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m THE HURRICANE DECK. 
T n e other passengers liad gone be­

low to t h e stuffy staterooms, only to 
toss on seated pillows wail© the mos­
quitoes did their worst. 

It was 11 o'clock. Long ago the fat 
barber and the bead waiter had taken 
their guitars and cracked voices Into 
the texas. 

The Louisville planter gave several 
vigorous and audible yawns; then he, 
too, went below to his torture. 

T h e Martha B. Adams slowly and 
persistently puced aloog up stream 
with her eargo of sugar and molasses 
and sweltering humanity. 

T h e hot day had reluctantly sur­
rendered to the night, and now the 
scorched banks of the Ohio looked cool 
and silvery in the moonlight 

.."It's too hot to try to sleep," said 
the Girl in the White Pique. 

"Don't apologize for staying. It isn't 
necessary. Forget your conscience for 
an hour. This is the last night, you 
know." 

~Yas, I know." said the Girl. 
thoughtfully. 

The Man put his chair with its back 
against the guard rail. He could see 
her better now. 

The moon shone full la her face. 
Now and then her white hand flash­

ed in the moonlight as she bruatied 
back, a wind blown curl. 

She laughed uneasily. "It isn't a 
tragedy, is it?" 

"Please <Jun't. Of course it isn't to 
you It's only an Incident. To-tnor-
row night you'll be telling your friends 
what an uncomfortable trip you had. 
The people on the boat were so unin­
teresting. But there was one niee lit-
tlye man who brought you newspapers 
and fruit and magazines at the land­
ings." 

"Von Batter yourself, I'm afraid," 
laughed the Girl. 

"Yes. I suppose I'm an ldot to even 
hope that you would remember me the 
distance o f the stageplauk. Hut you 
needn't laugh." 

Away from somewhere in the depths 
of the boat came the voices of roust­
abouts singing a weird negro melody. 
The pilot house with UB lonely occu-
pant- thp great smokestacks showing 
dark against the summer sky; the reg­
ular chug-chug of the bis wheels -all 
•tne familiar thlngB that had neen s o 
great a part of their lives for the past 
ten da>suu\v only reruimU'd him again 
of the parting of their wa\s . He told 
himself that he had know Just how It 
would be from the first 

Confound It all' Why didn't he bolt 
and g o by rail, instead of staying to 
have his feelings trampled upon by 
heartless girls , He would have been 
far safer in the smoking room of the 
limited 

"Do you know"—the low, musical 
voice of the Girl had roused h'.m from 
his reverie—"1 think it Is almost bet­
ter not to make new friends if one has 
to give them up at the very start." 

The Man's heart began to thump, 
and something seemed to be the mat­
ter with h i s head. 

"Now. there is Mrs Templeton'"— 
the Man ground his teeth—"she has 
been lovely to me. and I'm sure we 
could always be the best of friends. | 
She has told me all about her mother, 
and her brothpr In the navy. Her 
mother must be charming." 

"To say nothing of the brother," 
mentally added the Man 

"And now she I mean, her husband 
—has been ordered to Venezuela. She 
got the telegram to-day and 1 know 
I'll never see her again." 

"Poor little girl! You have your 
troubles, too—don't you?'' 

"Too?" 
"Yes—too. You know I'm so sorry to 
part with that gentle barber, and the 
engineer, and pilot." 

"You needn't make fun of me! I am 
fond of Mrs. Templeton." 

'^Pompadour, complexion and all, I 
suppose?" 

"But she doesn't paint." fe 

"Paint? W h o said she painted"?" 
"If you're going to be horrid again 

to-night I'm going. Last night you 
pretended to think that I flirted with 
t h e boy who came on at Cairo. Just 
because I wasn't rude enough to read 
that crazy book he lent me.* 

"Please—please don't go." The Man 
put his hand on the arm of her chair 
as if to detain her. "If you'll stay I'll 
try to stifle my grief about the barber. 
Won't you let me tell you about my 
brother, for instance" 

The Girl looked away toward the 
Kentucky hills. After a while she 
leaned over and clasped her hands on 
t h e guard rail. Then she looked up 
Unto his face and her voice was al 
most a whisper. "If you don't care— 
I'd rather you would tell me about 
yourself." 

