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BOWSER'S ESCAPE,

Fire Fiend Reaches For Him, but
Fails to Connect.

HE IS RIGHTEOUSLY INDIGNANT

First Mrs. Bowser Ridicules His Latest
Purchase and Then Makes Him For-
get About It at a Critical Moment.
Case For Lawyers Soon.

By M. QUAD.

(Copyright, 1909, by A Literary
Press.)

. HERE was a package come
here by an express wagon for
you this afternoon.” announc-
ed Mrs. Bowser as Mr.

Bowser came home to dinner the other

evening.

“And did you open {t?" he almost de-
manded,

*“Of course not, but I'd like to know
what is in it. [ hope you've dropped
the fiying machine idea.”

“Never you mind what I've dropped
or haven't dropped. 1 shall probably
open the package after dinner.”

Mr. Bowser’s tone and attitude were
lordly, and Mrs; Bowser felt sure that
he had run up agaiust another sure
thing. It was no good to question, and
it was an hour later and they had
reached the sitting room when he said:

“Mrs. Bowser, do you know how
many dwelling houses in the United
States were burned last year?”"

“A hundred, maybe,” she answered.

*“Over 4,000. 1 dido’t suppose you
would have the least interest {n it and
am not surprised at your answer. Yes,
over 4,000. The fire fiend is ever with
us. How many people do you suppose
were burned In their beds in the
twelve months?”

“I baven’t the least idea.”

“But you should have an idea. You
should know the exact.number. Is it
nothing to you when the red demon
burns almost 12,000 men, women and
children to a crisp?”

Not Mrs. Bowser's Fault.

“If folks are careless I can't be held
responsible.”

“Heart of flint, heart of flint! No
wonder that tramps take one look at

| “WOMAN, EXPLAIN YOURSELF!"
this house and then flee in terror.
Twelve thousand people roasted alive,
and yet you've got your nose stuck in
a novell”

“And you went away this morning
whistling!” retorted Mrs. Bowser.

“Never mind how I went away. I
was feeling for the poor unfortunates
just the same. Twelve thousand peo-
ple perished in the flames of their
houses, and yet at least 11,500 might
bave been saved! Just think of that!’

“Then why weren't they saved?”

“For the want of fire escapes to as-
sist them to the ground. Every build-
ing should have been provided with
them, but they weren't. Buch care-
lessness is simply criminal.”

“Mr. Bowser, have you gone and let
some one take you in again?’ asked
Mrs, Bowser after a long look at him.,

“Taken in!” he shouted. “Who ever
took me in? Woman, explain your-
self! I thought it was about time you
sald something mean.”

Fire Escapes to Burn.

“You hive invested in fire escapes
three different times, and none of them
amounted to anything. You didn’t dare
o try one of them, even in the day-
I‘Mnonnupund. 1 came across
ey in the Is it
) lro escape in the bundle?”

“It is, and 1 don't want to hear sev-
en words from you. 1 don’t propose
% be baked here some night like &
fresh ham, If you want to die that
way go ahead. Yes, I have invested
in fire escapes, and to spite me you
bave tinkered with them and rendered
them useless. I should just like to
eateh you tinkering with this onel”

And he walked up and down the
room and glared at her and snorted at
the cat and let it be known that he
was the boss of ‘that domicile. Mrs.
Bowser waited five minutes and then
asked:

“Well, what about this one?”

“You don't deserve to be told, but I
Tay say it's the latest thing out. It
works like a charm. All you have to
do is to hitch it to a hook in the win-
dow casing, take a seat as you would
fn a buggy. and it lowers itself and
you to the ground as slick as you
please. It Is warranted to lower one
person a minute right along. 1 bave
bought two at $5 each, and the in-
ventor Is golng to call lt the Bowser
fire.escape.”

“But why sbould our house take
fre?’

Bewser Has Awful Fears.
“What an idiotic question to ask!
From the furmace, the range, the gas,
-

rrom rats or mlco nibbling mtchu.
from a dozen different things. Many's
the night I lie Io my bed and shiver
for fear the tiendish tlames are al-
ready at work.”

“You snore pretty continuously for a
man that shivers. I always thought
you would carry me down in your
arms in case of fire.”

“l probably should if we could get
down, but If cut off 1 can lower you
and then be down a minute after you,
That's what the escape is for—when
you are cut off from the stairs. I'll put
up the hook, attach the escape and
sleep sounder tonight than for
months.”

00 SMART,

By HARRY C. ERNEST.

[Copyright, 1810, by American Press Asso-
clation.)

