
taste gather where the name
of G- Hl MUMM & co-
is not a synonym for the best
champagne that can be had.

Learn How the Hamilton Kitchen Cahinet Savesr
Time, Labor, Health, and Pays for Itself

WRITE today for our free booklet. It tells how the Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet
forever does away with Kitchen drudgery, improves the appearance of the
Kitchen and saves its own cost many, many times, The Hamilton combines

all the latest and most scientific Kitchen Cabinet features,

We will ship you a Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet subject to your approval, If
you are not pleased with
it, return it to us at our
expense.

Our booklet tells how yo'u
can pay for this wonderful
device while it is paying for
itself. Every housewite ought
to have the Hamilton Kitchen
Cabinet. It saves half your
food. Write today, before you
forget.

HAMILTON
KITCHEN
CABINET

The HAMILTON INCUBATOR CO., Ltd.
HAMILTON, ONTARIO
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NOTICE—WE WANT DEALERS TO HANDLS& OUR GOODS IN SOME LOCALITIES

OUR SUBSCRIBERS

will confer a favor by reporting promptly any failure in the delivery of their copies of the
Canadian Courier. City subscribers should receive theirs by not later than Friday evening.
Out of town readers may assist by kindly giving the number on the label.

CIRCULATION DEPARTMENT

“Mrs. Matheson told me you could
drive.”

Margaret said nothing.

“But I think,” reflectively, “I would
have risked it anyway.”

Margaret was still silent. -

“You see,” he continued, “We
couldn’t come to grief very seriously
in all this snow and the cold air was
bound to fix me up before long:
Besides—”

“You don’t need to justify your-
self.” Margaret’s voice was softer
than usual and her face was turﬂf-’fj,
away. “I think it was nice of you

“Do you know,” said Peter after @
pause, “do you know how you fee
when you lose something valuable,
that cannot he replaced?”

Y es”

“Well, T have had a narrow escape
of feeling just like that. If T had lost
this drive I would have wanted t0
spoil the face of the universe.”

D

Margaret laughed. She had suc;
ceeded, by dint of firm and traine
handling, in stopping the rush of the
horses, who had now settled into 2
swift and even running. 7

“Aren’t we going awfully fast?
inquired Peter innocently.

“As you have been ill,” said Maf-
garet, ‘we must get you home 4
quickly as possible.” )

“Oh, yes—but don’t you think the
bumping will have a bad effect on mYy
head?”

“T don’t think so.”

“Oh, but it isn’t your head. I ought
to know. Please, please go slower:

Peter closed his eyes with an €X
pression of acute distress, Margaret
pulled up the horses.

“Mr. Rutherford,” said she soberlys
“tell me what was the matter.”

“Why, nothing very much, a tem;
porary cessation of mental activity-

“You don’t look,” she said thought*
fully, “like a person subject to faint-
ing fits.”

“Appearances,”
“are deceitful.”

“Not often,” calmly. “Did you ever
faint before?” ”

“Well, I—I had convulsions once.

“What caused the convulsions? I

“Well, they said it was teeth, but
don’t distinctly remember.”

“Then you never fainted in youf
life before?”

“Oh, come now, you don’t expect
me to own up to a thing like thab
Miss Manrers? It's my turn to qués”
tion, anyway. How did you knoW
that T had been ill? T told that idiof
Clarke not to tell.”

“I did not hear it from Mr. Clarke:
Mr. Klein told me.”

Rutherford stifled an impolite €*
clamation. wig

“And,” continued Margaret, !
you told Mr. Clarke not to tell I 3™
quite sure that he did not tell MI
Klein. Query, how did Mr. Klei®
know ?” :

“Tt doesn’t make much differenc®
does it?” v

“You know it does,” angrily. Dhg
you think I'm a child? I know >
made you ill so that he might dr“’t
And if he did that—wha

said Rutherford,

me home.
wouldn’t he do?”
“My dear Miss Manners, YOU'
imagination—" ¢
“Don’t!” interrupted Margarc

sharply.
“Well, T won’t. I see it’s no usle-
But really, speaking quite seriotSy
—what could he possibly have dOﬂeI'1
“I don’t know. There was
coffee.”
“But everyone had coffee.” e
“He handed you your cup and e
brought it° in himself from !
kitchen. T remember seeing him-
“He brought your coffee too. G
“Well, he didn’t waat to make !
Hi

TO BE CONTINUED.
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