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RENNIES "GEM GARDEN"
COLLECTION 0F

VEGETABLE SEEDS
continu 3ust <ha right quantifie of euch kind
to gîve a plentiful supply oi frcsh vegetables
every day ini the season--early or laie.

Ask for the *' GEM GARDEN"' Collectiona
when ordering. It containeI lb. DwarfStringle»ellcIow Pod Bean*

lb. DevarfStrmngless Green, Poil Beau,
pkt. Dwarf Bush -Litre, _.. Beau*

1 pkt Round Red..........Beet
1 Pitt. Early...........Cabbage

i tIntcruediate Red ....... Carrot
9lb Barly Sugar.............Coco

P Slicing ................ Cucumber
~ kt Cabbage Heuding.......Lettuce

ipkt. Early, Slicxng.........010
1 p Li Large. Boilig......OBIOU
1 k.Lonç White .. Pera.lu

ace gwarf .... Pets
thl. Medium Early Dwarf ... , . Puas
Mb. Late Dwarf. . ý. .......... Pes1 pkî. Early Round Red i....... Radtah

t pkt. Marrow ........ .......... Squash
1 pkt. Early Smooth Scarlet ... Tomate
1 pkt. Round White Table ... Turnip

$2.50wortx of Seuda for $ 1.00
Addrexs ail orders tu
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lîcught in the estate becauise lie wa-,
a relative of the ancient anîd riuiiied
family.

Well, it was the wv cf the worl,
and perhaps it must be so; but the
thought of it made Alan Vernoen sad.
If hie cculd have coxtinued that busi-
ness it niîght have beexi otherwise.
By this hxour hîs late partners, Sir
Robert Aylward and Mr. Champers-
IIaswell, were doubtless sitting ini
their granite office in the city, prob-
ably in consultation with Lord Spet-
ton, who had taken his place upon the
board of the great company which
was bexng subscribed that day. With
a sigh hie turned away te fetch his cap
and go out walking-there was a ten-
ant whom hie must sec, a shifty, new-
fangled kind of maxi, who was always
clamouring for fresh buildings anîd
reductions in his rent. How was lie
te pay for more buildings? Ht must
put hîm off or let hiîn go.

J ust then a sharp sound caught hi.,
ear, that of an elettric bell. It caille
from the telephone, which since hce
had been a member of a city firm hte
had taused te be puit inito Yarleys at
considerable expense ixi order that lie
might be able te communicate with
the office in London. Were they caill
ing him up front force of habit? hte
wondered.

"Who is it ?" hie asked. "I am Yar-
leys. Alan Vernon."

"And 1 arn Barbara," came tht an-
swer. "How are yen, dear? I)id
you sleep w'ell ?"

"No, very hadly."
"Nerves - Alan, you have get

nerves. Now, although 1 had a worse
day than you did, 1 wexît to bed at
rine, and, protected by a perfect con-
science, 1 slumbered tilI nine this
morning, exactly twelve hours. Isn't
it clever of me te thînk of this tele-
phone, which is more than you would
ever have dont. My uncle has de-
parted to, London vowing that no let-
ter f romt you shahl enter this house,
but hie forget that there is a telephone
ini every room, and, in fact, at this
moment I am speaking round by his
office within a yard or two of his
head. However, hie can't hear, se
that doesn't matter. My blessing bie
on the marn who invented telephones,
which hitherto I have always thought
an awful nuisance. Are you feeling
cheerful, Alan ?"

"Very much the reverse," hie an-
swered, "neyer was more gloomy in
my life, flot even when I thought I
badl te die within six heurs of black-
water fever. Alse I have lots that I
want te talk about, and I can't do it
at the end of this confounded wire
that your uncle may be tappîng.,"

"I thought it rnight be se," answer-
ed Barbara, "se I just rang you up to
wish yeu good morning, and to say
that I arn coming over in the metor
to lunch, with my rnaid Snell as
chaperone. Ahl right, don't remen-
strate, I amn corning over to lunch-
I can't hear you-never mînd what
people will say. 1 arn cering ever to
lunch at ont o'clock; mind you are
in. Good-bye, I don't want much to
eat, but have somethixîg for Snell and
the chauffeur. Good-bye."

Then the wire went dead, nor could
ahl Alan's "Hello's" and "Are you
there's ?" extract another syllable.

