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T THE
‘ TAWDREY HOUSE.

In 7-C.
i

Her light hair, abundant and pretty,
woftened a face on which ghe lines of care
might tave otherwise been apparent. There
was something at once appealing and ac-
customed in her posture as she questioned
the clerk about a room.

Nevertheless a malicious little smile
which whisked like an imp from lip to brow
caused me to distrust Billikins's good faith
as he watched her follow the boy to the
elevator, like a tall and graceful clipper
behind a dirty little tug. [ stepped to the
register aud read: “Mrs. Ella Considine,
7"

“I didn't think you would do it, Billikins,*
I said reproachfully

“If you had one of your own I would tell
vou to go and mind it, Sniffen,” retorted
Billikins. *“I gave her all sho asked for; if
she got more, why that's the way we have
at the Tawdrey House.”

Just then the register was taken rather
unceremoniously from me as a gray and
withered man scanned the open pages with
eager glassos.

“This lady—er—Mrs. Considine, didn't
register her home town, I see.” he remarked
hesitatingly. -

“Yes?" said®Billikins, drawing a picture
on the blotter.

“I suppose she didn'l say——

“Yes?"

And the stranger flew away as if some-
thing had exploded inside of him.

“Crank No. 2,” murmured Billikins, as he
swung his back around and began tv count
his cash.

It was deadly dull in the office at that
hour of the afternoon, with’the sun baking
through the stained glass like the middle
of a hay fleld. In the desperation of dreari-
ness | strolled through the e by the
porter's room. There stood the gray and
withered stranger scrutinizing just as
closely a foreign labelled suit case at the
bottom of a pile of luggage. )

“I suppose this has just come in,” he was
saving to John, the porter.

“Nosir; it's just going out, evry dommed
bit of it, as its owners have already gone,
to sail at Jdaybreak on the Marrianny,”
answered John. '

And the stranger hurried out of the house
as he had hurried from the desk.

“Excipt, of coorse, that big of a soot case
under there, which b'longs 7-C,” added
John with the shadow of a wink. “Whin
A man looks for more'n he's entitled to, Mr.
x}?mm. I ginerrally hands it to him toward
the lift.”

“But 7-C, John." I went on. “I thought
that was to be turned into a storeroom; I
thought it wasn't to be occupied again?”

“So the boss said, sir, truly, after the last
wan was taken out—you remimber, sor,
the ¢'mmercial man, who used up a sivin-
shooter—and no wonder. It wud take
a carpet store to keep up with the Hkes of
him, he was that messy. But this is a
leddy, Mr. Spiffen.” j

“All the worse.” )

‘But yonu're wrong there, Mr. Sniffen, “If
a man is down on his luck or half leary with
drink T don't say he wudn't be better off
than alone in & room which the eliotricity
niver seems able to brighten and where the
pipes in the wall are wuss than a wake with
their n'ise. But a woman, the Lard love
ve, niver minds whin she's set her things

about all right. Unless she's med up her
mind and thin, sir, it will take more'n a
change of room Lo change that.”

-
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that in comparison would turn his hottest
fire into his coldest nrrign:.or.

“And, mark me, Mr. Sniffen,” she oon-
cluded solemnly, “this thing will end in
riot if not in bloodshed. There is a man,
weo don't know his name yet, who acts as
the chef’s agent, a gray and withered man
they say. If the help ever get sight of him,
especi ﬁ{ after meal time, oh, God, they'll
'ﬁ"&“ﬁ iml; m;m limt;. l-lxouuz n:o kindly,

r. Sniffen, for forgetting my duty.”

And Hannah, back to lowest earth again,
hobbled to her task in the bathroom.

A gloomy day for the laziest of luzy days,
dark and -z&nnyAvit't::uti. o;::; molro de-

ng within. As the olou ept lower-
m ﬁle horizon, so there was trouble in
the very air of the Tuwdrey House.

1 could read it in manners more sullen
and answers more surly of servants great
and small; I could detect it in the faces be-
hind the desk, less smug and satisfied, as
heads bobbed more closely together. lh.d
there really been forve back of L]
foreboding, and was discontent downstairs
at length arousing concern upstairs?.

Late that afternoon the storm broke and
raged without and within. I was half doz-
ing in one of the great ofMce chairs when
tha whirl of the tempest waa pierced by
oven more discordant shrieks an Is.

Billiking came flying from behind the
desk, white faced and panting, like Non-
oha'nnoe in a funk. I followed him to the
elovator shaft alongside of which the stone
basement stairs descended. Like him, I
shrank back before the furious hurlyburly
ascending.