"Temptress! i s that the way you 
torture your victims?" he laughed. 
"Is that what you said to the little boy 
from Cairo?" Then his voice was low­
er. "I've been trying for a week not 
to tell you about myself. I've tried 
to make myself think that I didn't 
care—since you didn't. That I could! 
talk with) you day after day and sit 
(here at night under the stars and hear 
your voice; that I would be able to 
smile and s a y 'Good-bye' when the 
dime came, and that the parting would 
he only the phadow of an hour. But 
1 can't fgorget Can't you aee~-can'.t 
you feel how impossible it is?" 

The Girl was ao£ laughing now. 
"But—but—-why must you forget?' 

She had risen, and the blue eyes were 
looking down into Ms earnest, troubled 
>face. « 

"Will you let me remember? And 
to-morrow will be—only the begin­
ning?" 

He was standing very close to her 
now, but tlie blue eyes had dropped 
their gaze. He took both iter hands 
in his strong clasp, 

"Don't," she said. "The pilot li 
looking. ' 
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"I don't CAT* If t n e w&ole packet 
company looks. I love you." 

And the boat tolled on up the river 
with her cargo of sugar ane molasses 
and sweltering humanity. 

But the STaa and the Girl forgot the 
heat and the mosquitoes. * • • 

The lieutenant yawned and moved 
his chair two feet to the right, where 
that confounded moon wouldn't stare 
so at him.' Then he yawned again. 

Why don't they send some one else 
down there to clean streets and wipe 
the general's pen? What did they 
mean? What were they thinking of? 

Then he reflected that they were 
probably thinking of a hot headed 
youth who bad pleaded and begged, al­
most tearfully, to be allowed to go on 
oae of the transports about to sail 
from Charleston on a certain May 
morning. 

But that was all so long ago. He 
was glad be hadn't known Her then. 
But then perhaps if he had known Her 
she would have come when he was 
wounded. But, no; of course she 
couldn't have done thai. Then he 
thoiigth of that crowded transport; 
how they had suffered without know­
ing- that they were suffering; how they 
bad laughed and joked among them­
selves, and told themselves that they 
enjoyed it all. Then he thought of 
the scorching days and the rainy 
nights that followed. That slippery 
hill! He never could remember just 
what It was like at the top Some one 
had told him all about It. but that 
wasn't like getting to the top yourself. 
He closed his eyes as he thought how 
cool the rain had felt that night as It 
splashed off the leaves overhead into 
his face. He remembered all about 
that night—what the surgeons bad 
said about his wound, and how they 
had carried him back somewhere a t ] 
viayllght. But the next day and the < 
nes t were not very clear to his mind. • 
That must have been the fever. | 

Fighting in another story. Who 
waats to be a policeman; | 

The ship was carrying, him on re- ; 
lentlessly. In the morning he would | 
see a blue l ine over there to the left. J 
•(hen some palm trees—but he could J 
see it all now, without waiting for the 
morning. j 

The Lieutenant remembered that 
She had promised to write to him ev­
ery day He felt in his pocket for the 
iftrter She had given him to read on 
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When all else fails to interest one 
in dress, especially attier a seve .e 
season of searching for new models, 
there is* always the tea gown to which 
to turn for solace—the real tea gown, 
the garment which you can don at 5 
o'cioel* and with the aid of various 
chiffons and laces, disguise the sal-
lowness of one's complexion. 

What possibilities does it not rep­
resent, with the summer approaching 
here and near the river or in the 
country gardens, where the 5 o'clock-
tea gown can be worn in addition to 
a lace and muslin hat? The tea gown 
of my present dreams is a real noon 
garment. It is made of one of those' 
new, large spotted „muslins in d*ad 
white, veiled with soft, white gauze 
on a foundation of roso-piak silk. 
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least, *er$-*m, informed &y. o ie of 1&t 
leading vmfom of ttoMi «M«fc $Sfl-
U ao, i t seems to mo that the fcon* 
dob? w the proper Place to display 
such altogether. *Jo, I fchjbfc xm tea 
Jacket is beat as *. brealsfait Jacket, 
to be correctly lrt«h» and tbit brings 
me to the subject of matinee*. 

