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BOWSER'S HUNTING.

Makes Annual 'Foray Into the
Country In Search of Snipe.

HAS INDIFFERENT SUCCESS.

Wife Hat to Send For Htm at Latt to
av Him From Wrath of a Dozen

Farmer Waa Taken For a Lunatlo
by a Stranger.

tCopyrlght, 1907, by tlio McCluro Nowepa-pe- r
Syndicate

Mr. Bowser hail promised to secure
two seats fur the theater dining the
day and tnko mo In tho evening, and
when ho entered tho house nt 0 o'clock
with a broad Hmilo on his face 1 felt
suro that nothing had happened to!
bring about a disappointment.

"Then you got tho tickets and wo
are going?" I asked as I gave hi in tho
expected kiss.

"Tickets? Going? What do you
mean?" he asked In n blank way.

"Tickets for tho theater, of course.
You sold you would surely get them.

"X1IEAIIO HIM AHIC II TIIKIIK WEI1E OIIIZ-ZL- Y

11EAUS AltOU.SU."
I shall bo all diessed and ready half
an hour nhcad of time. Old you get
them well down In front?"

"Como to think of It, 1 believe theio
was something said about tickets and
the theater, but I met Green on tho
car, and the thing passed completely
out of my mind."

"And what did meeting Green have
to do with It?"

"Why, Green Is a great sportsman,
you know-- - Ho catches more fish and
shoots more snipe tliau any other man
In town. Ho wanted to know If 1

didn't know that tho snipe shooting
season opened tomorrow and was sur-
prised that I had forgotten It."

"Well?"
"Well, ho has got a game kneo and

can't go out shooting, but I'm going
by myself. You know I go every fall,
l'vo been tasting sulpo In Imagination
all day. Wo cnu go to tho thcaternny
night this fall or winter wo can go n
hundred nights but I must go sulpo
shooting tomorrow. I want to got
nwny at daylight, and I've got to bor-
row a gun this evening nud make
icady."

It la true that Mr. Bower went
snlpo hunting last jear and tho year
before. It Is also truo that ho didn't
even sec n snipe; also that ho had trou-
ble with farmers on both occasions
and on tho Inst enmo homo with n
black eye and his coat tipped from tall
to collar. Ho had then said that -- ho
was through with snlpo forever; that
millions of them might como mid light
on tho housetop and ho wouldn't
htrotch forth his hand. I icmlnded
him now of Ills wouls, and ho icplled:

"Never, Mrs. Bowser never bald
anything Ihnt could bo possibly twist-
ed to mean nuy such thing! I couldn't
hnvo had nuy fuss with fanners, nud
If I camo homo with a black eyo It
was caused by n kick from tho gun.
You hno got things all mixed up. This
puts off our going to the theater for
only nl,ht or two, and 1 hope you
Won't bo n booby about it."

"Oil, I'm not going to complain," 1

said. "If a husband cares moio about
snlpo than ho does about Ills wlfo she
must put up with It."

"It Isn't that, and you know It isn't.
I enro tnoro nbout you than I do about
livo snipe, but I want you to boo this
thing in tho snmo light that I do. I go
out to shoot snipe. I get (ho day In
tho country. Tho wnlklng is good for
my rheumatism. I get tho exhilaration
of shooting a gamy bird. I talk with
the farmers' about their crops. I drink
more or less buttermilk. I meet other
sportsmen, and wo compare notes' and
get acquainted. I shoot and bring
homo four dozen snipe, and wo have
snlpo plo for n weok. I feel rejuve-
nated, am completely restored to
health, and during tho rest of tho fall
I. go around whistling nud singing. I
hope you won't bo selfish In tho mat-
ter."

