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ﬂmn’s HUNTING.

Makes Anmlal Foray Into the
Country In Search of Snipe.

| —

HAS INDIFFERENT SUCCESS.

Wite Has to 8end For Him at Last to
Save Him From Wrath of a Dozen
Farmers—Was Taken For a Lunatie
by a S8tranger.

[Copyright, 1907, by the Mc(lure Newspa-
per Byndicnte.)

Mr. Bowser had promised to secnre
two seats for the theater during the
day and take me In (he evening, and
when he entered the house nt 6 o'clock
with a brond smile on his face 1 felt
sure that nothing had happened to
bring about a dizappolntment,

“Then you got the tickets and we
are golng?™ I uxked as 1 gave him the
expected kiss,

“Tickets? Going? What do you
mean?” he asked In o blank way,

“Titkets for the theater, of conrse,
You sald you would surely get thom.

“I HEARD HIM ASK 1P THERF WEHE GRIZ-
ZLY HEARS AROUND, '

1 shall be all dressed and ready Ilulr

an hour ahend of time, DId you get

them well down in front?"

“Come to think of it, 1 believe there
was something sald about tlekets and
the theater, but I wet Green on the
car, and the thing passed completely
out of my mind.”

“And what did meeting Green have
to do with 1%

"Why, Green I8 a great sporisman,
sou know. He catches more fish and
shoots more snipe than any other muan
in town, He wanted to koow If 1
didn’'t know that the snipe shooting
season opened tomorrow and was sur-
prised that I had forgotten ("

“Well 7

“*Well, he has got u gnme knee namd
can't go out shooting, bot "' going
by myself. You kunow 1 go every fall
I've Leen tasting suipe (n Imagination
all day, We cnn go (o the theater any
night this fall or winter--we can go n
hundred nights—but I mnst go snipe
shooting tomorrow. 1 want to get
away at daylight, and I've got to bor-
row A gun this evening and make
ready.”

It is true that Mr. Bowser went
snipe hunting last year and the year
before. It I8 also troe that he didn't
even see a snipe; also that he had trou-
ble with farmers on both occasions
and on the |ast came howme with a
biack eye and his cont ripped from tall
to ecollny, He had then sald that -he
was throngh with snipe forever; that
mwillions of them might come and light
on the housetop aud he wonldn't
streteh forth bis hand. T reminded
him now of his words, nod he replisd;

“Never, Mrs, Bowser-never sald
auything that could be possibly twist-
od to mean any such thing! I couldu't
have had any fuss with fariers, and
if 1 came home with a hlack eyve it
was caused by a kick from the gun,
You have got things all mixed np, This
puts off our golng to the theater for
only & aight or two, and 1 Lope yon
won't be n booby about It."

“Oh, 'm not going to compluin' 1
sald. “If n hushand cares more nbont
snipe than he does about his wife she
must put ap with it.”

“It Isn't that, and yon kndw 1t Isn't
1 care more about you thun I do abhont
five snipe, but T waut yvou to see this
thing in the same light that 1 do. T go
out to shoot snipe. I get the doy In
the country. The walking Is goul fopr
my rhenmatism. T get the exhilaration
of shooting an gamy bivd, 1 talk with
the farmers about thelr crops, 1 dreink
more or less buttermilk, 1 meet other
sportsmen, and we compare notes aud
get acqualnted. 1 shoot awnd bring
home four doxen snipe, and we lLave
snipe ple for a weok. I feel rejuve
nated, am completely restored ‘o
health, and doring the vest of the fall
1.g0 around whistling and singing. 1
hiope you won't be selfish In the mat-

.‘g

Oh, What's the Use?
Of course I told hlm that T didu't
want to be and that I should be glad
1 see him go ouk and enjoy hhwself,
a8 the use I saylng anythiog
ry? He would have goue
saon as dinner was over
where nnd borrowedl
Fune bag wnd swwmnni-

b with o bald head ronming around

be used to push snipe off thelt nests,
and for a few minutes the relations

tweett us were sirained. We bhad
mrdly become reconélled agalh when
I asked him what sort of n looking
bitd n snipe wae, He dldn’t seem to
honr the question, and I put It agaln
Then be looked up, with a red face,
and sald that some folks calied them
partridges—some folke who didn't
know anything. I had my suspiclons,
but mald nothing further., When we
got ready for bed Mr. Bowser charged
me ag follows;

Not to let him oversleep.