As light, as frightened as a hounded
fawn, a man came darting up the stairs,
head down, nails pressed in palms, and at
his heels pressed and as discon-
solate, decrepit and deadly a mob as ever
carried blo and fire over Parisian barri-
cade. Up the stars to the I!vinf floors
swarmed pursued and pursuers in such
hot, mad haste that [ could cctrod”I recog-
nize old Hannah, onoe more inspired, among
the latter, could scarcely identify in the
former the gray and withered man who
h;ul shown such an interest in the occupant
of 7-C.

III.

I took the elevator at peril of life and
limb, the boy in charge was so rattled, to
the seventh floor. Anxious faces, as the
cries of havoc kept coming nearer and
flercer, wore thrust from different doorways.
By the Prince’s suite the young couple, Mr,
and Mrs. Paul Banning, were standing in
the smiling confidence of bliss. I hurried
into my own room, bhaving prudently
fastened the chain watched and waited by
the crack.

Not for long. Panic brought the gray and
withered stranger, victim of chance re-
semblance, to the seventh floor. Panio
sent him plunging and swaying down the
hall past the gaping doors, with brutes and
beldams cl behind. Panio guided him
into the little black passageway leading to
7-C, whioh now, as I peered cautiously out,
seemed to swallow him up.

The mob fairly banged againet the end
of the hall and then hung unoertain.

“The spicide room!” cried first one voice

And you could fairly hear the united courage
oozing away.

It was wonderful to note how quickly
hesitancy was followed by blank refusal
and blank refusal by headlong retreat.

“Let him stay there,” said one, “and he'll
git all that’s comin’ to him, sure enough.”

“Here's the boss,” warned another.

And the ragtag crew, but a momént
before as vicious as rats, like rats, fair

. ttled .
stricken, scu away ol ~
had alone

With one notable ex
nah had led the van; old
urged advance against the halt of supersti-
tion. But closely as I scanned the wurg;
ing wretoches as each one sought safi

fon.

“But the associations? 1t isn't fair.” '

“Poof for the associations, sir, if you |
don't know about thim! Move a babby's I
eradle into a vault and the darlint will keep !
sleepin’ just as sound. How wud ann I
stranger know, least of all a woman, wit{l

the sivin, t'irteen, painted out, and the
siven-C, painted in- comin’, comin’-—-at me
leisure; comin’ whin I It's

fltﬂ dom ready!

4 queer push in the house, so it s, that
t'inks a man has nawthin’ ilse to be doin’
but answer the bell.”

I went to my room on the seveuth floor
to dress for dimner, glad of a variation in
the endless task of doing nothing. The
little passage way leading to 7-C was as
black as a pocket., Not the glimmer of a
ray shone through the haif turned transom
from within,

Mrs. Considine was sitting in the darkness
then, alone, if happily solitude there can be
where gruesome memories do not throng
thick and fast. 1 know that | had a shiver
of fear as | entered my own room lest the
alectricity should refuse to lighten, lest the
pipes in the wall should give forth their
doleful sounds.

The next morning [ was eating breakfast
in my front room, it being one of my lazy
days, | mean laziest dayr. From the bed-
room in the rear cams sounds of dire por-
tent as Katie the maid lightened perfunctory
toil with comments full as caustic on those
honored by her service.

“A lot of bats and trape,” she was mut-
tering. “I vally thim no more than dirrt.
T row thim an ould towel, I say, and let it go
at that; it's more than they deserve. 1f
they inter a complaint go down to the office
and have thim put out. That for thim!”
=he enapped as the opening door let her in
with the dust she had raised

it didn't take me long to learn through a
werios of adroit approaches that the girl's
«hronic wrath against guests 1n general had
toen raised to acute degree by the audacity
of a guest in particular in requesting fresh |
linen. It was a Mrs. Paul nning, the
pratty voung bride in tha Prince's suite at
ihe end of the hall

But think what the yvoung couple are
naving, Katie ” T ventured to expostulate

An' what shud they do excipt pay, Mr
sniffen?” she demandad flercely, her wet
hand on the paint of the front door *“Do
they t'ink that the hoss and the help and
the hu!l Tawdrey House are wukkin' to
tha hone and less for love of their cantrrips?
‘ome in thin, yon ould ragbag, and if you
dnn't clean that bat room better nor lasht |
week ['ll sheatter you to the foor winds
with wan shake'”

The old woman who entered in response
1o this courteous invitation as Katie stormed
ot on further devastation intent was a piti-
ful waif and es(ray answering to the sharp,
insistent call of Hannah. For onee Katie
had not exaggerated. /

She was old, ah, so old and feeble, from

orrow and hardship if not from years.

