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Why They Won't Go to the San
Francisco Exposition

By M. QUAD
Copyright, 1914, by the MeClure

Newspaper Syndicate.

Mrs. Bowser was in the front hall
looking around to see if there was a
pin or a shirt button lying around loose
for Mr. Bowser to stumble over and
réad her a lesson on extravagance,
when he came running up the steps
and almost took the door off its hinges
as he entered.

“What on earth”— she started to say,
when be seized her in his arms and
danced about aud cried:

“We'll go! We'll go and put in at
least three months!"

The cat came out of the sitting room
and joined the waltz, and it was two
minutes before Mrs. Bowser got a
chance to ask what it all meant.

*“It means San Francisco exposition!™”
he replied as he chucked her under the
chin. *“Hey, little woman, but how
does that strike you?"

*“You don't mean that we are to go?”

“Of course 1 do. [I've made a ten
strike in stocks, and away we go to

Frisco! 1 couldn't wait to get home to
tell you. Does the good news astonish
vou?"

*“It—it doesn't seem possible!” she
gasped.

“1 thought it would take your breath
away. Come on; let's have dinner
Eh, tootsy wootsy? Going to see the
west and the exposition. are you?"

Mr. Bowser wuas like a boy with a
new sled, and Mrs. Bowser was almost

POINTED TO ONE OF THE BACK WINDOWS

dumb with astonishment and anticipa-
tion. Twice during the meal he got up
to go around to her and pat her on the
head and ask her how many dresses
she wanted, and as he put his arm
around her going upstairs the cat fol-
lowed on bebind and winked at her
own whiskers and said it was some-
thing she never saw in that house in
all her life before.

“Now, then, sweety,” said Mr. Bow-
ser as he sat down to bis cigar, “in the
morning you take $500 and get an out-
fit, and if that is not enough take §1,-
000. I'll go and engage passage, buy
two new trunks and what clothes 1
need, and within a few months from
today we land in San Francisco with
our hats on our ears."”

“But 1 pever tnought we could go.”
she said.

“Probably not, as I didn't know how
things would turn out, and 1 didn’t
want to raise false hopes. You may
have observed, Mrs. Bowser, that I
never fly off the handle. 1 just coolly
and calmly wait till a thing is assured
before I holler over it. Yes; we are off
to the great exposition, and we'll see
the west at last.”

In her happiness Mrs Bowser shed
tears.

“Come, now, tootsy, none of that,”
he said as he rose up and kissed ber.
“You deserve all 1 can do for you.
You have been one of the best little
wives any man ever had, and 1 want
you to know how much 1 appreciate
it. I’'ve been brusque and short with
you sometimes, but you have never
doubted my love, have you?”

“Never. 1 wish every woman had
as good a husband.”

“And 1 wish every man had as good
a wife. There have been times when
you ought to have taken the poker
and whacked me over the head, but
you never lose your temper. Mrs. Bow-
ser, do you know that sometimes 1 be-
lieve you are an angel from heaven?”

“But you mustn't believe it,” she re-
plied, beginning to be a bit alarmed
over his goody goodness.

“But 1 do. | am an old kicker and
taultfinder and deserve to be booted.
and you are an angel of earth and de-
serve forty gold medals for living
with we.”

“And so we can afford to go to San
Francisco, can we?" she asked, hoping
to turn the conversation.

“You bet. Frisco for three months,
and we'll live on the fat of the land
Darling. do you know | was thinking
of a little wmcident in our lives as |
came up on the car? It was about our
playing euchre one evening. Do you
remember that you beat me seven
straight games and how mad | got?
1 called you a cheat and a swindler,
and } kicked over chairs and sald I'a
get a divorce, and you—you"'—

“Oh, I've forgotten!" she laugheu,

’ c
| *Do you IR weTi be ready to start |

.| to the club.

for Frisco in time?"

“Of course. But 1 want to talk
about that game of euchre. 1 even
tried to make youn believe that an ace
wonld take the joker Ha, ba, ha! As

I look back apd remember how wmean

I was 1 wonder that you didn't pick
up a chair and fell me to the floor. It
would have served me just right. Is
it any wonder that when 1 think of
these things | call you an angel?”

