
SEASONABLE FRUITS
Appl-s. as compared with the price of <*oa.l and

turk-ys. are not high this winter, and it is for-

tunate that a few of the necessities of life come
within range of the moderately well-to-do. By

the barrel they are S4 to $5. "With good oranges

ranging in price from 45 to 90 cents a dozen, that
fruit is still somewhat out of reach: but grap-
fruit at 10 to 15 cents is reasonable when the Piz«
is considered. A half of one of the large ones is
enough for a small family. At the other extreme

of size and mandarins and tagerines. They ar<*

SO cents a dozen. Still smaller ar- the cumquats
from the Florida 'vVest Coast, which, as the minia-
ture of a box of oranges, sell for 60 cents. Th^
white grapes sell now at 25 cents a pound.

THE FISH MARKET.
Ar the fish market shad is now selling as low as

60 cents and from that to $1 apiece, according to

siie. and they are coming from Carolina, and
Florida. The Spanish mackerel, which are always

from the South at this season, sell for from 35 to 30
cents a pound: pompano, 35 cents; eheepshead, 15
and 18 cents, and red snapper is cheap at 15 cents.

Green fish from the North continue rather scare-.
and yet white perch can be bought for from 15 to IS
f^nts 'cucumber" smelts at the same price, striped

bass 15 cents and sea trout 12 and IS oe-ats. Lob-
sters are 20 cents a pound and scallops are still
uppish at 65 and 75 cents a quart.

FROM THE SOUTH.
The Southern vegetables make quite a list, and of

th-se the most cherished, because, it is more rare,

is the tomato. Thr Northern crop of the last sea-
son was a heavy one. but from Florida, where the
fresh ones com- at this season, the supply is small.
The baby red fruit is wrapped in paper as care-
fully as any oranges, and sold at 15 cents a
quart. The new potatoes are the same price. But
fi Key West tomatoes and Bermuda potatoes are
still luxuries, there is no extravagance in paying
iicents for two quarts of string b-ans. Baltimore
spinach fetches 36 cents a peck, but that price will
diminish as the season \u25a0wears along, and by spring
it must become a major article of the diet, for its
medicinal virtues, if no other. The iron which it
contains makes it one of the best spring tonics.
Some other good things in this line are the sweet
potatoes from Vineland. N. J., which suffice to pro-
lon* th- season of this vegetable: but they are
dear. Cauliflower sells from 15 to 25 cents a herd.

PMany Varieties of Vegetables. -
Scarcity of fresh vegetables, which pome people

are prone to lament as characteristic of the winter
season, may hardly vex the housekeeper's or stew-
ard's ingenuity while there Is such a list as the
present for her or him to choose from. Neither Is
Itan indication off high or extravagant livingthat
one may buy vegetables In variety at this season,
for the New-York market* have the year around
a supply at reasonable prices.

In the first place there are all the winter vege-
tables, which are in their prime carrots,
onions, cabbage and turnips, all of which have
thejr excellent food values, and to add to this are
cauliflower and Brussels sprouts, which are at their
best now. Spinach is rather high priced," but there
is a green kale, which Is cheaper, and tnen all the
salads, which Include, besides lettuce, the bitter
escarole and chicory, roraaine, watercress and
freldt.

Of the salads lettuce always stands at the head
for delicacy and beauty, but recently the Frencn
salads have been used a good deal in its place.
They are somewhat less expensive, and the long
leaves are always well liked. Next in favor Is th-
chicory, but that is more bitter.

After the green things the most Important In-
gredient of the salad bowl Is the onion, always
plentiful and cheap There are the giant white
ones, especially suitable for slicing, to serve raw.
Russian style, and the tiny shallots, used with
lamb and mutton as a sauce or to stuff in the
meat for flavor in the cooking. :They answer the
same purpose as gacilc, and are much more deli-
cate.

Brooklyn Women Advocate Their
\ \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-_.

Erection, Police Negligence Scored.
"Ifour Board of Health amounted to anything."

gjj| or" much tried member of the Brooklyn

Wcn-an's Health Protective Association at Its
meeting yesterday morning, "we would not have

•so make the same appeal about the same old abuses

in half a dosen different directions, and over and

over again a score of times, before we get any

satisfaction." All of which wan apropos of the
disappearance of the large type signs for-

v c:t-!F smoking and expectoration in the ferry-

w*s houses, ana the failure to enforce the
law rrpiraing these abuses in the cars. Letters

from various Brooklynites were read. imploring the

association to use Its influence with "the powers

:hat be." as the conditions on some lines \u25a0were be-

coniir.R intolerable. The lack of heat in th- major-

ityc« tyje ca 's was another source of righteous in-
dignation, and Mrs. James McKeen urged that an

official sri*"*1 be made directly to Railway Com-

missioner Cole In behalf of Brooklyn citizens. In

the matter of street cleaning. In which the Health

Protective Association has faithfully practised its

motto of "eternal vigilance," Mrs. Cadman C.
Pike, •ho presided at yesterday's meeting, said

*he thought much
•
Individual carelessness and

abuse was due to simple ignorance of the laws on
ihe subject. Several of the members had found in-

formation on these points gladly received, and a
resolution to introduce "information columns" at
rtreet corner*, such as are now in use in Paris and

Brrlln. was passed. These columns are pentagonal

or hexagonal, one side being reserved for posting
municipal notices and laws and the others rented

out to private advertisers, the income from this

iatter source going to the city treasury. The de-
tails of this subject had been previously discussed
\u25a0w IthPrerfdent Swanptrom. who suggested submis-
sion of the matter to the Board of Estimate and
Apportionment.
Ithas been found Impracticable to utilize lamp-

jvjsts or any existing structures for this purpose.

-md the committee Incharge of the innovation In-

tend? securing designs lor such columns subject to

the approval of the Municipal Art Association.
They urge the erection of at least one "informa-

tion column** as a sample, preferably on the lower

raxt cf Foltoa-st, at the earliest possible date.
K-reTituaHy Ithi hoped to secure them throughout

the borough at Intervals of every ten" or twelve

Mocks, carrying the more important Street Clean-

inc and Health Department regulations, so that
\u25a0 M who runs may read,"** and the plea of ig-

norance for non-performance of duty may be no
longer possible. "Many abuses in the garbage line
are directly due. to police negligence.** declared one
member." "Imyself say a lot of paper and rubbish

Fssent Into the, street while a policeman lounged

rs«ar by. looking on.** ""Well." said itre. James

McKeen. "the" only thing we can do to get at the

root <• police" negligence Is to make an example

of s sirgle flagrant instance like this, a.nd have tne

case legally tried. A woman of my acquaintance
who did that, appearing personally as complainant,
hi \u25a0 an attack of nervous prostration, afterward
*»? a result of the excitement, and public criticism
of her action. But Idon't think any of us need
feSr such consequences, end Isuggest that each
c-rse of us make it nor duty to watch the rounds-
men in season s.nd out in any part of the city we
happen to be. and report all negligence .to the
nation 5n that precinct. Itis well. too, to be _ ac-
o-jainted at these headquarters. Prop in there

from ti*n« to tune. You're always sure of a cordial
reception, for the station detail has nothing to

<ie and welcomes any diversion. There is as much
reason \u25a0crh we women should personally know
theee men who have the supervision of so much
of our daily comforts and convenience, as to know
n«r pastors and physicians- It is the personal in-

T «.r*.yt and effort that tells in the end."
\ vo'e of thanks was tendered Commissioner

"U oodbsry for the courtesy and cordial eo-opera-
tinn corded the work of the Health Protective
A*so.nation. and a resolution recommending the

Fpeedy completion of the Bushwick sewer was
T>r--"r>ar»^ for the Commissioner of Public Work*,

-v Ttartlsl report on the condition and location or
the" stables housing the horses used by the xnunici-
j>aliTv was git-en by the committee in charge 01

That ranch of work, and a thorough presentation
of the frub.iect promised ax. the next meeting.

