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Sold by all High Class Stationers and Jewellers
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MABIE TODD & CO.

London New York Chicago, etec.
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“These Toasted Corn Flakes by analysis test high in grape sugars.
Each package contains one of the above photographed dishes.

Order from your grocer to-day a package of

YV PEN
Pleases the Impatient Exacting Writer

We like pen cranks—those who -expect :more out:
of a pen than others have given. We can satisfy /¥
such and win their enthusiastic recommendation.

Smoothest Gold Nib—Sure Feed

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE

124 York Street, Toronto

The Western Home Monthly:

WASHDAY TROUBLES

will vanish like . mist before sunshine if

you use one of

Eddy sWashboards

THE BOARDS WITH THE

LABOR SAVING CRIMP

Strong, solid, durable and well-finished,
Eddy’s Washboards will ease your wash-
day burdens as no others will.

AT ALL GOOD GROCERS

E. B. Eddy
Co., Limited

" BRANCHES
AND AGENCIES

Send for the little booklet entitled *“The Crimp
and the consequence,” it tells you all about the
specia) features in Eddy’s Washboards.

The E. B. Eddy Gompany, Limited

ALL OVER CANADA Hull, Canada

ONE MINUTE!

It's Telephones and Switchboards

We manufacture and sell direct to the User

Do You Want fo Know

To Organize a Company
HOW To Construct Telephone Lines -
To Install Telephone Instruments
To Operate a Rural System
How much your proposed lines will cost?

WHEN buying TELEPHONES or SUPPLIES
BUY THE BEST QUALITY is our strong point,
We manufaéture only high-grade Apparatus and

If Interested---WRITE US TO-DAY

Western Branch
261 Fort St., Winnipeg, Man.

would like to convince YOU of the superior merit =
of our goods. No better TELEPHONES made
anywhere. Ours are made in Canada by Canadian Experts.

WE SUPPLY poles, wire, brackets, insulators, ground rods, bat-

‘teries and tools, in fact, everything necessary to build a’system of any size.

» OUR INFORMATION Department is at your service FREE.

DOMINION TELEPHONE MFG. €O., Ltd.
Cor. Alice nnd Wellington Sts.
Waterford, Ontario

Sister

By S. Jean Walker,

Winnipeg Sept., 1911

T

Madge.

Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario.

Jack Lennox whistled in a mechanical,
pre-occupied way, as he unpacked his
trunks, and arranged his various belong-
ings in a room in a new boardipg house.
He was hot, tired and lonely. With
these feelings finally controlling him,
he jerked at a stubborn dresser drawer
so impatiently that it fell out on the
floor. His whistling changed to & pro-
loiged note of surprise, then suddenly
ceased. After a few minutes of peculiar
stillness he replaced the drawer, and be-
gan humming a few bars of a cheerful
melody while he arranged some photos

' | on a little table that stood in a promin-

ent corner of the room. He placed and
replaced them, and seemed to be in a
most critical mood. One claimed more
of his- attention than the others. He
stopped humming and smiled back at

the pretty, laughing, pictured face, say-:

ing wistfully, “Well, Madge, I'd love to
see youw.” There was a peculiar inflec-
tion in his voice that might suggest
varying degrees of intimacy. Its in-
tonation was certainly puzzling, when
considered with his manner of looking at
the picture. He appeared lost in pleas-
ant reverie until certain familiar sounds
coming up from below warned him that
it was time to make preparation for
dinner.

“Things look more cheerful,” he soli-
loquised, “with Madge laughing at me.”

At dinner he met several old university
acquaintances who, like himself, had de-

does he place her photo in such a con-
spicuous place?”