Captaln Andrew Baldwin of the
cavalry, tired and bungry—he had
been engaged in a duty Involving
much effort and exposure—entered the
mess room, unhooked his saber, stood
it in a corner, took a seat at the table
and called for a servant to bring Mm
some refresh t. The captal
of the mess, and a very d-

He got the k and opened it
and revealed a device like a child’s
chair swing with the cords attached
and then hastened upstairs to make
the hook fast. When he came down he
was rubbing his hands and smiling
and saying:

“It's all ready for busiiess, and I al-
most wish the house would catch fire
and give us a chance to use it. 1 have
no doubt that before the winter is over
it will be the means of saving our
lives.”

He might have as well thrown his
money into the fire, and Mrs. Bowser
realized it, but if it hadn't been fire
escapes it would have been some other
fad. She smiled, and if Mr. Bowser
bad known the reasonm for it things
would not have turned out as they did.
There were fire and smoke hidden be-
hind that smile.

Mrs. Bowser Gives the Alarm.

At 11 o’clock, when everything was
quiet and Mr. Bowser was sleeping
like a log, a white robed tigure moved
around the bedroom and the upper
ball. Ten minutes later the sleeper
was by the shoulder, and a
voice shouted in his ear:

“Mr. Bowser, 1 smell smoke. The
house must be on fire.”

“Thunder! Youdon'tsay! Yes, that's
smoke!”

“The kitchen must be all ablagel”

“I thought it would start there.”

“And we are cut off. Get your es-
cape ready. You said we would need
it, and"— .

Mr. Bowser got up and shouted
“Fire!" at the top of his voice. Then
he ran to the window and threw up
the sash and shouted the word again.

“Don’t stop to shout, but lower me
down!” exclaimed Mrs. Bowser.

Mr. Bowser ran to the other window
and raised it and was climbing out on
the sill when he was hauled back.
Then he broke away and rushed into
the hall and downstairs, shouting at
every jump. Mrs. Bowser followed
him into the hall and there picked up
a bunch of absorbent cotton which
was giving out the smoke and the
smell. It bad been the simplest thing
in the world to prepare the *“conflagra-
tion,” and it only needed a squeeze to
quench it

Only a False Alarm.

Meanwhile Mr. Bowser had gone out
of the front door with §is tropical gar-
ments shaking in the breeze and made
a run for the firebox on the corner.
Fortunately there was a policeman
there, who asked:

“Where is the fire?’

“In my house. It's a solid mass of
flames.”

“But | don’t smell smoke nor see a
blaze. Where Is your house?”

“Down in the middle of the block.
For heaven’s sake get the engines
here!”

“Go easy, old man. Let's see about
this thing. Come along. 1 guess you've
had a pipe dream. How did you get
out?’

“I—I dunno.”

“Where's your wife and chﬂdnn?"

“In—in the house.”

“Left 'em to roast, eh?”

When the house was reached Mrs.
Bowser was found standing in the
open door. The officer came to' the
foot of the steps with Mr. Bowser and
looked up and seemed to understand.
Und ding, he smiled and said:

“They do escape from their keepers
now and then, ma’am, but we always
catches ’em ag'in.”

Mr. Bowser was followed upstairs.
His teeth were chattering and shivers
going over him, and all he could say
when the bedroom was reached and
Mrs. Bowser pointed to the fire p
was: i

“Divorce tomorrow!”

Awful Case.

“Couple of fine girls, ain’t they? One
of 'em 18 a fine singer, and the other
one can cook.”

“Yes, old man. But there's a tragedy
in your home. The one who sings
thinks she can cook, and the one who
cooks thinks she can sing. "—Clevollml
Leader.

The Cost of Living Again.

Soapless Sam—] went tru an orful
ordeal last week. A leddy made me
wash before givin’ me a meal.

Unwashed Upham—Yes, de price uv
food is goin’' higher an’ higher every
day. Dis ain’t no place for a poor man.
~Chicago News.

His Fears.
Hewitt—You should hitch your wag-
on to a star.
Jewett—Yes, and then a blamed alr-
ship will come along and get tangled
up in the rope.—Judge.

Uncle Eben Says.

“Some men,” sald Uncle Eben, “is so
hopeful of wakin’ up an’ finding’ deir-
se’fs famous dat dey puts in mos’ 0
deir time goin’ to sleep.”—Washington
Star.

Just Supposing.
If all the little tales are true
Concerning Mary’s lamb
It must have been a gentle beast,
As sheep most always am.
But picture, if you can, dear friends
(Alas, perhaps you can'tl),
What would have happened had it been
A lively elephant.
~Boston Herald

cient caterer. When a luncheon had
been set before him he asked of the
servant who placed it there:

“Julius, did you order the supplies?”

“Yes, sar.”

“Any one been to my quarters to see
me today?”

“Major Leadbeater. He was here to
see you this mawnin’, sar.”

“Did he say why he called?”