she was o massof rags, scarcely fit, scarcely
sufficient, to cover her shrivelled and
treambling limbs. One of the hundred and
more of lesser help was Haonah, who
jurked in the fastuesses of the Tawdrey
House, glad to do any work, however menial

and degrading, if thereby cold and starva-
tion might be averied

I had often noticed the poor creature
hefore amoung the horde of poor creatures
who sulked out from dark passages and
up back stairs like driven rats. | had
notioed her by reason of an inherent gen-
tility which elung like a smile to the face
of the dead, a culture in speach, a refine-
meut in manner, which together predicated |
W tale "H;y tragedy could tall So now |1
passed a pleasant word which [ hope

wrightered the moment for her as it did for
“ae as | went into the other room

When [ came out presently Hannah was_
ousy with the remnants on my* breakfast
tray like a famished beast. Like a famished
Least she faced me, still clinging to a bone.

“Great Heavens, Hannah," 1 cried, “are ‘
you as hungry as that?” ;

“As that, Mr. Sniffen?® The poor soul
dropped a courtesy, over which angels
might weep for its incongruity. “1 could !

. 'yt and ba thankful the husks of swine, and

» could the others, God help them!”

“But [ thought the boss, as you call him,
i lwve you plenty of good wholesome food?
I've often heard him say so0.”

“He pays for it, Mr. Sniffen, there's no |
denying that; but the chef-may he and
his household be eternally blasted -sells
it over again and gives us the ncr\{n.'

And then, straightening, mlargu into
the ,uje-tio port of a prophetess, old Han-
nah v.._" ‘ prariahs, o led 1)

|
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| rived in this hotel.

and secrecy, not a sign did 1 see of old
Hannah. It was with some wandering pur-
yose of determining what had become of
Ler that I stepped out from my room.

The hall was already deserted. From
the floors below came the voices of the
management, arguing and berating, but
not one peep of opposition responded.
The rats were already in their holes. So,
too, the heads thrust out affrightedly from
rooms had been prudently drawn back.

Whether the fear of 7-C had also struck
the suests on the floor I cannot say: but
the only two of them in evidence were the
two who knew nothing about it. Mr. and
Mrs, Banning stood without the Prince’s
suite; no loneer smilingly confident but
with arms still entwined. "As I approached
the voung man \accosted me with grave
courtesy.

“You are evidently a gentleman of age
and judgment,” he an. “Might we
ask you, sir, to be so good as to come into
our apartment and not only explain this
turnult but perhaps give us the good advice
we sorely need?” N N

I followed them in silence. In a few |
terse words [ explained how a mob of the
lesser help had mistaken a stranger for
the ohject of their rage and how he had
unwittingly saved himself by seeking
refuge in a room held in terror by the super-
stitious on acoount of the number of sui-
cides that had been committed in it.

“A stranger?® repeated Paul Banning.
“Then you were right, Flla. It must have
been Ruthven.” _ p

*Poor mamma!” sighed the young bride,
and stretching her arms on the table she
laid her face within them and wept.

“Youth and beauty appeal powerfully
to me,” 1 said, “especially beauty in dis-
tress. If my Q'udnneut were as undoubted
as my age- g L

“We are En"luh people,” be Banning
abruptly. “We married hurri l{.we came
to this country secretly. Why? you will
ask. To avoid publicity and disgrace
or its alternative, blackmail. My dear
wife's mother is Mrs. Ella Thaile—you
understand ?* '

Indeed, 1 did understand. The Thaile
partition case, while ostensibly the dry
divigion of landed property, had deve
into the semsation of the age, and the idle
and vicious of two continents were racked
with curiosity regarding the principal
defendant, whose main fault after all
been a lack of firmness under distressing
circumstances hardly to ba expected in a
wornan still young and attractive.

“When it was all over,” Banning went on
“wa planned to come to this country and
live our own lives ia peace and happiness.
But it was not to be.

“There was a hanger on of the courts, a
process server, deputy bailiff, all round
rogue, if not worse, named Ruthven, who
dogged our r mother and made her
life unendurable by threats. She loolul;?
paid him some large amounts, so I learned,
and then when she saw that this had only
whetted his appefite she fled aloae by
night, lsaving word for us to joia her after
a circuitous route, here at this very hotel.

“We came, though earlier than she had
expected we would, re was no word,
we didn’t care to inquire; but we were not
worried, were we, Ella, until we saw_that
man they chased. It was Ruthvon.. I tell
you; the spy, informer, black A

“Your wife's name is Ella,” I reflectea,
"your wlfo‘o]r‘ndotbar'u namoh , "l; Ella. m‘l‘bor:
s a strange lady, very tet . BLO g A
this hotcl, named Mrs. Ella lerf‘ﬁ . 1
overheard this Ruthven making inq
about her. By Jove, she occupies the very
room, the suicide room, into which he
bolted!"

