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New àn4 Correct Styles for Fail.
T HE3 good clothes problem bothers many a man. You may go to a'w good custom tallor and gel weIl satlsfled-now and then. But look

upyU m otyth e n etrwa hsFl.Byat the price you must pay, wliether you're satisfied or flot 1 Make

2Oth Century Brand Suit or Overcoat
They are now being worn by thousands of weIl-dressed men, who know
good clothes and won't wear any other kind.

AGENTS IN NEARLY EVI3RY CITY AND TOWN.
-TAILORED BY-

The Lowndes Company, Limited,
TORONTO.

THE BEST MEDIUM FOR ADVERTISERS!!

Then Kitty sped ta the 'desk u(
hailed,& clerk.1 "Thet' a dread iiij
mistake," said she. I unebs
dîiven off ii somebody esJsncaerrinige
in mistaki for bisowiL Was there
any gentleman here exPecting to,
meet, or be. caUçd for' by, a lady ?"

The clerk's face became suddeîîîy
expressive. A talLyouth in eveîhxng,
dress, with an expectant look in bis
.QtSk_~whoý had been tramping for tell
minutes up and down the corridor,
now glancing at the dlock and now at
the doorway, hurried swiftly ouit ta
the sidewalk and shot round the cor-
ner. A telephone bell began taý

wi-rand, an assistant picked up
the. car tube, incli ned bis mustache
sidewise, to the instrument and saidi
6«Hulle." Then the expression of pa-
thetie boredom began to give. place to,
one of. absorbing interest and merri-
ment . " Certainly, Captain de Rerner
,is stopping here. What's the matter?
Polict'paitol 1 Oh, corne now 1 As-.
saulting a lady 1" Then, with suddent,
change of -tone-" By jove, Billy 1 1
believe there's been a mix somehow
and they've run the Captain in.-

Whereupon Kitty, overw-rought,
nervous and wretched already, found
bier foundations giving away and col.
l.qpsed on the nearest bench and the
ver«e of, hysteries. 'The "lady-book-.>- 1 epr e tc br-aid,, and "Billyi"
tii. bediàamonded, -ýùinped for a, cab.-'ý Pun th o61ce',tillT I et back-1t" he

-i4 "ont wrr: , s.Webb. >.P
hn'ýe the Ciptàin'-here in aji 7
And away hie. drted.

In' those ,days ,tht nteareat jMtrot
lwagon was station d: but three bloÇks
away, aroundon'MiignAeu,

andthiiie spd ily; thsewheels .of
bis cabl-à inîg liei 4~H.met

4

the patrai wagon coming on thej«mý,
pursued by fleet-footed small bots aaid
sweating hunsanity, with De i(cme
stiil in a daze, an unresisting prisoner.
Billy's cab swhirled about and landed
bum simultaneously with the prisoner
at the police station. He knew the
sergeant in charge and addressed bita
witb the confidence of the born hotel
clerk.

"Wbat danifool work are your Melk
up to now? Dont! they know a
gentleman wben they sec one?" said
lie.

The escape of the principal witnes
had weakened the case against the ac-
cused, but augmented ,the arresting
official's importance.

"What business bas be jumping in-
to a lady's carniage an' offering to
hug lier?" was that official's response.

" I told you it was ail a mistake,"
pleaded De Remer.

"Mistake, nothing!" answered the
stern defender of Chica go's morality.
" Ain't you got a wife of yotir own
that you can't leave other men's
atone ?"

"See here," said the Wateriooer,
with sudden wrath. " You don't
know who you are talking to. This
is Captain de Remer, Fort Sheridan,
and he's flot likely to-"

But the police had been reading the
Palladium," and their views were

biased as to the probability of armnY
officers in general and Funt ShenidaXi
in particullar.

ý'Yes," said the officer sneerngly.
we know how careful themn fellers

aie. The lady yelled for help.everY-
i ody could hear,"

" The horses were runining awaY-"
pleaded De Remer but was interrlPt-
ed.

' She gave you in charge anyhUýv,"
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