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t’hicago Shows (lemenceau|

. Her Stoekyards, Art
and Her Opera.

HE LIKES THEM

i&oekyards Butchers Fas-
“ einate Him as He Sees
Their Prowess.

/FROM THEM TO PICTURES

|Fluent on All Topies, He
. Rhows Wide Range in His
Very Busy Day.

Wpecial Dispatch to Twa Nmw Yomrx Herarp.
Cuicaco, Nov. 28.—This morning
| Clemencean saw the killing of plgs at
"the stock wyards, This afternoon he
|reviewed dreamy landscapes of Corot
An the Art Institute. From pigs and
palntings he passed on to the stuffed
elephants of the Ficld Museum. To-
night the opera. Such was his last
|dmy in Chleago.
|  "They showed him everything at the
| Armour packing plant, led the Tiger
inte the midst of tha jungle. He In-
#lsted on following the whole dis-
@ssembling process—Jjust the reverse
of Detrolt’'s—from Western cattle feed-
'ing blissfully in their pens to the exit
of the last particle on its way to mar-
%et. Fle® specially insisted on seceing
the killing. Rest rooms? Restaurants?
Shower baths? All very good, “but
let me ses the beasts killed,” he sald.
« §o they spared him nothing.

He saw huge Pollsh executloners
knocking steers hetween the eyes with
alodgs hammers.

““The first blow usually does it,'" sald
Laurence Armour, vice presldent of the
company, ons of Clemenceau's guides.

The Tiger saw the luckless animals
rolled from the killing pen to the floor,
trussed upon chalns, moved along by a

Christmas Sale of

1‘ ception granted me and the at-

irlh \

HICAGO, Nov, 29 (Assoclated
Press).—Georges Clemenceat,
touring the United States In

an effort to forge closer bonda
between thia country and France,
to-night dictated the following
Thanksgiving message:

Deeply touched by the kind re-

tention given to the delivery of
my message, thera is much T am
thankful for,

—

trolley conveyor, past a row of men,
each of v'om has one smgls duty to per-
form, until at the other end of the room
they dieappear in the refrigerator quar-
ters, Inspected and ed. In another
room _ha witnessed the slmilar svolution
of pori.

! He Has n Little List.
|

"AL!" he mused, watching Lhe proces-
| sion of suspended forms to a vat of boil-
| iIng water and then closing one eye, T
think I hava a littls list of people I
should like to see arraigned like this 7T
hope'-—thls to 2 workman-—"you are not
golng Lo maks a mistake and put me
thare 7"

He remarked on the celerity of it all,
the practiced certainty of the men who
wislded the shining knives.

In one af the roome he exclalmed, “An!
corned beef, I shall never fear to eat
you any more.™

e asked moare guestions than a Wu
Ting-Fang, How long did it take to send
A hog from the pen to the refrigerator?
"“Twenty minutes,” answered M, D,
Harding, general superintendent of the
plant. “Marvelous. 1 saw once a plant
In Buenos Alres, bat it was not like this.
FPerbaps the beasta were different, too.
How do you get your beasts”' Harding
explained how they came from the
ranges to Packing Town.

In the mutton department they showed
first the later stages of the routine,
"Very good,” sald Clemenceau.

me mea the shesp killed.””

He meemed not surprised when told
that the men worlk only eight hours a
day.

In the pork department he caught sight
of a huge tray of plg ears,

“What do you do with them?"

Armour explained that some persons,
negroes especlally, consldered chitlings a
great delicacy., Clemenceau would havs
it that they must be deaf persons; he
sald he oould well belleve the magic of
Chicago could make a ellk purse out of
a sow's ear. And If thers was any-
thing in the packing house America
could not use please semd it ‘to Europe,
“And now, If you pleass, let me see the
plgs killed.”

“Let

The Hye Closes Agaln.

He looked into the shower and locker
room and the restaurant where the men
have their luneheon. “Ah!" sald he,
“they change thelr clothes twice to eat.'"
HWe was assured that they ate in their
crimsoned working clothes, just as he

| Is lost.”

“Ah! the workman loses the dollar?”

‘N0, the company does."