The breakfast Jacket is a most de* 
airabte Institution, and besides m 
economy (so pleasant to he economi­
cal if one can), for U save* wear ami 
tear to a fresh blouse or bodice for an 
hoar or two. 

Am I irenehing on thin Ice wtjen i 
say that the matinees should he kept 
vigorously apart from the dressing 
gown, for it la obvious that one can-
sot appear at the breakfast table in 
a garment that has. done duty at var* 
Ions stages of the toilette. Yet I have 
known many offenders in this rispect, 
who, on their enormity being brought 
home to them, opined It-didn't matter. 
They, at all events, are worthy of * 
chapter In the book each or any of 
us might compile, entitled "People I 
have known," for there is the Key to 
their character straight away. Saute* 
de lit are little thought of this side 
the ocean. I believe, yet they are be­
loved of the Frenchwoman, who 
deems one essential upon first rising. 
They are almost invariably white, 
Roman satin being much employed, 
loose and flowing in form, like an 
opera cloak to the ground, with n 
loose sleeves and cut away at t' 
neck—either gathered into a sQUar 
yoke or under a tailor collar. 
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! Then there comes the bath wrap, 
, which is more and more used every 
day. and is thoroughly delightful. It 
Is made of Turkish toweling, with a 
pretty pattern Btamped thereon, in 
shape like a monk's cloak, wlba a! 
cowl-like hood, flapping sleeves, and 
confined at the waist by a cord and 
tassel. Nothing could be nicer £07 

! running to and from one's bath, and 
they have the further recommenda­
tion of everlasting wash and wear; 
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they are obtainable In all colors, hut t^--, „,.,, «ftOW Vittwr n1t'^ - ̂ «£:;';-»»;'Bl««i^{»«#v1^aWift«*'fefe;«|lt': 
the best washing shades are pink, B * o m *M ^ J J ? * ° f t b e ^:.m&&0fo:\^b.*&m\ 
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The front shows an accordion-pleated matinees that I pause to see If Jill tropical Anterlcwo w*ten, '^WO•'.of:••*•*V^WIrM':*^'jW^.^^^J52t'"?* 
....... ..«c ..»u B.-u u..«. iu ICUU on Vl>st 0 ( Plnl1 chiffon, each side being have had JuBt mention. At one tfod these, the greoo *««'*«* *t»otteajiMe.M*^ 
the way He couldn't see to read it e d S e d w1tJb wnlte embroidery, which all, I fear, our maternal ancestore on exhibition la the .â uat'̂ in..-•; 'fybfc'S*5li^^^|;3t|--*Sy:^^w.'^ 
nnw. but he could think about it. for . . . . - .. -
he knew It by heart * 
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with frilla of ohiffon round the hem. we degenerates deem essential chat on the aecoiiu 

He wondered how he had managed T n e wbite embroidery i s carried down which they disposed of under the name smaller taap tjaejr 
to be so happy before he had known t h e b a c k w l t h a velvet band ia a pale of "wrapper." Oh, I have really tor- . t i l l dJltlhcttvely relative*, . ' ^ : ' * 7 , W „ r s w ^ * ? * ! * . * ^ 
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Her. shado of mauve. sleeves are gotten a part of my subject. in writtoE ^0«r^ , V*n1t|f»e^^ 

tucked, with Have you ever thought of suitable the Rev. ^ I, Wo^q^taiemlttBhli^ It ttjft|;l 