“You are a dear, good man, and let's
talk about the wardrobe | am to get
I? 1 have to have four or five dresses
made”—

“And about our old love letters,” he
interrupted as he began to walk about
“There isn't the least doubt that 1
wrote a heap of silly nonsense, but on
two or three occasions when yon bave
said 1 did | got mad and raised a row

Yes, sir, I remember of one letter in |

which 1 said I bad kissed the tracks
you left in a cranberry swamp, and
yet when you told me of it | howied
about divorce. My dear angel, can
you ever pardon me?”

“Of course. Won't you tell me how
long it takes to go to Frisco?"

“About five days., | think., And
there's another thing 1 want to refer
to. One day | came home and found
you on the lounge with a sick bhead
ache. You tried to get up and wel-
come me, but you could not. You
were dreadfully sick, but did 1 pity
you? Did 1 sympathize with you?
Did 1 order you tea and toast and sit
beside you as a decent husband
should? No! I brutally told you that
any lady who wou!d walk around the
block bareheaded ought to have seven
teen sick headaches, and 1 left you to
the mercy of the cook and bounced off
Mrs. Bowser, can you-—
will you—ha! What's that?"

Mr. Bowser stood stifly erect in the
middle of the room and pointed to one
of the back windows. The cat stood
beside him and looked in the same di-
rection.

“Yes,
Mrs. Bowser.
from the alley.”

“Cracked! Ruined! Destroyed!”
hoarsely whispered Mr. Bowser, with
his finger still pointing. *“And this is
the way you run my house! This is
the way my wife looks after my inter
ests!”

“But a boy threw a stone, she pro
tested.

“A boy!
right here?"

“Yes., But how could I help it?"

“How do 1 help it? Are stones
thrown when I am here? Fifty dol
lars' worth of glass ruined through
your want of care! It's no use-no
use!”

“That pane only cost 75 cents, and
I say that I can't stand in the alley
and prevent boys from throwing.”

“Mrs. Bowser, we need not discuss
the matter further,” he said as he
turned away. “l came here with a
heart full of love and kindness to find
my home a scene of ruin and desola-
tion. This ends our going west.”

“But you won't give up the trip be-
cause a boy cracked a pane of glass
will you?’

“] will. The trip is off! There will
be no Frisco for us. It is not the brok-
en glass 1 look at. but the principle of
the thing. As a wife and hodsekeeper
you are a flat failure. For anything
you might do to prevent, this house
could be torn down and carted off by
hoodlums!”

“But how foolish of"—

*“That will do, woman—that will do!
I have given you triai after trial, and
it has always resulted the same way—
ruin and desolation. 1 have no doubt
the back fence is broken down, the
woodshed carried off and most of the
foundations of the house removed
Our money will be needed right here
for repairs. I am now going for a lit-
tle stroll, and should any one call for
me you can say | am not at home un-
til noon tomorrow.”

“But how can you blame me?"

“Woman, the subject is closed. Good
evening to you—good evening!”

Bestowal of-a Name.

“What are you going to name the
baby ?" asked the interested neighbor.

“] hadn't thought of that,” replied
Mr. Groucher., “What | have been
worrying about is what be is going to
call me. Parents take a whole lot of
trouble about a christening, but the fa-
ther never manages to protect himself
ugainst being called ‘pop’ or ‘the old
man' when the infant grows older.”—
Washington Star.

the glass is cracked,” said
*“A boy threw a stone

A stone! And you were

Silver Lining.

The Spinster — How many secret
lodges did you say your husband be
longed to?

The Wife—Fifteen.

The Spinster—My goodness! Just
think of a man being out fifteen nights
a week! I'm glad I'm an old maid.—
Philadelphia ledger.

First Aid.

“1f you were called upon to deal with
a hysterical person,” asked the exami-
ner at the emergency class., “what
would you do?"

“I'd amputate his funny bope,” said
the student, with a turn for surgery
and humor.—-Pittsburgh Press.

Stability of Style.

Mr. Knagg—1 wish I lived where the
sryles in dress never change.

Mrs. Knagg—'I'ry the penitentiary.—
New York Globe.