At this instant there was a deeper shadow
from without and fleet steps along the
fire escape. A white face peered through
the window. Then the sash was raised
and the woman, who would have looked
careworn had it not been for mhoxtting
of her pretty light hair, sprang imto the
room.

“Paul! Ella!” she moaned with extended

" arms, “save me from that wretch.”

) ——

iv.
“Why didn't you come sooner?” at length
| asked Banning. “Did he dare restrain you?*

Mr=. Thaile's face grew ashen white,

“l don't know,” she faltered. *I don’t
know what has come over me since 1 ar-
Goodness knows, |
have suffered enough; but you know, Ella,
you know, Paul, how it is with me. What
is ended is generally ended, and I keep

| happy notwithstanding.

“But now, here—why,'l have had regular
melancholia. I haven't done a thing but
sit in the dark and cry about my sins.™

“And, as it may whep

and then a score of voices in awed tones. |

FTHE SUN, SUNDAY,

have flad across the world to avoid, [ dida't
seem to care, [ didn’t seem to care about
anything except my own intolerable mis-

or!! believe it is in the very room~1 can't
explain—a sense of gloom, of the wretched-
ness of life, of its worthlessnesa—oh, dear
me, Ella, think of my talking and feeling
in wh a way!” .

- the man, persisted
Banuing.

“Of oourse, he was terrified when he
came n,” Mrs. Thaile went qn, reluctantly,
“and well nigh spent for breath. Hut
yet, after he must have known from the
sound that his pursuers, whoever they were
~I wish they might have got him—were
gone, after he recognized me, the one per-
#on in the world he waated to find, he didn't
seem to take heart.

“Down he sat opposite me in a dull sort
of way, and thero we sat staring at
other when we weren’t staring at the dul-
ness of the light and the wall with its dole-
ful sound. I'm blest, Flla, if we might not
be sitting there yet, like two marionettes
on a shelf, bohbing away, if some woman
hadn't come into the room.

“He looked up and gave a queer sort
groan, which frightened me more than
presenoce had, so out the window [ pnt—=>*

was a rap on the door, which I
answered. There stood old Hannah, with
gl:nlty on; quite an imposing figure, despite

“Would you come to7-C, Mr. Sniffen,
plq'q;?; she said.

» should I do that, Hannah?” [ asked
in return, for the first time a strange re-
pusunmmdnn the room coming over me.

will you, sir. When theothers ran
away I made up my mind to go after that
mn:’vhyuhouldl ear any person, place or

'?cntond the roém just as this lady
there went out of the window. I couldn’t
seo his face well; 'tis gloomy there at best;
but what light there was must have shone
onime; for he recognized me—he thought, sir,
was a . Over he went with a gr an.”
“Wait & bit, Hannah,” I interru , im-
ently. “Let me understand. @ recog-
nized you, he thought {ou were a ghost?
When, then, had {:o ever known you?”
“I was his wife in England, sir, many years
30.' old Hannah answered simply. *“The
fe whom he abused; the wife whom he
Sdiovod and still believes, perhaps, he mur-

“So I stepped back softly into the hall,
thinking the fright mlghtt’do him good.
Then I' a sound, sir, like a rt.
“You know about the room? It frightened
me, too, sir; here, I'm as cold as ice.” Bhe
{‘llo her trembling hand on her heart. “Ah,

I went in silence, leading the way, Banni
and the three women toll':)'vin‘. ‘{-C mm:s
more full of shad

Ruthven?”

as wo entered than ever before; but
there was light enough to see Ruthven's
dead body, a revolver still in his dead P
m :.u stillness enough to.ge‘fr ,ﬁl B;n-

urmured er as she n
knees beside him. - e

END OF FAMOUS WRITERS.
Literary Genluses Whoe Died Miserably
Poor and Destitate.

From Tit-Bite.

That Ouida should have died as she did
in poverty and loneliness, an exile, though
& voluntary one, from the land of her birth,
was an undoubtedly pitiful ending to an
exceptionally brilliant career. Equally sad
has begn the fate resorved for some literary
geniuses in the past.

For instance, Richard Savage, the gifted
poet, died in a debtor's prison at Bristol, after
enduring the pangs of semli-starvation for
years. Chatterton, driven desperats through

hunger, ned himself at the age of 18.
Swift diefl mad, as he had all along predicted
he would.

