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Vanity - Cases and Crow bar
Proving That Where There 's a Will There 's Likely Io Be a Profit

wELL, l'il see what a good dinner will''XYJ do," said Mrs. Sam Posner to lier-
VV self, as she unlocked the door of

her apartment and unpinned her hat.
"If I hustie up, l'Il have time to make saine
lartofel .suppe. Sam likes that, and l'Il make a
combination salad and give him some wetiner
schnit2el-I have some Rhinewein and-Oh, yes, I
must have some cheese."

She telephoned to Dinkeldarfer, of the deli-
catessen, and ordered some of her husband's
favourite schmeir kaje and diii pickles.

'Um; combination salad and diii pickles; that's
too mucb acid for one meal. l'Il just give him the
pickles, and save the salad for to-morrow-economy
is wealth."

She laughed as she tied on hier apron and lit the
gas. *"I guess I'ni penny wise and pound foolish,
thinking of a fifteen-cent economy and a forty-
dollar extravagance. I don't really need a vanity-
case, but I want one, and I'm going ta have it,
just ta, show that Minnie Kraussmann that she's
flot the only one. The idea of ber hinting that
Sam's stingy with me! It might be better
for ber if Kraussmann didn't buy lier
every jim-crack lie can rake and scrape
up the nioney for. If tliey keep an the
way t1icy are going, they will neyer have
artythinig, and Kraussmann will stili be
working for wages when Sam is in busi~-

nesfor Iunself. But anyhaw, li going
ta hiave a varlity-case just ta let ber know
I can hiave whiat I want if I want it, and

MIrs. Posnier bad been cainge upan Mrs.
Kraussmnann thiat afternoon, and Mrs.
Kratissmianin's barbed sentences still rang
ini 1er vars: -Agnes, I tell you for your
own good; you are too easy with Sam.
Youi sbautldn't encourage imii to save every
pe-nny lie makes, and go witliout thus and
thait and thec other tbînig youirself. You
won't get any thianks for it. Hie will ex-
pect it of you ail the time pretty sooan;

enalways do. After a wbule you will
have tô go down on yoir knees every time
you want anytinig, and a decent thing
you won't own and can't get, unless you
take a crowbar ta bis p)ockets. Yes, a
crowbar, that's just wbiat I saîd, and ane
big enaugli to pry dlams off a rock with,
at that. If vout start in wrong witlx a i
anan, you gat .ta keep) on that way, or cise
change awfuilly quick. You'll dIo with les
and less, and get old before yauir time,
and stay at hlomte becauise you ain't gat a
thing ta wear, and pretty soon he'l bc
goîng out witbouit yau, and maybe sainle
other womnau will step in and enjay what
yau savedi; foolisb wamen mastly die
young, usually.

"Don't get angry naw, Agnes; rernemn-
ber, I'in talking for your good. You haven't had
a new thing since you've been married. Course
it's ouly a year and y ou hadl lots of clothes, but
it's to long. It's ail right for Sain ta want ta
get abead, b ut it's a shame for a traveling man
likec Mim, what mnakes ai kinds of mnoney like he
does, tiot ta spend, if nat mare, at least as much
as Dave does whiat's got a famil y and don't make
near so miucb; tliough I guesa they'd bath make
more if they were working for anybady cisc but
that aid ti ght-wad of a Sol Berger."

M;s, Krauissmann hiad emphasized her remarks
by displaying a new vanity-case which Agnes, being
anxiouis ta c hange the subject, liad greatly admired.

"l'ni going ta have one, toa," she had announced,
ccnifidently, but Mrs. Kraussmann siied skepticaliy
and said:

"This coat f arty dollars. Dave was gaing ta
buy hîmself a new avercoat with the money, but
it "was mny birthday and 1 was just dying for a
vanity-case and s0 lie got it for nme instead of an
overcoat. Dave just can't refuse me anything."
And then she added that when ane is beginnitig a
domestic revolutian it is best ta begin with small
things.

A GNES'S checks burned as she recalled it; sh

t1diced the patatoes as if tbey were Mns. Krauss-

mann's oîly tangue. In vain she told hersef that

the Kraussinanns' extravagant manner of living
froin band ta mouth was nat the best way anid

vaniity-cases not esseiltial ta, ber owfl happinesa,
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but, nevertheless, she longed for one with a longing
not ta be denied.

"I must have one, too," she tbought, making
the sauce for the schnitzel.

'Til . . . . Tbere's the dumb-waiter bell!
It mnust bie Sam's pickles and cheese. The idea
of Minnie saying sucli things--Mercy! this isn't
nîany diii picklesfor ten cents. F'il bave ta gîve
Dinkeldorfer a gaad talking ta. If I don't watch
lîim ail the time lie cheats me, even if lie bas
known me ever since I was barn. I believe it's
a matter of principle witb him to cheat everyone

Fcan. I think l'Il get a case witb a fine chain-
innie's looks like a bicycle chain., Oh, this soup's

going to be good. I wonder if my monogram
%vould look nice an that case. Now I mnust set
the table. Well, anyway, my table-linen is swell.
I wondcr if S-ini will let nie bave the rncny; forty
(oaflars secn1s like an awful lot."

She continue<l ta (livide lier thouglits between

"Sams, iis Tifany'u a good place to buy vanlty cases?"
uxMeshuggahl What a foolisii question! Wby?"

the dininer and the vanity-case until tbey were in-
terrupted by thc arrivai of Posuer himself.

