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. Never before in the history of our House has the
tie between ourselves and our very much valued
clients Overseas been so clcse. To-da more than
ever before, residents in Cznada are ginning to
realise the advantages of purchasing their clothing
needs from what is virtually the Greatest Tailoring
House in the United Kingdom—Curzon Bros. In
the Heart of London, England (which is the greatest
centre for tailoring in the world), stands the House
of Curzon, able to place its hand on every available
and necessary resource. The most skilled artisans,
the most artistic draughtsmen and designers, the pick
of the woollen mills of Great Britain, are only a few
of the important facilities within the Curzon sphere.

CURZON'S

IMPERIAL CHEVIOT SUIT.

$'| 3 MADE TO MEASURE

(DELIVERED FREE TO YOUR DOOR).
When you buy a Curzon Suit you kpow that you are securing
the Real gritish Material, than which’ thére is nothing superior
to-day, no matter where woven. No industryin the Old Country
occupies so vast a field, nor are the virtues of British cloth found
in the products of any other country.

That softness and elasticity, that rich appearance, that
inherent quality which obviates the necessity for eternal clean-
ing and gressing—an operation desh'oyin&dm natural life of the
wool and rendering it shiny and glossy—these are iust a few of
the advantages of British-spun cloths¢
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British Textiles do not go sShiny
except through hard and constant wear.

Then there is comfort in the Curzon cut. Your smallest need

-, or instruction commands our weightiest care, for it is the trifles
“in the suit which make the suit,
We are artists in the matter of tailoring, and by scientific
application and the careful study of ycur individual needs we
. “impart a distinctive personalitly .into your garments, . This
: distinction has already secured G us

- ONE SILYER and FOUR GOLD MEDAL AWARDS,.

. Whether +you prefer New York _Fuhio_n or Modern
London Style, we can fill your requirements. In brief,
Curzon aim at giving you very much mare than you can possibls
get within the Dominion at dollars™cheaper than you woul
pay locally. :

Send Postcard for FREE PATTERNS—
NOW-—and get your Suit in good time.
- All orders are despatched within seven days of receipt. Write
now, at once, for patterns.

Curzon’s Range of prices for Suits to
Measure (Delivered Free fo your door),

$8.60, $10, $11.50, $13, $14.50, $17.10, \

L]
Every quality has been valued by" our
_*Canadian friends at double our prices.
Read our unique list of unsolicited testimonials, $28,000 for.
feited if not absolutely genuine.

We have a Speciall drranged Self-Measure Chart, whigh
puts the risk ef error outside the pale of possibility.

GATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURNED

CURZON BROS. (- 103 )
449, Spadina. Avenue,Toronto,dntario
GURZON BROS., ™ YorigA oasre
60/63, City Rd., London, England.
Mentieothispapes

Save you money

Stop all laundry troubles. “Chal-
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull

finish and teéxture of the best linen.

If your dealer hasn’t *‘Challenge’’ Brand:
Wwrite us enclosing money, 25c. for collars,

S0c. per pair fer cuffs.

We will supply
you.

Send for new style book.
THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited

84-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.

0142

Winnie’ll be back soon—she’d be
Why don’t
some-

you.
disappointed not to see you.
you ask her to go for a walk
times ?”

“Me ?”

“Yes. Why not? Ask ’er to-night.
I'd sooner it was you than any)ody
else. I'm only thinkin’ of my gal, o
course; and I reckon a chap wot ’ud
marry ’er for ’erself alone would be more
likely to make ’er ’appy.”

“But I've never been out with a girl
before,” confessed Ralph. “I shouldn’t
know what to say to her.”

“You wouldn’t know what to say to
ker!” exclaimed Mr. Gudg?, in tones of

An unusual incident of animal affection,
A retriever dog rearing two little pigs

pitying contempt .“Ah, when I was your
age, Ralph—— We.., it don’t signify.
It’ll come easy enough, my boy. You
dont know what you can do till you try.
A little nervousness at first ain’t amiss;
it flatters ’em. They think it’s a sign of
respect. It looks like it, but it ain’t al-
ways. Yes; a little timdity as a puch
orf don’t do no harm; but it mustn’t be
overdone on no account. You have to
startle ’em with somethink a bit darin’,
then look ‘umble like, as though you've
gone too far, ard tone it down. See
’ow they take that; and nine times out
of ten you can be more darin’ still, and
forgit to apologise. Sweep ’em orf their
little feet, my boy! That’s the trick;
you take it from me. In a word—bluff!
That’s wot goes down with the wimmen.”
It certainly looked easy enough.
Ralph modestly concluded he might try;
but he was not dressed for the part.
That, however, was a matter Mr. Gudge
could soon remedy. As a matter of fact,
he had bought some new_collars, cuffs,
and other accessories that afternoon. He
produced a brown-paper parcel, and, cutt-
ing the string, held up a gaudy waist-
coat of the fancy variety.

