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R. ROWSEit hai got, seated
with his neuspappv and
cigar when Mrs. Bowser
observed thar she needed

"Standing on our feet, Mrs. Bowser,
the earth does not conduct any sound
to us unless it is a fairly loud report.
Dying down, we can hear the soft foot-
falls of a mouse twenty feet away. Dig
a hole two feet deep and listen at its
mouth and you can hear ten times as
well. If there are tremors of the earth
you can feel them. I expect to demon-
strate that the tremors are always with
us, and to hear from the lake of

molten lava that undoubtedly boils be-
neath, us. Our lot here may be situated
above the very center of such a lake."

"And the crust of the earth may
break and let us down any day or
night."

"It is liable to, my dear, but if I am
home I may get warning in time."

"And you are going to dig a hole in
the back vard and listen?"

"That's what I shall do. I shall dig

tremors or tremens. It is such re-

marks from her that have always kept
me back in this world.

"Two tremors In quick succession,
with a stronger smell of burning sock.

"Hang a woman who isn't Interested
In earthquakes.

"Rumblings. reverberations and
groans from the center of the earth.
Bowser's theory Is working out to a
dot.

"Decided! tremors passing from east
to west. Just the same symptoms as
preceded the awful disaster at St.
Pierre. I can't say there will be an
earthquake or volcano, but if there is
Mrs. Bowser needn't expect help from
me.

"The escaping gases now smell like
the bottom of a vinegar barrel. The
fire may have taken in a. factory or
two.

"The Bowser theory Is coming right
along, as all his other theories have.
Great rush of reporters to interview
him tomorrow. Mrs. Bowser will not
be allowed to do any talking.

"There are sounds lik footBter. They,
are probably produced by tha fiery MN
lows rebounding from tha face of gran-
ite cliffs. i

"The BowEer theory '
Two tramps who had been maktiK up

the alley to find a shed to furnish, thera
lodgings for the night had odughS
sight of the recumbent Mr. Bowseo
through the half-ope- n gate and stood
and watched him for ten mlntitea. Thea
they nudged each other and softly ad-
vanced, thinking they had founa a
drunken man asleep. They wera bend-
ing over their victim when ha beeama
aware of their presence. Both piled onl
to him to search his pockets, but shak-
ing them oft he yelled for the pollca and
grabbed up a club and laid around hirru.
as they fell back ho pursued, and h
loon drove them out of tha yard, al- -

though they drove him Into tha fccus
by bombarding him with cans anS bot
ties. He found Mrs. Bowser till tip
and was carrying his swelled nose andj
scratched face upstairs when eha called

"Was that an earthquake I heard out
there Just now, dear?"

"None of your business!" ha repJea
as he continued on his way.

a week, and tonight I'm going to verify
or disprove it."

"What is it?"
"If you can keep your mind off of

bargain sales for five minutes I'll state
it. Have you ever read or heard that
the center of this earth is a mass of
molten lava?"

"I believe I have."
"Oh, you do? Well, that's encourag-

ing. It is a fact beyond dispute that
we are living over vast lakes of molten
lava, Mrs. Bowser. Thus far I agree
with a number of scientists. FVom
thence on we separate. Some say that
the earth caving in down below makes
earthquakes, and some have it that the
cooling of the earth is responsible.
Airain. we read that they are aue to
gases."

"But are they not?" asked Mrs.
Bowser.

"I claim and shall try to prove that
all the scientists are off their chump iTi

this matter. What keeps the fires
burning down below is natural oil, or
natural gas, or beds of coal. When
the fire gets at a new' and large supply
of fuel there is a movement of the lava
fr m east to west like the billows of
the sea in a terrific storm. It is the
waves breaking against rocky walls
miles below us and falling back on
themselves that sets the ground to
trembling and shaking and produces
earthquakes."

