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THE GOLDEN CARP h'U right hand, his left hand grasping 
■the tnlly-etiok which the ccmpradore 
collect*. Now for tho trick—with his 
righA hand under the bag he pushes 
the bamboo pipe up through the 
meehes un Ml he reaches the grains ol 
rice and' then -they begin do How 
slowly but surely down through tho 
•tube unto the stocking, 
in g motion of hie body as he walks 
aealste the flow—li-ke good exercise 
for the dyspeptic—and 
reaches the go-down he has several 
poundls inside hie garments. He then 
draws the bamboo down Into hie col­
lar and no one is ever the wiser."

"Did you ever see anything clever 
than that, Mr. Morehcad?" asked the

for a moment. "Have you inquired 
of the miseianaries?'' he asked.

"Yes, I have had a number of them 
In here with their Chinese teachers 
and all that I can find to that The carp 
swims up the dragon pool' is a phrase 
which, to used to signify literary am­
bition. They tell tme that -it hangs on 
the walla of Chinese schools and is en­
graved on the slabs of ink and painted 
on the covers of the books and all that 
sort of thing. The idea seems to be 
that as the carp struggles urp against 
the current of the stream, so the scho­
lar ought to struggle onward and up 
ward against *H obstacles.'’

"They are quite correct, Mr. Con 
sul; It is- on© of the moat treasured 
phrases in our literary Mfe, and would 
be inseitntly recognized by any Chin­
ese scholar."

"True, but what in the world has a 
literary phrase to do with a couple of 
sailors and a street fight? That's 
what puzzles me. They are about the 
last words in the world you would ex­
pect to hear from the lips of a sec 
ond mate—to say nothing of an ord­
inary stoker."

cient saying goes: to and the young men set off tor the 
capital.

It was the last day of the third «sa­
ison, the moat critical time of all in 
the Chinese mind, and the one when 
they needed the utmost concentration 
of thought on the literary tasks before 
them, when Chang, the father, sa- 
iKT’.nced to his family in the tipper 
room that he was going to "seek the 
cmen of the golden carp* upon the 
morrow-.

* If the carp swim* up the dragon 
pool, our son will win ” he cried: it 
u the unfailing orner of ihe gods of 
li^raitnne. If ho swims down—he
faAt exactly noon the carp will * 
give the answer."

Through the crack." of the partition 
th-i Choos had overheard it all! A 
hurried secret consultation followed 
ard it was resolved to thwart the pian 
of the Changs at ar.y cost. P.arly to 
the morning Choo, the father hasten­
ed to the Temple or tee Golden f^rp 
outside the Eastern Gat-». He sought 
the head priest and thus addressed 
him, in the privacy of tie inner

"Venerable Father which way 
swims the Golden Carp tomorrowt" 
pointing to the rook-work pool before

The old priest eyed him carefully— 
"One cannot tell beforehand the ways 
and whims of the Sacred Fish," he an­
swered. "He may swim up; he may 
sw im down ; ’tie aoti for mortals to con­
trol him.”

"Listen!" said old Choo. a- he open­
ed out before him a palm filled with 
silver coin, "tomorrow at fcxatùly neon 
he swims down the pool, not up—you 
understand?”

The priest's eyes glistened as he 
saw the coin. He hesitated for a mo­
ment. then seized the proffered bribe. 
"Silver may sometimes change the 
course of gold," he said; "is it not so 
written in the Book of Changes?”

Punctuality was not of paramount 
importance at the Temple of the Gol­
den Carp and so it came to pass that 
it was exactly noon by the ancient 
time-piece of the Temple when the 
city time was only eleven, and this was 
also the reason why the aged priest 
mistook the sailors for the Changs 
when they presented themselves at 
the Dragon Pool.

"That fortune-teller in the other 
temple is a villain and a cheat," ex­
claimed tiie stoker, “I follow' my aged 
father's guidance and seek the omen 
or the Golden Carp. If he swims up. 
then I slay Jackson—if he swims down 
men the second mate slays me! Watch 
him closely, for my life depends upon 
it!"

"Diminutive son of Africa is very 
good,” laughed the Consul.

"Yes, you know the difference be­
tween Boston end Chicago, for in­
stance, in the mode of expression re­
minds me of -the difference between 
the classic language of the literati of 
China and the vernacular of the prov­
inces sometimes. I suppose you find it 
so in every country, do you not?”

