reduced from £6. Order one of these wonderful skirt
bargains at once.  Order skirt No. 7, add 35 cents
fur postage.  Standard Garment Co., 16 Coote
Block, London, Ontario,

There is a distinctive style and finish
about a “ Curzon ” Suit or Overcoat
which the ** ready-to-wear ” or “semi-
ready ” ents sold in Canada and
the Stateslack. Indeed the “Curzon”
cut and finish is hardly equalled even
in garments sold by the best
Cusiom Tailors, whose charges
are always exclusive, if not
altogether prohibitive. There
is just that ease and com-

~fort about our garments W
which give the wearer a comfy
appearance. :

" Then there is the cloth to remember:
nothing butreal British materials every time.
Merely fill in a'post card and address same

to us as below, asking:for our latest assortment
of materials. Together with patterns, we send
you fashion-plates and complete instructions
for accurate self-measurement, tape measure,
all sent free and carriage paid. We dispatch

- your order within sev-n days, and if you do
nor approve, return the goods and we will
refund the money.

il

. l |
2 ST T »;N./
. -~ MEASURE FOR &

The World’s
Measure Tailors,

(apt. 103 )s 60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.

Addresses for Patterns:
CURZON BROS., c/o0 The Clougher Syndicate
Dept. 103
450 Confederation Life Building, Toronto
Please meniton this paper. :

| NOW IN AN ORCHESTRA

How

-MUSIC LESSONS FREE

from U.S. School of Music
STARTED HIM

* I could not play a note when I received the first lesson from you, and now I am playing in a good
ra of ten pieces, and can read music and play as well as any of them. .
mend your home study school of music."  That is what Lli Smith, Jr., R. R. No. 2, Marietta, 117,
wiites after one-year course on the Violin, . .
Lli Smith's oni/v expense under our free tuition plan was for postave and music  That cost him
n Two Centsa day, and he was under no further obligati n whatever.

If you wish to learn to play the Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar, Mandolin, Banjo, Cornet
Cello, or learn to Sing o..r teacher will come to you by mail once a week with a lesson until you can
read music and play your instrument to your own satisfaction. »

Over ten thousand weekly lessons are now being sent to homes all over the world to pupils i1 all
walks of life, from seve. years of age to seventy. .

r free tuition plan will enable you to get weekly lessons costing You less than two cents a day.
It will be your only expense and places you under no further obligation whatever.

This school has been establisheu since[898. Don't be deceived by imitators.

Dou't say you cannot learn music, but send for our booklet and free tuition offer. It will be sent by
return mli(y free. Address

U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 63, 225 Fifth

Avenue, New York City.

INSTRUMENTS SUPPLIED WHEN NERDED. CASH OR CREDIT

T ¥ N S

$5 Cloth Skirt $2.95

Send to-day for this skirt. It's
a $5 Vicuna cloth skirt. Vicuna
is a cloth much resembling all

wool broadcloth. It comecs in
Black, Navy, Dark Green,

k Brown and Dark Red.

waist and hip measuro,

also | ength desired. It's the \MEN
new style made with an over
skirt_elfect, pleated flounce
trimfed with 12 satin buttons '
and 6 satin ribbon bands across M
front gore just as pictured. We -7
want you to have one of these
skirts. Guaranteed to fit per-
fectly and give satisfaction in
every way. Same stylein all
wool Panama allshades, $3.50

JUST OUT

OTTAWA

I :hall always recom-,

NEw CATALOG.

BESSON

BAND INSTRUMENTS

WRITE FOR IT T0-DAY
Specialties in

CLARIONETS,
DRUMS &TRAPS.

CW.LINDSAY Limtep

Success” 5 oME. OTTAWA,

man, and ‘that meant £2 10s. a week.
Now £2 10s., considered purely from the
financial view-point, meant that the ne-
cessity of Hopkins’ return to his mil-
lions was more remote than ever. But,
strangely enough, the same £2 10s. made
Hopkins consider such a step very grave-
ly, because to him it meant——

Well, it meant that he and the girl
went for a very long walk that evening.

“But you love me, don’t you?” said

Hopkins, stubbornly staring down at the

pavement.

“xyes, Jimmy,” she answered gently,
slipping her hand into his. “And that’s
why.”

“We could live on it, couldn’t we? Be-
sides, I've saved some, you know.”

“I know, dear. We could live on it
But——” -

“You mean your mother,” said Hop-
kins, nodding.

“Yes, Jimmy.’ :

“We could spare enough for that, too,”
he persisted.

“But that wouldn’t be fair to you,”
she said, shaking her head earnestly. “It
would take almost all, you know.”

The hypocritical vision of J. Graham

Cloud effect at Baden, north of Swan River,

Iopkins flitted before his eyes, but he
wotld not yield to the taunt.

“But I'm getting along pretty well,”
he said. “Some day Tl get more; I'm
sure of that. The manager said some-
thing about commissions if I did well.”

The girl looked dreamily at the mono-
tonous row of brick houses along the
road. we must wait for them,” she
said, almost inaudibly.

“We will, dear,” he answered, shutting
his jaw resolutely.

It was from that day that Hopkins

began to reckon on the time when he b

would return to his riches. TFor they
were not all s now; part of them bhe-
longed to the littie girl with the brown
eves. When she was his wife he intend-
ed to pour them into her lap in a golden
shower. But he had won her as plain
Jimmy Hopkins, and as Jimmy Hoplins
he wanted to marry her. He was earn-
ing his way in business, and he wanted
to earn his wife. Then, and not until
then, would he put the glitter of the biger
world before her. Tt seemed hard. per-
haps, to wateh her strueeling on in the
crowd, when he ight lift ner out of it

Winnipeg, January, 1911.

in a moment, but he wanted to see it
through as it haua begun, for wnis Was to
him the only real tning in his life.

But he resolved wiat it would not be
long, for now he slaved and planned.
The girl plannea too, but her plans were
not his. He did not tell her this, for his
plans were to come as the glorious sur-
prise, as the great reward for all the toil
and courage and sacrifice. She talked of
the little home until to her it became
almost a visible thing. It would be a
gay, cheerful, comfortable little place.
Perhaps her mother could come, too.
Hopkins would listen and nod his head
and smile. What a wonderful little
optimist she was!

And then came the day of release. The
manager called him into the inner of-
fice.

“Hopkins,” he said, “here is a cheque
covering commissions on your sales for
the past month.

Hopkins took it and looked at it
rather stupidly.

“I didn’t know I was on commissions
yet,” he said.

“Well, you are,’ said the manager,

V4

turning to his desk to show that the
matter was dismissed.

Hopkins was not thinking of the
cheque as he walked out of the office.
He was thinking about getting married.
He quivered with an exultation that he
did not know how to express. As plain
Jimmy Hopkins he had won the game!

He began the journey homeward in
a sort of dream. Now and then he
thrust his hand into his pocket to see
if the cheque was really there. He was
trying to decide just how he would tell

er—whether he would show her the
magic slip of paper and let her guess
}\'h;\f, it meant, or whether he would run
into her presence shouting and waving
1}1.\" hat. He entered the station, stopped
for an instant to buy an evening paper,
and then got into a train. For some
time he sat staring with unseeing eyes
at the print before him, his thoughts on
the girl who was soon to be told a won-
derful thing. en his eyves, which had
been mechanically following the head-

lines, beecan to record an  impression,
1

[ ._‘!wllah successive repetitions; he found
Fhimself reading :