Almost.
*]1 do not want a prince,” sald she

When she was thirty-four,

“For 1 have learned, alas, to be
Particular no more '

“I've somehow lost the spirit to
Be young and kittenish
An ordinary man will do.”
Bhe almost got her wish
—Chicago Record-Herald

Uncle S8am’s money Factory.
| Uacle Sam’s great money factory o
| Washington is one of the wonderful
| siglits of the world. Housed mn a
| building 580 feet iung aud with tour
| wings each 280 feet deep, it takes 32,
{ 840 punes of glass to admit light to its
| four stories. 'T'he structure of the
| bureau of engraving and printing is

lbmlt of Indiaua limestone and it pre- |
"sents to the shining Potomae, which |
| it faces, a row of columns on the front |

as fmposiug as those on the east side
of the treasury.

| ‘This probably 18 the fin: nufac-
| turing plapt in the work int ot
scientific equipment to couserve the |
| bealth and comfort of its inhabitants |
| Two of the great roofs are given over |
| to the employees for recreution pur
| poses, one for men and the other for
| the women

A hospital equipped tor surgieal op- |
| erations npd physicians ot ench sex are
| provided. The bospitar treats nboat
| forty-five patients a day tor accidents
| and iliness. but many ot these troubles
|are of & minor character. As more

than 4,000 men and women Aare em-
pioyed in the building. some ot themn
working nights. about 1 pet cent only
require medical attention —-Chicago
News.

Schools of Finland.

The folk schools of Finland are par-
ticularly fine. with their cooking apart
ments, gymnasiums, manual training
and needlework. Every school has ex
cellent bathing facilities, and the poor
est children are fed at the schools
There are little zoological museums in
most ot the schools.

There are sc¢ many varieties ot
schools, besides the folk schools, ele
mentary and higher; there are lyceums.
schools ot forestry, of agriculture and
of navigation, schools for training
teacbers, commercial schools, technical
music and art schools, ete. There are
three large garden schools in Finland,
where boys us well as girls are taught
cooking. “They must learn te cook
what they grow,” said one of the teach
ers. The dairy schools are particularly
Interesting. Dairying comes second
among the industries ot Finland. The
pupil must bave worked for one year
at a butter factory before he or she
will be admitted to the school.—Chris
tiap Heraid.

Tests ot Civilization.

It is only vulgar minds that mistake
bigness for greatness, for greatness is
ot the soul, not of the budy In the
judgment which history will hereafter
pass upon the forty centuries of record
ed progress toward civilization that
pow lie behind vs, what are the tests
it will apply to determine the true
greatness of a people? Not population~
not territory, not wealth, not military
power. Rather will history ask: What
examples of lofty character and un
selfish devotion to honor and duty bas
a8 people givent What bas it done to
increase the volume of knowledge!
What thoughts and what ideals of per
manent value and nnexhausred fertilit)
nas it produced in poetry, music, and
the other urts to be an unfalling source
ot enjoyment to posterity? The smali
peoples need not fear the application
of such tests.—Jnmes Bryce.

The Blind Need Windows.

Light bas use, even if men cannot or
will not see it. Baring Gould tells of an
institution for the blind that was built
in Engiand without windows. “Why,
argued the committee. “should we pro-
vide windows for those that cannot see
out of them?" So scientific ventilation
and heating were provided. but the
walls were left unpjerced by any pane
of glass. But soon the poor inmates
grew pale, and a great languor fell
gpon them. They fell sick, and one ot
two died. Thben it was that the com
mittee decided to open windows in the
walls. Ip came the bealing light, and
the buman plants responded to it at
once in revived spirits, ruddy cheeks
and restored health. Light is good, the
Light ot the World is good, even for
those who shut their eyes.—Christian
Herald.

Scaling Fisn.

A Mississippi woman teils as follows
in the Womun's Hume Companion bow
te scale fish with a minimum of dis
comfort:

“Sealing fish as generally done I8 a
disugreeable task. as scales Ay in every
direction. | have discovered that fish
may be scaled without this trouble U
they are beld under water in a jarge
pan during the operation. Huave just
epough water to cover the fish nicely ’

Sweet Return.

She (tearfullyy Henry, our engnge
ment is ut an end, and § wish to return
to you everything you bave ever given
me.

He (checrily)—Thanks. Blanche! You
may begin at once with the Kisses.

I'bey are married now — London Tele

graph.

A Back Number.

“l wouldnt dream of marrying bim
Why, be sald be would do everything
(0 make me bhappy.”

“What is wrong about that?"

“He ought to know that bumans are
put on earth to fulfill missions, not to
be bappy.”— Philadelphia Ledger.

Jerrold as @ Cynic.

Ugliest of trades bave thelr moments
o1 pleasure. It | were a gravedigger
or even 8 hangman there are some peo
ple | conld work for with a great deai
ot enjoyment. - Douglas Jerrold,

Not the Same Thing.