The 
Somewhere near him a merry group transparent, long and , . _ - -,—- — » « » .» . . v , *,, , i W %w«f . w H u m ^ w p , . v v ^ . t $L «,*«4f»-

was singing Some one was playing 'rills of ohiffon and embroidery fall- headgear to wear with tea gowns? I w a l i l t , « y * ; ; m 4\\\ -J««'-iiHfctr.--|*; . S ^ ' ^ S f ^ L ^ J S r ^ ? ? « ^ w 
chords on a gui tar-chords that were ' ° e over the hands. The neck finishes t«lnk it ia a pretty idea. Unless * 8 fresh. 01?',1* Ifettt-. W»i l* , ;bm »«*f«« S K i f ; 2 ! L ! ? 3 i ' • • * ! 3 R 
not always chords. at the line, and yet Is not decol- are very picturesque ana do OUT h*ir M l t Ijft former'4nfc'«ti(Hft||if « l * » « f e j • i ^ f - : ^ ^ ^ k J ^ L ^ T ^ i 

"Now. Brother." some one was say- lete. for it Is worn with a broad black up loosely.'or. as the novelist* de- eu them highly? ; t t * < ? w T W l t t t t r " v > ^ 
Ing. "sing 'She Was Bred in Old Ken- ! ve-lvet neck band or t i e of ohiffon. scribe it, "In a coll with a dagger served t h e m |ft,-popo* fcutti *0f l h * t - ' : r f ' 1 P T . t * g M " S C T 
tucky.'" jThis is a garment which emanated, thrust through." thow few of u* look especial -tittYvqiia -̂. «^d[ "^HtjfM^-vtlifJWii^Vv*'.^**^-^^ w ^ * * ^ ^ ? | 

The Lieutenant growled to himself. I r o m P a r l s a n d '» t n e possession of a well In the degage style. Moat WO« for the |abl«. .'MoW"&»& 'oa'*;4fl*ttbt " ' • ' • • •• - "^ 
but the brother sang. ; well-known member of the Four men look best with a^rather tieat era* bort % • iftkJ>iiflUoft O f r | | | A i l l | 

Then the Lieutenant could hear that 
low musical voice again He couldn't 
see the girl, but he found himself lis 

Hundred. thead. and with this a twist of tulle, j , i t mnrry i *>JJ.7&lHlU)p.-:|tti^~^"o<?. 
deftly tied, looks nice. A little bit casionaj •la'sfe, WhenlSver; iniot^jjl^fai* 

The same lady lacks nothing of of old lace, arranged as a mantilla; ed. oomeitjo^^act the - m|(«lo^iiha*b 
tenlng to that voice Where had he j t n i s world's goods, and one of aer Is extremely becoming where it real- offend the ffiaJt|r> ''Jfife"* ltt%yo'f-'%&% 
hr<jrd that voice He wns thinking', evening t©a gowns Is in palest tar- ly suits, and if It is in harmony With muraenMft* i s white and pi a,̂^ f«6tfli*i 
rapidly Just then the Reporter comes ] Quoise panne cut with a square de- the , tea gown worn. Then, some and -very, /fleJlcit*•iUypjP/V'f'-" 

' colletage, draped with some beautiful quaint bejewelled pin or queer orna- Here I* & i tory ttjP'm; tfie•''•ijupjy*4*yai 
white lace and mauve chiffon, lh ia ment, which would be out of place of tits 1^01134*11-.R^JjlW^ l̂yM îb.' ^d%t||-: 

me Introduce you to a nlr e girl over, t l e s in a scarf. Empire fashion, with wdth evening dress, might look .how the mo*t) brilliant 0 | t^* ^m^rv" 
hore. She Is going to Havnna with ] lo^K ends falling down in Tront. charming with a ( t e a gown. These orB Interpoied bejtweeii *̂  JlliJr*Jr-*h4 #• 

up and shook him. 
"Wakp up, old man! Come and let 

1 her brother and her mother " 
The Lieutenant stood up He could 

see the group of singers now. sitting 
In the shadow. There was a man with 

j a guitar. He wore a uniform There 
were several young officers whom he 
recognized. Then there was a Olrl. 
She wore a Jaunty white reefer and a 
Tam O'Shanter surmounting a mass of 
fluffy hair. 