Not to let him forget the gun.

To see that he took some ammonia
flong In easo a snipe bit him.

Not to let him forget to kiss me ore
he departed. He didn’t look for any
accldent, but a fuse might posgibly
blow out somoewhere.

Not to let anything that the cook
might say dlsturb me. The cook didn't
know a snipe from a codfish,

To remind him to telephone me
whenever he had opportunity during
the day,

To remind himy the very Inat thing
before his departure that he was no
dray horse and that if he slaughtered
more than two dogen snlpe he wns not
to try to bring thew howe on hils back,
Mr. Bowser woke up at midnight
nud got up to find that the weather
was all right for snipe; agnin at 1
weloek, at & at 3, at 4. The weather
continned  all  right, and he was
thrashing around In Lod and killing
suipe by the cart load when 1 woke
himy at 5. He dressed, hurerled” down
and devoured a plece of bread mind
butter amnd was ont of the house with
that lomg gwn on his shoulder before
I wag fairly awake, e hadn't walted
to be reminded of anything. The milk-
man wpe at the door, and 1 heard him
nsk If there were grizzly bears aroand
and If they had teeth, but his Inqui-
ries remalned unanswered, When I
finnlly went down to my brenkfast I
found the cook In tears, and when 1
asked the cauge she replied:

“1 weeps for you, ma‘am, and T don't
charge you anything extra for It."

“But wlhiyg weep for me?”

“Hecnuse Mr. Bowser will he Knock-
ing trees and fences ddwn with the
end of that long gun and get himself
killed.”

An hoor had passed when the tele-
phone rang, and I went to it to be
greeted by Mr. Bowser's volee, He
snld:

“1 have reached the country. Am
telephoning you from a brickyard. All
the brick men say that there are snipe
by the million abont a mile farther on.
It is a good thing that I brought 500
cartridges. I am In the best of spirits,
Goudby."

Snipe? Billions of "Em!

Forty minntes lnter I heard from
him agnin. e sald;

“Hello, givly. I am at a farmhouse.
Have been Inquiring all about buck-
wheat and eabbages, They are a big
chop, The farmer says the snipe must
have got wind of my coming, as they
nll flew away just before my arvival
He estimates the nmnber in the flock
at 2000000. I am about to push on
after them, Wish 1T had brought o
thousand cartridges and a gun thirty-
two feet long, T feel all the exbilara-
tlon I anticipated. Have arranged with
the farmer for the use of hig two horse
wagon to bring my snipe home, He is
renlly an intelligent man. He doosn't
think the Standard Ol company will
puy that fine for two or three weeks
yot. Godby"

Cnce more 1 henrd from him. It was
two Lours later, and 1 had begun to
worey, Tt was needless, for he sald;

“1 am on the trail of the solpe.
There are Lilllons and billlons of them,
and they ennnot escape me. Wish 1
had brought 2,000 cartridges. Wish
the gun was fifty lfeet long. Am tele-
phonlng  from  another  farmhouse.
Farmer savs that the bumblelee 18
prepuring to retire to his Inle for the
SO 200, One wore eMort and 1 am
among the soipe. Never felt so ex-
hilgrnted In my lfe, By John, but this
is geelng Hie, this is! Goodby.”

That was the lnst from him. Hours
and hours Iater the telephone called
me aguin, and the voice of a stranger
sali;

S that Is Mrs. Bowser 1 want to
suy to hor that there Is a shoret, pudgy

out here pnd talking about suipe and
exhilaration. Ile claims to be your
husband, Will you send for himn be-
fore fhe farmers gather and run him
Ooff and Toek him up for a looney 2"

1 =ent for him and brought him
home, gun and all, and as 1T write this
he lies nsleep on the lounge. The does
tor suys he will probally live through
It, but all depends on the nursing. He
must have been bitten by ot least
twenty snipe aod a dozen Farmers,

M. QUAD,

Not Near Enough.

mal beart Pve o feeling fo' you.

you.—Bohemlan,

Love Siek (lraffe (uaking googoo
eyes ot Miss Gorlilo—Wiy dbown In

Misas Gortilo (omklag dubionsly down
the gleale's pecki Yes, but ivs too
fur OF, glive. | oo oily be o sister to

WHAT !LISSI .

! e ——
On Christmas night,
Oh, what delight,

When stars are brightly gleaming,
And snowa ate plied

And love, young love, is dreaming!