“As far as my limited travels per­
mit me to judge, I believe you do—but 
to go back to our case: the evidence 
all shows that there had been bad 
feeling between the second mate and 
the stoker for some time, owing to 

row on shipboard, and It finally

"How restful by the waters cool, 
To watch its graceful waving!”No European student of China and The three gentlemen took eeats and 

•ts ways uas ever successfully com- the officer motioned to Mr. Royce to 
pleted the llwt of the many end ver- begin.
tou. me; to which It. wonderful Hs give a full end detailed account 
gent, the bamboo, hae been put. ot what had taken place on the wharf 
There ot; thinly -1» no more remark- and to the go-down and ended un by 
able lllutu.-aticu to nature ot the adept- saying that he had no doubt whatever 
■See ol » Plau't to man's needs than le that some very skillful thieving was 
fcrelaheii by this graceful and pHant going on all the time-end that the 
gras«—f; r. .Lrlctly speaking. It is real- head wharf-coolie was to league with 
ly that, end not a tree. It grow* any- the gang—but to spite of the 
Where and everywhere, and with such carefu watch tog, not a trace of any- 
rapidity lha>: Us progrès» can toe easily thing could be foimd Am an illustra 
marked from day to day with the oak- tlon, he cited the ease of the "Chip 
ed eye. Indeed one of the awful pun- Sing" with five hundred bake of i-ice 
tehments of the early code was to tie Every bag was examined on leaving 
a culprit securely down over a pointed the ship and a bamboo tally given for 
sprout an 1 allow It gradually to force It to the coolie, who carried It 
its way through his prostrate form, the wharf to.the godown. and who 
thus killing him by inches. Prom the then heeded 1,1* tally to the comma- 
cradle to the grave It Is the Celestial's dors and received his few cappers 
faithful friend and servant. He to oaeh in hie hand There was absolute- 
rocked in it in ht» Infancy, fed with It ly no chance for any tampering with 
to hie childhood, supplied with every the bare, for they were watched from 
variety of utensil from it in his man- the time they left the ship until they 
hood, and ttnally carried on It to his were deposited on the godown floor 
last happy home." Hie house, his Now for the myetery:— the tags were 
furniture, his tools. Me books, hie dliop weighed at Swatow on leaving and 
sticks, hie nets, his pipes—the stall then the iron hatch was securely lock- 
«hat sustains him and the rod that ed; they were weighed again on being 
smites him—are all part and parcel taken out « the godown at Shanghai 
of the same heavenly plant- No woo- and they were several hundred pound* 
der that they gratefully speak of * abort,! Not a human being had had 
as one of the gods' best gifts to man. access to them on board the ship— 
Over sixty varieties, no two of them the mate swore to that, for he held 
alike, are mon.ioned to the native vhe keys—and they had been constant- 
books, and the literature on the sub- jy and securely locked on shore. The 
Jem i* inexhaustible. only possible suggestion waa rats, but

Bamboo encouragement” is e fa- rit8 unfortunately cannot gnaw 
bliiar term to every Chinese school through the steel plates of a steamer 
boy. He knows that when a little or the galvanised sides and doom of a 
gentle stimulus is needed to make htoi warehouse: end. then, rats always 
"hack" Ms books more thoroughly. |WTe traces of their work iu the holes 

the ever-ready "graceful grass" in the m tbe bags and the scattered grains 
teacher's bands will hirnleh it on the Q.f Pjce iyj„g af,ou, 
moment. In this he to at a little dis- "You are quite sure the bags were 
advantage as compared with the Am- all |ntactr' inquired the Ohtet. 
erlcan boy, who can see the rod and "Absolutely so—every one of them 
sometimes dodge it for he reçue» |g examined to see that no strings 
with his back to the instructor and have been cxrt, when it is brought 
unless there be a convenient mirror ashore.”
at the back of the school room, which certainly looks like ghosts',
there never is—the chastening and Wang, doesn't it?" ,turning to the 
stimulating bamboo does Its fatal qUlet but very interested listener, 
work before he can avoid It. The -yes; you know the Chinese believe 
Chinese professor of the native lore lll<lt huIlgrJ. gll<>st, „„ particularly 
lakes no chances with hie game, and (ond 0( rlca especially of this fine 
and he generally aims pretty straight. Kw»u>w variety." smiled the man ol 
And this Is how ll comes to pass that mystery In reply. "But—they like It 
a few judiciously administered blows ,.ookedi not raw. and they never cook 