SNAPSHOTS AT THE CAT SHOW.

Arce^tir.s: of the Atlantic "Cat "Club was held on
Thursday to consider the Base of Jack, the flr.e
™.<jek Persian exhibited by Miss Lincoln,of Worces-

ter. .Mass. Jack had been -temporarily moved into

the cage next his own. The judges happened along

at that moment and. seeing that his cage was
*mpty. marked him as absent and awarded the

blu- "ribbon for his ela** to another cat. As JacK
i* consiaered by experts the finest black Persian
In the counTT-y" and has taken blue ribbons and
won cups without number. Miss Lincoln was con-
Fi4er»bly surprised at the verdict. The judges
-hem^eives were disturbed when they heard the
facts, and -wished to revoke their decision, had
-uch a thins b-een possible. Miss Lincoln will

:*'K*Jack to the Boston cat show nest week, where
Phe is to aft as one of the judges.

Mr*.Burton Harrison spent \u25a0 long time at the

<^.orr yepterday forenoon, trying to buy a black

vTrViaTi with orange eyes. She could not find what
*b«= \u25a0•\u25a0anted, however.

of them wer* real. Ton must cot talk alvwit t*-«sm»
Ishall be vexed with you If you do."Penelope's arms tighten**!. "Oh. nor Oh. noT"Wry well. Now. tetj me. -1M jou h*?e a *codltear*

Penelope- athssi her head.
"Why not?" «CJ""I-I was too bad to have tea." .
"tVhAt did you have for dinner""
The arms china-, "Iwas—or. the «rra*?."
"Do you mean that you have had no dinner*"
"Yes."
For a moment Helen's lip shut in a Hulls*.

line. Then she said, gently: "Win you «tay her*a minute, dear? Iwant to g»t you aorn^thmsr nice
an.i hot to eat."

•
PeneJope'n short life had heen one of "\u25a0»-<••.

She struggled valiantly and k*M«ened her arraa.
When Helen saw the .-«mali whit- face for the first
time In the light, her upper lipquivered, and sh*caught Penelope to her again.

Penelor>e'» courage «rar*« way: her arms cltxn*
round Helen's neck. Pteajie— oh. please." Sh*whispered. "Idon't want anything ss eat— ever.**

"We will ring for cook." saM Helen, tenderly.
When the cook ram* «he qtisiled imner the gray

eyes and made voluble exc"se? Helen cut her
short. SC3P^

-Where i.* her dinner?"
"Cook did no 'ate wad and that Fielding 'nH

such a big appetite you wouldn't be.lie.ye. ailrl
rally they thought when Miss P-r.i'oopy didn't

come 'osje as "ow she were dinirrz at tVie rectory.**
"You mean you hay« eaten It. V.'hut have you In

the house?"
It appeared that there was trtssTa beef tea

for that night and for to-morrow.
"Make half .if ithot at cnee for Miss Penelope

**
Cook, looked scared at that. £he began a feskta

remonstrance. "But Iwin take ail biarae." saM
Helen, and cook bustled away in a sudden htITTT
of sympathy for Penelope, now that all responsi-
bility was removed from b?r shoulders.

Helen sat down with Pene!op«\ on he* knee. an 4
kissed th- coft little neck and cheeks and ft*lr.
Helen was rarely demonstrative, but there wan
an ache In her heart for her small niece.

Penelope said politely. "Thank yo i. Aunt !•» \u25a0
"

and looked up at her with heavy, dazed eyes.. "Don't, child!*" Helen"* vole* was sharp.
Penelope, of course, misunderstood, "I— am

sorry." she said.
Itwas a formula she was continually called np*>7»

to use. without understand! njg why.
Helen's brow* contracted. She kissed her g»r*-

ly. and began to talk to her pleasantly, on cheerful
subjects. She doubted !f Penelope lowed what
she said, bat she achieved her object of

—
•- -r

the atmosphere less electric and charged -witts fci-
visible horror?.

\u25a0When cook brought In the tray she set if downon the table with a beaming air of self -approval.
"There, dearie, all strong an-i 'ot. and two plec»
of toast with if"'

"Thank you. cook." Penelope said politely, trot
she did not want th« frod However, she took
it obediently, an when she had begun liked tr.
When it was finished H*len put her arms roun4
has close and warm. "Now tell me all about 1-*.
dear." she said.

And Penelope, her usual staid self-restraint
swept away in a mighty whirlwind of einotTcn«.
pcured itall out ir> a torr»nt of sob-broken -vord».
It was a queer jumole of pathos and humor, fttragedy and comedy, but to P-nelcoe it was a*
tragedy. It was not only ot that day she toM:
unknowingly she toM .if other days. too. With
th- utter abandon of a sensitive nature meetinc
with an unexpected wealth of sudden Inve act
sympathy, she poured out all without reserva-
tion. Many expressions shone In Helen's eyes as
she listened. The little calf brought a ptitf'jl
smile to them, and they were often filled -wttii
sorrow: but there was anger, too. deep ans^r.
and scorn and disstu.-'t and wonder.

But when the breathless, broken voice cease**
there was only love. Penelope lay exhausted in
her arms, and a feeling of restful happiness strj'*
over her. "Aunt Helen." she said earnestly. *"yo»
are "neaps comfortabler than a bed."

Two minutes later H-le:i laid the small s>*oi*!r
figure down on .the sofa, covered it with a rug.
and sought her sister.

Five minutes later still a b^IT was peaUns; wJM:»
from the boudoir, and Mrs. Hardy was callltur
feebly for Fielding and sal volatile. Helen, feer
bead high, her face pale, passed FleWtos on th»
threshold.
A good deal can be said in flve mtmstSA \u25a0-"._-,
She went back to the dining room. P«r.-!npa»

had vanished under the. rug,
"Penelope!"
At her voice the scared face and- rooajhansdi

hair emerged. Penelope flushed. "I—lthought Just
a minute Iwas In the boxrooia'*— eyes loofc-d
up appealtngly into Helen's face.

"Never again, dear." Helen said firmly? "Ian»
going to take you away with me"

She was interrupted by a sudden surprMns; din-
appearance of the sedateness she bad thought
part and parcel of her small niece. Penelope Sonic
herself upon her with a ehnMssj cry, "With yo»—
with you?"

