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PORT
IS A GENUINE PURE

DOURO PORT WINIE

q The rare dellicacy of
bouquet wbich is found
only in genuine Douro
Port Wine, apart from
its medicinal properties,
.makes it not only accep-
table to the tired invalîd
but almost a necessity in
private homes.

Cî Wben ordering insist
on baving

Gilbey's "usine.

«"INVALI»" PORT

IDistribjatos Z

R. H. Hloward, Troronto
G. F. CU1 J. Gait, Winnîpei

AN tASY VICTIM
TO CONSUMPTION

The mun down systemn is an Inviting
fleld for the germ of Tutberoulosis Yoii
cannot avotd breathlng In the germe-
they are everywhere-but a robust ays-
tem la immune from their attacks. To
rebuild a weakened sysLem there la
nothing that contains Ro muoh virtuelas COI) LJVER GIL, but the virtue le
neot In the. grease. In fact the grease>
retards the beneficial action of thereally valuable irinoipies of the OIL by
deranging the digeston.

in *,BRiOK's TÂSTELESS» the
grease ls eltrninated. It presents the
výaIiable principles of COD LX VER
OIL ia a palatable forai, combined with
phosphorous Ili the forma of the Coin-

the Bronchial Tonte and S3edative Fluid
gBztraot of Wild Cherry Bark.

ARM YOURSELF ÂGÂINST
OONTAGIQN.

"1BRICK' TASTIELESS " will build
up the enervated system and wlI cure
Bronohitis. Pulmonary Afetofon. and
the derazî cd or diqorder(d nervous
systern, cak your body bealthy and
mu need have no fear of gerins or

Read Brlok's guarantee wlth each
botle.

,,BRICK'S TÂSTELESS
la put op in eight (8) oince bottles,
retail prie l!fty <(¶O) cents, and In
twent 2)ounce bottles, rotail priùo
one *@***5* (1) dollar

CANADIAN COURIER

LIFE'S CHEQUERBOARD
(Continued froin page 14)

aînid which, here and there, a birdl
tree shook out its yellow tresses or
a rowan flamed red.

Higher still, and the trees grew
scant and stunted, the writhen, tor-
tured branches, the grappling roots,
and a riven trunk standing white and
ghastly here and there, bearing wit-
ness to tbeir struggle for *existence
when'tbe winter storms were unleash-
ed and careered snow-laden over these
vast, shelterless spaces. But to-day
the wind which sung over the rolling
moors was stili a summer breeze,
though tbe brief purple glory of the
heatber had given place to the russet
of the faded bracken.

A few steps more, and Lesley top-
ped the first swell of the moor and
paused to drink down a deep draugbt
of the bill air, blowing clean and
pure overunbroken, miles of fern and
gale and heather. Fronting her, and
far to the north, rose the mighty peaks
in whose rocky fastnesses the river
had its birth. Stern, storm-riven
giants, but to-day floating like an
ethereal vision of pearly lights and
shadows against the tender lilac haze
into whicb the stainless blue of the
upper heavens merged towards the
horizon.

As she bad expected, there was
Adrian, lying a few paces off, flung
full length upon the deep, springy
heather, witb its faint, dry, aromatic
breatb, the most restful couch to

wearied brain as well as to tired body.
His eyes were fixed on those far
peaks, so serene, so infinitely remote
from daily strife and tumult, as a, man
might gaze on the face of a long-
unseen friend.

"I thouglit I should find you here 1"
exclainied Lesley, bier step unheard
upon the bill grass and heather,

Adrian faced quickly round a 'nd
sprang to his feet. ln bis eyes there
was stili a faint suggestion of that
surprise which every fresh sight of
bis Cousin Lesley had stili power to
awaken, but that apart, her tait figure,
standing out in its dead, heavy black
witb only the airy Nlue for a back-
ground, struck a note of sltartlinz
effect amid the opulent autunin colour-
ing.

"I must seeni rather a deserter,"
said Adrian, smiling, "but I have
promnised mny wlfe to take her on a
tour of inspection in the afternoon.
She is tired this morning after ber
jourrney, so I came up bere-"

"To be alone," Lesley finished the
sentence. "If you wanted to be quite
safe, yQu sbouidn't have chosen onie
of our old baunts. When I could flot
find youi about the bouse, I feit pretty
certain that you would be bere. You
see, I haven't forgotten,» vaiiantIy
returning his smile.