' —even in later life—"to bring out ine ^ themselves, so you see they are de- 
I ■truth, are popularly known as Bair- pendant upon their human friends to 
boo encouragement. ’ secure it and cook itf or them. Ghosts

’The prisoner seems to be a Hvtle are made the scapegoat» for a good 
modest or diffident about answering, <teai in ChlnaV'WS they are in England, 
my questions.” a magistrate will eay fbut are never guilty of purtato- 
in a native court; ’lie needs a little 
encouragement." And the Lie tors pro­
ceed forthwith to "encourage" him 
with some fifteen or twenty well-di­
rected blows, which generally has 
the effect of loosening the strings 01 
the tongue and enabling him to in­
criminate his neighbors.

These introductory remarks explain 
I the peculiar phraseology of the sug­

gestion which Tak-Loy, assistant coon- 
pradore of Royve and Co.'s warehouse, 
made to Mr. Royce himself when the 
latter accused the head wharf-cool i e 

; of stealing.
"There surely is a lot of thieving 

going on right here under our very 
noses, and you can't tell me that he 
doesn't know about it. Of course, he 
knows all about it and is getting a big 
squeeze out of it himself. But I can’t 
get any satisfaction out of it He 
swears the tallies are all right when 
they leave the gang-plank, end all 
right again when they get to the go- 
down with the ! rice-bags. and yet we 

thousand pounds short 
alone and

"As far as the case itself is concern­
ed. Mr. Wang.” remarked Dr. Cartel- 
you, the Consul to his visitor from 
Hong Kong, "it seems clear enough to 
the American eye, but you know 1 
haven't been here four years without 
realizing that in every one of these in­
ternational rows, "there's always a lit -

The rook-

before he

\
culminated In this Hongkew scrim- 

when Jackson attempted to
throw the fellow into the creek and 
he had to hit him back, as he eays, 
in self-defense. Of course, Jackson 
was drunk at the time, for he and 
.•ome of hie cronies had been imbito-

riii1 V-'
£31 "Ye*. Sir, they are hardly part of 

the language of the sea, though a good 
many native sailors would remember 
them from their early schooling, as 
they learn -these sayings very early in 
life.”

"StiH,” persisted the Consul "I am 
perfectly convinced than there 
some special reason for the use of the 
words and that when we find that rea­
son we shall have some additional 
light thrown oft the case. Now. Mr. 
Wang, I appeal to you. Ylou are the 
only man -in China who can help ire 
out. and 1 shall never rest consent 
with (the evidence until I do."

"Be assured, Str, that I shall do 
evarythiing in my power to assist you. 
but, ae you well know these thing? 
take time. I hope to see you again 
In—shall we say a week?”

"A week from tonight. Mr. Wang, 
and my good wishes go with you.”

When Wang Poo reached the home 
of the basket-maker, where he always 
stayed while in (the Settlement of 
Shanghai, he enjoyed with them the 
humble evening repast of rice and 
eggs end pork and cabbage, with some 
choice Hong Kong pickles which they 
had saved in his honor, and after the 
tea and pipes he mounted the Little 
stairs to the upper room and gave him­
self to thought—and work.

A gentle knock waa heard at the 
door and. opening it. he saw before him 
tittle Toy Ching, the basket-maker s
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"Is the honorable guest very busy 
Jus* now ?” he timidly asked.

"Not at all title prince; pray en 
ter and be seated.”

The lad entered but reverently re­
mained standing—he would not. dare 
to sit in the presence of the scholar.

"Would the Venerable El(|er-born 
hear him 'back' his mornings les­
son?”

"With pleasure. Give me the lit­
tle book.”

It was the eighth chapter of the Ana­
lects and the subject was. "The 
Three Duties of a Gentleman." Care­
fully they 
gather: 'to banish from his bearing 
all violence and levity; to set his face 
ever to the truth; to purge his speech 
of all that is low and base.”

"I fear I have greatly worried the 
Teacher.” Toy Ching said, as he bow­
ed his thanks and bade his guest good­
night.

' To teach without being weary—-is 
not that true joy?” replied the gentle 
scholar as he bade his pupil depart in 
peace. "Stay a moment; what have 
you painted on the cover of the book?"