“l bear young Spriggins has taken a
partner for life.”

“Not necessariiy, but ne's married.”
-pivingston LAnce

Happy thon that cearnedst teom an-
other's grief~ n:t 1 snhject thysel! W
the sum  1idG0s

There Are Only Six
Days to Christmas!

iIf you are in doubt as to what kind
of a gift to get for your Father,
Mother, Sweetheart, Brother or Sis-

VISIT THE MUTUAL

Mercantile Co. Store where you will find an
immense variety of presents suitable for
yvoung and old at very low prices.

ter

Mutual Mercantile Co.

The Store That’s Famous for the Best to Eat and Wear

The Way to Boston.

Earlier in the day be had been six
teen miles from Boston. He was pow
only eleven miles away. The condition
of his pockets was such that there was
no way for him to reach the city with

|

out further wear on his shoes, Several |

automobiles had rushed past him to
ward the city, but although he had
looked at them appealingly. the drivers
had wade no sign that they were wil
ling to help the footsore pedestrian

He grew a little bitter as he put one |
foot up and the otber foot down on the |

dusty rond. Finally be was hailed by

the driver ot a car that bore a Penn |

sylvania license number.

“Hey, there, do you know the way to

Boston 7

“Yes, | do Just foliow me | am go
ing there.”

The driver grinned. The tramper |

reached Boston in twenty minutes.—
Youth's Companion.
Round Shouldered Boys.
Head up, chin in, chest out and
shoulders back is a good slogan for a
boy scout who desires an erect figure

One can scarcely--think ot a round !

shouldered scout. Yet there are such
afong the boys who desire to Dbe
scouts.

There 18 no particnlar esercise that
4 boy can take to cure round shoul
ders. The thing to remember is that
all exercise that I8 taken sbould be
done In the erect position, then the
muscles will bold the body there.

An erect body means a deeper chest
room for the important organs to
work and thus affords them the best
chance to act.

A few setting Up exercises each day
in the erect position will help greatly
to get this result.—-Boy Scout Hand
bovk.

He Got There.

The man was reading the front page |

of the newspaper as he walked across
the busy street.

“Gee,” he mused, “I'd like to get my
pame in big type on the front page of
a newspaper.”

Just then a street car bumped Into
the man.

He got his name on the front puge of
the next edition of the paper

But he missed the story.—Cincinnat
Enguirer.

Cromweli’'s Seal.

The seal of Oliver Cromwell, now 1n
the possession of a prominent family
in Wales, is a plain, gold mounted co
rundum stone five-eighths of un 1nch
in diameter It dates from 1633 and
was used on several of Crumwell's
deeds. All the Lord's prayer is en
graved on it.—London Globe.

Natural Anxiety.

Lawyer (to besitating
venge is sweet, remember. We'll nght
this case to the bitter end Client—
But who'll get the bitter end, the other
fellow or me?—Chicago News.

client)— Re-

Two of a Kind.
“Bald heads remind me of Eind
words.”
“Why so?’

“They can never dye, you ELOW."—
Boston Transcript
Caustic.

“] wish | had your rolcel™

“Yes, no doubt you do

“Yes. If it belonged tv me { could
stop 1t when 1 liked. you see.”

Fusileers.

“Fusil" was the old pame fer tBe |
flintlock to listinguish 1t from the |

matchlock, #nd fusivers were those

who carried fusiis. 4

Capital $25,000

Surplus $4,000

[ VEN if you are not a customer of
el

ours do not hesitate to consult us on

business matters— our facilities for ob-
taining inside information may be better
than yours—and we shall be glad to be
of service to you.

Lééven W(—)l‘ﬂ;

L. F. BULLIS, Vice Pres.

Our facilities for supplying your wants for

Holiday Table

were never more complete. They in-
clude every substantial edible as well as
luxury the market affords at this time of
the year. Every variety of Dressed
Fowls.  Special shipment of Eastern
Fresh Beef and Mutton for the Holidays.

Fish, Shell Fish, Oysters

Heinz's Mince Meat, Pickles and Relishes
in barrels. Cured and Dried Meats and
Ground Meats of all kinds in casings.

Come and make your selections, or call us on the
phone and your order will receive the same careful atten-
tion as if you came in person.

The Sanitary Market

F. L. COE, the New Manager