"But how- - are you going to prove it?"
"Did you ever know Samuel Bowser

to set out to prove anything and mak?
a failure of it?" asked the ;)nateur
scientist as he rose and walked up
and down with his lips pursed up and
his hands clasped behind his back.

Mrs. Bowser bent over and pretend-
ed tei look on the floor for a lost hair-
pin, and the cat gurgled In her throat
and tried her best to wink her left eye.

a hole, and then spread my raincoat on
the grass and lie down. I shall record
whatever I feel or hear, and you may
read "The Bowser Earthquake Theory
in all the newspapers before you aremany days older. I think I feel a
tremor of the earth now."

"It is only the hired girl walking
around the kitchen," replied Mrs. Bow-
ser. "Have these tremors you speak
of anything to do with delirium tre-
mors?"

Mr. Bowser stopped dead still andgave her one awful look that lasted a
long minute. Then he tried to say
something, but words failed him and
he went upstairs after his rain coat.
When he came down with it he went
directly to the back yard and used the
spade for about fifteen minutes. When
he had got the hole deep enough Mrs.
Bowser called to him from a back
window' :

"I have consulted the dictionary and
found that one is tremors and the oth-
er tremens. Only the tremens comes
from drink. Please excuse me."

He wouldn't do It. He lay down andput his ear to the ground, and his
theory began working right away. He
also began making notes, and at the
end of half an hour had recorded the
following:

"The smell of acids seems to be es-
caping from the earth. Smells like an
old woolen sock on fire.

"If I am not mistaken I hear a
seething noise, the same as occurs
when a farmer's hired man spits on
the family cook stove.

"The lake of molten lava has struck
a fresh supply of fuel and is booming
for keeps. No wonder coal and kero-
sene are so high.

"Tremors of the earth as the lake is
agitated.

"I'll show Mrs. Bowser whether it's

a: va K:t'.-..i
'- - fey-- - ft

ASHEY FELL BftCK HE

of sympathies a man who feels for
the whole human race about him?"

"I should, sir. It sticks out all over
you."

"Thanks. I see that I am not mis-
taken in you. Itow n the hall, Sammis,
down at Xo. 275. there is a young wo-
man. Sshe is doing typewriting, I be-
lieve "

"Yes. sir; Miss Benson, sir."
"I was noticing the sad expression

on her face this morning. She seems
to wear a hopeless air. as if the future
held nothing for her. As a man full
of sympathy for the unfortunate I feel
it my duty to to "

"To invite her to go to lunch with
you." T filled in.

"Well, not at the very outset. Sam-mi- s
not at the outset. .She might con-

strue my sympathies into impertin-
ence. If you should mention my name
to her carry her a bouquet or two or
a theater ticket let her know that I
was thinking of her "

"I understand, sir. snd it shall be
done. You are not married, of course."

"Well um er 1 am a lone man in
the world. Yes, I am a lone man,
Sammis. and as the young woman re-

ferred to is a lone woman it is only
natural that we should be drawn to-

ward each other. By the way. have
you caught on to old Graham yet?"

"What is it, sir?"
"I saw the old rascal making eyes at

this very young woman the other day.
He's seventy if he's a day. and if he
hasn't been a rascal all his life, then I
can't read human nature. You might

the senator twigged. He had been
challenged, and an hour later he sent
his friend. None of us spoke to out-
siders about the affair, and at sunrise
the four of us were quite alone. I
didn't care to kill the senator, suh.
and I think be intended to wound
rather than kill. It was a. pretty
affair. We fired together at the word,
and while his bullet ticked my hip
mine went crashing through bis
shoulder. He was in bed and cared

PURSUE D

drop the young woman a word of
warning about him, Sammis."
' "I will, sir."

"Thai's all, Sammis. I place myself
unreservedly in your hands, and have
given you my full confidence."