"Yes. dear, for always.'* said Helm gentry.
"To—to liv-"' Penelope's voice was beyond »•*•

control. It shrilled out in quavering excitement.
But habit was strong: she looked round anxiotisly.
"I—didn't mean to make such a noise.** she sat<i
apologetically. ->

'
"When you are with me. Penelope, yon shall

make as much noise as 70 Ilike.' said Helen
recklessly. w

Helen never did things by I'ves. Tt was os<»
of her attributes that Sir Ralp 13«nntngton dsa-ly

Penelop« gasped. Then her t-ns squeezed Hel-
en's throat spasmodically.

'
I-I'll sweep your

room." she burst out. the eager Ins of her locs lag

to give something In return almost choking her
voice. "I'lldig up the weeds* I'lldo your dressea
what do up at the back! m—I'll" her im-
agination failed her. she halted.

"Helen kissed her. "You!! just play and play an««
play!" she said.

"Ob
Pen-lope had an imagination. The wonder*

which th- idea ••' unlimited play and noise caned
up held her silent for a while.

Helen went to a side table and found note paper

""'P'raps." said Penelope narvopsly. "p'raps y^n

don't know Iare very stupid;" a scarlet flush
crept over her small face.

"No." said Helen. 1 don't believe if. >.eve-
mind if you are."

Penelope drew a bis* breath. Almost *» ssm
drew it see was overcome with sleep. -

Then Helen hurried to the kitchen. "When <ine^

the last post go?" she asked ..
"Seven twenty, miss from the erflce.
JMen glanced at the clock on the ninnuepssrs

Five minutes past 7 She ran •*\u25a0 to the drains;

room and nvsasd
••

a not*-.
"No time to write. Ci.n yon come down to tal*

things over? Ihave » condition I-want to •»\u25a0
yon of • I'm afraid you'll hate it. If.when
ihave' explained all about It '\u25a0•• you. yea agree to

It.Iwill marry you at once. Tours. .—...
She addressed it. and then, putting on her has

as ,he went, took tt to the postofnee herself. SB«
catight th- la«t post with a minute .in.l a half Is
8IThat nlrht PeHelope slept in a warm bad e***s.
beside Helen. . -

And the little calf who had been th-> cause of
it all slept in a warm barn be«!ae his mother.
Perhaps, after all. he ought not ta nave bern
punished For if he had not enticed Pecelor-
from the path of duty—but then we are told th/'
we must not do evil thar good may come Jlapv

though, the laws are different in ralfland. Any-

how the little calf was not ptnUsned. so M it rest .
a

Tbe
a

next morning Haywold »m electrifled >»
the arrival ofa telegram from London. Helen re-
ceived It at 10:30 o-clock. The time when

--
wa*

handed in at th- London postufflc- was -«. Sir
Ralph Bennington had received Helen's letter at
BHelen8

Helen did riot oft-n do frK>lb-h thing?. >uf when
she read that telegram she bowed her hea and
rented her lip? for a moment up. the signature

written some ten
• minute* previously. =*ith great

care by the clapper young man la the Haywo.i

postoince.
The telegram ran thus:

•To 3Usa Graham. The Laurels. Haywold.

"I agree. Am catching >:•?- from Paddingt^a.

Due at Haywold l'J^. RALPH."

He stood a few yards off and looked at her with
alluring eyes. Penelope's heart was beating fast.
She clambered through the gap in the hedge, and
drew .softly near, trembling with. eagerness to

touch him. He let her get quite close, then flung

tip his heels and fled a few yards further still.
Penelope followed with earnest purpose.

This is where the white snnbonnet'3 responsibil-
ity came in. Penelope was sideways to the rec-
tory, and the sunbonnet hid the smoke from the
rectory chimneys. Now ifPeneiope had seen the
smoke she would have remembered Mrs. Crigby and
lessons. Often coming along the road, she had eyed
that smoke; it was connected inseparably in her
mind with the spare black figure of her austere
teacher. But the sunbonnet's huge sides hid it
from the eyes within, and Penelope pursued the
calf—pursued with hut one thought, one desire— to
touch him. Her staid lees grew riotous: they

twinkled and stumbled in the eagerness of their
pursuit

Her small mouth was tightly closed \u25a0 in deter-
mined effort. Forgotten was the French verb. For-
gotten were Mrs. Crigby and lessons. In the world
just then there was nobody nut the little calf and
Penelope. Again and again her heart beat nigh
with hope. Again and again the calf flung up bis
absurd legs and skipped off.Just as the eager little,
hand, outstretched to the fullest straining point
was tingling with joy at the warmth that cam*

from his thick, soft coat.
Earnestly Penelope followed over three fields. In

the third the distracted lowing of a cow became
discernible. With his legs at acute angles the calf
stood still. Penelope drew near— nearer— eagerly
she stretched out her hand. The calf gave a final
high kick and raced awkwardly in the direction
whence the lowing came. . ,j,

The calf's foolish mother, instead of scolding

him as he deserved, hailed his frisky, unabashed
approach with joy. Penelope, seeing him stop at

his mother's side, hid a fresh glimmering of hope.
She toiled eacerly on.

But the mother chose to turn nasty. Perhaps
she blamed Penelope for her son's bad behavior,

some mothers being blind to the truth where their
own children are concerned. Anyhow, she watched
the approach of the gray cottoned figure with a
baleful glare. And when Penelope, renewed hope
shining in her eyes, drew near, she put down her
head and came forward in such a threatening man-
ner that even Penelope's great longing gave place
to fear and her legs went scurrying and stumbling
across the grass till they had landed their small
owner safe in the next field. Then, as she paused,
frightened and breathless, a thin spiral of pay.
filmy smoke rose accusingly to the skies from the
rectory chimney— Penelope saw it. She gave

a gasp and stood staring, wide-eyed and petrified.
Her world came tumbling In a threatening chaos

about her ears* She saw Mrs. Crisrbv. tall and
severe, seated behind the pile of books at the head
of the dining room table-waiting. She put up her
hands to her eyas ami tried to shut the vision out;

but it would not go. Momentarily the long leap

face at the head of the table grew longer and
leaner. Side by side with it Penelope saw another,
a pale, peevish face, whose light eyes pierced her
through with their cold gleam.

Penelope's legs gave way, and she sank down

on the eras* ii overwhelming despair. The
little ealf"nev«r once glanced her way: he was so
bn«!v over his own concerns that he had forgotten
31\ about her. Penelope realised his desertion with
an acquiescent throb of misery, it was only inthe

order of things that she should be left utterly alone
in the world." She began to cry subduedly. drearily,

on and on. She knew that every minute she
stayed there she was making matters worse: yet

«he stayed. She thought night must be getting
very near; she shivered all over at the thought,
but she dared not go home or to the rectory. The
shadows lengthened on the grass till they en-
veloped the little gray heap, and in their coolness
Penelope experienced scoter misery.