Another question was, "What do they
do with the blopd? He learned that it
|wu processed Into albumen and fer-
| tiltzera,
|\ His foemen, tha photographers, wera
| waiting In one of the lethal champers,
| “My faith,” he cried, "are they not
| ifke the pigs—naver satisfied?"
| Then to Mr. Armour, “How many
beasts arrived to-day?’ Armour gave
the figures—107,000 hogs, 36,000 sheep,

Clemencean, ponder-
the conclusion: “'Wall,

L.
seam to 1. Bo he shuffled

along from room to room. aAs eager as a
country boy seeing his first menagerie. |
But they did not show him any tigers |

Last night Clemenceau delayed his
bedtime two hours when he discoversd

that Mr. and Mrs. Palmer, in thelr col-|

lection’ &t home, have many of the|
paintings of his old friend Claude
Monet. He told a story of how Faure,
the Parlslan barytone, visited the garret
of thie young and unknown Monet and

eing A painting of dawn on the Belne

26,000 cattle, To Ci this
seermed sufficlent. e shook hands with
the officers of the company and rods
back to the residence of his hosts, Mr,
and Mrs. Potter Palmer. Hp ate
luncheon with relish—but it was egEn.

His guide in the Art Institute on 'fle
lake front in the afterncon was Ita
president, Charles 1. Hutehinson. Hers

7 4 was it home. During sev-
aral of ‘s vem= of journallsm he was
an art ¢ritle. He did much toward mak-
ing the reputation of his contemporary,
Claudes Monet.

in one of the gallsrias to-day he spled
savera]l Corots. With one of them, “The
Bridge of Trysts’' he was delighted,
“Here |s another one that ls considered
very Important,” sald Mr. Hutehinson,
| stopping at Corot's “Onpheus Saluting
| the Light." *“But T prefer the firat one,"
| 80 do L" Clemenceau sald. “Thls one
| —artificlal."

Chavannes's palnting "The Sacred
Grove' brought a smile. Thers ware
nymphs on the bank of a pool and angels
flying over it. ‘“Too much like heawven,”
was' Clemenceau’s comment. One of
the pictures disclosed Spanish girls dan-
eing In a cafe. Clemenceau sald he had
seen the dance In Spain and It was
vulgar.

A room of Dutch masters came after
the Freneh. Thers was a Van Dyke
grandame at whom the tourist shud-
dered, “She looks like a mothar-in-law.” |
But he was ecstatic over a portralt of |
Fdouard Manst, "ORf, it'a beautiful"” |
he oried. “Exactly like him. He was a
very witty man.

A group of visitora, following C
enceau and chuckling ovel his candid
romment, saw him pause at & gold laz-
quered shrine in which sat a bronrze

Buddha.
“Ah, poor Buddha' Clemenceau
sighed. *“Ha never sald he was a god,

ha always sald he was & man But
when he dled they made & god of him.”

Next he stopped In at the Andasrson
Art Galleries to sse an exhibition of the
works of French artista and then went
to the Fleld Museum of Natural History,
whers Stanley Fleld met him and Mra
Palmer. Clemencead's hesls were drag-
ging 8o that thefr shuffle was audlble
on the marble floor, but hs would not
guit. Befora him loomed two of Carl
Alkelay’'s African bull elephants In battle
array, ons menacing the other with his
tusks.

“You have seen
wild?"" Fleld inquired.

“Yea, in Africa one day I saw a troupe
of forty-five,” Clemenceau paused, and
Itke one who could a tale unfold added.
II “and they were looking at me."”
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MENS SILK SHIRTS

$5.69

Our Usual Prices Would be $7.94 and $8.74

Imported Jacquard Silks
Ribbed silk weave eflecls

Heavy satin

stripe Broadcloth

Heavy flat stripe Broadcloths

Plenty of white Silks in each weave

This is not a “job lot” of silk shirts. It represents a special purchase
made prior to the recent advance in the price of silk shirtings.

Every pattern is obtainable in sets of three colors to the box

ideal gift for “him.

Carefully tailored throughout.

Sizes 14 to 17.

an

Extra selling space and other facilities to expedite purchasing.
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Maln Tloor, 85th Street.

Burberry Overcoats

in a full assortment of shades and styles.

in English overcoats for men.

$64.75 to $94.75

Fifth ¥loer, Front,
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sald: “If you will put some more paint
on that thing T will give you fifty franca
for it."" Monet refussd. Tears passed.
Monet was famous like Faure. The
singer visited the studio of the artist,
and there was the same palnting of the
misty river, Faure said: “T will give
you 50,000 francs for that,” A
Monet. “you onecs insulted that palnting.
It would cost you your fortume fo
own it."

Clemenceau, snding the narrative, ex.

up one of the hills near Rio de Jansiro |
In an incline rallway car

Mr. Bullard said he waz on his way
up tha mountain to visit Col. A. Craw-

out of the Palmer residence thils after-
roon. Last night he sent a telagram Mi
thanks to Samuel Gompers, who had

OF 400 FOUT FALL

with the spessch last waeak in the Mat- \ 2
rqptr.‘lltan Opera House, New York | “0.‘1(.911 Banker Back From R]nlford. vice-president of the Baldwin Loco-

"I am very glad” Clemenceau tele- A | motive Works, w \ h
srenhed. VT Debat toariitorina 16k "'l.'(: de Janeiro Deseribes Smash i ho has & homs on the
to the heart of the American peonle”

Ha Is much pleased by favorable | on Incline.
ocommaent on his Chicago speach in most
of the newspapers here.

