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He and She A-_-g_l;c*)pping* Go

. ‘ * TUTHE MAN WITH THE LIST.

I *%ut she was 80 Inordinatey fond of brofled

HE man looked at his Mlas socks
darned with black and concluded
that It was time he did a little
shopping.

- “Thut's the worst of a change
sgason,” he sald wonrlly as he noled
also that he needod half a dozen hem-
-Atitched handkerchiefs and four collars.
, He wondered If be could make his hand-
kerchiofs do until Christmas, for soma one
,mlways gave him furnishings of this kind
At Christmas, but conciuded that as \long
“Ra he hdd to replenish his wardro he
might as well do It altogether and not
trust to chance. Once before, he remem-
bered, he wore his neckties until they were
strings because he Imagined that a certaln
‘&irl would remember the date of his birth-
<lay after he had written it clearly in her
‘birthday book the week befors and left it
open on her deak.

But ahe dldn't and he had to go and
buysthem himself. That was the time in his
career “whan he determined never to de-
pend on A woman for anything. It was a
resolution he would advise evéry young
mnan to make and keep. i

The thought of those neckties—those he
did not get—set him thinking again. He
would have to got a purple tie. Ethel had
sald mo, and what KEthel sald went.
ghat was the charm about [Ethel; ahe
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mushroome

Thers might not at first seem to be any
commection between brojled mushrooms and
purple tles, but there was a decided ons,
For, providing Ethel with broiled mush-
rooms sous cloche meant economising.

He recalled the waying of Hob Bteers, his
chum in the ofMce: What was the good
of going to a swell guy on Broadway to
buy your tles and paying three or four pear
when you could get fust as good. If not
better, at any of the department stores for
78 or #0 cents on special bargaln days? Per-
monnlly he hated department stores, but if
he was going to pay for brolled mush-
rooms he might as well get used to the
1den.

But he pushed the thought away from
him for the time being. It was not until
ho wore another hole In the Iflac socks and
discovered & moth feeding on the seam
under the collar of his evening clothas that
ho broached the subject to himself again,

“I might as well make the plunge,” he
Eald feverighly, "if I've got to get moth
balls, too. I muppose they keep moth balls
there. I've seen candy counters adver-
tised.”

It was about this time that he got a list
from his sister. The list contained the
names of sundry household and personal
articles, she wanted him to get. When
they separated after thelr try at lving
together, ahe keeping house and he paying
for same, he told her with tears In his oyos
that If there was anything In the world he
could ever do for her all she had to do
was to call on him. And this was the re-
st

He recited the itema of the list over to
himself and tried to understand them. Of
course he could nak Ethel, but she had ex-
pressed a disbellef In his slster's existence
once when he had Intimated—just intl-
mated—that it was due to her unexpected
presenice In town that he could not keep
Bn engagement to take her and four of her
friends to dinner,

He wondered If men ever went to depart-
ment stores. Of course Bob Bteers must
have gome or he wouldn't have known
about the necktieh, but did any one alse be-
sides Bob and himsel! venture?

He went to the department store region
and walted around for a while looking at
the four .entrances of the store selected,
not & single figure met his view of the
masculine persuasion. Should he go in or
should he wait another day?

Hu might just as well walt another day,
and he took off his hat and wiped his brow.
What was the hurry anyway? He Fucased
his brown orbs that Ethel had spoken of
would flash just as flamboyantly in the facs
of & waiting world If he didn't set them off

“WE HAD A LITTLE QUARREL."

made you think, brought out your best
poin &ven tLhose you were unfamiliar
wit He might never have known that
purple was his color If It had not been for
‘her Interest In him.

There was only one weak point about
Ethal so far as he had discovered. She
was pretty, bright, weall gowned, alwayw
said somothing Natiering and never nagged,

for mnother twenty-four hours in a purple
rim, and as for the things that sister
wanted he'd think it over.

The next day he found himself on the
sidewanlk with an Impression such as he
had the time he was operated on for ap-
pendicitia and was just recovering from the
chioroform. He didn't know what had hap-
pened, but he felt gueer and light.