The cow had led h-r calf back to his proper

There was nothing to break the hushed solitude
save the mournful piping of a bullfinch flitting m
and out of the hedge. Perhaps if Penelope 'had
raised her head and seen him. with his cheerful
scarlet breast, he would have brought a ray of
alleviation to her tear drenched misery. But the.
white sunbonnet, all its -tiff .primness outraged,

lav crushed upon the ground. Inside itwet cheeks
and tragic eyes were

-
hidden by clutching little

hand?. Penelope was alone, and in the uttermost
depths of despair.

had happened. The village flyMeanwhile things had happ-ned. The village fly
had drawn up at the small gray house where
Penelope's stepmother had lived since the death
of her second husband. The fly had been fol-
'owed by a queue of Interested urchins and urchin-

exses for in Haywold the fly was a vehicle of
grandeur and importance, seldom used and much
a<

FTom
d'its interior a "tall girl had descended and

disappeared Into the gray house. Whereupon the

Really, tracing matt-rs to their source, it was all

the fault of the little calf. ItIs an unjust world:

no.one thought of punishing the little calf. Per-
lieps.' too. the -white sunbonnet had something to'

do withIt:but th- white sunbbnnet was not pun-
ished either.

\u25a0 Certainly it would be at once apparent that the

very small gray figure, walking so d-murely on such
very slim black legs to the rectory, could not be In
fault Even if the slim legs had not been proof
enough of this, the great, grave eyes in the depths

of the sunbonnet must have been.
-Moreover,? the brown hair, drawn tidily back

from the wistful brow, the droop at the corners of
the "quiet little mouth— all went to prove that
Penelope, left alone, would never have strayed from
the path of duty, which in this case was the path

that led to the rectory, and Mrs. Crigby. and les-
sons. '

A little blue butterfly flitted mischievously past

the sunbonnet. but Penelope kept steadily on her
course.. She was saying to herself with anxious
solemnity: "Jerswee-tooay-ilay-noosom-voo*>ate-il-
song."

She had gone to sleep the night before saying ft.
and when she awoke in the morning she began at

once. "For." she confided to the pillow. "I are
very stupid." She accepted the fact of her stupid-
ity with the wistful resignation which was the
keynote of her small existence. Mother and Mrs.
Crigby said she was stupid, so. of course, she was.

Penelope's mother was a stepmother, and Mrs.
Crigby at th- .rectory taught Penelope. By these
two Penelope's life was bounded at present. She
walked steadily, a small gray figure crowned with
a big whit-? sunbonnet. along the sunny road that
led to the rectory and lessons. She walked in a
subdued sort of way by force of habit: Penelope's
stepmother was. possessed of "nerves"—a mysteri-
ous word significant to Penelope of scoldings and
punishments and calls for "Fielding." So. obedi-
ent to the teaching of the few years of her exist-
ence. - Penelope walked softly along that road
straight to temptation. She was still saying her
French verb over to herself in anxious fear lest
she should forget. All unwittingof the bad little
calf waitingbehind the hedge inthe next field, she
went innocently on. And just as she was passing
the hedge a warm, soft, wet nose was pushed irre-
sistibly into her hand. Penelope jumped, for the
punbennet hid the calf. Then she looked around.

"Oh!" she gave an ecstatic gasp of utter love,—
dorable."

The little calf performed an absurd whisk of
long legs, and fled into the field. Penelope could
feel the soft warmth of his damp nose inher hand.
She looked at him with shining eyes of deep long-
Ing.

How was she to know that he was a. bad little
calf who had roamed away from his poor mother
and was just seeking for some one to lead into mis-
chief?

' '

Immaculate KfeHln?. wh« cherljhed an inc««snra-
ous affection for her mistress, hart appeared, U»
help th- driver with the bnxe* and other travelling
iirisc*m«!!ta. Lastly, the driver had emerged,
"mlltngat a coin he he-d in the palm of his hand.
H* had mounted to hi* -«^n an.l driven away.
Th. urchins and urchinesses had di?pers>ed «Jowiy.

Inside the gray house the youns; lady, who was
Mrs. Hardy's sister, stood 100 kin down on the
sofa in the shaded, scented room, where Penelope 9
stepmother lay "assiduously smelling at a "liver
vinaigrette.

"Sorry Istartle] you." the girl was sayinit. in a
pleasant, brisk sort of voice; "It's over two years
since I've seen you."

"res. Iam as easily startled now" The ro»c<»
came in sharp contrast to that other; it was thin
and slow and decidedly peevish.

"Worse r*asked the gfer
"Oh. yes," with what sounded strangely Ukefn-

joyment; "oh. much worse. Helen! My nerves
"Shall Igo? Do- you want to be alone?"
"How unkind you are. When Iget so little com-

pany"
"Oh. all ri^ht. How's the baby?"
"Penelope? Nothing's ever wrong with her."
"Where Is she?" . ..
"At the rectory- Isuppose. She racks my poor

nerves with her "noise. So Isend her to th« rectory
all the morning and afternoon. Mrs. Crlgby I*
glad to earn a little money. The rector spends
everything on musty books. full of microbes.

'
Helen was pulling off her gloves.
"What does she do there?" she asked.
"Who? Penelope? Lessons, of course."
"Poor mite"*
"How absurd you are. Helen The light green-

ish eyes on the sofa looked with a cold sort of fire
upon her. Helen remembered with a whimsical
smile her terror at that look when she was much
younger. She wondered suddenly ifPenelope were
affected by It.

There was a pause. Helen's thoughts wandered;
their wandering Drought a softness to her eyes.

"You know I'm engaged?" she said. :.
"Yes: to Sir Ralph Bennington:" the name rolled

lingeringly from her tongue. "It Is a very good
marriage for you. Helen."

Helen frowned. She rose and walked to the
window.

"When is it to be?" asked her sister.
"Idon't know. Ihaven't decided yet."
"Itought to be soon: Isee nothing to prevent it.

and much to render It advisable. You are home-
less, now that Mrs. WlHoughby has her cousin to
travel with her."

A curious look shone in Helen' 3gray eyes for a
moment.

'

w ..
"Ican get another post C3companion, she said

quietly. *;Sr\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0=•

"But how ridiculous it would be! And Icannot
offer you a home here. Helen. Ifyou will stay a
few weeks Ishall be pleased. But Iam so poor:
my bad health is so expensive"

Helen's eves swept the crowded room: the vases
of flowers: the scent bottles: the fans: the screens
and cushions and yellow backed novels.

"Yes." she said. • -
.-•:

"Does Sir Ralph hold back?" asked her sister.
A gleam of mirth lit the frank face over by the

window. \u0084

"No; he wants me to marry htm row—at once.
"Then why" .. . \u0084

"Oh.Idon't know." Helen «hniKg?d her shoulder*
slightly,her short upper lipcurled wilfully."Iwon t

be hurried." she saM: "he's too masterful.
Upon the pe-vish remonstrances of Mrs. Hardy

broke the immaculate Fielding.
T>»«»t«^e

"Please. ma"am. it's after five and Miss Penelope
has not returned. .^b*didn't come home to dinner.

Fielding spoke in hushed tones that reminded
Helen irresistibly of a death chamber.