The boy held up the volume to his 
gaze, and Wang Poo read these gol­
den words;

They stood in silence before the 
pool while the great golden fish lay 
quietly at the bottom of the water. 
The old priest seized a gong and 
struck it twice, then blew a shrill 
note or two upon a little pipe. The 
fish suddenly started and rising al­
most to the surface shot down tike 
an arrow to the further end of the 
enclosure.

He swims down! He swims down!” 
cried the sailors, and rushing out into 
the roadway, jumped into their jin- 
rik-sha-s and started for the river.

Just an hour later, old Chang ap­
peared at the Dragon Pool and watch­
ed the priest go through the same per­
formance.

ing guncooked food; that. I am obliged 
to say to their defence, is a purely 
mortal pastime. So, Gentlemen, 1 am 
afraid we shall have to rule out the 
ghosts as well as the rate."

"What theory or explanation have 
you to offer, then. Sir?*' inquired Mr.

"It would be impossible for me to 
offer any explanation off hand, eir 
whatever conception

Â
>rmay already 

have formed mentally—without a care­
ful survey of the scene of the suppos­
ed robbery and the privilege of an in­
terview or two with the parties most 
nearly concerned. Perhaps Mr. More- 
head would do me the honor to show 
me over the scene tomorrow."

"Delighted to do so. Mr. Wang, et 
any hour that may suit Mr. Royce."

When the same party of three met a 
few evenings afterward, Wang Poo 
took from his sleeve the 
ered note-book in which he had enter­
ed the data of the robbery and. accept­
ing the Manila cheroot which his host 
tendered him. leaned back In hla chair 
and looking at Mr. Royce to a strange, 
qniszical way. asked slowly but dis­
tinctly:

went over the words to-

V
The Golden Carp swam

The Omen! The Omen! He wine, 
he wins!” he cried with joy. "My son 
shall wear the Golden Button of the 
Second Degree ; honor at last ha» 
come to the family of Chang."

leather-cov-

Wang Foo, the Consul, and Inspector 
Gubbrns were closeted together in the 
inner office when the Lime came to un­
ravel the tale. The man of mystery ex­
plained it all. He showed how the 
choker's family, after listening to his 
tale of the mate's cruelty, had made 
him swear on the altar of his gods to 
avenge the insult to the family name ; 
how he had decided to meet Jackson 
somewhere while on shore and tight; it 
out with him, if need be, to the death ; 
how he had been driven at last to con­
sult ihe great Omen of the Golden 
Carp and how. when the mate attach­
ed him. he had shrieked out the words. 
•Swim up the Dragon Pool! ’ fearing 
the man would drown him in the river. 
He lold the story of the Changs and 
Choos and how ihe mistake in time 
had led the priest to mistake one party 
lor the other, and had saved the day 
for both.

Mr. Wang.” the Consul «aid. its he 
rose and took his hands, 'you have 
done a splendid work for truth and 
justice in clearing up this mystery. 
We know more about the Chinese peo­
ple and their ways and thoughts today 
than we ever did before. I thi nk you '

"But just how did you got hold of 
this gold-fish-temple connection with 
it?" asked the Inspector with some 
interest.

"Oh. tha; came about quite natural­
ly. Some teachers to ihe school mv 
Lillie friend attends told me :-f it and 
the sacred fish, and I thought I would 
look it up. 1 happened to notice the 
old clock was an hour off, so that lea 
the (.Id priest, for a few coins to tell 
me ti.e story—you sec. I was disguis­
ed as a brother priest myself and that 
threw him off hie guard.”

•And how do they work tha gold­
fish trick? I mean, how do they make 
him swim up or down?”

• Oh, I learned that in the old tem­
ple at Fco Chow, where the/ train 
them. It takes five years or more to 
train a carp like that. \ou i-ea. one 
blow on the song means 'Up' and two 
blows means Down.’ Tbe wooden 
post that supports the gong gee:» <ieep 
into the earth and connects under­
neath with the pool; tal* enables the 
sound to be carried through the wa­
ter—the fish couldn't hear it through 
the air—that's what mystifies tbe peo­
ple.”

Waare neary a
on the Chip Sings cargo 
she’s a small boat, don’t you know.”

•41 r. Loycee,” replied the oompra- 
dore.' I ‘ think more hotter we en- 

I coulage he how fashion you tdnkee?”
age him! Why. good Iheav- 
iij you mean? Make him

\\
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"You say tha; every bag of rice was 
weighed carefully at Swatow and 
again at Shanghai?"