Dr. Dodd, whose “Beauties of Shakespeare”
is well known, was hanged for forgery. George
Gissing, after suffering hardships that em-
bittered his whole existence, died just as
fame was beginning to be assured to him.

Stow, the famous antiquarian, author of
the “Survey of London,” became in his old
age a licensed beggar, asking alms from door
to door “through thirty-six counties.”
Wycherley, from being the spoiled idol of so-
ciety, fell to the lowest depths of destitution,
and was eventually consiguned to the Fleet
Prison for debt, where he remained seven
years. Cotton also spent many years in a
debtor’s prison, and eventually died there by
his own hand.

Robert Burns, writing only fourteen days
before his death, implored his friend Cun-
ningham to use his influence with the Com-
missioners of Excise in order to get his salary
raised from £35 a year to £50, “"otherwise,
if 1 die not of disease, I must perish with
hunger.”

Llorente, the learned and talented his-
toriographer of the Inguisition, was glad
during the close of his brilliant but unfor-
tunate career to hire himself out for a few
sous & night to keep watch over the dead
bodies at the Paris Morgue, and died event-
ually of starvation. Camoens begged his
bread from door to door until compelled
to take refuge in an almshouse, where he
died,

1t is told of Ben Jonson that when in his
last i{llness King Charles sent him a small
sum of money he returned it. “He msends
me 80 miserable a donation,” eried thedying
poet, “because [ am poor and live in an alley,
Go and tell him his soul lives in an alley.”

Very sad was the fate of Ulrich von Hutten,
one of the greatest writers Germany has ever
produced. Unable to earn a living, he was re-
duced to tramping through the country,
begging food and shelter from the peasants.
Ona bitter winter's night he was refused both,
and next morning was found frozen stiff and
cold in the drifting snow outside the village.
“The only thing he died possessed of besides
the rags he wore,” says his blographer, Zuln-
glius, “was a pen.”

Saint-8imon, the celebrated French author,
who wrote “The Reorganization of European
Sociery,” was twice driven by want to attempt
his own life, and although he died a natural
death In the end it was among the most
lamentable surroundings. “For fifteen days,”
he says, writing to a friend just before the
end came, “1 havas lived upon bread and water,
without a fire, | have even sold my clothes *

. e

TURTLE HUNTING PROFITABLE.

B e+ e

INinels Industry That Has Grown Steadily
-~Annual Shipment 200,000.
Bloomington correapondence St. Lowis Republic.

The advent of frigid weather, with ice
looked rivers and streams, has proved a boon
to the turtie hunters of central Illinois. Cold
weather has a tendency (o make turtles
sluggish and chilled, and when sighted by
hunters they make little effort to escape

The turtles at this season frequent the
sloughs and shallower portions of the river,
and their shadowy outlipe is plainly visible
under the ice to the experienced hunter.
While ap opening Is being chopped in the
foe above them the Lurtles remain passive
and are easily taken out of the water. As
rapidly as they are caught the turtles are
placed in barrels and retain this sleepy mood
during shipment.

A Fulton county firm has been making
extensive shipments of turtles to the New
York market this week. Both the hard
and soft shell varieties find a ready demand
in the East and restaurant keepers take all
that are sent to them.

The turtle Indusiry has been steadily
growing of late years, many professional
fishermen finding that they can make more
money out of turtles than in seining for
carp. The shipmenta of turties from Illinois
to the East aggregate 200,000 annually.

Why He Didn't Come to Dinner,
From the Washington Star.
Capt. Pritchard of the Mauretania said
the other day of a strange sea custom:
“All of us have our customs. We Waah
have ocertain customs, you Americans have

certain others, and If ours seem strange to |

you, why, yours seam strange to us.
“Strangest of all were the customs of
young Abysainian prince who once uuoa

with me,
‘T'h ngers llked this young man,

“The
th { the t
te= SLLE mem e dieat's
“It was a smart din ~Oro: and cham-
r’fno no end—but— prince never turned

Reproached the next m ng. by the
I ERY S talls il

8. -

ows, more resonant of queer |’

| lying

DINNER FLOWERS OF CANDY

NOVELTIES OF THE SEASON IN
TABLE DECORATIUNS.

Rosebmds, Vielets and Jonquils Nearly as
Costly as the Real Flowers—Mint Most
Expensive of the Candied ¥Frults—Pan.
sles Big, Klaberate and Natural.

