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aliy. «'I have a letter frein mother te-
day, -teling me te invite- you homne for
Christnmas; 1 wrote ber about yen, and
ehe-"

#"It's a godsend,~ Keith," Jack inter-
rupted joyouely. 'I have becit dreadiiig
facing a Christmas alone. 1 have been
as neariy homesick as a fellow cares te
be. Tell your mother that 1 amn de-
ighted te aoeept ber inVitation. Atý

Christnmas one misses one's folks, you
knew . 1 neyer appreciated father and
inother as 1 do nowv when the ocean
separates us."

"And your sister; surely you miss
ber?" Keith questioned.

"My sister; oh, yes, ',Iadge," Jaëk
stammered, quite confused.,

"0f course I'd give a great deal to
aiee ber."

The day before Christmas they ar-
rived, at Keith's home.
-Jack waa-déligid -- with, KeitW-

mother. She was such a P~ving, com-
fortable, sunshiny woman, %hat no one
could feel lonely in ber presenee. The
'est ef -the family were ont shopping,

she informed ber son, thei she bade hima
take hie friend te bis room. -

Wben they had removed ail traces
of'their journey, Keith conducted Jack
downstairs to the den, saying, "They'll
ail bc home by dinner turne, any way,
50 ite can amuse ourselves tili then.
Hello, there's someone, now we are not
going to be long àlone. Then they
beard a merry voioe asking, "Where's
Keitb, mother 1"

"My yôungest sister," he explained aa
they heard her coming towards them.
Keith went forward te meet her, and
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that it was meant for me. I- Ud to,
lie considerably about it, but the 'joy

.1 had wae worth it. And to think of
your listeniing ,to me, and seeing ber
photo- there ail the time-bow-iu the
worid could yeu keep silçnt ?"

"Wrell, I did feel angry and indignant
that firet, night I went te your roon
and Baw ber photo there. Tom told me
in an undertoue that she "8~ your
sister, that yen did net like remarks,
and te keep 'inm' He saw my look,
1 suppose. 1 felt like catching yen by
the, throat and dem&nding an explana-
tien there and then. Then 1 thougbt that
possibly you had inet Madgei and for
ber sake eenehided that diseretion and
patience was my wisest plan. At length
when 1 got over my feeling about it,
1 sought your society, determined te
solve the matter. You know with what
resulte."
1"Then yen lnvited me bere simply te

bring your investigationg te a climax,"
-Jack brare ïlu bearsely,

"No, Jack,'ý expiained Keith. earnestly.
11 grew te like yen immensiely, old fel-
low, even tbough I could -net under-
stand things. The more I grew te like
yen, the more indignant I became- with
Madge. I feit sure you muethave -met
and beeome quite'intimate. T often
mentioned your name in .my. letters te
ber and wondered why she was se secret-
ive ever the affair, for she is a moet

ingnios grl.Then I conjectured that
yn and sheil had qnarreled, and tha.t'e
wby yen called her your sister and why
she was sulent. I 'wondered- why' yen
did net confide in me. My wonder
reached a climax -when-yen accepted>my
invitation with such alacrity. lu. short,
I bave been lu a series of wendere ever

View of Oxfdrd Houae.

Jack watchedI him enviously as he bent
bis tait form ite kise ber. He rose te
wait an introduction. As Keith stepped
back and Jack caugbt sight of her face,
lis own flushed with confusion and bis
self-possession 'was temporarily lost in
embarrassment, while ha murmured
something incoherently indistinct.

She smiled piquantly Up at him, and
gave him a pleasant greeting, for he was
lier brother's friend. But she could net
understand the burning glow in bis eyee
as they met bers, nor the close carres-
ing, lingering hand-clasp. She remained
only a few minutes, then excused lier-
self te make ready for dinner. His eyes
followed ber as she left the room. He
was unoonscieus of the hunger of pos-
session and ienging that deepened in
them tilt be felt Keith's Écrutinizing
look fixed on bini. Then pulling himself
aip he said wit~h a 'tense veice, "Yeu
must think me a cad."ý

"«No; net that," Keith siniied. "But
I wish you would solve the riddle how
is it that your sister*and mine look se
much alike? I sec that you have never
met."

Jack laughed mirthlessly as lie ex-
plained, "The photo was stuck behind
one of my dresser drawers; I jerked
the drawer eut and tlie photo caine with

"Don't look 50 luguiriotis, Jack," said
Keith, laughing. "I seceit ail now. My
brother Harry boarded in the same lieuse
last year, and must have liad veur roem.
That's how the photo got there."

"I always wanted a sister," Jack con-
tinued in a mechanical way. unlîeeding
the explanation, "And se I appropriated
vour's it seenis. On the back of the
photo was written. "il love frein
,ister Mýýadge." Se 1 just mnade be]ieve

since I saw ber photo in your roem, se
I determined te invii you here, and, if
possible, settle the/ matter. If Madge
were te blame, I &tended standing by
yen and giving ber some sound brotherly
advice and admonition."

The anger ini Jack's face wau replaced
by the reflection of a mierry light that
twinkled in bis eyes. Then, catching an
answering gleam of merriment in
Keith's, they burst into a roar of laugh-
ter that reacbed Madge upste.irs where
she was hiding some Cbristmas gift.
"I like hie laugli," she remarked te her-
self, while she smiled in sympathy. "I
like his looks, tee, and I believe I an
going te like hini soe, tee. Keith
wrote so mucli about hlm that I 'seem te
knew bini. I wonder wby he looked
at me go?"~

When their laughter had subsided,
Jack asked pleadingly, "'You'Il keep my-
secret, Keith, and give me a ebane, for-
I cannot give Madge up' without doing
all in my power te win ber; there is ne
one cisc, is there," he 'added, in a jeal-
eus aftertbought.

Keith noted thé -omission of the word
"csister." He laughed suggestively, as
he answered "She is worth winniflg;
there'e nothing superficial about Madge.
I'd pity the other feliow, if there were
one, for I remember your savage threat
of shooting anyone that would try te
take 'sister' Madge' fren yen."

The greater the irritation in the throat the more
distressing the cough becomes. Coughing_ j the
effort of Nature to expel thîs irritatlng susac
f rom the air passages. Bickle's Anti-Conoumptive
Syrup wili heal the inflamned parts which exude
mucuos, and restoe them te a heaftby state. the
cough d isappearing under the curative effects ofthe
medirine. It is pfasant to the taste and the
price 25 cents-is within the reaeh o aiH.
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