"Really. Fielding. Ido not see why T should be
troubled.

'
She Is at the rectory"

,*,„„„,..
"Does Miss Penelope always return to dinner.

broke in Helen's voice.

"Then why wasn't your mistress told that she had
DO
"idldn

7
t
e

want to trouble her. miss. I«™£™*
her with little things: and Iknew Miss Penelope

would be quite cafe at the rectory. »,„.>,«»
There was a hint of defiant In Fielding » hushed

'""In* is quite right." murmured her mistress.
feebly, "mynerve- will not stand'

A thought had struck Helen.
"Does she return alone"1

" she said.
so abruptly.

•1 do wish you would not speak so scniptlr.

Helen Fielding, my lavender salts.
Fieldinghanded the bottle to her mistress and an-

™"
c
da£t 'be spared to take and fetch her. mis*.

r'°She°ll perfVcVlv safe." moaned Mrs. Hardy, -all
thi'lomron^m^^To th, rectory at one." said

""Fll'ldlns must not so the peevish voice grew

energeticT*'ifj nearly time for my egg ra milk, and
lam hot You must fan me. Fielding.

becans."Ye- ma'am. And cook can't go yet. because
she's just cutting the bread for your buttered toast.

and you don't fancy any one else s toast
-—

Helen walked to the door.
"T will so

"
sh« said, and went.TVrpJi!«*. reroTned FleWlng met her In the hall

"Oh miss you mustn't go to the boodoor: mistress
IS-^sn't' sSST^n^P. he*, heard of yet? She*

>̂-«
nm?s Jtr. Parker, the farmer, brought

ter back soon after you'd started. And mistress 13
that upset over her naughtiness

"^tn^iy^inVtrSlnt.and didn't want to
corpe home, and mistress

—
•'Where is she

boxroom. miss, for a puti-"She's. |oc"k-d irto fnc liiiws—\u25a0 miss, for a pun-
!S

A
mv^st' pity foV the small prisoner swept over

H
She

r"looked round the darkening hallland^throngh
»." rni^d fa«bed those words of Charles Lamb

anent Ws
a

chiMbood "Iwas dreadfully alive to ncr;"ons terrors. The night Mnw. ?oiitud-. and IBS
d*sThe 7«m«STo F^ldin:, "Civ*m- th- »W. Pt»»

"

"Mistress said"
Helen turned to the boudoir.• T will Tsk your nnstres*'

—-
now." Field-

•\u25a0No no, miss: She- Tii»t-d down, now, rmaa
his; held out the key In an agitated hand.

Ih?kUw*sh. "^ST^^^^^butthe mer- idea of a child* =uff*nng error hurt
b-r Sh<= had be.'n a nervous child her^eit.

When she opened the door of the boxroom silence
«nd dim shadows greeted her. She peered round
The room, which was Wled.with boxes and truaK^
and rubbish. She recognized with a thnll the pnf"1
bTno^lbilitieo of the place to a nervous prisoner.

"Penelooe." >v»r charming voice rang out dear

""rn-erTna^er she' descried a bundle that looked
rf^pairiSriv human. She mad. her way swiftly to
the corner Ji'd bent over th« r>!iniilc.

"r)s,riin-'"' She touched the littie fl^ire. and a.

a firm touch Helen nulled the haras awaj.

She frit a long shiver pass
hortv but no more screams rang out. feneiope.

I°am Aunt H?len. Darling.

me?" She held her clo«e t"her warm heart. Aunt

"liowlv the'figure in her arm. relaxed
-
InaM-

bling whisper Penelope muttered. "They will get

7
-TOUomo d^ns^airs now," Helen saW cheer-

ft
A
b

pair of arms «*m|l round h-r neck with

""WiTlfvou°lock the door- Penelope whispered.

'•There are such \u25a0 lot of thesa-oh. do lock the

d^Yes dear
' rr.pwered Helen, soothingly, "but

U^^n^'t"eek^'w^'r^^n? creak. In the

lock and they ireni doWnstaim Helen's gray

c 5̂3 !your ,«. .larling?" she asked
>>'i«iciv 'as th-v entered the dining room.

•There was th« one with the light green ey«£whored Penelope, "and he .was ever so long,

and he -crept round the boxe3

"Penelocr Helen's voice was very firm. he

wasabad dream: they were all bad dreams, none
. . . --\u25a0 --* : i

There I? no use whatever in fllline up one hticdre|
end fifty pages of "The City *\u25a0<*<**' :wic- nyea.

with the enes. addresses and salaries of the pu»-
lic school teacher., whatever may be sail >« v"

of printtn?" the iu«t of employes of the citj•depart-
ments graeTßllr. a» required by section W of »•
rhartfr The complete list of teacher?.. i» g^J
in the minute of the Board of Education '_!.',•
tember each yes:, with th- existtnsj and pniposei
salari^. and our teacher?- dire.:tory contains the

addres.oesi of all rejralar teachers. To p^n. v-»
same matter, substantially, tn "The City Record
In January and July, can only be. considered a wastj
\u0084f money. It15 required by la-rr. however, and cf
course «•> nhall comply wltn me law Most o.
the information has. tn fact, been a!r~iriy fAr-
warded to Mr. Cower.
*fam of the opinion that an «rof-iKiraent '• *\u2666'*"

tion 1.53 should be made. It can be a very s.mpi*

amendment-merely tba *B*gg*%^&*SZig*
.opting t%-ach«rs In the pubiK- «cho>>U *n<l otaer
public educational Institution.* from the Hat of »ff-
(Has and employes required t.» br published. It t*
also desirabU that the section be amended so. a*
provide for .he pobttcattoa of the il« of city em-
ployes other thar, laborers only once a rear Iun-
Seniand that the cost of P«W«*Wnj >^t >»«
July was about $6.tX*\ Itcovered 43> pagp. lt2o£
which were ClVd by the 3-wrd of Wucaticn. The

wathet? "eupieti ViS pact* . Thl* f!.-se we ar*

adding the evening and vacation school teacher?.
whoW name* have not appeared befor*. and...
!i.<t « nn l»pages. Ihave had a little flKurin^
done which >hows if U>« :teacher, and the uni-
formed police and firemen w«e omitted. th*
other- name" printed only in January, the coar w '**»
b* reduced f.»m f!iC<-> to, atwat J£3M a year.

ACEO RECLUSE GOES TO HOSPITAL.
The publicity riven to the condition of. CarcHu*•;ro*chon. the aged recluse of East CM« In

Th« Bronx, who. alrhouzh the own-r of two

houses, was -tan-In?. 10 death because »he •»<"»«

fclr« no one to attend Mr,has aroused » numhar
of "her relatives. At their rssjowt s»» was re-

moved yesterday to the Harleta Bec<ipt!ca Ho*?
pita! and dispensary. She is nlaesx-fi"ns years Old*.

Secretary of Education Board Say* Printing

of Employes' Names Is Needless.
Secretary Palmer of the Board of Education..

who hi getting into shape, information restrain*
officials an' employes in the Department of Edu-

cation required for publication In "The City

Record." said yesterday:

WOULD SAV7. CITYNEARLY $10,000.