There have never been more elaborate
decorations for the table than there are
this winter and they are for the make of
novelty made of candy. They are nearly
as costly as the real flowers,

Rosebuds somowhat smaller than the
original are maule in pink and white and
glisten like their natural prototypes with
dewdrops. They cost 15 cents each, while
violets as large as the best of the natural
ones and seemingly lacking only the fra-
granoce of the real flowers cost 5 cents more.
Jonquils are made somewhat smaller than
the real size and so are the exquisite purple
flags, which have the sarne variety of shades
as the originals. The candies are an ex-

ve item at a dinner when the guests
mit into their heads to eat them,

N&im lﬁ' the m flowers is so &bonu
as the " are pre-
served in &.onuu‘loola! Over them is
sifted a tiny shower of sugar, which

oconoeals the purple and yellow tints. These
blosso ocost as nmcg as 30 cents. If

natu ers. There are not violets and
, jonquils and fleurs de lis all in
one bonbonnidre., The same color scheme

DOBKESHEH candy e
are covered with the fine white perforated
moﬂ and on them the flowers are laid.
y must not be crowded together, as in
that way much of their effectiveness is lost.
They are placed soas barely to touch, They
do not retain nearly so much of their beauty
when put into a deep dish.

STREET MERCHANTS OF CALLAO.

Most of the Buying and Selling of This
Pernvian Town Is Dene Outdoors.

To Callao belongs the distinction of pre-
senting the most interesting phases of
street life and the most varied types of
street characters of any city in the Western
Hemisphere, if not in the world.

The way the clouds of the Pacific have of
banking against the Peruvian Andes
without precipitating any of their moisture
gives a climate which for coolnees accom-
panied by drynees Is quite without parallel
in similar latitudes. The conditions for out
of door life are as vear the ideal as in
any plaoce in the world, says a correspondent
of the Los Angeles Times, a"d as a result, of
this probably nine-tenths of Callao’s buy-
ing and selling is done on the streets. The
city has no large shops whatever, and even
the arcades so common in most Spanish-
American cities are rare; on the other hand,
more or less intinerant street venders and
hucksters are legion and practically monop-
olize the retail trade of the whole town.

Few carts are used in trade, most of the
venders carrying their wares on their heads
or on horseormuleba k, rominent among
the latter class being the panadero or baker.
He bakes his bread in & big sto e outdoor
oven during the early hours of the morning
and delivers it during the dav. His outfit
consists of two bi kin covered bask ts
thrown on either side of a horse, between
whioh he perches himself--usually with
both feet on one side as though mounted
on a side saddle—and hands out his bread
to his customers as they respond to his
lusty hail at their dcors,

Sacks of stale bread for chicken feed
are occasionally carried, being tied to
thongs on the outside of the big bags. The
bread loaves ¢onsist of long slender sticks
of glazed gluten, with crust so hard as al-
most to scratch glass when fresh, and which,
stale, will resist a knife blade like a piece
of hippo hide. Loaves of five or six feet
in length are baked for certain feast days,;
in fact it is said that their length on these
ovocasions is only limited by the width of
the extremely narrow streets through
which they must be delivered. X

The grocer boy delivers in two big bags
made of untanned cowhide, with the hair
out, and his mount is usually a mule. When
his bags are full, on the out trip, he rides
on the neck of the mule, but ‘oin, .
omr.hodt.bcridelwithono oot in

) or else climbe in one bag, invites
a

to olimb into the other to make
a balanced
for the home trip.

, and thus has company

Ouodmomnnmtth.tll‘:rlnw in Peru
was a standup give take slugging
matoh between two youngsters-one in
either bag of a delivery outfit—who had
evidently come to a serious misunder-
standing over something and were having
it out&ou and there, while the old mule
unmoved by the diversion which furnished
unlimited amusement for every one along
three or four full blocks of Callao's prin-
cipal street, neither batted an eye nor de-
viated an iota from the sober measure of
his aven, plodding tread.

The lecharo, or milkman, has a light frame
of untanned cowhide fitted to his horse,
and in this reste his cana. At the bottom
of each can is a little brass faucet for draw-
ing'off the milk. As the cream and richer
milk rises to the top of the cans it is a com-
mon trick of the lecheros to leave the last
four or five inches in the bottom for their
own use, or that of some favorite customer.
Of course food carried thus on horseback
comes in for a good deal of jolting, and a
good housek is able to tell how long

er purchases have been on the way by the
amount of chating ber loaf has received
and the quantity of butter that floats on
her milk.

Perhaps the strangest of all the mounted
merchants of Cw: the llorom : or I-
tryman, 8 wo huge
ocages, one on either side of his horse, and
in com ts in these one may be pretty
sure of finding doves, ducks chickens,
and sometimes even oﬂocu and turkeys.
They buy fowls as well as sell them, and
are always read wpoclnlrrlnh&:u kind of
an exchange. ros have name,
as a class, of bein
wi‘snin “mtmm le pﬂ: - ty rg: w-
n any stray r?pony may t

around, nmr' 1idado, nifios, el pol-
lero” (*look out, children, the poultry-
muok‘) is the usual admoniiion bis coming
evokes.