What blise, I say,
WIlhrr.. old slelgh
And robes all warm and furry,
And Dobbin, dear,
Who has no fear
That he will have to hurry!

And then—oh, wall,
It 1 must tell!
Your own-y, ownest girlle,
In ¢ont and hood,
All tucked in good,
And warned to “come hoine early.”

What bliss, 1 say,
To ride awny,

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

Qur chilly fingers mingling!

And then—at last—
Henrta benting fast,
In lova'n delightfal tether,
To somohow feel
Lips slowly steal,
And then=why--freeze together,
~Lurana W. Sheldon In Judge,

No Doubt.
“T was counsel for a rallway com-
pany in the west,” says a prominent
New York lawyer, “Iln whose employ
a sectlon hand had been killed by an
oxpress train, His widow of course
sued for damages, The principal wit-
ness gwore positively that the locomo-
tive whistle hnd not sounded untll aft-
er the entire train had passed over his
departed friend.
“'You admit that the whistle blew?
1 sternly demnanded of the withess.
“Oh, yes; It blew!
“Now,' 1 ndded impressively, ‘If that
whistle sounded in time to give Mor-
gan warning the fact would be In fa-
vor of the company, wouldu't it?
“ 1 suppose so,' said the witness.
“Yery well. Now, for what earth-
Iy purpose would the engineer blow his
whistle after the man Llad «been
struck?
#4 presume,” replied the witness,
with great deliberation, ‘that the whis-
tle was for the hext man on the
track.' "—Harper's Weekly.

Got His Answer.
The victim of the dentist held up his
hand.
“Doctor,” sald he, “before you put
the lid on my conversation will you
answer a question 7"
“Yes,"” sald the dentist, selecting n
square piece of rubber and snipping it
with his scissors,
“Do people chew more on one side of
the month than the other?"”
“Sure,” sald the dentlst, pleking up
the clamps.
“How interesting! Whieh side®
“The inside,” replied the dentist,
slipplng the rubber dam over the ver-
bal ope that issued from his patient's
Hps.—Lipplacott's,

Motto Olympia Automobile Exhibition.
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Prehistoric Proverb,
May it be so with the cars!—8ketch,

Her Stipulation.

a8 to her qualifications.
cook ¥

me."—Harper's Weekly,

Forewarned.

plrations."

profit by it¥'—Philadelphia Presa,

Happy Family.

ag much ns they used to?"

turbed.,"—Washington Star,

It Has.
exactlons get on my nerves,
were nn emotionnl study.

rée Amerlcan

Different Package.
gars by the box."
“1 don't belleve IL"
umyra

Lippincott's.

A Suggestion.

rer change 1ts color?"

lenn,

out nmthlng she wants within the lim-

would be far more practical than the

sulta,

swanted $95 for it at first, and when

A good thing Is soon snapped up.—

When a rosy cheeked, good natured
Irish girl fresh from the other side re-
cently sought employment In the serv-
ice of a Germantown womnu the latter
began nuxiously to Interrogate the girl

“Can you cook, Norn?' asked the
Indy most earnestly, “Are you a good

“Yes, mum; I tink so,” responded
the givl nalvely, “Iif ye'll not try to belp

“You," sald HI Tragerdy, with a
smile, “I remember my purents used
to say I'd never amount to aunything
if I didn’t give up my theatrical as-

“Well, tint was fair warning,'” re-
marked Crittick. “Why didn't you

“Do Bliggins and hls wife guarrel
“No. Each has learned to go on read-

fng a newspaper while the other |s
talking without being in the lenst dis-

Pupli—1 do diglike grammar, for its
Tencher—You talk as If grammar

Pupli—Well, hasn't it woods—Baltl-
“Roper says he alwars buys hls &l
“That stuft Is sold by the bale)=

“Does the gray matter of the braln

“1 suppose It does when It turns Into
a hook and Is read.”—Baltimore Amer-

stmas  sur.
prises in my hap.
py home—aone of
those pleasant
 Mttle attempts at
playlng Santa
Olaus which be-
gin with suspense
and effort  and
end in mortifion
tlon and disap-
pointment, 1 am
golng to take my
wife down . town
and let her plck

it of my spending capacity, and then
I'm going to let her take me around
and fix me up with a pair of embrol-
derad suspenders or gold cuff links
or nny old thing she Ilkes and that
will make her happy. Neither of us
has quite got over the effects of the
last hollday secason yeot.