“Don’t know, Tom answered. “Per-
haps she was a summer girl who did not
care enough to marry him, but would
be a sister. You know the kind. This
| graceful, friendly way of covering a
matriomonia), retreat with colors flying
under cover of sisterly regard. He may,
however, have had more than a brother-
ly feeling for her and so keeps the
photo.” _

“Maybe,” drawled = Archie, sleepily.
“Buf your explanation does mnot (fit,
Jack, neither does the half-sister story
for that matter. Jack’s:not the one to
moon over the photo of such a girl, or
else he’s changed mightly during vaca-
tion.”

“You can never tell what a man will
do when a woman gets him in tow,
Tom philosophized. “I expect to play
the fool myself some day. I have an un-
canny premonition of it now.”

“Not very complimentary to the
future Mrs. Lester,” laughed Archie as
he turned to his room.

A few days later there was a new
boarder. He was given a place at the
table almost opposite Jack. Something
in the new comer’s face puzzled Jack,
and gave him an indefinable feeling of
a former acquaintance. = When intro-
duced he knew that they had never met
before. Yet he could not rid himself of
some intangible association in connec-

ey

Indian birch bark tents and canoes and Inland boat, of Oxford House.

cided to try a mew boarding house,
hoping to make an improvement c¢n
last year’s abode. When the meal was
over, Jack invited two of his most in-

tion with him. He was somehow pleas-
antly attracted to him, and invited him
to his room with Tom and Archie.
When he entered the room he gave a

timate associates, Tom Lester and | startled look at the photo that was

Archie McLean, to his room to have a
talk. ..

“Hello, Jack, what beauty is this you
‘have perched in a position of honor?”
Tom questioned merrily, when his eyes
fell on the photo on the corner table.

Archie supplemented the exclamation
by saying quizzically, “One of your sum-
mer acquaintances, or is she going to
be Jour spring, summier, autumn, and
winter partner? Enlighten us, Jack, we
are consumed by curiosity and ready for
all kinds of confidences.”

“Oh, that’s my -sister, Madge,” Jack
returned in a matter-of-fact, mnonchal-
ant way,

“Sister!” ejaculated Tom, wonderingly.
“T was always under the impression that
you were an only child.”

“Half sister,” he explained laconic-
ally. Then asked some question about
their prospeotive studies, obviously show-
ing that he did not care to satisfy
their inquisitiveness.

Later, when Tom and Avrchie went
down the hall together to their respect-
ive rooms, the former remarked. “There
scems to be a kink somewhere in Jack's
family history.  Never heard of this
half-sister before. None of my concern,
though,” he added as an afterthought,
“He's a good fellow, anyhow.”

“Yes, Jack’s alright,” Archie agreed.
“And that half-sister is a mighty fine-
looking kink; but there was something
in his manner—can’t just explain what

—that warned me off the subject. But

"if he does not court observation why

still the most attracive and alluring
thing on the corner table. Tom saw the
angry light in his eyes and, while won-
dering greatly why it should be there,
managed to whisper in a warning voice,
“That’s Jack’s sister; he doesn’t like
remarks, so keep ‘mum.”

He certainly kept “mum.”  Became
almost taciturn, and very soon, excus-
ing himself, left the room.

“Well, Howard is rather a queer chap,”
observed Tom. “Seemed suddenly to be
stricken dumb.”

“We did not thoughtlessly say or do
anything to wound his feelings,” Jack
wondered anxiously.

“Not a thing,” rejoined Archie. “Yet
he seemed to erawl into his shell and
stay there. Didn’t even pop his head
out once. Perhaps he had a spasm of
indigestion. It attacks people quickly
and causes them to act strangely, I'm
told.”

“I'm sorry if he’s offended,” said Jack,
soberly, “for he scems a fine fellow,
much above the average in both brains
and appearance.”

“Oh, well, don’t worry.” advised Tom,
“wait and see what he will be like to-
morrow.”

But each to-morrow was the same for
about three weeks. Iis manner towards

“Jack was decidedly unapproachable. e

accepted none of his advances and spoke
to him only when it was unavoid-
able. :

“What is the matter with Howard,
anyway ?” Jack muttered to himself one




