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of all good genuine bargains is quality and price.

Mail Orders Pronlptly Filled.

The Pomt

and Plth

Read and be convinced that we will do the right thing.

27 in. long, 115 in sweep,

32 to 44, 82,95,

have all of the latest and
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;

Ladies double beaver cloth cape.
top cape

jetted or braided black, only sizes

coat back, fiy

box front, black:

44, §9.95,

FURS

This season we are showing some elegant fur garments.

what we can save you at least 23 per cent on all furs this scason.

we will be pleased toshow you our stock.

Ladies beaver jacket, fair quality,
front, faced
slashed storm collar,

Roman
grood
pieces of
all
signs;

R e Jna A e o o b s b bl oo

$1 a yard,

cloth, § 24 in.
two button,

only sizes 32 to §

perlect

In collars we and neat Fﬂ:‘-m.
‘ ) b 25 cent maore,
most stylish cuts, There is not a doubt but § d': imported ol
) granates,

Call and

Roman stripe silk, 24 in.
wide, heavy Japanese silk,
both will wear well, worth
75¢ a vard,

heavy quality;

new shades and de-
5 pieces of black
fancies, heavy, all worth

Satin Rhadame, 24 in.
wide, all silk. This is ex-
cellent value ....... ..

Satin duchess,
wide, worth$1.25a
vard, at.....

Dress Goods

S‘Mvudaﬂm:iaﬂv:dmb:iuk
M’ M ve
mnlﬁdiu, yard

All wool Scotch
mixed and checked

Silks.

58¢c a YARD.

at.. -ae
75c a YARD.
stripe taffeta,
45
figured taffeta,

58c.

75¢€.

at. . e 655 B
B&aYARD.

83c¢.

95c a YARD.
all silk,

05C.

43¢.

per

..........

THE PASSING SHOW,

This is the great and glorious week of
the horse show. the town has literally
blossomed in orange and red and is ful)
of “horsesy™ women. You can spot them
wherever you meet them by their loud
pecklies and diamond scarl pins and
vellow gloves. Thera are horse women
from all over the world, from England
avd the south of France aod from all
over These States as Walt Whitman put
i, and there is one glorious Russian
who is almost as big and dark and
dangerous looking as the charger she
rides.

Of course there is o reason in the
world why Pittsburgh should have a
horse show, but New York has «pe aod
that is pretext enough. We spend our
time down here trying to fancy that we
live in Gotham. Really, 1 thiok 1
never saw anythinz fuonier than the
opening vight of that sbow. The big
hall of the riding school was gorgeously
decorated in orange and rel and the
palme and magnolia trees aod cut roses
were so thick that tbe whole thing
laoked as overlone as Pittsburgh [fee-
tivities ueually do. The boxes were
adorped like byoths at a charity fair
aod the occupants were in battle array
and bad come t) do exceation.  There

was the Carnegis box and the Magee
boxand the Durlington box and all the
rest of them, seventy in all,

and all

filled with Gainesborough hats and
white gloves and “swallow tails” and
“Prince Alberts”™ and “Tuxed s” and
silk hats of the latest shapes and reck-
tiea that cried aloud unto heaven. The
boxes were so sprinkled with diamonds
that from the front the view was quite
dazzling. The gallery was packed with
all the people in Allegheny who counld
drees and wear jeweis if they might not
have boxes. [ never knew the presence
of diamonds to become s> oppressive,
they cast a glitter over the whol: affair
that was not exactly one of elegance.
The riders, men and women, were loaf-
ing about the judges stand, surrounded
by a crowd of grooms. The men made
very sturming figures and the women
were most of them dressed about [like
Issdor Rush when she appeared in
Reed's play ~“The Politician™ at the
Funke a few years ago. Most evory one
had her silk hat tilt>a at an angle and
gestured with her whipa great deal. The
big Russian woman who was all in
black with crimson at her throat stood
rather apart from the rest of them and
bit impatiently a1 her whip hasdle which
was studded with diamoads probably
g0 as not 1o be conspicuous.

Every ol¢ Coachman and stable boy
in Pittsburgh bad been arrayed in tlue
coats and white breeches and yellow
toppad boots for the angust occasion and
stood about helples:ly, a serry con-
glomeration of all sizes asd types and

nationalities. Some of them wors brards
and some of them wore moustaches and
all of them looked nervous. Now it was
almost 8 o'clock and the young “blaode™
of the town bad not yet appeared, that
18, not the most blooded of the blooda.
Presently they arrived in *tuxedos™ und
chrysanthemums and yellow gloves.Well,
they dido’t do a thing but hustie the
grooms out and hunt up a barber and
have every one of them shaved clean in
the dreesing rooms! You see this is the
first horse show they have ever com-
ducted and they forgot a few things.
Presently those poor grooms came back
lookiog cold and biue and more nervous
than ever, and the Russian brune!te saw
what it all meant and threw back her
kead and laughed and thought some
thoughts to herself.

Anon the “bloods” were settled in
their boxee and had their glasses out
and the gates opened and six tandems
troftad out on the tan bark. Then the
fun began, or rather it didn’t begin. Yon
gca most of these people had never
really been to a horse show before, they
had only read about them in the New

‘ork Sunday World, and they didn"t at
all know how to act. They had kept all
the dressmakers and tailors in the town
busy for a month, and now they were
out to be credit to their town and to
their great and glorious state. They
had an awful sence of responsibility and
a vagae potion that tLis great function

must be taken seriously—something
like a grand opera. Yes, they had their
grand opera airs ©n; they bore their
gorgeous apparel and sat in those
boxes as rigid as if they had been
frozen. I didn't see a smile or hear an
animated conversation the whole even-
ing. They didnt stroll about to each
other’s boxes, they didn't go down to
visit the stalls, they dido’t do any of
those things which people are supposed
to do at norse shows. As someone re-
marked, I should think just from
looking at pictures in  Harper's
Weekly they'd know enough to walk a

a horse show!” But they didn't. They
sat glued to taeir chaira. bolt upright,
rigid and impassive, just as they sit in
their dear Presbyterian churches when
they are hearing about that hot okl
time to come. At the other end of the
hall the orchestra droned away at slow
waltzes and dead marches and as tl e
driving was perfectly noisalezs no other
sound broke the st'llness hut the sizzle
and gutter of the arc lights, Sometimes
for a balf hour at a streich this appal-
liog stillpees would weigh down upon
ue, until it seemed as if one was at sam>
sort of militiry funera!., Even when th

magnificent Ruesian jumped hurdles the
applauss was quite correct and formal
as at an opera, thouzh you could eee
peop’e’s eyea glitter with excitement.
There is no getting away from a Pres-
byterian environment, no getting