It was only the next day that old Mr.
Graham sent for me and went over al-
most the same words. He. too, thought
the younc woman in Xo. 275 had a hope-
less, helpless look, and should be cheer-
ed up with bouquets, theater tickets an
luncheons. When he got around to old
Mr. : jsdiek he said:

"Sammis. there is a villain unadulter-
ated. He is sly, crafty and heartless.
If he has not committed murder i' is
only because he fears the law. le's
over sixty years old. and the idea of his
flirting around at that age, as I am
told he does, is enough to make the
heart ache. If you should discover that
he is goo-gooi- at the typist "

"I will stop it at once, sir," I re-

plied.
"That's it, Sammis, at once. You are

one boy out of a hundred. I shall give
you my full confidence and trust you
to the limit. Keep your eye on old Fos-
diek and report if he tries any of his
wicked schemes."

It was only three or four days later
when old Mr. Fosdiek'? wife came down
to the skycraper. I knew It was his
wife, but he hustled her out as soon as
he could, and when she had gone he
said to me:

"That was my grandmother. Sammis.
The dear old lady came down to ask
me to invest some money for her."

for befo' the news became public.
Even befo' he left the field he had
half acknowledged to being in the
wrong. The P. & P. hill began to
look up. Newspapers sent for sta-
tistics and members came to me for
information. Even the governor be-
gan to sit up and take notice.

"It was when the bill came before
the committee of the whole for general
discussion that I submitted my points
and found another enemy. Senator

handkerchiefs and gloves
and asked if he could spare

her three ft four dollars.
"Sorry to say ! rsn't." he replied.

"I gave five dollars more to the Sin
Kraneisco relief fund today, and um
about dead broke. By the way. have
you read up on what the scientist s are
saying as to the cause of earth-
quakes?"

"I haven't taken much interest in
the matrer beyond hoping that every-
thing possible will be done for the peo-
ple who have lost their all."

"You should read every word that's
primed, Mrs. Flowser. but you won't
of course. That's the way wiih a
v.oman. Whenever there is a chance
t post herself upon some solid subject
Fhe turns it down, Suppose the Greens
or Hronns should come iti here some
evening and begin to talk about earth-
quakes where would you be?"

"Hut scientists differ about the
cause, do 't they " she asked,

'Terra it ly the do. and that's where
T come in. I've eot my own theory.
and I pronos- - to b"iri working it out
this very night, There are about ten
different theories I believe, but you

mipht to post vv lf on at least haif
cf them."

"How di 1 you happen to s;:-- t n
theory ?"

"How did I happen to get a theory!"
lie shouted nut. "That's a pretty ques-
tion to ask your husband. Do you
in ..gine I iound one in the road? I
pot it from this brain of mine, cf course,
"where I've got many another theory.
J've been turning it over and over 'V.r

F I ever become business man
and rent an othee in a sky-!- j)

sera ner 1 shall lose no time in
calling the elevator boy up to
rooms and taking him into my
cot: fid et ice. Sorrow is almost

pure to come to those lenan.s who do
rot, and a cataclysm surtiy awaits the
man who deliberately seeks to deceive
the boy in the cage. We have just ha 1

Another instance of it in our building.
When old Mr. Fosdiek. agent for a

suspender factory, took offices with us
I liked his benign and fatherly ap-
pearance. He looked hmoceru and
futhful. The very next clay old Mr.
"'raham. agent for a banana syrup

company, moved 'n on the floor above.
He also looked fatherly and benign

nd inr.oeetu hearted, and I was re-- j
"iced that two such (enants should

enme to us. .Mr. Fosdiek had scarcely
pot settled when he called me up to
lus o fMce and said:

I have been making som
inquiries about you. I find that every
rr.e aVout the building is in love with

ou. You are said to be t rustworth
if liabie. and a boy w ho minds his own
business."

"Yes. sir: I have my little ways,
sir " I replied, as modestly as I could.

"Aid you are the oniy son of a
; '.ng widow, are you not""
"Yes. sir. My mother is struggling

In the niost painful manner. I should
be. but a gigantic mortgage on
1ne house has grit me pinned down o
hard and fast, that I can't even kick.'"