Oh, What's the Use?
'Of course I told hltu that I didn't
want to be and that I should ho glad
to see hi in go out and enjoy himself.
What was tho use In saying anything
to the contrary? He would have gono
anyhow. As soon as dinner wns over
be went off somewhere nud borrowed
a'gua and a game bag und uuiuiunl- -

ties, and lie spent two solid hours
i tfiaalag tbatgun. It was a gun u rod

loBkV PcWt remjouibor what boro he
Mid ItVas sjor tiowmany snlpo It
weuld'rtipot to. e, but tho
igurea ,wer very liberal. All you had

, t 6 was to put; In auywhere from a
rjtm,tu ' .bushel ofv cartridges and
Mr 'aaa (Hill the' trigger, i asueu Mr,

bo used to push snlpo oft their nests,
nnd for n few minutes the relations
bctweeti Us were strained. Wo had
hardly become reconciled again when
I asked him what sort of a looking
Mid n snipe was. Ho didn't seem to
hear tho question, and I put It again.
Then ho looked up, with n red face,
nnd said that some folks called them
parti ldgcssomo folks who didn't
know nnj thing. I hnd my suspicious,
but said nothing further, When wo
got ready for bed Mr. Bowser charged
mo as follows;

Not to let hhn oversleep.
Not to let him forget tho gun.
To sco that ho took soma ammonia

along In enso n snipe bit him.
Not to let him foiget to kiss me pro

ho departed. Ho didn't look for any
accident, but a fuso might possibly
blow out somewhere.

Not to let anything that tho cook
might say disturb me. The cook didn't
know n sulpo from n codfish.

To remind him to telephone mo
whenever ho hnd opportunity during
tho day.

To remind him tho very last thing
before his departure thnt ho wns no
dray horso and that If he slaughtered
more than two dozen snlpo ho was not
to try to tirltirj tluin home on his back.

Mr. Bowser woko up at midnight
nnd got up to find that the weather
was nil right for snipe; again nt 1
o'clock, n,t V, at 3. at 4. Tho weather
continued all right, and ho was
thrashing around In bed nnd killing
snlpo by tho cart load when I woko
him nt fi. He dressed, hurried' down
and devoured a plcco of blend and
butter and was out of tho house with
that long pin on his shoulder before
I was fairly awake, no hadn't Waited
to bo reminded of anything. The milk-
man was nt tho door, and I heard him
ask If there weio grizzly bears around
nnd If they had teeth, but his inqui-
ries remained unanswered. When I
ilnnlly went down to my breakfast I
found the cook In tears, and when I
asked tho cause she replied:

"I weeps for you, ina'aui, nnd I don't
charge jou anything extra for It."

"Hut wh.if weep, for me?"
"Because Mr. Bowser will bo knock-

ing trees and fences doVn with tho
end of thnt long gun and get himself
killed."

An hour had passed when tho tele-
phone rang, and I went to it to bo
greeted by Mr. Bowser's voice. Ho
said:

"I hne reached tho country. Am
telephoning you from n brlckyurd. All
the brick men say that there are snlpo
by tho million nbout a nillo farther on.
It is n good thing that I brought COO

cartridges. I am in tho best of spirits.
Goodby."

Snipe? Bllliont of 'Em!
Forty minutes later I heard from

him again. He said:
"Hello, glrly. I am at n farmhouse

Have leeii Inquiring all about buck-
wheat and cabbages. They are a big
chop. The farmer says tho snipe must
hae got wind of my coming, as they
nil flew away Just beforo my arrival.
Ho estimates the number In tho flock
nt '000,000. I am about to push on
nftcr them. Wish I had brought n
thousand cartridges and n gun thirty-tw- o

feet long. I feel nil tho exhilara-
tion I anticipated. Have arinngcd with
tho farmer for the use of his tvo horse
wngon to bring my snlpo home. Ho Is
really an intelligent mnu. He doesn't
think tho Standard Oil company will
pay that fine for two or thrcu weeks
yet. Goodby."

Onco more I heard from him. It was
two lioius later, nud I had begun to
worry. It waa needless, for ho said:

"I am on tho tiall of tho snipe.
Thcro are billions and billions of them,
nnd they cannot escnpp me. Wish I

had brought 'AOOO ctirtildges. Wish
tho gun Was fifty feet long. Am tele-
phoning from another farmhouse.
Farmer hays Unit tho bumhlcbco Is
picpnrlug to retire to his lair for tho
season. One moie effort and I am
among the snipe. Never felt so ex-

hilarated In my life. By John, but this
is seeing life, this is! Goodby."

That was tho last from him. Hours
nud hours Inter tho telephone called
inp again, nnd the voice of u stranger
bald:

"If that lb Mis. Bowser I want to
say to her that theio is a short, pudgy
man with a bald head roaming around
out hero and talking nbout biilpo nud
exhilaration. He claims to bo your
husband. Will you send for hhn be-

fore the fnrmois gather nnd run him
off nnd lock hhn up for a looney?"