He recalled perfectly making the plunge
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through the door, but how was he to know
that it was a special bargain day? Thm
must Bave beon what it was. Of course
thal was it

He'd never say anything agaln sbout =
woman's lack of endurance and courage
Women—he didn't know anythlag about
them., He did when he was 53, but every
day his knowledge got less and less. The
very Lype of woman who would fafl on your
shoulder and weep If you spoke a cross
word te her or you were unpunctual in
keoplng an engagement could Nght her way
with elbows and flets through & crowd lke
that and nearly bite off the head of any
strange woman who dared to intimate that
she was standing on her feet,

How did he ever happen to lome his grip
on things, anyway? HRecollection was oors
tainly haay.

He recalled that just as he was walking
with a show of perfect poise down the
alsle he saw a sign "Fifty Cents® Today-—
Special” and below it & purple tie, and had
made for It. Just at that moment, ap-
purently, all of New York, Brooklyn, the
Bronx, West Chester and some oullying
suburbs had been moved by the same eco-
nomile Impuise and had fought for posses-
slon of the same bt of ground and the
same article that he had noticed hanging
down from the sign.’

There certainly was no ehivalry In women.
They were brave enough, he'd admit that
always, but they were not chivalrous. if
anything were nesded to prove this, his
hat awry, his cults dangling from his coat,
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his collar unbuttoned, hia perspiring brow
would do ft

Well, he wasn't & fourflusher, H# could

look Bob Steers In the face all right. He

got what he almed at In spite of sharp
slbows, frosen looks, stout, wedgy women,
the tmpact of & solld mass of protesting
humanity that apparently resented his in-
trusion there and the satirical questions
of a blond girl, whose hair would get any-
where she started for five seconds before
she could

He had pald more than he had intended.
& bill and all the sflver in his pocket, but
what else could he do when he had selged
the tle, torn It from its fantening and made
his way back to earth through the Mrug-
gling crowd? Probably It had cost him all
told $3.25, but he got ofr cheap, considering.

He looked at it

It was a purpls belt with four holes and
& pearl buckle, sultable for n matronly
person whose walst girth was about &1,

Ho slammed it against the slevated rail-
road pillar and t fell into the road. An
automobile ran over It and a chauffeur,
with a politeness that he would never have
exhibitad If it had been merely a dead body,
got down from the machine, ploked It up
and—

The chauffeur 4id mot hand it to him.
Bomething ln his face Apparently pre-
vented,

That night the man wrote & very effoc-
tionate letier to his sister in which he.as-
sured her that there had besn such a run
on burlap {hat there wasn't a bit left In
town, and as for madrus and ohints, while
the stock seemed to be all right and of the
proper colors and conalstencies he 4id not
dare send them without her approval, as
she had forgotien %o enclose samples, and
the floorwalker of one of the stores said the
very bost of his stock was always put aside
for out of town customers who wrote to
them directly. He enclosed & small check.

The woman had been fecling rather out
of sorts. Coming back from the country
after a long summer of fun thore s always

& rveaction. 8he didn't know what to de
with heralf. Nobody that she wanted to
see particularly was in town yel. Bhe de-
termined to go shopping.

8he took especial notice of the shopa
where bargaln sales wern taking place, and
having done this, arranged her belt more
firmly, put an extra hatpln In her hat,
Ued her vell Inménd of pinning it as usual
and put an exira rupply of fresh powder In
hor vanity bag.

She hummed & tune lightly as she did so.
“After all, the world fen't such a bad
place,” she sald to herself,

On the way downtown she &ot Into con-
versation with a woman In a crowded car
who hnd stepped om her dress and apolo-
kized profusely,

“AIn't It & scream,” the strange woman
had said, “the way men do things®* Do you
suppose us women would stand for these
crowded cars and Insolent conductors? Not
on your life. Municipal househeeping; that's
what it s, A man's ready enpugh to
find fault wih & woman's heme, I notlce.
Let ‘em look to themselves! I'm the prosi-
dent of the Hansesack Mutual Improve-
ment of Citles and Towns soclety and I've
made a study of the subject.”

It was discovered that the strange woman

away Immediately. It's an outrage te coms
way from Ome Hundred and Thirty-third
otreet, nearly In Harlem, and be treated
Lhis waly]™

“"Can’t bhelp It sald the girl, unmoved.
“Them's me orders.