"Anybodly coming to-niigit ?" lie inquired. "No?
That's good . Oi i but l'ni tired and home looks
good ta me. Whatcha got for dinner? Say, I'mn
goxng ta take off my collar 'n tic 'n vest 'ni-"

"Hlere I bre 1" If you keep on l'Il have ta serve
yaur dinner in bed,"

"Who is the boss in this bouse?11
"You think you are."
"No tbink about it, I amn. It's thc boss's privilege

ta kiss the cook."
Sain avaiied bimself of the priviiege and then

sat dawn ta dinner.

1 'spt of lier preoccupation Agnes had achieved
averitable masterpiece and Sain ate and ate

titntil hie came perilously close to being gorged.
Agnes neyer întroduced a disturbiug taic at tble.
To-niglit slhe found it bard ta adhere to this rule,
but she waited until Sami had tamn himself away
froin the cheese, lad lit bis after-dînner cigar, and
was established iu bis chair with thc cvening papers,
before she opened lier moutb ta speak of vanity-
cases.'

««No. l'Il wait a little whule," shc tliaught, sud-
deniy, and closed it again. WMen the dislses were
washed, Sam's cigar smoked out and digestion
well under way, she judged the time ta be right,
and sat do>wn on thec rug at bis feet.

She had hardly settled herseif when Mrs, Krausa-
mams's words, 'You'l have ta go down an your

knees ta him," popped into lier mind.
"Indeed I won't." Sbe sprang up and seated

herseif upon tbe arm af bis chair. "Sam, have I
cost you very mucli since we bave been married ?"

"No; but enougli. Wbat's tbe matter-out of
household money ?"

"Oh, na; I bave plenty for this montli, but-"
"What's this-a touch ? Say, Agnes, if you have

ta have a new bat, go abead and get it; but it
mustn't cost aver ten dollars. Dan't farget we
have ta make the payment on tliase lots of ours
the first of the montb."

"Oh! I had forgotten. Well, that settles it; l'Il
(Io witbout it."

"Nit nu! A bat wan't break us if it don't cost
more than ten dollars."

"I don't want a bat, Sam. I want a gald vanity-
case like Minnie Kraussmann's. She said bers
cost forty dollars, and I believe it, for it's perfectiy
elegant."

"Geh wek! If she said forty, then it maybe cost
twcntv; but ten is more like it. l'Il bet it's only
gold fihied»"

"Oh, no, Sam; it's stamped fourteen-
karat; I noticed particularly."

"Sure; tbey stamp filled goods that way,
and even guarantee thein for ten and
twenty years, like on watch-cases. But,
anybow, Agnes, fourteen karats or fifteen
turnips, we ain't spending any money for
sucb foolisbness. We are poor people, flot
millionaires," and Sam sbook out bis paper
as mucli as ta say that the matter was
settled forever.

Agnes sat down in ber little rocking-

kW chair and pcked up ber embroidery. She

costiy bauble, and resolved to try ta put
9, the wbole matter out of ber mind.

IJ don't sc wbat yau want ane of those
ugly things for anybow; they are no good
on eartb," said Sam, over the top of bis

"They're bandy for powder?"
"Wbat's the matter witb your leather

purse ?"
"Notbing."

HE Kraussmanns don't own their6'T furniture; tbey're still paying in-
staliments on it. Tliey awe the doctar and
the dentist, and poor aId Kraussmann
hasn't bad a new suit in tbree years-but
Mrs. Kraussmann bas a forty-dollar vanity-
box. We own evcrything we've gat, and
wbat we've got is good-but you bave no
vanity-bax. But after a whie, wben we
are a little abead of the game, then yon
can have your vanities, toa."

Agres smiied. "Tbey'il be out of style
by tbat txe."

Samt flung hiis pa r ant> the flaor. "«Out
of style!1 Agnes, yau think toat miucb about style
since you have been gaing to see Mrs. Kraussmann
so often. Maybe we better do like the Krauss-
manns do-tbrow away witb the left band what
we take in with the riglit. I wisb I hadn't startcd
in to buy those lots an Long Island. Tbey take
ail uiy spare cash, and I can't buy you vanity-
boxes, and yau're nat satisfied."

"Sam! How foolisb you are I I wanted one,
and I don't deny it, but it is foolish ta put that
mutcb juta such a thing. We can't do it, and vie
won't, and tbat's aIl there is ta it. Let's forget
about it."

Sam lit another cigar, entirely mollified. "You
know, Agnes, theré isn't a thing on eartb I wauldn't
get yau if I could, and some day, if we are careful
niow, we wili be able ta have ail these things."

He said marc ta the samne effect, but Agnes paid
no attention. She had picked up the paper, and
lier eye had happened ta falI on ane of the bundreds
of small liners. It read:

FOR SALE-Fine piano; bargain ta
party buying at once. Owner leav-

ing city. Cali afternoons. 900 W.
128th St., Hcwitt.

Amangst a multitude of other bits of news and
gossip, Mrs. Kraussmnann had tald Agnes that she ex-
pected ta receive word the next day that ber smfll
share of lier Uncle Isaac's ivill had been deposited
iu the First National Bank, anid that the instant it
was, she meant to set about buying a piano. Age