NOT FOR ROCKEFELLER'S. CLUB.
There was a report current yesterday that John

D. Rockefeller, jr..had bought Nos. « and 8 West
Forty-seventh-Rt. a* a site for th- new clubhouse
which he intends to build for the club composed of

the men of the Sunday school of the Fifth Avenue
Baptist Church. The house No. « West Forty-

seventh-M wa> reported f> have beea soM on
Thursday by Greene

* Taylor for Edward H.

Coster It was said at the o«co of Greene A Tay-

lor yesterday afternoon that John D. Rockefeller,

ir was no; the buyer, and -that the purchaser
might build an apartment house- on the site next

Bummer. About five month* ago Frederick Ayer
bought Xos. iand 4 Weft Forty-aeveath-«.

WILLCOX BUILDS SQUIRREL HOMES.

The «qu!rrel? In the public parks, and there are

thousand of them. V*****'*fin Central Park-

have a itandi friend in Commiwionrr milccx. •!

the Park Department. For two y»-ars he has fed

them when th* •»»\u25a0 lay on th »roiir
"land •*••

there \u25a0"•'- \u25a0 possibility that their \u25a0*\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 of nuts

had run tow, and now he si building houses for

them sad even Rivins them beds.

The Commissioner jTP«t«rdsjy had placed in Mount

Morrbi Park twelve houses for the ssssTssssa Th-

little homes are made of w >od. are about 12 V>
ifeet square, covered with bark and made instae

So is to resembl* as far a-« POSSfHe the inside of. hollow tre.\ Soft material, such as cotton
wast?. will \u25a0>• supplied so that the little animal*
ma'- have warm bed*. Inprevious years the fcSpjs.
rels have had to find their own habitations and
food tOO.

for the movement wns that Erie which it is un-
derstood will make toon an excellent showing of
earnings was being advanced inprice inanticipation

oi a ermine »argt?is»»»e of bonds, the proceeds erf
which w.uM be appli^.l to aeeth» the expense

ofeSensWe rrpr-vlm^ts which had b.en plarmM

MAJOR TATES SUCCESSOR.

Colonel Robert Grier Monroe. Commissioner of

Water Supply. Gas and Electricity, yesterday ap-

pointed John Edward Eastmond. of No. 363 Grand-
Iv, Brooklyn. Water Register for Brooklyn, in

Pl
M
e;°EatitmoRnd i^aTnJ&e of Brooklyn and at

pre£mE
i*™%"\ controller of the Tidewater

Pipe. Company, of this city.

INTEREST IN FUTURE OF COAL ROADS.

The official announcement that control of th-
Reading has passed to the Baltimore and Ohio.
representing the Pennsylvania Railroad Company,

and the Lake Shore, representing the New-lork
Central, has stimulated public interest In the futur^
of the other anthracite roads, concerning whlcn

rumor, of various sorts are heard.

One of these report, y^terday had .It that the

Lake Shore, had arranged to buy "a large additional
amount of Lehigh Valley stock, of which it Is a-

ready the largest single holder.
' its Project^ Is-

-

nulsition being part of the Packer estate ho din.,

upon which J. P. Morgan & Co. exercised their op-

lion a year or two ago.

X member .f the flrm .aid: "There is nothing

at. all In that story about the Lake hhore having

th. t -v,i_.h Valley. The Lehigh Valley has $40,-

UT?h™d«Sinn in Erie common yesterday a«r<-
Jted near 200.000 shares, and the stock ran up M

hfch as «'» declining later, however with the
rift of^the market, although closing with a frac-

Uona? net «Sa. The prevailing theory to account

Woman Runs Five Miles After Itto Kensico
Station in Forty Minutes.

Commuters standing on the platform of the Har-

lem Railroad at White Plains yesterday afternoon

witnessed the novel sight of a woman chasing a
Harlem express train northward, crying out that

she had left her baby on it. The woman, whose

name could not be learned, left the Kensico Ceme-

tery train when It stopped at White Plains and

went into the station to buy candy for her baby,

Which she had left in a car seat. When she com-
pleted her purchase* she heard the train moving

out of the station and rushed wildlytoward the

door. She pushed the doorman aside, ran out and
ir.ad* a sprint to catch the train, which was then
almost out of sight. Wringing her hands and cry-

ing she kept on after the train, and was last seen

•?ssr sssuiss. 'l? was i/arned. she reached
Kensico station, about five rrytes away There she
found her baby, which had h^n put off the train bj

the conductor.

CHASED TRAIN TO GET BABY.

form* a \u25a0trikinp feature In the famou> col-

lection of art objects which adorned the

residence of the late Henry G. .Marqnand.

slxty-elKhth-»t. and .Madiion-ave., all of

which Trill he gold at auction soon. The

article will be profUßelj- Illustrated. In to-

morrow's Tribune. ,s.,
s
.

THK MOST EXPESSITK PIA^O IX >K\V-

VOBK

SLIGHTLY MISTAKEN.

Caller—Madam, fve called for the suit of clothes

which needs brushing and pressing.

Lady of House— suit?

"Your husband's best suit, ma'am. He called at

the shop as he went down this morning."

"And be said 1 was to lot you have them?"

••».«'m."
\u25a0 Did he appear in good health and spirit*?"

"Why. certainly."

"Look and act. naturally?"

"Of course. Why do you ask?'
"Because he ha* been dead eighteen years, and I

have some curiosity on the subject!'
•I—r have made a mistake, perhaps: :•-

"Perhaps you have. Th" man you saw go out of

here an hour ago la my brother.. Good morning.'

That swindler got out of the street as soon as
possible— (Chums.

LENTEN SANDWICH.

Take half a dossn anchovies. sKin and bone them;

The yolkf-s of three hard boiled eggs, some leaves

of w.-itercrfss and rhop fln«*. season with salt

and r^PPer. adl a little French drawanjL work
*il Into a paste, and spread on thin sttees o;

buffered bread..

SMOKED SALMON SANDWICH.

Sliver the Bsa fwhlch means cut the same in

vry sma'l and very thin \u25a0Mem) and place on
t;In slices of buttered bread, season with salt and
Depper. add a crisp leaf of lettuce which has been
dipped in French dressing, then th» oth^r slice of
bread.

Shepherd's plaid velvet for winter wraps i? a
fashion of Southern Europe, and these garment?
are made with large collars of lace and linen.

peplin—that charming fabric of olden days—is the
jatePt ra£r

., jn Paris. The richness and softness of
the staff, with that lustre of finish that Irish poplin

possesses, have made it a favorite with women for
generations back, and even had It been hard and

mine the patriotism of Queen Victoria would

alone have sufficed to make it a favorite with the
English. Pak pir.k and blue are the Parisienne's

favorite colors in poplin, and the style of make i*
a doubk- skirt, very full and billowy around the
feet \ sash, an inner bodice and cr^pe de chine
are generally a.jded as embellishments by the
French modistes.

A melon shaped fur muff has been introduced by

a modish actress, and has caught the fashion.