I sent for hhn nud brought him
home, gun and all, and ns I write this
ho lies asleop on the lounge. Tho doc-

tor says he will piobably llvo thtotigh
It, but all depends on the nursing. Ho
must hate been bitten by at least
twenty biilpe und a dozen farmers.

M. QUAD.

Not Near Enough.

Ww
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I,oo Sick (ilr.iflV (jnaklng googoo

eyes nt Miss (joj-Illa- i Wily dhwn In

mnh heart I've n feelln: fo' you.
Miss Gorllhi '(li)ol;lng dtihtonsly down

thu glnllfe's iiucL)-Y- us, but It's too
I. ;

'"ffify'Jil!" K wut thud six. rur ott. glio. 1 cuu ouly be u sister to
' 'lft.WNtljiJttIMUiriQCOUiaott.-Uoh- w .

THE MARION

WHAT BLISS 1

On Chrlstmns- - night,
Oh, whnt delight,

When stars nro brightly gleaming,
And snows nro piled
And breezes wild,

And love, Vounjr love, Is dreaming!

Whnt bliss. I say.
Withipa's old sleigh

And roben nil warm and furry.
And Dobbin, dear.
Who has no fenr

That he will hae to hurry!

And then oh, well,
It I must tell!

Tour own-- y, ownest girlie,
In coat nnd hood,
All tucked In good,

And warned to "come homo early."

What bliss. I oay,
To rldo nwny,

With bells just faintly Jingling,
And Inter on, .
When love has won,

Our chilly fingers mingling!

And then at Inst
llcnrts bcntlnt; fast,

In lova's delightful tether,
To somehow fool
Lips slowly steal,

And then why frcezo tocolher.
Lurana W. Sheldon In Judge.

No Doubt.
"I wns counsel for a railway com-

pany In the west," says n prominent
New York lawyer, "in whoso employ
n section hand hud boon killed by an
express train. Ills widow of cotirso
sued for damages. Tho principal wit-

ness sworo positively that the locomo-

tive whistle had not sounded until aft-
er the entire train had pased over his
departed friend.

'"You admit that tho whlstlcblow?'
I sternly demnnded of tho witness.

"'Oh, yes; It blew!'
" 'Now,' I added Impressively, 'If that

whlstlo sounded In tlmo to give Mor-
gan warning tho fact would be lu fa-

vor of tho compnny, wouldn't It?'
" 'I supposo so,' said the witness.
"'Very well. Now, for what earth-

ly purpose would tho engineer blow his'
whlstlo nfter tho man had vbeen
struck?'
"I presume,' replied tho witness,

with grent deliberation, 'that the whis-

tle was for tho licxt man tn tho
track.' "Harper's Weekly.

Got His Answer.
Tho victim of tho dentist held up his

hand.
"Doctor," said he, "before you put

tho lid on my conversation will you
answer n question?"

"Y.es," said tho dentist, selecting n
squnro piece of rubber and snipping it
with his scissors.

"Do pcoplo chow more on ouo sldo of
the mouth than tho other?"

"Suro," said the dentist, picking up
tho clamps.

"How interesting! Which side?"
"Tho Inside," replied tho dentist,

slipping tho rubber dam over tho ver-
bal ouo thnt Issued from his patient's
lips. Llpplacott's.

Motto Olympla Automobile Exhibition.

A good tiling Is soon snapped up.
Prehistoric Proverb.

May It bo so with tho cars! Sketch.

Her Stipulation.
When n rosy cheeked, good nntured

Irish girl fresh fiom tho other sldo re-

cently sought employment In tho serv-
ice of a Gcrninutown woman tho latter
began anxiously to lntorrogato the girl
as to her qualifications.

"Cnu ybu cook, Nora?" asked tho
lady most earnestly, "Aro you n good
cook?"

"Yes, mum; I t'lnk so," responded
the girl naively, "If yo'll not try to help
me." Harpei'H Weekly.

, Forewarned.
"Yes," said HI Tragerdy, with, a

smile, "I remember my parents used
to say I'd uovor amount to anything
if I didn't glvo up my theatrical as-

pirations." ,
"Well, that was fair warning," re-

marked Crittick. "Why didn't you
profit by It?" Philadelphia Press.

