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Off with theOld
On with thellew 4

“I'm sorry, but I guess
that good old “DOMINION"’ ®
Tire will have to go at last. ;
It has held out so long beyond
its mileage that I wondered if it

would ever wear oul. [t cer-
tainly doesn’t owe me anything,
and il never gave me any

trouble.”’

“I’m counting on this new
“DOMINION "’ though, to
duplicate the good work. With
four “DOMINIONS?”, and one on the rack, I'm

never afraid my business or pleasure will suffer

because of tire troubles”’.

Best for all-round service, all the

them, all feel about “DOMINION” Tires.

When they make replacements, they “Say
‘DOMINION’—and stick to it”— even if some -
dealer, with a keener eye to profit than to

THAT’S the way motorists who are using

service, does try to sell them some other tire.
They prefer to pay a little more if necessary,

for the far greater service and satisfaction they

The best dealers recommend and sell

v b Grips the o
ime, everywhere. Grips the slip-
Tread periest pavements—saves 90 per
cent of punctures. get from “DOMINION?” Tires.
Chain An effective anti-skid tire at a
Tread moderate price—the best for the
money. ;
Plain The basis of all “Dominion” Tires “DOMINION” Tires.
Tread —the masterpiece of tire-making

skill. in getting what you want, write our nearest
Branch, or our Home Office in Montreal, and

we will see that you are looked after.

Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co.
Montreal.

28 Branches in Canada,

Head Office:
MONTREAL, QUE.

COURIER.

If you have any trouble

Limited

Send for Free Book giving full

particulars of TRENCH'S M -~
EDY, the World-famous Cure for
Epilepsy and Fits. Thirty years’
€ rorce o success.
Convincing Testimonials
from all parts of the wond:

over 1,000 in one year.

TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Limited,

419 St. James Chambers, Toronto. Phone
Maln 4970.

Mind

STAMMERING

overcome positively. Our natural
methods permanently restore na-
tural speech. Graduate puplis
everywhere. Write for free advice
and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin Can.

Or the Mental Factor in Medicine
By A. T. Schofield, M.D., M.R.C.S.
Author of “Nerves in Disorder,”
“The Unconscious Mind,” “The
Springs of Character,” ‘Faith
Healing,” ‘‘Personal and
Domestic Hygiene,” etc.

The action of the mind in the
cause and cure of many disor-
ders is considered in this book
from new and scientific stand-
points, with suggestions for the
practical use of this knowledge
by physicians and laymen.

The Scotsman, Edinburgh:
“Thoughtful, earnest, and fully

informed.”

Nature, London:

“There can be no doubt that
the reforms advocated are much
needed.”

12mo, cloth, 347 pages, $2.00
post-paid.

UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.

8 University Ave. : Toronto

As light as lager,
but better for you.

‘“ MADE IN CANADA ”’

Why not buy the best beer when it
costs no more than the ordinary kind ?

There is no doubt about the purity
and quality of

COSGRAVES

(Chill-Proof)

PALE ALE

SO WHY TAKE ANY CHANCES.

Sold by good dealers everywhere---also to be had
at all hotels and licensed cafes.
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“He seems to think it will.” ;
“I know better,” he replied. ‘“This
is the season that dengue comes to Us
and all manner of fevers, If you care
for him you’ll get him away at once.”

“] don’t believe youre well youI-
self.” B
“I—oh, I'm all right. There isn't

any softness left in me now.”

And he drove off hastily through
the narrow, crooked streets where the
Bluff cut into the purple of the sKy.
‘When the climb began he dismi‘SS.ed
the rickshaw and walked on with 1ips
shut tight.

“If she is capable of loving anyoneé;
she loves Mac,” he thought bitteriy.
“Why in Heaven’s name should she
try to stir up this in me again? Pel"
haps she would like to flatter her sell-
love by making me show myself 83
weak.”

The bitterness showed itself more
emphatically every time he met her,
and often he turned down side-streets
so that he might avoid her eyes. Thel
one evening when he lay in his hali
mock on the balcony his Chinese bOY
brought him a note. He went dows
to the hotel slowly, and in the wide
hall he met her. ;

“Why*did you send for me?’ he said
abruptly.

She looked at him, and the lace ab
her breast stirred. ¢

“Dad has taken ill—a slight touci
of fever, I think. You were the only
doctor he knew of here.”

“] wish you would forget I was &
doctor once,” he said impatiently.

“It was he who remembered,” Sh¢
replied.

He passed in, and she went up t0
the balcony to wait. The moonlight left
a path of silver on the water below
her, the sky was pricked with faint
stars. :

“Well?” she said dully when he came
out. ¢

“It’s only a slight touch,” he said.
“He ought to have taken quinine whed
he first felt it coming on. Why o8
earth didn’t Mac attend to him?”

She looked up at him.

“Mac’s gone. He left by the Sal
Francisco mail two days ago.”

“Why?” S

“There was no reason to make hill
stay.” i

“You told him you did not love him:

“That would be nothing new, 11ave
told him so nearly every week for the
last five years.”

“Then why did he go?”

“He told me one thing,” she .
“it was not you who made that mis
take five years ago.”

His face twitched.

“There was no need for him to
that.” :

“No, it never really mattered, €%
cept for the effect it had on your I c
But why.did you pretend it was your'
mistake ?” o

“My career didn't matter. It wousl
have ruined—the other fellow.”

“‘M‘ac?’!

“One acts frcm romantic
when one is young,” he said brusd¥

caid,

tell

motives
a-

ly. “You told me you loved him, di 't
you?”
“That was five years ago.” w0
“Yes—one’s feelings change g
quickly.”
Her eyes were smarting painfullys

and she wondered if it had ever bea
in her power to hurt him as she W
being hurt now.

id
“It wasn’t true even then,” she sal

thickly. the
“It had all the appearance Of
truth.”
ere

She looked at him, and her lips W
unsteady, but she saw by the gloW, O,
his eves in the dusk that sognetlllﬂp
stirred: B

“Was it that made you so cynica: 'h

“Perhaps. One gathers as m‘gcu
cynicism as one has need for. 2
made me need a lot then, Nina.”

“I was just a girl.”

“And 1 was twenty-five.
very long time ago.”

“It is a long time, ago, but—
Phil,—have I grown so very old? s

“Nina,” he said playfully, “you 2
very like a eirl I used to know befo
—the world stopped moving
awhile.”

It seems 2

tell mer