“A man can be smartly dressed with-
out looking a dandy, eh?” he remarked.
“There’s a collar for you—latest style,
the Dragoon; thought they’d suit me.
Pity there’s only oae weskit; but you
can ’ave your choice of tle ties. Fr—
‘adn’t you better ’ave a wash first?
You'll find the sink in the kitchin.”
Ralph was not absent many moments
from the room, and on returning he
observed a corner of the waistcoat I-ep-
ing beneath a chair-cushion.

“Ulloa!” exclaimed Mr, Gudge from
the interior of a stiff new shirt he was
endeavouring to struggle into. “Who's
that ?”

“Me,” replied Ralph,
the waistcoat.
“You ain’t
splash.”

“I thought it would ba cleaner not to
wash, after all,” said Ralph, buttoning
‘up his jacket.  “What about a hair.
brush ?”

“I gen’rally use the palm of my
‘ands,” said Mr, Gudge. “But if you’ll
help me through this, I'll go and fetch
one for you.” With Ralpl’s assistance
he quickly emerged, blinking in the gas-
light, his ears erimson with friction.
“Quarter to eight!” he remarked. *“We
must “urry. TIll feteh that brush.
“Well, ’ow does the collar go?” he
asked cheerfully on his return.

“A treat, thanks,” said Ralph, taking
the brush and crossing to the over-
mantel-mirror,

*’Ow does my trousers look ?” queried
Mr. Gudge, strutting up and down the
room,

“Your trousers?”
preoccupied.

“yes. Does they show the crease
“Only a spot or two.”

hastily donning

bin  long

over that

murmured Ralph,

“Ulloa!”  exclaimed  Mr., Gudge.
“Where’s that weskit? I left it on the

table *
“So you did,” erreed Ralph. “I found
one under the chair-cushion.”

“Come now, no larks! Orf with it at
once 2

—=
" “Hush!” said Lalph. “Someone coming
up the path—quick!” )

He hurried the silently protesting man
into his old coat :.nd waistcoat as a rat.
tat sounded on the door. v

* Only Winnie’s knock;” said Mr, Gudge,

But it was too late for reprisals, and

her astonished inquiry, Mr. Gudge re-
plied with considerable dignity that it

Porter were merely di-cussing a little
| bit of business. P

“Oh! Is that all? said Winnie.

“Well, no, my dear, it ain’t all—quite,”
said  her father. “The fact is, Mr.
Porter—er—with feelin’s of respect wot
does ’im credit, ’as bin asking me—ask:
ing my permission to take you out for
an hour to-night. Said somethink about
a blow on ore o’ them electric trams,
didn’t you, Ralph ” :

“It’s very kind, I’'m sure,” said Winnje
gravely; “but 1 shouldn’t think of goin’
out and leavin’ you all alone, dad. You
go with Mr. Porter, while I get supper
ready.”

“I sha’n’t be lonely, my dear,” urged
the perplexed Mr. Gudge, becoming
suddenly interested . in an anaemie
geranium in the window. “As a matter
o’ fact, I shouldn’t be surprised if Mrs,
Maple was to come round to ask my
advice about a little deai she’s thinkin’
of. Us old folks Il keep each other
company.”

“Do come!” pleaded Mr. Porter, nudged

into action by the desperate Mr. Gudge,
“It would be awfully jolly.” Lo
Winnie met his eyes, and smiled

wickedly.

“What woulu be awfully jolly?” she
asked. “Going for a tram-ride with
another man’s girl ?” i

Ralph turned in bewilderment to Mr,
Mr. Gudge, and Mr. Gudge stared blankly
back at him. >

“Another man’s girl?” he exclaimed,
“Why, wot do you mean, Winnie 7
“I mean,” said his daughter carelessly,
“that I’'ve been thinking over what you
said to me (it’s all right. I don’t mind
Mr. Porter hearing), and I’ve been out to
give Teddy Walters an answer to some-
thin’ he asked me last Sunday. He’s
coming to see you about it to-night, at
eight o’clock.”
“Teddy Walters!” exclaimed: her
father.  “Eight o’clock! Well, I'm
Jiggered!” . G s
Having delivered himself of which sage
remark, Mr. Gudge became lost- ‘it com-
plicated retlection. A neighbouring clock
striking the doubly appointed hour
brought him to his senses. &
“You'd better see about gettin’‘a bit o’
supper, then,” he said, striving to control
his voice. “O’ course, T shall be ‘appy to
welcome Teddy Walters, Well, Ralph,”
le added, extending his hand, when his
daughter had gone, ' .t was very kind o’
you to drop in and sec us. Any time
youre passin’ I shall be pleased—"

The new German Liner “The Imperator”. The
largest ocean liner

“Al right,”

his hat, «

made

said Mr. Porter, picking up
[ ain’t anxious to s.op and be
a fool of no ger! We'll ’ave
i'“l“tl‘l‘t‘l‘ quiet little talk abont this afore
”“"_r.

Hv‘ strode angrily to the door, and,
orering it wearly fell into the arms of

]M“ )-\T*‘I‘l"'. who was about to raise the
Kknocker,

“I=T Veg your pardon,” he said.

he opened the door to his daughter. o'

was not a party. He and his friend Mr,
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