CANADIAN COURIER

RENNIE

Woar Time

Every man and woman with garden

space, must produce to the limit of his or her ability. And

that is why Rennie’s seeds are so essential—live, vigorous
seeds from tested stock, to ensure record crops.

HERE must be no “slackers” this year, either among the
seeds or the growers.

Production

BRUSSELS SPROUTS — Amager Pkt. %0z 0z %lb
Blarkee. . = 1 980 2.75
CABBAGE—Rennie’s First Crop. . 10 «485 72.25
CABBAGE—Larly Jersey Wake-
- field (Improved)............ .05 .60 1.75
CAULIFLOWER—Rennie’s Danish
Drouth-Resisting.........15 & .25 1.00 3.50 10.00
CELERY—Paris Golden Yellow,
ExtraiSelect . . voiivacs A5 .60 2.00
TOMATO—Bonny Best (Original). .10 .60 1.75
Rennie's Improved Beefsteak. . .10 79 250
FLOWER SEEDS Pkt.
New Giant Astermum—DMixed Colors..........co000vv.. .15
Rennie’s XXX Giant Comet Asters—Mixed.....cce..... .10
Dreer’s Peerless Pink Aster........... R e e MO |
Early Blooming Cosmos—Mixed......... orihe e e R {1
Rennie’s XXX Exhibition Mixture Pansy......... L P
Rennie’s XXX Prize Ruffled Giant Single Petunia—
soMixtare.l oo CUU R0 e R D 25
Rennie’'s XXX Large Flowering Globe Stocks—Mixture... .20
Rennie’'s XXX Mammoth Verbena—Mixture..... NP .10
Giant Zinnia—Mixed................. A e s .15
Mail Your Order | ]LOOK FOR THE STARS
TOD AY Turn the pages of your Rennie cat-
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ARN $50 A WEEK.—Be an illustrator
Jearn at home in spare time—big de-
mand—our graduates successful. Parti-
culars write Shaw Correspondence School,
Toronto. (Dept. Z.)

SITUATIONS VACANT.
OU CAN MAKE $25 to $75 WEEKLY
writing show cards at home. Easily
learned by our simple method. No can-
vassing or soliciting. We sell your work.
Whrite for particulars. American Show
Card School, 801 Yonge St., Toronto.

TOP FORGETTING.—Build a relable
memory Concentration; self-confi-
dence. System proved by over a quarter
of a! million students. Wrrite Canadian
(‘orvrs‘}spondence College, . Limited,  Pel-
man ! Dept. 0., Toronto, Canada.

STAMPS AND COINS:
ACKAGES free to collectors for 2 cents
postage; also offer hundred different

foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto.

“You let yourself think you needed
me, Connie!”
“Eadid: =

12 had caught her hand in his and

he held it while he brought her
to the porch and exchanged greetings
with her mother. Then he led her on
past and into the house.

When she saw his face in the light,
there were signs of strain in it; she
could feel strain now in his fingers
which held hers strongly but tensely
too.

“You're tired, Henry!”

He shook his head. “It’s been rotten
hot in Chicago; then I guess I was
mentally stoking all the way up here,
Connie. When I got started, I wanted
to see ' you to-night ... but first,
where are the things you wanted me
to see?”

She ran up-stairs and brought them
down to him. Her hands were shak-
ing now as she gave them to him;
she could not exactly understand why;
but her tremor increased as she saw
his big hands fumbiing as he unwrap-
ped the muffler and shook out the
things it enclosed. He took them up
oue by one and looked at them, as she
had done. His fingers were steady
now but only by mastering of control,
the effort for which amazed her.

He had the watch in his hands.

“The inseription is inside the front,”
she said.

She pried the cover open again aund
read, with itim, the words engraved
within.

“‘As master of .* "What ship
was he master of then, Henry, and how
did he rescue the Winnebago’s peo-
ple?” :

“He never talked to me about things
like that, Connie. This is all?”

“Yes.”

“And nothing since to show who sent
them ?”

“No.”

“Corvet, Sherrill, and Spearman will
send some one to Manitowoc to make
inquiries.” Henry put the things back
in the box. “But of course, this is the
end of Benjamin Corvet.”

“Of course,” Constance said. She
was shaking again and, without willing
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it, she withdrew a little from Henry.
He caught her hand again and drew
her back toward him. His hand was
quite steady. i

“You know why I came to you as
quick as I could? You know why I-—
why my mind was behind every thrust
of the engines?”

“No.”

“You don’t? Oh, you know; you
must know now!”

“Yes, Henry,” she said.

“P've been patient, Connie. Till I

got your letter telling me this about
Ben, I'd -waited for your sake—for our
sakes—though it seemed at times it
was impossible. You haven’t known
quite what’s been the matter between
us these last months, little girl; but
I've known. We’ve been engaged; but
that’s about all there’s been to it.
Don’t think I make little of that; you
know what I mean. You’'ve been mine;
but—but you haven’t let me realize
it, you see. And I've been patient, for
I knew the reason. It was Ben poison-
ing your mind against me.”

“No! No, Henry!”

“You've denied it; I've recognized
that you’ve denied it, not only to me
and to your people but to yourself.
I, of course, knew, as I know that I
am here with your hand in mine, and
as we will stand before the altar to-
gether, that he had no cause to gpeak
against me. I've waited, Connie, tO
give him a chance to say to you what
he had to say; I wanted you to hear
it before making you wholly mine. But
now ‘there’s no need to wait any longer,
vou and I. Ben’s gone, never to come
back. I was sure of that by what you
wrote me, so this time when I started
to you I brought with me—this.”

E felt in his pocket and brought

out a ring of plain gold; he held it
before her so that she could see with-
in it her own initials and his and 2
blank left for the date. Her gaze went
trom it for an instant to the hox where
he had put back the other ring—Alan’s
mother’s. Feeling for her long ago
gazing thus, as she must have, at that
ring, held her for a moment. Was it
because of that that Constance found
herself cold now?

“You mean you want me to marry
you—at once, Henry?”

He drew her to him powerfully’
she felt him warm, almost rough with
passions. Since that day when, iB
Alan Conrad’s presence, he had grasP
ed and kissed her, she had not let himt
“realize” their engagement, as he had
put it.

“Why not?” he turned her face uP
to his now. “Your mother’s here; your
father will follow soon; or, if you Wills
we’ll run away—Constance! You've
kept me off so long! You don’t believe
there’s anything against me, dear? DO
you? Do you?”

“No; no! Of course not!”

“Then we're going to be married. -
We're going to be married, aren’t we?
Aren’t we, Constance?”

“Yes; yes, of course.”

“Right away, we’ll have it then;
here, now!”

“No; -not

up

now, Henry. Not UP

here!”

“Not here? Why not?”

She could give no answer. He held
her and commanded her again; only
when he frightened her, he ceased.

“Why must it be at once, Henry?
don’t understand!”

“I’s mot must, dear,” he denied:
“It’s just that I want you so!”

When . would it be, he demanded-
then: before the sprin~, she promis