He found himself bowing and shak­
ing hands, and the Reporter was say­
ing something about Miss Somebody 
and Mr. Somebody else. He had ceased 
to bear. He found himself sitting with 
his back to the railing, looking at the 
Girl, trying to make out her face In 
the dimness. The Lieutenant wasn't 
sure about that face—whether he had 
dreamed about it, or whether he had 
really known a girl who looked like 
that. He was trying to talk to her 
about Havana, but he wasn't thinking 
about Havana. He was trying to re­
member about that face. Now and 
then the Girl would push back a wind 
brown curl, or would pull the Tam 
O'Shanter farther forward. 

"Why is It," she said, "that dark, 
rainy nights never remind us of other 
rainy nights? Now, a night like this 
always makes me think of other times 
and other places. Does It affect you 
that way?" 

"Oh, we're soldiers. W e don't get 
moony," said her brother. 

Then the Girl began again: "Once 
I was rash enough to travel on an 
Ohio river steamboat. The days were 
horrible, but we had moonlight nights. 
After . sanset I used to go up and sit 
on the hurricane deck and get cool." 

The Lieutenant moved uneasily. 
"There was a nice man on board," 

she went on, "and sometimes he used 
to stop up there and talk to me after 
the others had gone." 

"What did he do, sis? Tell us about 
him. Did he make love to you?" 

"Well—he forgot me." 
"Showed wretched taste." 
Then they all laughed. 
It was very late. The others had' 

gone. The Lieutenant and the Report, 
er were alone. 

"Lucky chap, that Ensign," mused 
the Reporter. 

"Ensign?" "j* ' "^ 
"Yes. T h e fellow that girl is e n ­

gaged t»." , 
"So she's engaged, i s she?" 
"Yes." 
And they both fell to thinking.— 

New Orleans Times-Democrat. 

There is a raised silk muslin em- should have as much attention paid man: 
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VedlUB Poliio, * friend of the,3lm>,;[ 
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broidered design in yellow and tur- Ubem as the quaint, footgear to cor* 
quoise rises, denoting the hem of the respond. 
skirt, the train of which Is arranged Another gown is of fine white mu» 

wi 2 in IIS,™ h-Sere le wa st f„ D i ; l 2rSS.^2oi !^^£^ UMm In m--mitw^^'m^tm&mmt^m 
with an antique belt. tucks of white musun, ana insertions »n.»M i «*«« A(H(M_- ^>H». « * » » * &,»,«*« • •• * * ••- ' 

At one of the best drygoods bouses of very fine black lace. These inser- ***** "** «nto*-A*«fe 3P0ltf& W ^ , 
in New York, .there are shown two I tions are headed'by black satin baby 
models, dainty and not too expensive ribbon sligshtly gathered and arranged 
and elaborate. But, after all , m y 1 here and there in the form o f smal l heart was drawn to the lovely exam 
pies of the lace tea gown mounted 
over chiffon. This is one of the fea­
tures of the season. You can put it 
on at 5 o'clock and remain in it for 
dinner, and still feel one of the best-
dressed women present on most or 
the ordinary occasions o f which the 
summer permits. A n exquisite model 
in white chiffon- was covered with 
thick Renaissance lace, disclosing a 
front of t iny frills and some blobs of 
black thereon, but whether It was vel­
vet «or ahenille I could n o t tell; they 
were but few, so the effect was light. 
A touch of the same was introduced 
at the/ neck, and a chou of black 'vel-, 
vet held the bolero over a full vest of 
white chiffon. Endless little frills of 
the chiffon with black spots thereon, 
trailed along the ground. The train 
of guipure took off from the dead-
ness of the white which might not be 
becoming to everybody. 

time 'lover's knots. These lace inser-
tdons give a tablier effect tO;the front 
of the skirt where they are met by. 
medallions consisting of white muslin 
tuckB. outlined with black lace in­
sertion. Below this trimming, again, 
there ia a deep flounce of white mil*-* 
Un. treated iu a similar fashion. (The 
bodice Is arranged in the same way 
wltin long lines of black lace Insert 
tlon and a vest of tucked white urns* 
lin with a hairpin-stitch in silk be* 
fween each truck. 