"JWAS elected to the senate of
M native sta'e soon after
S the wah. sun." said Colonel
j Hunker, after he had drain-e- d

his glass and pusherl it
aside in a reluctant way.

T"he nomination wa,s given me by ac-
clamation, and I was elected. wiih
thousands of votes to spare. ne of
the several things I had determined
on befo' taking mv seat was to put a
etop to tne destruction two certain

v. " $'. XS. . s 1 ?.
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eouthern institutions. I refer, suh. and
I refer with pride, to the 'possum and
the persimmon. They have been part
End parcel of the true south ever since
there was a south. They have been
entwine! in its folklore and inter-
woven in its legends. When our 'pos-Fti-

and persimmons go, then the
songs that have been sung around the
veorid must go.

"Freed from all restraint hy the
wah. our population were de-
vastating our country of its 'possums
and persimmons. I determined to stop
this in my own state. Hence the in-

troduction at an early stage of my P.
and P. bill, as it came to be known.
That, bill called for certain restrictions
and for certain pains and penalties,
ami provoked widespread comment.
Only a few of th? people were with
rne at first. There was a shout of
laughter as the bill was introduced,
end w ithin the next ten days I was be-
ing referred to in print and otherwise
as Possum Bunker. Persimmon Bun-k- er

and other kinds of Bunker. In
two weeks mo' than thirty possums
were sent to me from different parts of
the state.

"It was a situation, suh. Was Colo-
nel Bunker equal to it? I must either
force the people to respect that bill or
be ridiculed out of public life. One
dawning I dropped in to see the editor

SJC
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'HE LAV DOWN AND PUT
Hi EAPi vO THE GROUND

eyes at a young and helpless woman!
Calls me a" wolf, does he? Knows that
I am on his trail and wants to bluff
me off. By thunder !"

That same afternoon old Mr. Gra-
ham was told that old Mr. Fosdiek had
referred to him as an attenuated and
doddering old scoundrel, and he
brought his fist down on his desk and
shouted :

"By the seven bulls, but he'll go
down on his knees to me for that!
What! A reprobate dare to talk about
me like that! Just wait till I come
across him!"

The meeting took place next fore-
noon in one of the corridors. They
were trying to keep out of each other's
way when they met. Then they began
to sneer and to call names, and finally
came to blows. One had his nose
skinned and the other his eye blacked,
and it was the young woman typist
who said to the tenants gathered
around:

"Why don't you men take hold of
these two old bums and throw them
downstairs!"

Next day the two old men moved
out. They went down in my cage
separately. Mr. Fosdiek had a tear in
his blackened eyes as he put his hand
on my shoulder and said:

"Sammis. I made a great mistake
w hen I thought to deceive you. Never
again will I withhold my innermost
thoughts from an elevator boy."

Old Mr. Graham seemed angry at
first, but soon melted, and as he ca-
ressed his skinned nose he sadly whis

words. He was) a young man, and a
man who wanted to make a reputa-
tion, and he had determined to shoot
to kill. I saw it in his eye as he faced
me.

"I like to think of that affair, suh.
He missed me, and I wounded him in
the side. He called for another fire,
and he missed me and received another
wound. He called for a third, and I
left a bullet in his shoulder and got a
scratch on the hip in return. A game
man. suh. His wounds sent him home
for the rest of the session, but he con-
tinued to oppose my bill until the very
last. He contended that the hooting
of the swamp owl was a source of Joy
to the colored population, and that the
health of the bird should be an object
of state solicitude.

"I had no further duels over the bill.
The press and the legislators sat them-
selves down to seriously consider it, and
In every instance it was discovered that
I had diagnosed the case correctly. One
had only to go among the colored popu-
lation to ascertain that I had. Thou-
sands of them rose up and declared that
if the possum and the persimmon went
they would go too. The bill passed by
a large majority, suh. and the governor
signed it, and personally congratulated
me. I made it a penal offense to Injure
or destroy a persimmon tree at any sea-
son of the year, and a like offense to
disturb or capture the possum except
during certain months.

