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lightning,

rust, and storm proof.

Anyone can_put them on.
WRITE FOR PRICES:

The Metallic Roofing Co.
Manufacturers Limited.
TORONTO and WINNIPEG

AWELL
STOCKED
VEGETABLE
GARDEN

RENNIE’'S “GEM GARDEN”
COLLECTION OF

VEGETABLE SEEDS

contains just the right quantities of each kind
to give a plentiful supply of fresh vegetables
every day in the season—early or late

Ask for the ** GEM QARDEN" Collection
when ordering. It contains

1. Dwarf Stringless Yellow Pod Beans

ib. Dwarf Stringless Green Pod Beans
l pkt. Dwarf Bush Lima ... .... . Beans
1 pkt. Round Red .............. Beet
1 AR T SR SIS S Cabbage
kt Intermcdmte A SR Carrot
? Early Sugar ............. Corn
pkt O s e S Ve e v o Cucumber
1 pkt. Cabbage Heading. ... ..... Lettuce

1 pkt. Early, Slicing ............ Onlon
1 pkt. Large, Boiling .
1 pkt, Long White .. ...

1b. Earliest Dwarf . eas
1. Medium Early Dwarf . Peas
. Late Dwarf. . ... . ceesrin PEES
1 pkt. Early RoundRed. . ... .. .. Radlish
T okE Mareow, Ol NG quash
1 pkt. Early Smooth Scarlet . . . ... Tomato
1 pkt. Round White Table. . . . .. . Turnlp

$2 50worth of Seeds for $ l 00
Address all orders to
WM. RENNIE CO., Limited, SEEDS
TORONTO

Ghe THIEL

Detective Service Co.
of Canada, Limited
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Toronto, Canada
Suite 604-5-6, Traders Bank Building

MONTREAL, CANADA, Liverpool, London and Globe Bldg.
WINNIPEG, MAN., Union Bank of Canada Bldg.
CHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, CoLO., Majestic Building.

KANSAS CIrY, Mo., New England Bldg.

Nxw YORK, N. Y., Broadway Maiden Lane Bldg.
PORTLAND, OREX. Chamber of Commerce.

SAN. FRANCISCO, CAL., Mutual Savings Bank Bldg.
SEATTLE, WASH., New York Block.

SPOKANE, WASH., Empire State Bullding.

8T. Louis, Mo., Century Bldg.

8T. PAUL, MINN., Germanis Life Building.

CITY OF MEXICO, MEX., Equitable Life Ins. Bldg.
Los. ANGELES, 621 Trust Bldg.

Head Office for Canada:

WM. MACKAY,
Gen. Manager.

MONTREAL

J. H. LABELLE,
Asst. Manager.
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112:20-& Insurance
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Maguire & Connon
GENERAL AGENTS

Offiee: *Royal Building,” 21 Wellington 8¢. B., TORONTO,

Tole; Main 6000.
ooune { Residence, North 3571 and M. 978.

CANADIAN

bought in the estate because he was
a relative of the ancient and ruined
family.

Well, it was the way of the world,
and perhaps it must be so; but the
thought of it made Alan Vernon sad.
If he could have continued that busi-
ness it might have been otherwise.
By this hour his late partners, Sir
Robert Aylward and Mr. Champers-
Haswell, were doubtless sitting in
their granite office in the city, prob-
ably in consultation with Lord Spec-
ton, who had taken his place upon the
board of the great company which
was being subscribed that day. With
a sigh he turned away to fetch his cap
and go out walking—there was a ten-
ant whom he must see, a shifty, new-
fangled kind of man, who was always
clamouring for fresh buildings and
reductions in his rent. How was he
to pay for more buildings? He must
put him off or let him go.

Just then a sharp sound caught his
ear, that of an electric bell. It came
from the telephone, which since he
had been a member of a city firm he
had caused to be put into Yarleys at
considerable expense in order that he
might be able to communicate with
the office in London. Were they call-
ing him up from force of habit? he
wondered.

“Who is it ?”’ he asked.
leys. Alan Vernon.”

“And I am Barbara,”
swer. “How are you,
you sleep well ?”

“No, very badly.”

“Nerves — Alan, you have got
nerves. Now, although I had a worse
day than you did, I went to bed at
nine, and, protected by a perfect con-
science, I slumbered till nine this
morning, exactly twelve hours. Isn’t
it clever of me to think of this tele-
phone, which is more than you would
ever have done. My uncle has de-
parted to London vowing that no let-
ter from you shall enter this house,
but he forgot that there is a telephone
in every room, and, in fact, at this
moment I am speaking round by his
office within a yard or two of his
head. However, he can’t hear, so
that doesn’t matter. My blessing be
on the man who invented telephones,
which hitherto I have always thought
an awful nuisance. Are you feeling
cheerful, Alan?”

“Very much the reverse,” he an-
swered, “never was more gloomy in
my life, not even when I thought I
had to die within six hours of black-
water fever. Also I have lots that I
want to talk about, and I can’t do it
at the end of this confounded wire
that your uncle may be tapping.”