"Jto*. Sir."
"And you found a difference of sev­

eral hundred pounds?”
"Yes, Sir; in fact, nearly a thousand 

on the consignment.”
"And you have taken every precau­

tion a dnmade every effort to find the 
loss, but without success? '

‘Indeed we have, .Sir. but the leak 
goes on a? merrily as ever.”

‘‘I dislike t j seem dit courteous in 
differing with you. Mr. Royce, but 
there 4s one precaution you didn't 
take.”

"And pray, what is that ?"
"Yon weighed the rtoe-foags- hut you 

omitted to weigh the coolies! ’
"Weigh the coolies? What do you 

mean, Sir?”
"Why, simplj* this: 

weight of the gang of coolies at the 
close of the day would be about equal 
to the weight of the ecolen rice. It’s 
Like the law of specific gravity, you 
know; the we'ght of the article is % 
equal to the weight of the water 
which it displaces."

you mean they «tôle 
it in their clothes, then?”

"1 most certainly do, Sir."
"Well, when and how did they steal 

it? Solve that mystery for me and I 
will acknowledge you are indeed a 
wonder."

Wang Foo put his long hand up his 
right-hand sleeve and drew out there­
from a slender piece of bamboo about 
eight inches long. It was hollowed out 
and the end was sharply pointed tike 

Attached to it was a long bag

t .."The Carp Swims Up the Pool.""Encour 
«ns. what 
ptial more?”

"Please you e cluse me. No stealee 
mere. My tatkee China school encoul- 
e&e, all same bamboo.”

"Oh, you mean to beat him, do you? 
Is that what you call your bamboo en­
couragement? Well, how are you go­
ing to do it without all of us getting 
Into the Mixed Court and paying 

, tiian the whole thing is worth?"
"P’laps more better you talkee po­

rt iceman first. S’pose he can savvee, 
,eti light, s’pose he no savee. more bet* 
ter bamboo that number one cootie.”

-All right, we’ll put the police on 
(this the first thing tomorrow morn- 
1 ing."

The sailor, the sicker, the .carp and 
tiie poo!—what was the mystic spell 
that had linked these four together? 
That was the problem and he would 
begmto try to solve a on the morrow.c.

i The partitions between the upper 
stories of the ordinary Chinese houses 
in the Seulement are not always ol 
brick or even of plaster, but of tiiin 
boards so full of cracks and knot-hob*- 
that they have to be pasted over with 
paper to secure even a semblance ■ 
privacy. This, which would be most 
objectionable to European tenants, 
does not seem to disturb the native 
mind in the least. They seem to ac­
cept the condition of things very phil­
osophically and the fact that domestic 
s-iuables occasionally occur does not 
in the least affect their se enitv of 

even though several lamil.es 
enjoy the proceedings Loge.lv. Or -e 
in a while, however, tilings are aid 
and done that if overheard are apt ;o 
cause trouble, and such was me «• •se 
on the evening when the Chang fam­
ily, at a certain number in tiie Lucky 
Star Alley, discussed its private pirns 
in the full hearing of the Choo fam­
ily, who rented the adjoining apart­
ment. Now it happened that the eld­
est eon of the Change was a close 
literary rival of the eldest sen of the 
Choos. and they were both scon ;o 

‘‘Why. just here, Mr. Wang, and this take their departure for , the l 
ie really the reason why 1 have sent examinations at the capital. To whom 

i for you; the jln-riU-sha coolie and the would the coveted honor go? To a 
others all testify that when the stoker Chang cr to a Choo? Perhaps to one 
struck him he cried ou-t: Swim up possibly to neither, 

tie nigger to the wood pile,’ as we say the dragon pool, you golden carp; Every encouragement
in the United Slate» You ire fa- Swim up Ihe pool,' and ill spite of al! en them by their relatives and friends

U are Ia my efforts. 1 cannot And anybody who and all sorts of good wishes had been
can explain these words. Now. what tendered them. They had both burned 

am; had Jackson to do with a dragon pool large quantities of midnight oil in per-
and why did the si oner tell him to feeling their studies and as far as the
swim up?’ There seems to be some public mind was concerned, both were 
mysterious hidden meaning in these I equally well fitted for the contest 
expressions and the more I think of There remained just cne all-important 
them, the more I am convinced that I thing, viz: the consulting of the sooth- 
there's some connection between them I suyer at the temple and the selecting 
and the murder." Icf the lucky day and hour for ihe de

Wang Foo Looked very, thoughtful Jparture. This detail waa duly attended

u
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Chief Detective Morehead of tiie 
Suaughai Office was engaged in a pri­
vate conversation with Wang Foo, the 
famous detector of crime, when Mr.