"The results mo' than met my an
ticipations. Possums and persimmons
Increased In the most beautiful ratio.
Our uneasy colored population settled

Topeka Steam
Joseph BroiFilcli,

Proprietor

113 129

Jefferson St. "1
Topeka, Kansas.

Bell Phone 462

lad. Phone 463

pered to me:
"I brought It on myself, Sanxmls. I.

go hence. I go to some other elevator
boy, but I have learned my lesson. I
am going into the heartpourlng- busi-
ness from now on." SAMMIS,

The Klevator Boy. .

The Jamestown Exposition.
When the Jamestown exposition was

planned to be held next summer, sup-
porters could not dream of its rivaling
in magnificence the world's fairs of
Chicago and St. Louis, says the
World's Work. But this did not pre-
clude a distinctive exposition of an-

other kind, one that should give, the
most impressive lesrton in historic edu-
cation ever set before exposition sight
seers So, it was planned to make this

Exposition illustrate
the nation's story. It will be a col-

onial affair. Georgian architecture
and garden effects nowhere reached
such a point of excellence as in col-

onial America, and at no time was this
art more pure than in the ear'y days of
Jjmestown. The grounds on whicn
the exposition will be held are ed

by a fence of roses, trumpet
vines, Virginia creeper and honiV
suckle. Instead of deal-boar- a mass
of flowers and verdure will intervene
between the outside world and the
uti .it-- within. The flowerl-:- C'

vines will be strung on wires, a mod-
ern innovation, but vothing of th--

metal may be seen bv next year, only
the lofty pine posts at intervals of ten
feet.

down almost at once, and was added to
by hundreds from other states. From
time to time colonies of negroes have
left the south for the west, but never
from our state, suh.

"Give the negro possums and persim-
mons in plenty and you can't tear htm
from his soil. Take them away from
him and you make him a yearner and
a wanderer. Keep it ever In mind, suh
let it be a watchword to all, 'Possums
and Persimmons.' The yam Is a thing
of delight, and the watermelon maketh
the soul glad, but when you want a
contented colored population

"Thanks, suh. I was about to sug-
gest that another cocktail would fill tha
aching void and render life worth tha
living, and I find it at my elbow, at my,
elbow, suh!"

Spirit iml Jfecd.
George O'Donnell, the actor, 5is

the following story of his f ld

niece, whose mother Is tho wife of
a clergyman.

One night Edith wasn't tesltng very
well and so wis put tc bed rather
early. As her mother was aboai to
leave her, she call"d her back.

"Mamma, I want to se papa"
"No, dear," her mother Mpltedr

"your father Is busy and must riot be
disturbed."

"But, mamma," tha child persisted,
"I want vo fee him."

As before, the mother replied. "No;
your father must not be disturbed."

"Mamma," declared her diuhter,
solemnly. "I am a sick woman and J
want to see my minister." Harper's
Weekly.
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"

f

"I'm! We must see to that. The
knowledge appeals to my sympathies,

would you take me for a man
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of a paper who was having a powerful
lot to say about 'Possum Bunker. He
had published a cartoon depicting my
head and face attached to the body of
a 'possum. When I had been admitted
to his presence I said:

" 'Suh. the cartoon of Colonel Bun-
ker is a great hit a great hit. I called
to congartula'. e you on your enter-
prise.'

" 'All in the way of fun, you know,
colonel." he replied.

" Certainly. I can appreciate humor,
even when directed against myseif.
Good joke, suh good joke. By the way,
however, 1 have another.'

" 'Then I shall be glad to publish it.'
" M hope you will. It is this, suh. You

are to turn out of bed tomorrow at an
hour that will enable you to meet me at
sunrise in Carter's grove. I will have
pistols there. We will each have a sec-
ond. Ten paces will b paced on, and
at the word we will bore each other
with a bullet. It will be the best joke
of the yeah, suh!'