Having ordered the best huncheon
that bis ohd housekeeper could pro-
vide, Alan went off for his walk in
rnuch better spirits, which were fur-
ther irnproved by bis success in per-
suading the tenant to do without the
new building for another year. In a
year, hie 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 se
cruel to kili the great trees j ust as
tht>' were pushing their buds for an-
other summer of life. But hie con-
soled hirnself by recalling that they
had been trio crowded. and that the

t i îihr %vas really xîtcdttl on the es-
taie. As\lie rcached the bousec again.
carrving a boiii of white violets.
w hih hte liad pluckcd in a sheltertxl
place. for Barbara, hie perccived a
iictcr travelling at niucli more than
the legal speed up the walnut avenue.
whiich was the pride of tht place, and
in it that youxîg lady berself and bier
înaid, Snell, a nîiddle aged woiian,
with whom, as it chanced, lie was on
very good ternis, as once, at seie
trouble to hinîself, hie had been able
to d10 hier a kindness.

The meotor pulled up at the f roxnt
door, and eut cf it sprang Barbara,
laughing pleasantly and lookixîg freslî
and charming as the sprîng itself.

"There will be a row ever tlîis,
dear," said Alan, shakixîg bis head
doubtfully whexî at last they werc
aloxît together in tht hall.

"Of course therell be a row," site
answered. "I xnean that there shculd
hie a row. 1 inean te have a row
every day, if necessary, until tbey
leave me aletie te follow xny own road,
and if they weni't, as 1 said, tc gc te
file Ccurt of Chaxîcery for protectiexn.
Oh! by the way, I hiave brought yetî a
tcpy of 'The Judge.' There's a xîîost
awful article in it about that Sahara
flctation, and amorîg other thixîgs it
announces that you have left the tirin,
axnd congratulates yen upon liavixîg
<Itne se."

"They'll think 1 have put it ini,"
groaned Alan, as hie glaxîced at the
Ilead lines. which were alxnost libellous
in their vigour, and the summnarîts of
the financial carters cf Sir Robert
Aylward and Mr. Champers-Has-
well. "I niust net stay here, I nniust
go away, tht ftîrther tht better, util
ycu are yeur own xnistrtss."

"Where te, Alan ?"
"To West Africa. I think."
'Te West Africa ?" repeated Bar-

bara, ber voice trembling a littît.
"Afier that treasure, Alan?"

"Yes, Barbara. But first teille and
have your lunch, then we will tahk.
I have got lots te tell and show yen."

Se they lunched, speaking of ini-
different things, for tht servant was
there waiting on them. Just as they
were finishing their mneal Jeeki enter-
ed tht roomn earrying a box, and a
large envelope addressed te bis mas-
ter, which hie said had been sent down
by special messenger from tht office
in Lonîdon.

"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, thînk I sniell bier through
Wood. Little Bonsa always have
sweet smell."

"Well, look and set," replied Alan,
while hie broke the seal of the en-
velope and drew eut its contents. They
proved te be sundry documents sent
by the firm's lawyers, amnong which
were a notice of the formai dissolu-
tion of partnership te, be approved by
him before it appeared in tht
"Gazette," a second notice calling in
a mortgage for fifteen thousand and
odd pounds on Yarleys, which, as a
matter of business badl been taken
ever by tht firm while hie was a part-
nier; a cash account showing a small
balance against hini, and finally a re-
ceipt for him to sîgn acknowledging
tht return of tht gold image that was
bis property.

"You ste," said Alan with a sigb,
pushing over th~e papers to Barbara,
who read theni carefully one by ont.

"I see," she answered presently. "It
is war te the knîfe. Alan, 1 hate
the idea of it, but perhaps you had
better gyo away. While you are here
they willI harass the life eut of you."

Meanwhile, with the aid of a big
jack-knife and the dining-roomt poker
Jeeki had pried off the lid of the box.
Chancink to look round Barbara saw
him on his kntes 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
picrures. It's simple fromn start
to finish by the Kodak systemn.
Press the burton-do the rest-
or leave jr to another-just as
you please. Kodak maris pho-
tography with the bother lefr out

Kodaks, $5 ro $112
Ceislogue frocet aibte de", or by mail

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limnited
TORONTO. CAN.

Wl LSON'S

INVALIDS ' PORT
(à la Qulua du Pérou)

Not onty bulldse Up the bodly,
but givos etrength andi energy

for the dlay's work.

Dr. A. Cowan

Moffatt, Mexnber
-~ ~ Pharmnaceutical

7 -Society of New
Brunswick, Kil-
burri, N.B., says:

"IhaveusedWll-
son's invalids' Port;

JýJ it is certaixîly THE
BEST tonie wine,
and- 1 have much

so pleasure in prt-
scribing it."1
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