“I thought it might be so,” answer-
ed Barbara, “so I just rang you up to
wish you good morning, and to say
that I am coming over in the motor
to lunch, with my maid Snell as
chaperone. All right, don’t remon-
strate, I am coming over to lunch—
I can’t hear you—never mind what
people will say. I am coming over to
lunch at one o’clock; mind you are
in. Good-bye, I don’t want much to
eat, but have something for Snell and
the chauffeur. Good-bye.”

Then the wire went dead, nor could
all Alan’s “Hello’s” and “Are you
there’s?” extract another syllable.

Having ordered the best luncheon
that his old housekeeper could pro-
vide, Alan went off for his walk in
much better spirits, which were fur-
ther improved by his success in per-
suading the tenant to do without the
new building for another year. In a
year, he reflected, anything might
happen. Then he returned by the
wood, where a number of new-felled
oak lay ready for barking. This was
not a cheerful sight; it seemed so
cruel to kill the great trees just as
they were pushing their buds for an-
other summer of life. But he con-
soled himself by recalling that they
had been too crowded, and that the

“] am Yar-
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timber was really needed on the es-
tate. As he reached the house again,
carrying a bunch of white violets,
which he had plucked in a sheltered
place, for Barbara, he perceived a
motor travelling at much more than
the legal speed up the walnut avenue,
which was the pride of the place, and
in it that young lady herself and her
maid, Snell, a middle-aged woman,
with whom, as it chanced, he was on
very good terms, as once, at some
trouble to himself, he had been able
to do her a kindness.

The motor pulled up at the front
door, and out of it sprang Barbara,
laughing pleasantly and looking fresh
and charming as the spring itself.

“There will be a row over this,
dear,” said Alan, shaking his head
doubtfully when at last they were
alone together in the hall.

“Of course there’ll be a row,” she
answered. “I mean that there should
be a row. I mean to have a row
every day, if necessary, until they
leave me alone to follow my own road,
and if they won’t, as I said, to go to
the Court of Chancery for protection.
Oh! by the way, I have brought you a
copy of “The Judge. There's a most
awful article in it about that Sahara
flotation, and among other things it
announces that you have left the firm,
and congratulates you upon having
done so.”

“They’ll think I have put it in,”
groaned Alan, as he glanced at the
head lines, which were almost libellous
in their vigour, and the summaries of
the financial careers of Sir Robert
Aylward and Mr. Champers-Has-
well. “I must not stay here, I must
go away, the further the better, until
you are your own mistress.”

“Where to, Alan?”

“To West Africa, I think.”

“To West Africa?”’ repeated Bar-
bara, her voice trembling a little.
“After that treasure, Alan?”

“Yes, Barbara. But first come and
have your lunch, then we will t(lll\
I have got lots to tell and show you.

So they lunched, speaking of in-
different things, for the servant was
there waiting on them. Just as they
were finishing their meal Jeeki enter-
ed the room carrying a box, and a
large eénvelope addressed to his mas-
ter, which he said had been sent down
by special messenger from the office
in London.

“What’s in the box?” asked Alan,
looking somewhat nervously at the
envelope, which was addressed in a
writing that he knew.

“Don’t know for certain, Major,”
answered Jeeki, “but think Little
Bonsa, think I smell her through

wood. Little Bonsa have
sweet smell.”

“Well, look and see,” replied Alan,
while heé broke the seal of the en-
velope and drew out its contents. They
proved to be sundry documents sent
by the firm’s lawyers, among which
were a notice of the formal dissolu-
tion of partnership to be approved by
him before it appeared in the
“Gazette,” a second notice calling in
a mortgage for fifteen thousand and
odd pounds on Yarleys, which, as a
matter of business had been taken
over by the firm while he was a part-
ner; a cash account showing a small
balance against him, and finally a re-
ceipt for him to sign acknowledging
the return of the gold image that was
his property.

“You see,” said Alan with a sigh,
pushing over the papers to Barbara,
who read them carefully one by one.

“T see,” she answered presently. “It
is war to the knife. Alan, I hate
the idea of it, but perhaps you had
better go away. While you are here
they will harass the life out of you.’

Meanwhile, with the aid of a big
jack-knife and the dining-room poker
TJeeki had pried off the lid of the box.
Chancing to look round Barbara saw
him on his knees muttering something
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There’s twice the pleasure in
the journey, and twice the
pleasure afterward—if you

KODAK

And anybody can make good
pictures. It’'s simple from start
to finish by the Kodak system.
Press the button—do the rest—
or leave it to another—just as
you please. Kodak means pho-
tography with the bother left out

Kodaks, $5 to $112

Catalogue free at the dealers or by mail

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
TORONTO, CAN.

WILSON'’S

INVALIDS PORT

(a la Quina du Pérou)

Not only bullds up the body,
but gives strength and energy
for the day’s work.

Dr. A. Cowan
Moffatt, Member
Pharmaceutical
w.._ Society of New
v Brunswick, Kil-
burn, N. B., says:

‘I have used Wil-
son's Invalids’ Port;
it is certainly THE
BEST tonic wine,
and I have much
pleasure in pre-
scribing it.”’

BIG BOTTLE

ALL DRUGGISTS
EVERYWHERE
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