Such a system, It seemcd to me,

miscellaneous guessing,. We had been
doing with such decidedly poor re-

“You see, we had been married
jugt Jong enongh lust Christmas to
wear out our first installment of fur
niture, and most of our wedding
glits, Things were looking a little
shabby around the homse, so wo both
agreed that in selecting our little re
membrances for one another we ought
to confine ourselves to something
which would be mutually useful and
attractive. Both of us had been se.
cretly longing for a Morris chair, one
of those new misgion things with big
leather enshions that swallow voun up
in & delirlum of comfort. Mra. C.
wanted it for the beauty of the
library and her afternpon slestas and

also needed new portleres, a new rug,
a lamp globe and dozens of other
things to make our happy home “the
complete house beautiful,” but we
were satisflied always to buy such
things one at & time, and to get what
wea wanted at any price,

“Months before the Christmas sea-
son 1T began putting by a little sum
weekly, with the Morris chalr In mind.
Two weeks before the 25th 1 went
down to a dealer's to look at chairs.
I had been looking casually for weeks
before, but it was not until 1 came
upon this partioular shop that 1 dis
covered what | wanted, 1t wns a
beauty in the darkost and finest of
weathered onk, with all attachments
and a palr of fat, greeny-brown leath-
er cushions that fairly felt like pipe
dreams, laced with leather strappings
and tled to the woodwork with
thongs. The minute 1 saw the chair
I knew it was for me; but the prieo
was rather staggering. The deales

1 had got him down to 880, he actod
as though he thought he were givin<g
the thing away. [ thought It best 10
hold out a little, go 1 meraly pequestend
that he give me a day's option on the
chaiv, and pnid a small deposit for
the privilege,

Meanwhile my wife had hoen saving
every penny, cutling dowmn on  the
groeery bill and keeping me on cheap
meats with Christmas In view. It
germs that she, too, had s« Morris
chair on the brain, On the afternoon
of the same day on which 1 discover
ed my prize, she strolled Into the
same shop, The first sight of the
chalr was enough for her, and she
offered to my it on the sgpot. The
dealer was Incongsolable,  He had sold
thie chair, he belleved, at least he had
given a gentleman an optlon on It
and the gentleman Lad pald a deposit,
but if madnm would leave her name
something might be done.

When my wife spelled out her cog-
nomen for him he lifted his-eyebrows
in astonishment, That wag exactly
the name and those were the initials
of the gentleman who had already
spoken for the chaly, My wife thought
for a moment, Then she controllod
her emotions and mercly remarked
that such colncidences were quite
common, and walked out without leav-
ing her address,

“Next day 1 hied me to the dealer’s
quickly preptared to leave my arder
for the chair. But the dealer did not
seem hall so inclined to sell. A lady
had been there It seems—a lady of
my own name, with the same initials
~—odd, was it nol?—who was willlng
to give the full price for the article:
‘Then it was my turn to think. On
the whole, 1 decided 1 4id not want
the chair after @11 It Ellen wanted
to buy it, I'd let her have that pleas-
ure. The men seemed glad to glve
me biack my deposit and that was the
last | saw of that Morrls ahalr.

“Christmas morning we bofh fussed
about the house expectantly, 1 won-
dored whore on earth ENen was keop.
Iug my Morris chatv, After breakfast
1 unfoaded a pair of gréen portieres 1
had bonght for her, A8 the wrapplugs
came off | suw her face fall. Then ahe
went over to a corner and produced
an exactly similar bundle and unrolled
another wr of Kreen portieres—for
me,

you bought a Morris chafr!®
“‘1! O John, dida't you buy it
after ally

standiug, we wepl on

; ,“
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want n stamp, apd T want to
pen nnd ink and also your b
LI'd like to look at your

W. H. LANGDON, SAN \FRANCISCO'S DISTRICT ATTORNEY.

v of #an Franclsco, who led the

prosecution of the graft cases, predicts that the Californin delegates to hoth
the national conventions will demand the exelusion of the Japanese h'_(ﬁll the
United Stutes, e bDelleves the Chldese are wore desglrable as cllizens Lhae

the Japnneae.

1 wanted it for evening recreation. We |

EDWARD P. WESTON ENDING HIS 1,300 MiLE WALK.

