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MY LADY LOTUS.
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Sung by CHERIDAH SIMPSON, Starring in the popular bl
Light Opera “RED FEATHER.”
Words by J. W. VanDermast. Music by W. B, K‘j'rr 5y J
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And then she was bhurning e
than she ought, and e bod no dealt
thut she lighted all the gas burners
during the duy to bankrupt him as
soon w8 possible,

There were lots nnd lots of things to
thiuk of, and he was 5o Lusy about

| thew that be wus cnrrled thiee Llocks
past hix own street. Of course die hod
4 row with the conductor about It, but
I Mrs. Bowser wis prbirily 1o blame
and must be held respousilile,

" And he got bome o Hod the gute
She Sings He D'p"“" standlog wide open.  Yes, sle, all the

Turned Frem Boarding Houses—Old | sheep, bogs and vows In town vould |
Maid's Fear of Pogaibilities—Returns walk right fnto the vard
For Phonogranh Music,
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MR, BOWSER []IJITS

Everything Wrong at Home, He
Seeks Peace Eisewhere,

HIS WIFE CALLS HIS BLUFF,

Merrily as

andd nibble
; it the stone dog he had for ormouent
| They might even bite s tall wl.

g | And right on the top stap wis n hair

vied !.ﬂerlr)l pin—a buirpin that wust by
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T wow after My, Bowser boarded | SUarter of u venl : It \\‘-.;.'rlll.r vust
s Mt raul s bothg thie S0 wuch wus the principde of the thing
i el ny U il olie ?
o r‘ ihut b ta It Mrs. Bowser would throw haleplas
(1 b AN L PR RS id @ ot
thiukihg. He bad come away 18 ouldoors, why uot pelatoes, Wik sod
A g GO away i
the wwruing with o fraved collar on. | butter:
Mrs. Hoswser wis (6 bl Aud, lnstly, there wins Lhe rig. Wik i
Ul;ﬂ o B ; II \ ll ! bud given be left bome In the mwornlog that e
[ I 1 il s 1 oty | g AR ;
wauy durivg the da if Mrs. Howser| W4 ¥IRE & stepight uy u boe jlue
was the r!nh' kind of r. al I. giint | Wow It was all twisted pronnd sud
1 N ol wile goule y
‘ bupched up to boot, If Mrs, Bowser

A thing Lappaes

wis that careless of n rig, what eouid
He bud pnsi on o sock

she be o woney matiers?

with a hole In Wi TS
v, sl

ol apd It biad bae e i
:::u::':.ll h.l I|I | I L ,‘.d :i ::t: must waste thotsunds of doliurs
al i Iofny Nome ane /
- eur!
10 bBluwe. and who bt Mrs. Bowser? | ¥

A Grouch With the Dinner.

Mr. Bewser opened the dowr, There
wis no Mrd, Bowser o greet him,
There wias vwo cal And right there
on the bnll tree, vn th' peg where e
k| MIwnys bung bis hat, wis o dusting
rag. If Mrs. Bowsar would boaug o

He had found Mot wn 1Imi
pleeve of bis cout He bhadu't put It
there. Bowmwe oue wust Luve got up In
the uight to do it, and who hud the |
opportunity but Mrs, Bowser?

In “ll)l,!]ll,_; uronml on the sidewal

had discovered that the bheel of one

M ETeiseg

shoe wus run down, He couldn’t ex- 1¢luxun;. g on s peg wonld shie hes)
say that Mrs. Bowser bnd besw tnle to murder hiw as be slept ?
Agtly say tha Oy, things were all wrong—dend

lug v bis slioes, bui wasn't It ber |

ty as p wife (o take notlee of such | wronk, and something had gt 1o lup.

i Biib 13 wlo the o pent He beurd her down in the din
i.n,‘_‘:und fell biw to stop at the cob- o foom, sad Bk weo: duwn, Hs
Rler's’ clumped on encl step to give ber po

tice that be was o deterasioed wan
Blhe wius bringlug things to the dinper
table swod balted long enough (o say

o vook had Lo go to a Tunersl this
aftervoon, and that feft we the dinoer
to get, Bir right down.'