First Sign* of PrwgreM. 
"Foossieton Is improving his golf 

play." 1 
"Yes. He has probably began tak­

ing his caddie's advice." 

And yet another beautiful model for 
a lady of more mature years was In 
pale eau de nil chiffon with a short 
coat of soft green moire, covered witn 
an embroidery of large pink roses and 
lace, studded with silver and gold se­
quins. This jaunty little coat" looked 
as if it were lined with endless frills 
of ohiffon, and displayed a high collar 
at the^back, made of lace fastened in 
the front with a hopeless conglomer­
ation of chiffon frills and lace. One' 
hardly knew whether it was a glori­
fied opera cloak or a tea jacket; and 
ii; was still a veritable tea (gown in 
its clinging skirt, cut 1n a partidalar-
ly becoming fashion which denoted 
the master hand. 

I have mentioned the tea jacket; 
they are a comparatively modern in­
novation, and their position is a some­
what invidious one in fashion's econ­
omy—they are-neither flesh nor fowl, 
Personally I thiak they give one a 
half-dressed appearance, as if sum­
moned away in the midst of hair* 
dressing operations, and one had for­
gotten to remove the dressing Jacket. 
A confusion of !$tce ma brocade on:| 
t»p of a cloth or serge skirt is ad 
anomaly; bx$ mta* of $ ie smartest 
are meant to he mm over the ravistty 
ing jupons which, now take ttpoa, 
Gwmselvee the name of petticoat; ajfe 

Al l Antlnrptlc JlrooHl. 
A broom which will contain.In it­

self the means for destroying moths 
and disease germs is evidently an ar­
ticle which will be of no little vafire 
in the household. Such a broom hstf 
been invented by Oscar S. Kulm&ife 
ofSavanah, da. It will be observe* 
that the antiseptic 'substances are-
contained within the broom straws in 
8> bag held in place by the 
wrap of .steel wire and transvetfaB 
rows of stitching, says the gclentlnev 
American. The, penetration of, tb«> 
bag by tbese rows of sttteniag openf 
up nuemorus outlet* for the *"" 

* slave dropped * crystal goblet,, 
breaking it Into pieces. "Give hjra to 
the eel*," said the angry,master; btio 
the alave "threw Tilmielt at the em* 
peror's feet and begged tor \a»wy, 
Augustus asked Polllo to sparo* the on. 
lucky wan, *nd *» Polity would not 
do so. he declared the elate frse by 
imperial decree,, and ̂ furthermore or­
dered '111* guard to go on with, tn* the mottle*-Jjllfchbdr*; 
wor& the s1*ve itnintent!lod*lJy Bad j dfcnt &fo fk 
begon *ad; *nvi»h *jl orysjitl^goblet* itoeyeitof 

vrith t^w* enieii^ld Ji>*' 
p*nrot *s*. the oo&?jr 1 
colts. Tfcrty *«• i|»!li 
their h*Bft at nib 
t£>* rocks in, their 
* • » good «4eil»M»' 
tin* blue *W 
tnehi 0% t»»' wtrg 
rj«* a sharjpJthir*,Ltt>.jt 
aid* ot hltbpaynia*: 

'^ ,ss«wt»**#feSSS 

material, la addition to tne mOSftf 
of the cloth. The action of sweejfflt|. 
pauses the antiisepMc material to m 
distributed ta limited but suffletafe; 
quantities tot the thorough deew*; 
Izing and disinfecting of the earfet 
and of the room., The broom iiaem, 
ortoarilya fertile breeding pla#. | # 
bacteria, is constantly kept to a 0m 
illzed condition by reason o£ !t£ wfrw 
«eis0c properttesi- 'fne bag J»-«&^e# 
fectly inclosed and covered by t%li«% 
ttt^te,, wrapping;oft., .-straws j^Jgm 
%mm, preae»t«,l»« appe»r*fWftm4# 
-ord^ary broom without * a r < M # | e 
.ttlttM'projectionf-to «efat#t a#f"M^ 
the furniture of an apartment. 