Wheu FEdward Payson Weston,
his walk from Portinml, Me,,
of more than THLOW persons,

the sixty-nine-yonr-old pedestrian, ended
10 (hh fnga pecently he wag greeted by a throng
wns deccompanied on his last mile by
Fire Chief Horan, a force of mrmuted pollee and scores of agedl men who
hnd greeted him forty yeurs before whe he scored lhis first trivmph as a
long disteere walker,

-

The ¢lerk busied himself In

over the nbove nrticles, aud I.Inn
enid In her sweetest tones:

“Would you mind taking up !lill “l )

blot? I'm nervous.””

“Yos, miss, 1"
uaAnd attaching the stamp? I don't

ke the flavor of the tpm."

“Really, I"—=
“And dropping  the letter Into the

box out on the sldewalk? My fingers
are inky. Thank you! That's a good
ho}'."

The clerk dropped in a chale from

exhaustion,

“Well, of all the"— he exploded. But

she was back ngain,

““wWonld—would you mind standing

by the window and watching for the
collector? I've made a terrible mis
take"

“What, mixs?"
“Why, 1 actaally forgot to dot an L"

=Detrolt Tribune. ¢

Doubtless the Reason.
Professor Henrchem was engronsed

In the study of all things that ernwled.
To him a piln had but one purpose—te
Impale Insects; tin cans but one use—
to housge worms.

“Professor,” complnined his :wﬂl
wife ‘one evening, “how the prices of
vegotables are souring! . Just think

it, 82 for this Lushel of apples and hal
have worms In them.! .
“Porhaps, Carllng,” cotvmented the
professor as he strove to pact the few
romalning halrs on h's rhining head,
“they are of a very rare specles™—
Hurper's Weekly. ;

A Good I.: wyer. .
“Do you know of a gond lnwyar'l"
“Yes. Danforth Is one of the best
Inwyers In this town."
“l)nnl’orth? 1 never heard of any

: lmportant ense that he won'*

“I know, but he's a good lnwyer l!l
the same. Iis first advice to a cllent
wlways I8 to Xeep out of court."—Chl-

cago Record-Herald.

Presence of Mindl

Astonishing rescue of a bird's nester
in a gorge of the Sierra Nevada.—Tat-
ter,

No Sign.

Elster—1 know Juck I8 In love with
me,

Brother—What makes you think so?

Sister—His hand trembled when he
buttoned my glove for we this morn-
ing.

Hrother—Guess again. | was oug
with him last night.—Cleveland Leader,

Both Objectionable.

Towne—They are two fellows I hate
to play poker with, Meanley and Kraft,

Browne—Oh, 1 know Meanley's al.
ways a hard loser, but what's wrong
with Kraft?

Towne—He's always gn eusy win-
ner. ~—Philadelphia Dress.

Till Next Time,

——— = ———

MISS SHONTS, WHO IS ENGAGED TO A DUKE.

Miss Theodorn’ Shonts, who (¢ to ba the bride of the Duke of Chaulnes,
s the youngest diughter of Thoodore B, Shonts, the active hend of ‘New
of the prottiest young women d
nd has been o popular flvogl
Duieliesde Ures, sister of W

g i stiminoreds 1 thought,

York eity's taction system.
Lthe youuger wovlety, set in Ihi metropolia
two upisons  Blo 18 0 close B

“Well,” sald Ardop, “I've established
vodlt nt the barber's, nsuyway."
ow's that?" nguired Smearcus,
got a shave and a hailr cut, told
» barber 1'd pany NWm the next time
happemed 1o gand made my getaway
{mmediately."”—~Chlcago Iribune,

Willing to Oblige.

Sultor—No, sir, 1 do not love your
eldest daugliter for her money. It li
her beanty, her charm, hor— .

Pater—Say, I've got a younger dlltlh-
ter who basn’t & cent;  And she's lots
prettier and morve chlrmlu. Wlnt e
her?—Cleveland Lefder,

Comforting.

Connolssenr—~What a beautitul side-
‘boied] " In It ono of your oH mnlu
pleces, Mrs, Noo? :

Mrs, Noo—Not yet, Mr. M'
But llt will be ul‘:&r we And Jumes hng.
had It a couple of hupd Wﬂh
per's Weekly, g

iy uﬂ" GM "1

“Oh,'" orles Miss n., 0. 1"

“l'm vory ul. "' says ahe, 'lf
mwuu Als.,
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It my
un quick

“And thein, tn munu! under.

who Ix sald to have hnd mch 1o aa\wl “bringing about the mhl.
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