Happy Family.
"Do Wiggins nnd his wlfo quarrel

as much ns they used to?"
"No. Hach has learned to go on read-lu- g'

a uowspapcr wlillo tho other Is
talking without being In tho least dis-

turbed." Washlngtpn Star.

It Has.
Pupil I do dlsllko grammar, for Us

exactions get on my ucres.
Teacher You talk as If grammar

weio an emotional study.
Pupil Well, hasn't It moods?-Baltl-m- ore

American.

Different Package.
"Itoper says ho always buys his bl-

ears by tho box."
"I don't bellevo It."
"Why?"
"That stint Is sold by the bale."-Llpplnc- ott's.

A Suggestion.
"Does the gray matter of the brain

oyer change Its color?"
"I suppose It does when It turns Into
book and Is read."-Baltlm- ore Aiaer- -

lcau.
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Their Ckrtsfotyas
Surprise

Hiq year," . .said
Cartwrlght firm-
ly, "thcro nro go-

ing to bo no
Christmas sur-
prises In my hap-
py home. none Qf

t h o s o pleasant
, little attempts at

playing Santa
Glaus which be-

gin with suspense
nnd effort nnd
end In mortifica-
tion nnd disap-
pointment. I am

jJr 1m going to take my
wife down town
nnd let her pick

out anything she wants within tho lim-

it of my spending capacity, and then
I'm going to (ot her take mo around
nnd fix mo up with a pair ot embroi-
dered suspenders or gold cufl links
or any old thing she likes and that
will mako her happy, Neither fit us
has qulto got over tho effects of the
last holiday season yet.

Such n ByBtem.i It seemed to mo,
would bo far more practical than tho
miscellaneous guessing. We had boon
doing with such, decidedly poor re-

sults, t

"You sec, we hnd-bt- n married
Just long enough lust Christmas to
wear out our first Installment of fur-

niture, nnd most of our wedding
gifts. Things wero lpoklng a llttlo
shabby around the house, so wo both
agreed that In selecting our llttlo

for one another wo ought
to confine oursolves to something
which would be mutually useful nnd
attractive. Both of ua had been

longing for n Morris chair, one
of thoso now mission things with big
leather cushions that swallow von up
in a delirium of comfort. Mrs. C.

wanted It for tho beauty of the
library and .her nftornoon siestas and
I wanted It for evening recreation. Wo
also needed now portieres, n new rug,
n lamp globe and dozens of other
things to make our happy homo "the
complete houso beautiful," but we
wero satisfied always to buy such
things ono at a timo, and to get what
wo wnnted nt any price.

"Months before. tho Christmas sea-

son I began putting by a llttlo sum
wcokly, with tho Morris chair In mind.
Two weeks beforo tho 25th I went
down to a dealer's to look nt chairs.
I had been looking cnsunJly for weeks
before, but It was not until I came
upon this particular shop that I dis-

covered what I wanted. It was a
beauty In the darkest and finest of
weathered oak, with all attachments
and a pnlr of fat, greeny-brow- n lenth-o- r

cushions" that fairly felt like pipe
dreams', laced with leather strappings
nnd tied to .the woodwork with
thongs. Tho minute I saw tho chair
l know It was for me; but tho pilco
was rathor staggering. Tlio dealer
wanted $95 for It at first, nnd when
I had got him down to $80, ho nctod
as though ho thought he wore glIm
tho thing away. I thought it beat !

hold out a llttlo, so I merely roqucatrd
that ho glvo mo a tlny'n option on tho
chair, und paid a small deposit for
tho privilege,

Meanwhile my wlfo had been saving
every penny, cutting down on the
grocery hill nnd keeping mo on cheap
meats with Christmas In vlow. It
scorns that she, too, had a Morris
chair on the brain. On tho afternoon
of tho samo day on which I discover-
ed my prize, sho strolled Into tho
snmo shop. Tho first, sight of tho
chair was enough for 'her, nnd sho
offered to buy it on tho spot. Tho
denier was Inconsolable. He had sold
tho chair, ho belioved, atleast ho had
given a gentleman an option on it,
and the gentlomnn had paid a deposit,
but if madam would leave her name
something might bo done;

When my wlfo spoiled out her cog-

nomen for him he lifted
in astonishment. That was exnetly
the name and thoso were the Initials
of the. gentleman "Yho hjtd already
spoken for the chair. My wlfo thought
for a moment. Then sho controlled
her emotions and merely romurked
that such coincidences woro qulto
common, and wnlkod out without loav-in- g

her address.