' Tee In Dentistry.
From [ce and Cold Rilorage.

The fAirst use of ice in dental operations was
in what the public term the “freezing system.”
This application is still in yse in provinecial
towns, but it has for several years past been
discontinued in London and other large
cities.

The first use of ice in this way was In Amer-
ics. Th:h.loo was out :p ﬂnoh. pl::od in small

to fit of w
2:!‘@'; erseched m‘“‘” i thous in'he
mou nti ¢ te re

S ;‘:f:g,.':' e T
e s
s ioed by dontisis | bat 'te

et oo

rather™ rascally fellows, !
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?FSC. fare by Subway.rg
Express to ourstore
and ‘you will save

s lots of dollars.
B erstisrticosiorce il

‘fvﬂere Are a Few of the Special Bargains

e

Cre
e

L
L
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Which Will Be Waiting To Welcome You On Monday.

s

-

===8€C

and figure.

(reatest Sale of Silk,
Net & White Lawn
Waists Ever Shown
in Brooklyn

A great array of styles, for every taste
We quote just one value

the others.

$4.98 to $7.98, white or ecru,
many styles, sizes 32 to 44, at

None C. 0. D., only 2 to a customer.

*2.98

12)4c.

10c. Muslin & Cambric
at 634c.

Yard wide unbleached Muoalin,

C. 0. D,, no mail

Fruit of the Loom and
Lonsdale Muslin, 9%c.

or

no or
vlllnotkpo'l:':]ybeldd.

40 In. White Lawn, 8'4c.

Full perfect goods. Not more
$ than 10 yards to a customer. None

E"},
'Silks From

tAnoth

C. 0. D., no mail or telephone orders.

78
$ wide bleached Muslin and Cambric.
¢ Limit 10 yards to a customer. None

telephone orders.

Hemmed Huck TOV;'CIS, 3 fOl‘ 25¢.

Large size, good quality; subject to weavers’ errors. Not more than 6 Towels to a customer. None C. O. D. No
or telephone orders.

25¢. to 50c. White Waist- |
ings, 12%4c.

Striped shirt Madr. Silk lnd‘
Mohair mhmhsw Cheviots, fig- |
ured Swisses, etc.; mostly full

sy toperiocte! e ot
19¢c. White Goods, 10c.

Lt

Full pieces ect Limit 20| 32 inch shirting Cheviots and lace |
Mwammfm. Eon.C.O.D.. stripe Lawns.
orders. Dealers

$2.75 Sateen Border Comfortables
at $1.98. |

Full size, good quality, silkoline body. |

$1.50 Long Cloth, $1.25.
10 yards in a piece. y

$2.75 Hemmed Irish Linen Cloths

15¢c. All Linen Nagpkins, 9¢c. Each.
Subject to imperfections in weave.

20c. All Linen Napkins, 12¢c. Ea.

Some with initials woven in; sub-
ject to imperfections in weave.

at $1.98.
2x2'3 yards long; all linen.
$1 All Linen Satin Damask, 79%.

2 yards wide, very fine quality; be-
aunv we have no':?phm t: nukl:.

10c. Bleached Huck Toweling, 8c.
$2 White Full Size Eiderdown
Blankets, $1.59 Pair.
Annex, Main.

Black Taffeta. -

e W e e
Black India Silk.

27 inch, all silk, extra fines ”&gﬁ

at ...

................

| 98c. Foulard, All Silk, 49%¢. |

Plaid Silk. |

Spring colorings, satin bar plaid, choice
colorings; 79c. grade at.....40¢. yd

the Great Trade Salg.

-3

White Habutai Wash Silk.
8,000 yards at 25¢. and 29¢. yd
49c. Crepe de Chine, 29¢c. Yd.
24 inch, cream and colors, 29¢. $
yard, value 4

‘llln M“s

L el

Luzine Tissue.
The 25c. grade dot and check Luzine
Tissue, ufacturer’s loom lengths,
3 to 10 yds.; each...... .. 124¢. yd

Silk Stripe Orgardzine.

?Floor ‘EoveringusA

39%. s1d 49c. grade, rich, stripc and
figures, suitable for waifgs and chil-
dren’s dresses; manufacturer’s loom
lengths, 3 to 10 yds...... ..19¢. yd

Spring Challis, 3*2¢. a Yd.
Aproa Gingbams, Fast Color, 5c. Yd

er Landslide of Wash Goods|

Direct from the Mills and the Great Trade Sale.