Brocade petticoats have two flounce trains—on«
plain and suitable to wear with the short skirt, the

other long and lace trimmed, for more dressy ?*r-
•

The necklnr" with pendant j«=>wp!p has a charm all

its own. and a. row of "freak pearls" alt-mating

with turquoises is a dainty ornament.

Another novelty for the throat is a graceful rhaln

of platinum, which is passed through a diamond
slid" and finished with two circular stones.

Tassels will be more in vogue than ev*r this
spring, for their lavish use on evening gowns
seemed only to have established th" mode./

A dancing slipper of gold kid striped with white
satin ribbon is the dainty accessory of an evening

toilet, and may be worn with any color costume.

Kid hats are not pretty, but they are useful,

and for th* motorist a gray one is smart when

trimmed with black braid.

Lac* collars are. in greater favor than ever be-

fore. They have a. coarser mesh than previously,

and are longer, with stole ends.

A brocaded slipper to match the gown Is a
novelty to be worn at a fancy dress ball, and the
buck!" which should, of course, grace such a,

shoe is of old gold.

Braid trimmings of embroidered leather are one
of the development*; of the fashion of using leath-
er for the outside garment.

P"or the tea gown the favorite materials are all
of a soft, diaphanous port, with lavish trimmings

of chiffon or lace. These in turn are held In by
rosettes with long ends of ribbon.

Sofr cloth fabrics, co they be richly spargled.

*re suitable for evening gowns, and brown and
fawn shades, even a dark chocolate tone, may be
worn under these conditions.

Mr*--. Mix.one of the Judges, is mourning the loss

of t> whic'.i Edwin Post gave h^r for St. Ruman?.

a beautiful na'-k* Persian. ?he wa? combing one
of her cat? at the moment the money was Handed
j,,r po she hurriedly thrust the bills into tli<» pocket
4* Hut apron, and w» r.t on with her work. Ten
minmep later the money wa- sor.r. St. Romans
j«'a oueer name for a cat. When Kksd what it

'nf-aril- Mrs. Mix plained that St. Humans Is
t*i»p»tr*>^ of the T^orrra !>>one country.

Mrs Mix. v.l'o lives In the old Sir Willism John-

>^n majifion,
"

at*Johnstown, has built a huuse for

fcer eatterr. It contain? six rconis, has herd wood
Xtvyr? ar.drr.und corner* 'ike a hospital, and there
VitMI

, twenty and thirtycats, thoroughbred P<=r-..... aiiof them sr« "1haven't a scrub
'. -ft on the rie«^ glares Mr?. Mix. She calls her
fatt'rv-ihe "Old Fort Catter>-." Among her cat?

now^n exhibition are Moonlight. I.ASFieMornins
\u25a0\u25a0

•
- -

M^^V'.Th<
~

\u25a0-\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0

iakerrflrst prize as the bet* femaJe in the \u0084how.

•^atter~i anr>rfr the many prize winning .-at*.

'•m^nrni. ... are cU';--'l and wainscoted with

blue' and red ribbons, and whose naroeF and pedi-

r.r»<~ ar» blazon-d forth mil 111 l"*>for her who

mn« to... are th-» cats whi.h have not landed m

prrtnSum of any wrt. or even a "Commend^.-
th" cases of the prize winners their idolizing

TT,irtre«es ha«. \u25a0«< to the admiring crowd of

rt*tar* expatiate ..n the points of their *?*?
Bat "the -at s that have be» pas^d over by the

tate« Hi «t> ione\y seclusion-ln the show but no,

of it Their very owners seem to be ashamed of

them. The paip-r** \u25a0i \u25a0!\u25a0\u25a0 of fame, whose

nttae* and pictures BSI into the publk prii
J"?**

*nfl -h*.«r owners wh.. will n->t' '
nf t/«- show to touch 'hero

Th* mediocre cata h»v, er nd m^J^
™

he

4«M- as the bluest blooded imported Persian "-
tftsjsr hearts thr- rx^rx-,

Hr*ni ai

ular cr rei^arkai-le-only Just cats.

A FRENCH SCHOLAR.
.^,'-T- -as fortunate that you were such a Bn.

rr^rb. scholar. I«-TP<^ «rh«n you were in Paris

:eu had r.o difficulty in making your^jf under-

f*H^.V«t wbeo 1 talked Engllfh.-Oionon Tran-
rrrtrU \u25a0 .- i \u25a0

vCbea -.:—-•• a. Guin«?y tak"s.her short

haired Tfasi Siamese cat Chink out for an airing.

T^-ople almost invariably take him for a dog. He

h<jp th* corkscrew tail and hindquarters of a pug.

ana hi? l*gs are short and stubby, but hat face an<l

r*-k ar» distinctly those of a feline. Another

Siam**« es< that attract* popular attention is

Til.j. owned by Mrs. W. S. Hofstra. of Garden
*
ity. Tilu i? a chocolate cat. and seems an arro-

par.t. unhappy disposition*d creature. Most of the
welcome the visitor with joy or. at thp

least, wnh interest. Not so with Tilu. ho a«umes
a toptoftv air and never lowers himp»!f to speak
*L .i^V.rVr? TJlu is jrifi«d with a Siamese voice

..' rare power and discordance. His plaintive FOWjf
t^sv b* h*ard allover the concert room, and as b«
*£~4* a good deal of his •-.

-
complaininir or

Sood. he is easily one of the feature

•if th<> ?how.

Tiln ha*- s long, lean tail, wbicii be waft? '-n

*iry «3efia.r.ce of the mob of women and children
xiwp^*r imo th<- c»pe hi which hi resides. Cbinfc

has cr.ly a rir.g by wav of a tail. There has been

somr auction as to *hettl< ' the crf^ra or cnoio-
;.h«»;
.h«» Th* t-iiled or th* tailless, was th* True I*3}
Fl3Tn*»«> CXfc Exerts have decide.!. It i= raid, that
•v,^ <-r<-am tailWs i*the royal hre<"i.

In Miss Chelmondeiey's new novel sh- t-ays of

one of the characters, "She cant come into a
room-«he sticks in the door." "This coming into

a room," comments "The London Graphic," "used

to be tanght formerly as or.c of the graceful ac-
tions of a well bred woman, like sitting down,

courtesying. etc. Nowadays no one Js taught any
of the charms of manner. A girl comes into the
room like a whirlwind, leaving the aoor open be-
hind her or else slams it violently. She sits on
her gown, which is all crumpled up under h-r. ana
sre gathers up her skirts in the street with a care-
less movement which Is as ungraceful as it is m?f-
fectual."