" 'Good Gawd! Colonel, but you don't
advert to a duel,' he gasped.

" 'Oh. no, no. no. It's what they call
a shooting match. We laugh as we
take our places. We laugh as we shoot
at each other. We fairly scream with
laughter as one of us is borne home on
a shutter.'

" 'Ixiok here. Colonel, said the editor,
as he gnawed at his moustache, 'there
may be something in your P. & P. bill
thai I have overlooked. Would you mind
sitting down and giving me some point-
ers?"

"I had made my point made my point,
suh. and I rat down and went over the
matter with him.

"Point 1 The south cannot do with-
out its colored population.

"Point 2 The 'possum and the persim-
mon are all that stand between a
hegira to the north and the present sit-
uation.

"Point 3 Remove the 'possum and the
persimmon and you remove ourservants
and laborers.

"Point 4 Remove our servants and
laborers, and you cannot replace them,
and we must fall.

" 'By the eternal, suh!' said the edi-
tor, when I had stated my case, "you
are ten times right, and the P. & P.
bill must go through. It will be the
salvation of the whole South. Colonel
Bunker, heah is my hand. I apologize,
suh!'

"I left the office with glowing
heart." said the colonel; "but the bat-
tle was not yet won. The paper came
out and supported the bill, but Sen-
ator Jim Pharso, for one. continued
to make fun of and burlesque it.
When he had carried it so far as to
refer to me on the floor of the senate
as 'Possum Bunker.' I sauntered
around until I met him and then care-
lessly inquired:

" By the way. senator. did you
ever have a fair shot at a possum?'" 'Um! Can't say that I did,' he re-
plied.

" 'If you will be in Carter's grove at
sunrise tomorrow mawning I'll guar-
antee you a shot at ten paces. Mv
friend is Majah Tw ilier.'

"That's all that was said, suh, but

Three days later a woman came to
the building asking for old Mr. Graham.
He happened to be out, and after wait-
ing a while she said to me:

"You tell my husband when he
comes in that 1 have been here, and
that if he doesn't send me ten dollars
today I'll have him in court for non-suppo-

I didn't tell him, but he learned
some way that she had been there,
and he explained to me:

"Sammis. that was my housekeeper.
I was in arrears to her for salary, but
had forgotten it. If she spoke of me
as her husband she did it uncon-
sciously. Women often speak that
way. you know."

Then I saw that both of these fath-
erly and benign old men had deceived
me. Instead of taking me into their
confidence they had deceived me and
made a guy of me. Two bouquets
from old Mr. Fosdiek I chucked into
the ash can. and followed it with one
from old Mr. Graham. The box of
candy from the latter I divided with
one of the boys. I had been betrayed,
and I wanted revenge. I sawed wood
and said nothing for a week. Then
I felt it my duty toward humanity to
tell old Mr. Fosdiek that old Mr. Gra-
ham had called him a wolf in sheep'3
clothing.

"What! What's that!" he exclaimed
in reply. "Why. the miserable old
fraud, but I'll pull his nose for him!
Think of a man of his age. Sammis,
and a married man at that, making

Parsloe, from ope of the back counties,
wanted to amend the bill so as to pro-
tect the swamr owls of the state from
chills and fever. I could only take it
as a personal insult. As soon as I
couid reach him T quietly reminded
him that there was nothing in common
between swamp owls and possums,
and that we had better settle any dif-
ferences at Carter's Grove. He simply
nodded his head. He was a game man.
suh. and a game man don't waste his

rrler and the blind staggers after a
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AGRE With

Manufacturers ol Steam Boilers, Smoke Stacks and Breechtnj;,
Water, Lard and Oil Tanks.

Repairing promptly attended to in any part of the state.
Jobbers in steam and water supplies.

PLEASE WRITE FOR PRICES ;
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