ant similar ntensils t&ey gotild find 
{about theplace.* *'4 , / > 

Pfbfeasor 3ri»tolv olf^e New Yoifc 
tSaivewity,, got the green mgr*y< in-
the Aquarium ph his las* trip to $erv 
muda, The blologicar cterjartmerit of 
the university'Is unfler oontracl with* 
President Claug&n of the Pirk Soars 
to furnish a certain numb r of specl-
nventa each year for the Aquarium 
Professor Briatol had a nai 1 tlm» pre-
valUng upon ibe native n«hermer to 
•Capture* mottty' Tlie> regirl uhe big 
•Cf?| with! superi|Ut6aus fesr and tall 
w*6naerful Tories of the hnvm it, naa 
^M With: nets, and boats an 1 men 

r '• maiKttfi 1 f r try 

1'hesB tales *f«not without fouraa-
for the ,'nltoray is rhoekfull of 
when AfcytfcfciB annoys him 
the prof̂ fiior> was shipping the 

»|clmen now »t>fj*e Aquarium it 
b^ achvQit^f #ood out of tin. ««ii 
ofjhe boat It w**„» merrj job land-
'ing htmin tnejfir* place wnen th* 
fishermen bact .lieokea mm in forty 

'.%$ 6t iftkUt, m/Wi^t *» much s wrt 
as a d02en narmori,. and had his cap­
tors frightened intcV, dumb ague Not 
until bebna worked his breathing ap 
.^ratua to theJIiiftit did be,come to 
the «urface gentiy/anjd submit. 
,!He le slow atieuLbreatblng ordinar-

Hy when "compsrea to other flsh in 
ifre Aciuarium; lltji gills are not aUu 
(tha| open and |b,ot with flapper*. 

apd * oownsb, 

over lt«. ty« , glTitig'-' 
markable lilKen#i*' 
4JBw* ' " 

Pai l« l«4 11»« t* * « « lh» CI 

Victor Loufhrsn the 
old boy runaway of Brooklyn h i 
hi* home twentysix. tijns* 
w*a flv» years old! He h a / 
far away ** Chleago *nd 
Sometimes ha oamŝ tsack 
sometimM be was br 
Whenever the circuit Is ia« 
father locks" him1 upt, V * 
this last tlxae wast 111 *n4 
that the Fof*p*u*h Jells^ 
the, vicinity add me^ttd 
up formality* Â -ir*«k4 
left his home taklas; wit 
Ave year old brother Frei 
them had ciTcus fevar, ^ 
Bfnt out an alarm and 0 
ward for their return 
watched for the children »t Abe, 
but wlthcat result lAte> t^o 
society men found Vidioi1 

the Bowery pedllag p\ 
Here* y«ur ntcs jilt 

cent* * packBg*"*! VJc* 
ing p 1^ 

Step up liSUcfrano; 
your last chance 

•***£ 

mOvbiĝ somatfeln^ WJce a side of a pair. . ^-— -
of bellow^. l?hcy;-.*re round holes,} old Fred ID hi*. «Jĉ  
*mall In eomsogtap to his ample* «>*-wnU one UH* 
month. Cotisetfoinily he take* m 
much m** #asliy^ban *ie lets out, 
anHrthe rest«J%n«» offered by the *ar 
%«>ents c&ecs bfs beefcs to swell identity vra 

Bowery folks 
ster* The 
rooms of tbi?'* 

ofleer 

as ,thoi!gb toe were blowing bubble*. 
Hls'breatnfttl suggests the action at 

j a pouter pigeon He holds hi* head 
' Alralghtl up from the bottom of th* 
iitok on 10wea nve feet at Wa Worn*--
length lies, and svreils *nd «hrt* 
etr^rnately ** tJr T*4« «C tweantkr 
the ml*nt* /">'" 

Undent Ĵ a 
Viotof was 
4her aim*, 

^••¥is, ^ ^ i ? •j:^^kk 

t-iir^timiMiimm&smmMi) KM 
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