' ■Koy'ce's card was sent in from the 
pouter room. Mr. Wang had been re­
quested to come up from Hong Kong 
( at the earnest solUctatiou of Dr. Cor- 
te'.you. the U. S. Consul) and co-oper­
ate with the local police in their at­
tempts to solve the myetery of the 
murder of an American subject, and 
they were discussing the details of the 
crime just at this moment.

"We will have to suspend the con- 
, vernation for a while, Mr. Wang, for 
, 1 Me gentleman has come to consult 
Une about a complicated robbery case 

■ end 1 know he is anxious for an im­
mediate interview.

"Certainly,” replied tho gracious 
Chinese guest ; "would you like me to a pen.
call again a little later to the day?" resembling a stocking with a very 

“Not at all; I want you to remain small leg and a very large foot, 
fright here, if you kindJy will, far I am ‘'Here. Gentlemen, Is your solution, 
sure you will be Interested in this You eee this is neither Tat’ nor 
case, and I have no doubt you may be ghost;’ on the contrary, it is eomc- 
of some very practical help to us. thing very simple and human. The 

■tVon’t you stay?" coolie who carries the rice-bag has
"Always at your service and that of this apparatus concealed beneath his 

,th« Department. Mr. Morehead. clothing. The bag is fastened around
Mr. Royce entered and after having his waist and the bamboo is concealed 

been introduced to Wang Foo. express- to 'his cotiar When he ie given the 
,«d himself as especially pleased that bag on the ship, he places it on hie
feHr#)*#^^^ **^"****- ***#? -'** t^müibm QiAtoia xoholxr.

Illthe excess
iug at that 'Happy Anchorage' place 
near the bridge and I suppose when 
lie came out and saw the stoker he 
thought it would be a good chance to 
Ket even with him on shore, 
when men are under the influence of 
liquor, they generally come through 

| all right, as you know, when a really 
| sober man would succumb, but in this 
; vase he must have fallen very heavi- 
1 ly cn the pavemeiK. for tiie doctor said 
i i: is skull was fractured when they 

picked him up.”
"Well, where is your nigger in tiie 

| woed-pile?”

mi
it and h d"Do

I Ï7f7/reœ tte ï/céet 
1 '/I struci .'tmlipcrjed 
M out "Start up Me 

c/rugm pool, pou 
$otde/t carptSur/w up 
Mpoot' -V *•"

merchant.
'it certainly beats me," was the 

Chief's brief but emphatic answer
"And, pray, what co they call this 

diabolical Invention, Mr. Wang?”
"I am told.” replied the Detective, 

with a rather significant smi.e, "I am 
told that they, call it The little bamboo 
assistant or encourager.'Your compra- 
dore suggested a 1 title "encourage­
ment,’ did he not?"

‘ Yes. but not exactly that kind.”
"True, not exactly that kind, but 

still of the same bamboo, waa R not%”
"Yes. I believe it waa—a wonderful 

plant, when all is said and done, Mr. 
Wang, is it not?”

"One of heaven's best gifts to man,”
ee the en-

ftr-at

had been giv-l

miliar with that phrase, are you not?
"Oh. yes indeed. Sir. Lhouggh 

told that in Boston they express the 
same sentiment a little differently.”

"All. how is that?”
"I believe they say that there's a 

lurking suspicion of n diminutive son 
of Africa's having concealed himself 
In the accumulated kindling,' or some­
thing to that affect."

•Just one question .more, Mr. Wang; 
Continued on Page 12.
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in Summer Heat
jo of cook stove yet 
some coal or wood

ummer and conveni­

ng oil burner made.

rtl Sid, I

Daylight Saving Time
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1er Half Hoie
In most popular 
and qualities, 

extra high spliced 
les and reinforced

lotion Silk Lisle, 
11 Silk are in plain 
icy clox and stripes, 
ore ton, brown, 
Beach, navy, block

s, 25c to 75c. 
ilk. 75c to $1.75. 
i fine cotton socks, 
46c.

jft Collars
perfect fitting and 
ds. A large variety 
In white or colored 
to 60c.

?s Section, Ground

reciate that true 
ale quality at a 
icm in a new dis-
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