The strange woman who kept at her side
while she fought her way out sympathized
loudly,

"If women only run these places we'd
meo qQuick enough what we could have.
It® an outrage. Men janitors to pick out
the ‘'wall paper of your fats and men own-
ors o tell you whether a shirtwailst Ats
you, ‘til Its tried on! Aln't it & scream?*

The woruan found the stranger so inler-
esting that they took luncheon together,
after she had naked 3,000 questions of the
shopgiris, sent home ten articles C. O, D.
and three hats on approval, acquired a bag
full of samples, had a talk with the head
of the costume department and tasted all
the advertised articles In the EToocery up-
stalre. Sbhe had also been used to exXper|-
ment on by six demonstrators, who had
new ways of fixing the belt, stock, vell and
shoestrings.

On their way to the elevator the stranger
called the waman's attention to a middle-
aged man who had been for half an hour
making frantic gestures at a shopgirl at
the glove counter, and having finally suec-
ceeded In oblaining her attention, had said:
“Yes, the same size, please. IU's four years
sinoe I got the last palr. Just a lttle
quarrel.*

"Bo like a man."” sald the stranger. “Tell-
ing his heart secrets over the gounter to a
girl that's got about as much Interest In
him as in the price of Consoliduted Copper
and'll lnugh at him the minute his poor
old back is turned. Aln‘'t they pltiful erea-
tures around loose that way? Probably's
been buying her gloves No. s and having
quarrels four years long for half & cen-
tury. Bome day when he's called on to
send & wreath of white roses with a cluster
of forget-me-nots In & case of Immortelles
he'll probably wake up from his dream."

They stood Afteen in line and walted
three-quarters of an hour for luncheon In

“JUST LOOKING."

the dining room upstairs. The stranger or-
dered lobster crogueltes ana a glass of
milk and the woman a small stenk, French-
fried potatoes and a ocup of coffee, with
bar-le-due Jelly and cream cheese for des-
sert.

“I've decided not to take any of those
hats 1 had sent on approval,” she confided
to her vis-a-vis, “go0 1 feel as If 1 could
tgeat myself. '’

YAwful rich cooking,” said the stranger.
“That's the worst of having men run a
place like this, It takes & woman to do
It right. I expeot I'l pay for thls with
acute indigestion and won't be able to Anish
my paper ‘on hyglene and sanitation tomor-
row for the elub.

————— —

At the door of the depariment gtore Lhey
shook hands warmly.

“Happy to have mot you,"” sald the
stranger. "I've enjoyed my duay. In fact
I ain't had as good a time since Adam's
grandmother was & protoplasm, as my hus-
band would say."

“It has been simply perfoct,”” sald the
woman, “if it wasn't for having to go
bhome in the crowded cars'

“That's the worst of having men mixed
up In municipal affalrs—Aithy strests,
crowded cars, no schouls to speak of. But
the time'll certalnly come when wamen'll

show ‘em ‘that it's possible to go out in
publie without "having vour toes trod on
and your temper spolled,”

—— —— |

aleo was going to & bargain sale.

“They rest me,” she sald. “Kind of take
my mind off thinking #0 much of men's
shortcomings.'

The woman had a most anjoyable day.
By good luck she struck the first bargain
rush of the season and was, with a last
fick to her hatpin, In the very center of &
crowd of shoppers before she had really
Ume o realike her opportunity, Bhe had
first grab at the ahirt walsts. After mnatoh-
Ing three or four away from. other women
#he found one that ahe Hked and clutched
it madly, while she looked for another.

“Fll have these sent” she sald to the
salengirl, "C. 0. D."

“Don't send these out C. O. D.," answered
the girl, curtly.

“You don'L?
thing!
years,
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1 never heard of such a |
Why I've bought things bers for
I shall cestalnly take my custom

ful new styles just

received. §$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00
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F what use is your new gown if it doesn't fit? Yet how mush worse
your shoes if they don't fit. Your grace of carriage is gone and a
whole train of physical ills results. We want no shoes to leave this store
that don't fit. This is only another reason why we sell “Queen Quality”
shoes. For bettgr fitting shoes never were made. That “they fit where
others fail” is proverbial. Let us prove all this with some of the beauti-