Mr. Bowser sut, Here was another
| grievanee, ‘There was a funeeal
i hod by avght abiott that funersl s
wosn't e teleplioned Ly that
wus o tonerel? Was he My
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Why
Ihete

b paad Tor when n*llu-nl.
F‘uo Tusist on wltlrf, Mrs. Bowser snt down afier 0 Juo-
et apd boped e swould Bke the -
ner and that she had fuken gartienley
polps wilh the stenk, bat b dild. not
Lllllll'ﬂ'.
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und by he shoved bhack from rthe
and  storted
h'u] 1o be culled back,

is nnother
WL out

that mig
and  yet

Wbt

No:

s wlanply glored

mricvance

it be

Bhao

sowmething
positively |
she hadn't arked
she didn't care

Ste would have treated o har

Indesd, he had scarcely reach.
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and sioging.

ull she kpew!
Dawn of the Crisis.
A crisis
Dt go on this way,
and overcoat and then called to Ler,

nust come,

LOWSHEIL ROWH WITH THE munm
ed the bead of the stairs wheén Mrs.
Bowser begun clearing off the lable
You, sir, siuging, and he
[ might be contemnplating sulclide for

Things could

He pur on hat |

band and s smile on bher face and

i
She cume up with o wiping towel In | l:;uhm:::.]|:1: !
could get a fro r

wis alwut to sy she'd be through in |
ten minutes whea he cug in with:
“Mrs., Bowser, you must hiave seen

that pomething alls we."

Sumuel :
Bowser or a were cipher in this world ?

“No, | ado'n,”
thenmdtism boathering you agaln

"You must huve a feeling um “

uho

eriuis Is at hand.”
Aot Joe, Cannon ¥’

“About  us!
Bhe gossiped o Hits bar he | $his ke longer!™
Wi, what oy
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“I leave home tonlght—now!”

“You are uot going to elimb Mount
MeKlinley ¥

“1 am golng beca I ean live here
a0 longer. You nre ving me out, 1
have got to go to & boarding lwuse,”™

“1 dida’t know thut 1 had driven
you, but if you feel that you must go
I hope you 1| get & comfiortable place.
Don't tnke n back toom. - If you do
the eats will be sure to bother you.
Come wround und see me when you
have time. My office Bours will be
all day and all evenlng. Picase ex-
cuse me uow, as I bave the rest of the
‘uhtm i finlsh. Be sure to get 4 front
room.”

With that she tripped downstairs,
and for a long minute Mr, Bowser
stood llke n mun of stone. He'd been
thrown down, and thrown hird. He
bad met the enemy ond bhe wns hers.
He hud bluffed snd been called, and
How to save his face he wust go. He
inoked around the m and took n
loug farewell aud then strode down
the hall und banged the door after
bim.  A# it bunged he heard Mrs. Bow-
sor slnglng “The GM 0ld Suwmmer
Time,"

Turned Away Frem m Housgs.
Mr, Bowser felt all the feellngs of a

wan who had turn If outdoors.
He walked down %.ea” corner and
then down to where be bad seep a sign

of rooms and poard, He was five min-
utes making op His Wing, and then be

ring the bell, A faced woman
ciatie to the door, he wag an-
nouneing his sbe wis sleing
il up, and whea bad fnished she

replied;

“You must have the | Dﬂ of refer.

énces, sir,"

“But wmy

“That's u:rtg. *w 1 M a

murderer na
“Woman, f .
But she wh

and saved the

tried Agaln ongs

the reply wal
"We bLad W

ely”
“But what'y
“Why, you
Mr. Bowser f
nnd have hils b
fuped ang gl
The uext pg
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door, and as soon ux (he request was
wnde she auswered:

“Do you Kick ubout your meals?”

“Why, | expect good lving."

“Are you n warried wman?"

"1 expect T "

“Then 1"t afraid you'd make love to
me, They alwuys do, you know.”

“I'm not wmaking love to anybody.”

“T'ben you are a bad., bod man, and
I'd rather pot tnke you. You see, a
girl"—

Mr. Bowser walked down the steps
and straight to bis own door. He took
off his overcont and bat and walked
through to the sitting roow., and as
Mrs. Bowser looked up from Ler book
he snid:

"I was golug to a ¢lub, but | changed
my mind. Let's set that old phowo-
graph golug and bave sume musie!”

Eughred, ~

While vecupylng the pastorate ot m
western chulch in s early curver Dr.
George H. Fontor, aud u dencon wiose
charneter hod always been above re-
proach uathl o coruin prayer meetlng
which followed n sermon durlng whileh
the elder bud soundly *iuu bered,

“WID HBrother Jones kiudly lead ¥
wos o led Uy the pastor at the begin
ning of the prug ¥ service,

Waklug with « sturt ut (he wenption
of his pume, by dencon aluost broge
up the service by replyiog: <1 jed iart
tme. It's yuor twrn.  What are
trumps ¥~ Philudelpbln Record,

April 23 In Amerioan History,

18Li—Btephen Arnold Douglus, stptes-
wan.  Democratic of
Aupbham Lincoln,
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