“No, sar; he didn’t say nothin’ 'bout
what he wanted to see you fo', sar,
but it must 'a’ been somepin very par-
ticular, fo' he waited some time fo’
you, sar.”

“Waited, did he?”

“Yes, sar; he waited in the room out
thar.”

“How long did he wait?”

“Must ’a’ been 'bout half an hour,
sar.”

“Half an hour! What did he do with
himself all that time?”

“Well, sar, I dunno what he did
with hisself all de time, but once
when I was goin’ past de winder out-
side I looked In here in de mess room,
and I sor him measurin’ de legs of de
mess table.”

“What!"”

The captain was about to put &
plece of meat into his mouth, but he
stopped his fork a few inches from his
chin and stared at the darky.

“He was measurin’ de legs ob de
table, sar.”

“What with?”

“A yaller tapeline.”

The captain laild down his knife
and fork, leaned back in his chair, put
his hands in his pockets, puckered up
his lips and gave a low whistle.
There was no change in his position
for full ten minutes, when without re-
gard to his unfinished luncheon he
arose from the table, took up his
sword, hat and coat and left the mess-
room. Going over to the officers’ club,
he found several men playing billiards
and then and there entered into secret
conference with them. The results of
that conference will appear later.

A few days after this Captain Bald-
win strolled over to the quarters of
the infantry, where he met Major
Leadbeater.

“Hello, major!” he said. *“Heard
you were over to my quarters the oth-
er day. ‘Sorry 1 wasn't there. Any-
thing special?”

“Oh, no! 1 was around your way
with nothing to do and thought I
might as well drop in.”

“Well, try again. By the bye, can’t
you dine at our mess some evening
this week?’

“I don't mind.”

At the dinner the officers comprising
the mess were present to a man, Dur-
ing the coffee and the smoking, when
all were feeling comfortable after a
good meal and plenty of wine, Major
Leadbeater, who was a great hand at
making odd wagers, asked one of the
officers how high he thought the clock
was from the floor. The officer named
a height, whereupon Leadbeater of-
fered to bet him a small sum that it
was a certain other figure. The bet
was taken, and Leadbeater lost. Sev-
eral other similar bets were made by
those present, when Leadbeater pro-
posed a pool as to the height of the
table at which they were sitting.

There was no difficulty in getting
the officers into the pool. Indeed, ev-
ery man took the chance allotted him.
Then Leadbeater made a number of
side bets, He had come to the dinner
after having cashed his pay accounts
in advance and had plenty of money.
The figure he named was three feet
two and one-eighth inches. The other
figures named ranged from three feet
and three-quarter inches to three feet
one and a quarter inches.

When the bets were all made the
colone] and the chaplain came in to-
gether—just to smoke a cigar with the
youngsters—and the colonel, knowing
of the pool, asked to be permitted to
take a chance. But the chances were
all taken, so he asked if any one
would make a side bet with him.
Leadbeater remarked that he would
were it not that all his ready cash
was staked. The colonel offered to ac-
cept his I. O. U. in lleu of a stake,
and Leadbeater took him for $50. The
chaplain, too, remarked that he bad
never made a bet before in his life,
but he wouldn't mind taking some-
thing on his guess. But no one would
make any side bets with him.

‘When the funds had all been put in
the stakeholder's hands the quarter-
master was called on to measure the
height of the table. Procuring a tape-
line, he proceeded with the work
amid suppressed excitement and many
glances at one another among those
whose money was at risk. Finally,
with his thumb on a point in the tape
fndicating the table’s height, he held
the tape up to the light and an-
nounced:

“Three feet one and a quarter
inches!”

“There's a mistake there!” cried
Leadbeater and checked himself.

“Measure it yourself,” said the quar-
termaster.

Leadbeater took the tape, made the
measurement and turned pale.

“I've lost,” he sald as calmly as was
possible under the circumstances.

That ended Major Leadbeater's
money making by bets. An inch had
been sawed off the legs of the table.

Reflections of a Rube

“A chain is only as strong as its
weakest link."” f

“‘A road is as good as its worst hill.”

During the last campaign for county
offices I was accosted by a gentleman
from Newport, who was a candidate
for county commissioner. He was ac-
companied by a gentleman from the
upper Columbia valley, who wished to
succeed Thos. Major in that district.
Their plea was that the county should
be run on a business basis. One of
them gave me a card with a beautiful
picture of a nice old man with a ‘“Billy
goat” beard and a line which read
‘‘Vote for a business man to control
the county’s business.”” These gentle-
men were the republican nominees for
commissioners.

