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evening in his room. The affair was
worrying him greatly, and he could form
no reason for its cause. “I did nothing
to him; hang it all I wish I knew what
is the matter with him.”

He looked up and the laughing face
of the photo caused an answering smile
to some .to his own. “Well, sister
Madge, what would you do in a case like
this?” Jack often talked to the photo.
“Laugh at him and torment him half
to- death; that’s what you would do.
No one could frown long in your
presence you mischievous saucy sprite.

A knock at his door interrupted his
goliloquy. He was surprised on opening
it to find Keith Howard smilingly await-
ing admittance.  Jack invited him in,
wondering greatly why he had come and
what had wrought the change.

« 1 though I heard you talking/’
Howard observed, as he .entered the
room and sat down in the chair Jack
had drawn forward for him.

“Yes, I was talking to my sister.”

«Your sister!” looking round the room
evidently wondering where she had hid-
den herself.

Jack laughed at his look of bewilder-
ment, and explained, “To my gister’s
photo, I should have said,” looking to-
wards it. “We hold many one-sided con-
versations. ' It helps me, too; when I
feel gloomy she always laughs at me.”

“Is she your only sister?”

“Yes,” Jack, answered in a tone that
plainly evinced that he did not wish to
continue -this subject.

Apparently oblivious of the note in
Jack’s voice, Howard questioned again,
“Is she married ?”

“NO.’,

happen if she were here,” Keith rejoined
with a laugh.

“Sister Madge isn’t a scold; she’s just
splendid at undertsanding a fellow.
The very hest kind of sister a‘brother
could have,” Jack championed hotly.

“The right kind of sister is a fine
thing to have,” Keith answered thought-
fully.

“She will round off one’s ecrudities,
break one in, so to speak, for the
matrimonial harness. My eldest sister
is married; I—”

“I’d feel like shooting a fellow that
would take my sister Madge from me,”’
Jack interrupted, savagely, while his
eyes glowed with a tender light as they
rested upon the photo.
© “It’s inevitable, though; judging from
her looks,” Keith replied in a matter-of-
fact way. “Most- fellows like to see
their sisters married to good men, but
you seem to be a very exceptional ex-
ception.”

“And T mean to remain  so,” -Jack
answered, rather shortly.

“But suppose you met some girl that

ou like better than your sister, what
then ?” Keith questioned.

“But I have no intention of doing so:
Madge is first yet,” Jack answered, with

a finality in his voice that allowed mno | )

room for further supposing.

“Well your case is rare. Now, I am
very fond of my sisters, especially the
younger one; but I certainly hope to
meet, a girl that I will love in a dearer
way than I do even her” -

“T hope you may,” was all Jack said
in answer. And neither that evening nor
on any subsequent evening could Keith
lead him to speak again about his sister.

Tom and Archie sometimes talked |

Hudson Bay Barque in

“Ts she tall like you, or small?”
“Rather tall and slight.”

“Are her eyes like yours?”

“No; hers are dark brown.” ¥
“Have you any brothers?”

“NO-”

“I have three brothers and two sisters;
80 I am richer than you in family rela-
tions anyway,” Howard laughed. Then
continued his questions.

“Where is your home?”

“About one hundred miles from here;
my parents are in Europe at present.”

“Is your sister with them?”

“My sister?” Jack repeated with a
start. Then, bringing himself together,
he replied carlessly, “Oh, Madge; yes, of
course.”

“Having a sort of superficial finish to
her education, I suppose,” Keith Howard
remarked drily, watching Jack closely.

“Superficial!” Jack echoed, indignant-
ly. “There is nothing superficial about
Madge; she goes right to the heart of
things.”

“Her trip will be very beneficial to her
then. Is she a very good observer?”

“Excellent,” Jack returned, emphatic-
ally. “Can you imagine any one with
eves like those missing anything?”

“Well, mno, hardly,” Keith admitted.
'I;ulxn added, “You seem to be very proud
of her.”

“Youre right, T am. I would not
part with that picture for a fortune.”

, “The picture!” queried Keith. “I'm
talking about your sister.”

“Oh, well, it’s all the same. Her pic-
ture is an inspiration when I cannot
«ce her. I tell her all my woes and

,14)\]1\1)-](‘?\?; she listens and never talks
vack.”

“That’s probably more than would
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river at York Factory.

to themselves about her; but never even
a hint of their talk reached Jack. The
photo still remained in its first position.
In fact, Tom declared that he would
feel quite lonely were it removed, for it
seemed as if he were meeting an old
friend every time he went into Jack’s
room. He still peristed in his first sur-
mise that sister Madge was some girl
that Jack had fallen deeply in love with,
and to prove the correctness of his sur-
mise, said that Jack would not so much
as look the second time at any other
girl, whereas he used to be quite an
admirer of female beauty. -
. Archie declared that he still was judg-
ing from the photo, advised Tom. to give
up surmising about it, adding philo-
sophically, that his own love affairs
were all that he could manage, and that
all girls were puzzles, more or less.

As Chrsitmas drew near, Jack became
rather more lonely. He still whistled,
but in a dreary, comfortless way. He
often talked to M®dge, confiding all his
lonely feelings to her.

“He misses sister Madge,” Keith
Howard observed to himself, after spend-
ing the evening with Jack, and finding
him very dull and quiet. “I believe 181
-do it, and sift this thing to the bottom;
yes, I will let the consequences be what
they may.”

A few evenings after this decision he
sauntered into ‘Jack’s room. It had
grown habitual for him.pow to do so.
After a short time of desultory conver-
sation, he asked quite abruptly, “Have
you made any engagements for Christ-
mas. Lennox?”

“No,” Jack answered, unconsciously
betraving his loneliness in his voice.
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Flannelet

If purchasers of this useful
material for underwear all the
year round would buy the
best English make, which can
be obtained from all leading
Drapers, they would avoid the
risks they undoubtedly run
with the inferior qualities of
Flannelette. R

“Then I'm glad, Keith rcturned geni-

Made by the Manuacturers of the celebrat ed ,
Longcloths, Twills and Sheetings ,

are EE best

‘“HORROCKSES’ "’
stamped on selvedge every five yards

Awarded the highest prize—-The Grand Prix—at Brussels Exhibition, 1910