The opera to-night was “Snegourotch-
ka," sung in French by the Clylc Opera
Compagy at the Auditorium.

Clemencaau will leave Chicago =t 10
A, M. to-morrow ; will vigit the tomb of
Linocoln, in Springfleld, and then go to
St Louls. Changs in the schedule per-
mits him to spend several hours in Bal-
timore next Monday befors going to
Washington. He will return to Chlcago
on December 11 for a cohvention of the
Amerlcan Farm Bureay Feaderation,
Reaching New York December 13, ha
will have only three hours thers hefore
nziling for Europe.

tional Security League.
The Board of Aldermen yvesterday de
nied & request of the Natlonal Securily
Leagne to compel advartissrs in the
subway, elsvated and i e
summit, When the cable car was aboud .mn.&v an English ._l.::“:::na::. ‘-:
I«m fest from the landing on & steed | forelgn langusge advertisements. Alder-
incline the cable broke, and Mr. Bullard | man Willlam 7. Collins, chalrman of
was precipitated to the foot of the | the rules Pommittes, said:
W, Irving Bullard, textils manufac-|!nclins. le was buried under the wreck-| “In the fudgment of your commitlss
X age at the foot of the mountain, and | ..+ lsgislation along this line could
turer and vice-preatdent of the 3Mer-|remajned there for two houra bafore he | oniv mervd to annoy and harass a very
chanta Natlonal Bank of Boston, arrived could be extricated. Hls son, Edward. | coneiderable portion of the population
Iast night on the steamship Pan Ameri- | Who waa In the car with him, Was only | of this city who wish to address their
can of the Munson Lins from Rio ds “u:’um’?’i 4 AT 2 | fellow citizens in thelr mative tongue.
Janelro and gave the details of the accl- hl?:"l h ‘:' l‘;“ ‘,’;"’k'“ o a Mp!‘bo“ | Your commities la of the opinlon that
dent in which he was Injured when an | '° 'b:u. MLOEP REGW, And 108 "‘dfllny suggeations along the lins proposed
tnclins railway car collapsed. = I[ ¥ brulsed. in this resolution is simply an aftar-
Ha was met at Quarantine by Dr. E. T S | math of war hysteria, and that It
G. Brackett of Bowton, who after xn | Lost anything! Bearch New York | should not only be refused snactmant
examination eald m“m mmombl;ucithuﬂunb Lost and Found adyer- | into min'lcadn‘ of !o{?lm:n. but that
and improving steadily. Mr. Bullar __| all existing 'eginlation along similar
Was beuaved Tvom the s 1o 8 pelUatS ues‘inent. Telsphone Worth 10,000. | Tiken €nid With: the Gaime: Tabkatian Dl
ambulance and was taken to the Grana | A4v. poses (n view should bs repecied.’

ANSWERED!

o4 LOT of TALK ABOUT
Always-Lowest-in-the-City-Prices

IS JUST A LOT of TALK!

e have often heard that it1s easy tofool the public,
but we cannot say whether thisissoornot, because

we have never tried it. Exaggeration is more apt to
amuse people thanamaze them. At least that 1s our

op

inion. And we are not at all alarmed by some of the

ridiculous claims as to ‘“‘Lowest Prices” recently
published in this city by certain other merchants.

. We merely feel that it is our duty to tell the truth.

Somebody’s ot to do it.

The fact is, no store in New York can truthfully claim

to

done. Even wecan'tdoitand don’t claim to do it, yet
by all the logic of circumstances we come closer to doing

it than does any other store in New York.

undersell all other stores all the time. It can’t be

We
Premium. We sell merchandise and not entertainment.
We put our money in values and not in fixtures, in
quality and not in empty display, and thus, you pay
only for what you get, and not for store-atmosphere
that adds nothing to quality, and which you can't
take home. For, in the 95 years of our history, in which
thisgreat business has been conducted by FOUR gener-
ations of one family, we have consistently lived up to
this definition:

o4 GOOD MERCHANT IS ONE WHO

e ——————— e —

pay a Downtown Rental and not an Uptown

KEEPS DOW°N _HIS EXPENSES
TO KEEP ‘DOWN YOU*RS!

RAEARN

FOURTEENTH STREET
P Founded 1827