"Next day I hied me to tho dealer's
quickly prepared to leave my order
for the chair. But the dealer did not
seem half so Inclined to se)l. A lady
had been theio It seems a lady of
my own namo, with tho siimo Initials

odd, was It not? who was willing
to give the full prlco for the article.
Thon It was my turn to think. On
the whole, I decided I did not want
the chair after all. If Ellen wanted
to buy It, I'd lot her have 'that pleas-mo- .

Tho man seemed glad to glvo
me back my deposit nnd that was tho
last I saw of that Morris chair.

"Christmas morning wo both fussod
about the house expectantly, I won-
dered whore on earlhEUen was keep-lii- g

my Morris chatr. After breakfast
I "Unloaded a pair of gre'en,portlerea I
bad bought for her. As the wrappings
came, off I saw her face tail. Then she
went over to a corner and produced
anexnetty similar bundle andinrolled
nnbther pair of green porileres for
me, I - .
-"'- B-hut,' I stammered.4 'I thought
you bought a Molds chalrP,

"II O John, didn't you buy It
after nil? -

,
'

"And thun, In the light or our Under
ntandlnt, wo wep ouoneauother'a
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W. H. LANGDON, SAN FRANCISCO'S DISTRICT ATTORNEY.

WllMom II. Iingdon, district nttorney of San Kianclsco, who led the
prosecution of the giaft enso-i- , predicts thnt the California delegates io both
tho national conventions will demand tho exclusion of tho Japanese tlrfln the
United States. Ho believes the (;h!ite3u nio moie desirable ns citizen's that)
tho Jnpnnpse.
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EDWARD P. WESTON ENDING HIS 1,3P0 MILE WALK.

When Edward Paysou Weston, tho pedestrian, ended
his walk fi6m Portland, Me., to Cl'lcagd recently ho was gtcoled by a throng
of more than 10(1,000 pereops. Ho was ncconipnnlcd on his last mile by
Fire Chief Horun, n foico of mounted police nnd scoics ot aged men who
hnd greeted him forty jears beforo "wuou ho scored his first triumph as a
long dlstuiipo walker.

k&i

Mt

$
Ksin

is

to

lt
'a--

V-

0

1A
W4JV--

i'M
m
m

&
tfi--

15113

0t

'$0$ j &i wSSRiSfl! 41
m: wi. : $mm?w&foii anjk
& is Jm'CJSiA IW'SI. J . .. ;ta4wx, h?,2j 1 ua
k& i ' Mmvr& m& mv

1,1,"'1'')""'jaaCTIsaB hw.MJ k!BI
MISS SHONTS, --WHO IS ENGAGED TO A DUKE.

MI84 Tlieodonv Shouts, who- - Is to ha tho brldo ot tho Duko of Chaulneu,
Is the youngest dnughtvr of Thcodoio P. Shunts, tho active head of, NV
Yoik eity's tiartloti sysjeiu. Sho Is one of tlio prattlest young women of
tho younger society. set In Mlif motrnpniu'nnd 1ms boen a popplnr fnyorlto for
iwo seasons tym is 11 close riieuti or th,e iiitchqsse tJcs, sisjcr or her nance,
who Is said to have had much to dovwllilmngjng about the match.
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"

.. l.A Mrv Trvlna an th4
Clerk's Patlanca. J

"Hon't you know that you liTe4tl '' r
reputation of liolhg the polltefct dng .
Mori In town?" she dished as she ett- - K a ..

tcrcd tho big drug store 'and picked tup "

a dozen candles nnd two sample paeic- -

ages of chawing gum nt-on- o sweep. ,
"Tlmuk vou. miss," replied the mod

est clork, with a bow. "I" at way" .try
to do my best." ' . ,

"Thnt Is very commondnble. Now. I
want a stamp, audil want to ute-soii- rj

pen nnd Ink and also your blotter, and , J
'I'd llko to look nt your directory." ij ,l4

Tho clerk busied himself In passing ',,
over the nbovo articles, and then she
said In her sweetest tones!