Instinctively she feit that the only
safe ground on which they could meet
was that of the old easy, cousinly
friendship, everywbere else pitfalls of
emibarrassmnent lurked. Although she
was not looking at bim, she feit that
Adrian flushed when be spoke of bis
wife's j ourney, though from his tone
bier arrivai rniight have heen of the
most everyday kind, fuiiy expected
and prepared for.

"You have a good successor to
Coolin," said Adrian, as tbe cole,
whîcb biad been ranging the nioor in
wide circles, came up panting, and,
after wariiy sniffing at the stranger,
apyarently accepted bum as a friend.

'You bave a better memnory for bis
naine tban for hiniseif," said Lesley,
stroking the smiootb head tbrust utnder
ber band.

-Is it possible that that is Coolin"

amrended ber sentence. "Hue is getting
an old dog now, rnore's the pity-
eh, Coolin ?" as the collic turned his
beautiful, wistfui brown eyes upon her
face.

"It makes what seems a lifetime in-
to a tbing of yestcrday," said Adrian
abruptiy, and for a moment there was
silence, save for the wbisper of the
breeze through the sere bracken.

Lesley had sat down upon a ledge
of granite croppîng out througyh the
beather, and busied berseif'removing
the withercd sprigs wbich had clung
to ber sweeping skirts.

"I wonder why it is that evcry
possible occasion of sorrow or re-
joicing in this life should, for us poor
women, have some necdiess. worry
about clothes tacked on to it," she
said wîth a slight laugb, and then
added, "I am glad to bear that-Alys
is resting. Sbe was wise not to corne
down this rnorning, but there is no
hurry for the tour of inspection. I
hope she wiIl have plenty of time to
make acquaintance wi ,th Strode."

Sbe got the namne out with rather a
rush, mucb as she mligbt have taken
a somewbat stiff fence.

Adrian flasbed a look of pleased and
grateful surprise at bier, tbougb his
"You are very kind" was rather for-

Lesley.-flung a little bandfui of dry
sprigs to the passing breeze, and, lean-
ing forward sligbtly, clasped ber
bands round ber knees, an attitude
wbicb at once brougbt "Little Lesley"
forcibly back to Adrian's mind.

"Adrian, we mnust understand eacb
other, you and I," she said gravely.
"I came up bere hoping to find -you,
that we migbt have a talc over tbings.
We were good friends, you and 1,
once," unconsciously falling back upon
the words wbicb bad leaped to bier
lips tbe day before, "and, except tbat
I am five years older, I am stili pretty
mucb tbe Lesiey Home I was then.
We cant still be friends, I bope."

Adrian did not attempt toi turn a
phrase lor to bint at the amazing
change wbicb in his eyes the years
bad wrougbt. Meeting the girl's
candid gaze, be, feit that she was right.
In childlike sincerity and directniess,
in clear honesty of purpose, in frank
generosity, Miss Homne was tbe un-
spoiled girl, was "litîte Lesley" still.
Tuie, wbicb bad brougbt s0 many
new gffts, had taken nothing away.

"I should be proud to bave such a
friend, Lesley, and, better still-glad,"
be said, and voice and look gave value
to the simple words.

Suddeniy lie rose and waiked a few
basty steps away. He was in an in-
tolerable position! To attempt to
explain bis boyisb quîxotry in leaving
Strode, or to beg her forgiveness for
bis unwitting share in the wrong
wbicx bad been done ber, would be
to insult this girl who had so bravely
offered bim ber friendship, and f0 pro'
dlaimn bimself the veriest, coxconb.
And yet to utter nà word of ail that
was surging in his beart- I-le turned
back and stood beside bier.

"Lesley, fromi wbat you said yester-
dlay, I guess wvhat it is you bave corne
t0 talk over, but I want you to put
tbat out of your mind once and for
aIl. There bas been no injustice done
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STHE ROYAL GEM 0F THIE
KINGDQM 0F OOFFEE.

Stamping Qutfit
FREE

qWith one new subscription or e
newal to the HOME JOURNAL (50c a
year) w. will send, post free, a coin-
Pl.ete stamPing outfit for stamping
faincy work patterns. This outfit con-
tains zoo new and up-to-date designs,
3 sets of alphabets and ail the necos-
sary materiais and instructions for
stamnpingý, etc. You can save dollars
by this. Send at once. Get your
neighbor to subscribe if you are
already a subscriber.
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