Imported Pekin Stripe Voiles.

27 inch very fine cotton stripe Voiles,
5%. grade “nc ..... 20¢. yd
Yard Wide Silk Mull.

Very desicable for under waists and
evening 3 come in every de-

dresses
sirable color and tint; also black and
cream, 36 in. wide...... cer39C. yd

. Dress Gingham.
ine domestic Ginghams, check, tripe
and plain colors, or e v B0 78

.

Hydegrade Galatea |

Seooudl’:n&.ﬂuh.“‘Anoﬂwr fot 12
picces new stripes now so muc
radsate .. 12%4¢. yd.

grade at.......

Satin $trlpe Pongee, 27 inch,
Black and Colors, 45¢. Yd.

Voiles, Black and Colors, 7%4c. Yd. 3

‘Women’s $3.50 Ta

And the Great Demand for Tan Shoes Makes This an Important Offer.

Made of fine tan Russta calfskin, in button and Blucher lace,
Cuban and military heels, soles have close extension edges and are of the
are of the best selling shade of tan Russia calfskin, soft and easy to the foot,
¢ demand for tan shoes makes this one of the best bargains of the year.
L of sizes is from 213 to 6.

n Shoes, $2.48

shapely narrow and round toes with tips,
regular walking weight.

Widths are C, D and

The leathers
, and the great
and the range

perfect fi

]

the 1
Lowest Prices Ever.

$25.00 value Axminster Rugs, size tal:
RO, B0 oo asiaoryvuseorspnssness 08
$35.00 value Axminster Rugs, si |o.0=
SRR DONE, TOR s oersvisnsvnisssncass ! 9
u?.eo v'tluo Axminster Rugs, sizeé 2513
@O, OF -« o i i icivvsinnionnss A
$30.00 value Body Brussels R size

0x12 feet, for

o o
F‘Paint the Baby’s
Red in One of Our New Go-Carts. |

e0c. value Cork Linoleum, 50 new pat-
terns, for "‘&o

30¢c. value China Matting, 9 1b. grade,
for, ya LM
$1.50 value Smyrna Rugs, 30x60 inches,

ks s ae eV EAR AsR s 3 Ak 73 S5 20 Exrx D
ll.g«{ value Jos. Wild’s Inlaid Llnolmm;

.................................. g}s

or
$1.25 value Alex. Bmith Axminster
POBE. FOW.+s o i ooasnavsnssroserrionss

Lovely Roses with bud and
Roses with small
Two Roses; with
Cluster bunch of 4

} all new tints, 39¢.

k.

" Choice Millinery Flowers 3:
In such demand that they can mot be manufactured fast
enough, here Monday at about half price.

and Jack

slldnc}a. 25e.
roses, with
Large Roses, half blown,- with bud

Delightful Apple Blossoms, pink and white, at 69e.

’ hwo 14e.
19e¢.

oliage, new shades, 29¢. ;
and foliage, rubber stems, }

$15.00 folding Go-Carts at...

Some 50 Carts in the lot at a
Handsome models, no two alike

bodies,

rests.

reclining backs and

very up

many pretty designs. Carts have solid reed

Complete with parasol and rod, special at.. $9.98
REED AND LEATHER HOOD GO-CARTS,
natural or cak finish, wupholstered through- :
out; a large variety to select from;
special,

oo et boms  g1) 08§ § 8

Cheeks Ros;::? sws-lv’iece Furnitare Slip Covers,

$.49.

We will make for ordina it of fivd plscss of fur
niture, allowing 24 yards b-t"n:!":an n;lpo. bound with

binding, pérfect fit teed. off
veieee.. 89,98 to city I Ifyo.:‘vfﬂtsup 5, ::'u'"""':'.
decided saving, sidering right away. a postal; we will send a com-
and there are petent person wit umﬂu.

adjustable foot 480 Dl

3308 Irin
$4.49 and $3.08 He

3208 Nottingha

5

ru
.80 double face

for

£

-
- . n

Third Floor. j

Curtains and Upholsfery. $1 Saved on a Pair.

Point Lace Curtai
Point Laoce (‘\A:Mm:. A
naissanon Lace Curtains
$3.50 and $3.25 NOC{TI"M m Laes Curtains
: m e Curtaios..........
3108 chhnm Lacn Curtains. .

nee Bed Sets for........

erona velour Portieres for
orinkled silk Port
&l&x mu‘mh-

................

workmen t;uy.'wo el’cr

v .nydmmwh:oma

T e
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