"Would you mind tnklhg up this big
blot? I'm nervous..' " y

"Yes. miss, I"
"And attaching tho stamp? I don't

"

llko the flavor of tho guui." -

"Benlly, I-"-
"Aud dropping tho letter Into the'

box out on tho sldownlk? My flngora
nro Inky. Thank youl That's a good
hoy."

The clerk dropped In a chair froni
exhaustion.

"Well, of nil the" ho exploded. But
she was. back again.
'"Would would you mind, standing

by tho window nnd watching for tho
collector? I'vo made a torrlblo mis;
take."

"Whnt, miss?"
"Why. I actually forgot to dot an I."
Detroit Tribune. c

Doubtless tho Reason.
Professor Searchcm was engrossed

In tho study of nil thlhgs that crawled? -
To him n pin hnd but one purpose td
Impnlo Insects; tin cans but one uso
to houso worms.

"Professor," complained his young
wife 'ono ovenliig, "how the prices of
vegetables are soiling!. Just think of
It, ?2 for this bushel of npplcs nnd half
have worms 1 1 them."

"Perhaps, i1. irllng," coinniented tho
professor ns ho slroc to pint tho few
rcnyilulng hairs on It's ('.lining head,
"they arc of a. very rare species."
Hurper's Weekly.

A Good Lrwyer. .
"Do you know of a good lawyer?"
"Yes. Daui'ortli Is one of tho' best

lawyers lu this town."
"Danforth? I never heard of any

Important enso that ho won."
"I know, but he's a sood lawyer all

tho snmo. His first advice to a client
always Is to 'keep out of court." Chi-
cago Itocord-Horal-

Presence of Mlndl K
V

T57T" K3F 3mlfB

:mmBmBLmJk , L
Astonishing rescue of a bird's ncstcr

In a gorge of tho Sierra Novada. Tal-
ler.

No 8ign.
sister I know Jack Is lu lovo with

mo.
Brother What makes you think so.7

Sister His hand trembled when' ho
buttoned my glove ,for me this morn-

ing.
Brother Guess ngaiu. I was out

With him last night. Cleveland Leader.

Both Objectionable.
Towno Tlioy nro two fellows I hate

to play poker with, Mcanlcy nnd Kraft.
Browne Oh, I know Mcanley's 'al-

ways a hard loser, but what's wrong
with Ivrnft?

Towno He's always fin easy win-
ner, Philadelphia Press.

Till Next Tlmo.
"Well," said Ardtfp, "I'vo established
credit at tho barber's, uuyvny.".
illow's that?" Inquired Smcnrcus.

got a shave and a hair cut, told
6 barber I'd pay him tho next time

I happened in iyid made my getaway
Immediately." Chicago Trlbuue.

Willing to Oblige.
Suitor Ko, sir, I do not lovo your

eldest daughter for her money. It Is
her beauty, her charm, hor ,

Pntcr Sny, I've got n youiigorjlaugh-to- r

whb hasn't 15 cent; And she's lota
prettier nud more charming,' Wnut p
her? Cleveland Lctfdcr.

Comforting. . ,
Conholssoiir Whnt a 'beautiful side-

board! Is It ouo of ydur
" oti fninlfy

pieces, Mrs. Noo?
Mrs. Noo Not yet, Mr. Connosher.'

But It will bo after mo find JtUnea has,
had It n couple of hundred years, Har-
per's' Weekly. v

-

Stating the Case, ,
"Oh," crlea Miss. Minn., i'Wyo.r' I say.

"I'm vorv III.." savs she. '
"And If my pain you Would Ala-- , ,

Run quick for an Md. i
This morning parjy I Ariz.

Right Ga. of tieart;,wah fAnd modo t my especial' blx'
To jnlll: our Teqn, tnt Ky. .,

Then, with tho help 8f Cal. and Dol.,- -
I did tho Wash., and, that

Was not n tialio I Kan. you tolf .

indeed, It flirt Me., flat. " , x'tf
Bo when J found r,mht b'vo Or. 't.
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A(VB i ;w ,' Blira k , r.,3ul.
guch smarlneVdoes not Pa." jkJ'

-- Elizabeth XUll In Now yorklJfM
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