.Loss of sight, hearing and speech for mor« than
sixty-five years does not seem to have affected
for the worse the usefulness of Miss Lucy Read,

of Danby. Vt., who now. at the age of seventy-six,

challenges the admiration of ordinary mortals with
her knitting, needlework, bed quilts, plush work,

etc. Miss Read cuts out patterns by the. **&\u2666£![
her teeth and assorts the different colored clothe
with which she works by the sens* of taste or
smelL rarely making a mistake. She also selects
h»- osrr thread as to color and size, and threads

her own needle with her tongue. In covering and
lining cigar boxes she Is expert. T> hen the fancy

seizes her she will finish a box with _a glass set in
the top. cutting the glass herself with a glazier a
tcol to the desired size. The story of Miss Read's
monumental patience, courage and resolution
somehow makes one asha.rned.of having all ones
powers and putting them to desultory and often
worthless uses. i. -

Itis said that when Mrs. Langtry presented "The
Crossways" before the Kins and Queen there was
no applause from the parquet, which remained

motionless and silent. The reason for this cold-

ness was not. however, antagonism to the play or
"leading lady," but th» fact .that, the perform-
ance' being a semi-private one and the occupants
of *h- parquet largely royal servants, no one
dare-; applaud unless led by royalty. Royalty in
this Instance seems to have withheld Its approval,
with a result that must have been very damping
and deadening to the men and women on the other
Fide of the footlights.

An electrically Ughted watch or clock, espe-

cially designed for poor sleepers, who are everlast-
ingly wanting to know what time it i*. has ema-
nated from the brain of an Englishman. The clock

is a silver plated affair, with a face abo it 5 inches
square. Connected with it i? an electric battery

that Is charged for six months' moderate use. By

pressing a rubber ball, which can be close beside
one on the pillow, the face of th- timekeeper will
be flooded with light and the time of nipnt in-
stantly revealed.

The foundation fund established by Mm». Bati-

fo! for an annual distribution of prizes to girls
employed in the shops, offices and factories of
Paris has been increased from time to time by
rhilanthropic persons until at the present time
there is a neat little sum for disbursement by the
municipal councillors each year. But money could
scarcely be better spent, for the work girlsof Pans
are" well known to be the most industrious and
cheerful set of toilers In the working world, and
among the most scantily paid. They contrive to

rxist on something like 5200 or $250 a year, paying
pbout $30 for housing Obviously only a fraction
could even by the closest economy, be saved from
stch a salary, and the prospect of a wage earning

old age is bleak and bitter enough. It is to pro-
vide against this dreariness and possible destitu-
tion that those who know the circumstances have
from time to time given of their means.

It m at this season that the finches, larks and

other small birds of the towers and turret? of Old
Constantinople gather in large numbers prepara-
tory to 'flocking further south. And it is at this
season that those who find sport in such things
devise all manner of means to snare and kill them.
Th'>s«- who cannot leave town place large bushes
,-ovored with lime sticks and hung with caged birds
on their rooff-*4Soc«etv women boast of the number
th-ir guns have brought down near a revolving

mirror the flashes* of which have an irresistible at-
traction for the Inquisitive larks. It does not ap-
l>ear that the*** are utilized as foo<i. The mere
sport of their capture seems to be the- attractive
<-lrment.

' . .
VALE STI"DE\TS

and xlDftini arr nrooM-il over tlie prop«»i-

don to tear down "Old Sooth Middle," which
ham *.««o«l on Yale campus wince 1T."«>. Photo
of 11. anil »mu»inti anecdotes from it» hl«-
torj-. <»• to-morrow's Tribune.

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN.

A Tissue Paper Pattern of Child's Dress. No.
• 4,327, for Ten Cents.

W<* children always are charming dressed in

.-\u25a0mxAc little yoke frocks such as the one shown.
This pretty and attractive model shows the yoke

KO <..w \u25a0>\u25a0 nn.p ? riRF>?

cut on a novel

and effective out-
lint;, and includes
trills, or epau-
lettes, that are
exceedingly be-
coming.

Th- original is
mad. of fine
nainsook with
yoke of tucking,
hands* and frills
of needlework,
but all the many
white materials
used for chil-
dren"

-
frocks are

suitable, us are
i-oJored fabrics
for the dresses of
harder v s a n'-
The dr«-ss is
made with th-

\u25a0ksnsd yoke and a plain skirt, that is gathered^
th- uprT edge and joined to the yoke. rltl.ZZZlrare fufl and gathered into wristbands at the lo»*r
edges. Over the shoulders are shaped frills tpat

form the stylish epaulettes. At the neck is \u25a0 band
or narrow standing collar. —a^j.im

Th* quantity of material required for the !,'*a?u
I

J?f
MZ<
,,two year*> is 3 yards 36 inches wide, with half

a yard of tucking for yoke: seven-eighths of * sard
.1 embroidery, and 2 yard* of insertion to trim «
illustrated. Th* pattern. No. 4,327. is «otfta rt*-s
for children of six month-, one, two and four v?ar»

°Tbe pattern will be MB* to any address <m receipt

cf JO cent*. Please give number and > \u25a0<"«'".
'

X Address Pattern Department. \u25a0 N.-w-York Trtu
''„ Ifin a hurry for pattern, cend.an extra.
,Jnr «Imp. and we wiirmail by letter postage in

pXaled'envelope- "
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SFEN IN THE MARKET. The Straying of Tenelope.

BY MAR'iARfIT W H

JXFOKM.i TIOX COLUMNS.
Interesting Talk on Antique Stuffs and Mod-

ern Prints at Teachers College.
"The Quaint and Curious in Textile" furnished

Edwin Marble, of Worcester. Mas?., with the text
for an

'
interesting talk at Teachers College

yesterday afternoon." under the auspices of the
Home Economics Club. Old legends about the silk-
worm, funny old medicines derived from or con-
nected with textiles, fabrics the names of which
now live only in dictionaries of antiquities, the
derivation of proper names from textile •processes—
in these and similar branches of th sallied Mr.

Marble found fascinating material for hi* talk.
Silk drops, for instance. These were \u25a0 patent

medicine long before patent medicines were known
la this country. They were considered a specific
against such diverse ailments as fever?, smallpox,
epilepsy, curdling of the blood, spleen and the
vapors. Scarlet was regarded as possessing pe-
culiar medicinal virtues, and an old English medi-
cine book prescribes scarlet flannel for the use of
queens for special ailments. Such family names as
Packer. Weaver. Webster. Webber. Webb. Fuller,
Walker and Tucker arc connected with the con-
version of wool into a fabric

The speaker described the modern processes of
printing, and illustrated them by means of prints
in the various stages. *

One piece of print, for instance, showed first a
tinge of yellow, where the first roller had been:
then violet, where th- second roller had left its
imprint, and last, black, the deposit of the third.
Ithas been said that women have never devised a
garment, but Mr. Marble cited stockings as an in-
stance to the contrary.

"Pa. who was Shylockr*

"Great goodness, boy: You attend church and
Sunday school every week and don't know who
Shylock was?" cried his father, with a look of sur-
prise and horror. "Go and read your Bible, sir.

A new and ingenious form of beggary has ap-
peared. The beggars are two woebegone, dread-
fully neglected looking little children, who are
"doing" the upper West Side business section

armed with this appeal: -Little Nellie fell out of

the window on Christmas Day. Please give us a
penny to buy a flower to put on her grave The
appeal is written on very dirty paper, m an illit-
erate hand and is undoubtedly the work of pome

older person, who has sent the youngsters out to

beg.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS TEXTILES
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