I'have heard for years that in choos-
ing county officers we should look at
policies and not politics, therefore I
listened with interest to these gentle-
men, and I said: ““If you are elected I
am going to watch with equal interest
your administration.”” They were
elected, and here is the result of my
observations:

I received my tax receipt for 1909 the
other day and compared it with my
1908 tax receipt. 1 was surprised to
find that it cost about 50% more to run
the county on a business basis than on
the other basis, whatever it was. Or,
to be exact, my total county tax in 1908
was 12.42 mills, while in 1909 it was
18.20 mills or an increase of 5.88 mills,
and while my road and bridge tax for
the county was 2.560 mills in 1908
it was 3.10 mills in 1909, and my dis-
trict road tax had raised from 4 mills to
5 mills in the same time, a total in-
crease of 1.6 mills, or about 25% more
than the previous year.

Now I believe in good roads and in
paying to get them, therefore 1 said
this is good. We will have better roads
in this district now. And as we are
25 or 30 miles from a railroad we can
afford more taxes to better our roads.
I hope we shall soon see the result of
this heavier tax.

I was compelled to make a visit to
Davenport recently and 1 crossed the
Spokane river at Detillion’s bridge. I
noticed that a new bridge was being
built there, and as the old one is only
six or seven years old, I asked a man
who was working there, why?

He said that the old one was a foot
or two out of line, at least its middle
pier was.

On looking the bridge over I could
see that that was so, and I asked him
if they could put a new pier in there.

“0, yes,”’ he said, ‘‘the original plan
was to do that, but after part of the
material was delivered the commission-
ers changed their plan and decided to
build a new bridge. It will be one of
the finest west of the Rockies. They
put it below the rock, because they
could get a pier on that side easier by
blasting the rock off than by making a
concrete one on this side.’’

I answered: ‘‘Well, if they are go-
ing to build a bridge as good as that
why don’t they put it where we can
use it. To reach that bridge I will
have to pull over that clay hill on a 4%
grade and then pull down that grade
again for 80 rods before I can get onit,
and it will take four good horses to pull
a ton up it when it is dry, and when it
is wet a buggy will sink half hub deep,
and where do you suppose a load will
go? If I want to go the other way I
will be compelled to pull over this hill
also. On the other bridge I can go
over a level road, and if they will level
the old bridge there I will use it and
look at this one. If they don't, I will
use the Nee bridge, eight miles lower
down the river. I don’t see why the
commissioners should spend $11,000 or
$12,000 building a new bridge when the
old one could be repaired for a third as
much and would serve the public 10
times better.”’

I have since heard that the old bridge
stood the highest water we have had in
the Spokane in years. True, the traffic
is not going that way, because the com-
missioners have pronounced it in
danger. But before high water came
the bridge men had built a concrete
pier for the new bridge, and by that
token they could have repaired the old
one in time to have made it safe.

It may be good business for the
United Steel Company to buy this new
bridge, but we Rubes do not believe it
is good business to increase our taxes
and make our loads harder to haul.

So, Mr. Businessman, when you come
again you will have to show us why we

want you to build more monuments to
carelessness, ignorance or graft.
A RUBE.

NOTICE, No. 681

In the superior court of the state of Washing-
ton, in and for the county of Stevens.

In the matter of the guardianship of the per-

sons and estates of Adolph Rivers, Clara Rivers
M Ermine Rivers, minors.
Noti lu is h-rchﬁ given that Henry A. Rivers, as
ian of the person and estate of Adolph
llv-. minor, has rendered and presented for
settlement and filed in said court his final report
and account as such zu-rdhn of the said Adolph
Rivers, and has asked that said report and ac-
count be settled, approved and allowed, and that
he and his bond be discharged from any further
lllhﬂky on account of the said Adolph Rivers, and
he be ordered to turn over to the said Adolph
Rlvm his portion of said estate, and that Mon-
day, the 23d day of May. 1910, at the hour u! mo
o'clock a. m. of said day, In the courtroom
sald court is held, at the courthouse in Colvﬂl-.
said county and state, has been duly appointed by
said court for the hearing on the settlement of
said account and report, etc., at which time and
place any person interested in said trust may ap-
nnt{ le his exceptions in writing to the said
report and contest the same and
show unn if any there be, why said account
Id not be settled and allowed and distribution
a8 to the said Adolph Rivers ordered.

Witness the honorable D. H. Carey, judge of the
sald superior court, and the seal of said court
hereunto affixed this 23d day of April, 1910.

W. LON JOHNSON,
Clerll of sald superior court.
. J. SHELTON, deputy,
Date of first pnbllutltm April 23, 1910,
Date of last publication May 21, 1910,

Prices:

Walk-

Over

Shoes

If you are paying more than
Walk- Over prices for your
shoes you’rethrowingaway
? money. On the other hand
lf you are paying less than Walk-
Over prices you must expect to get
shoes that are neither well made nor
good looking. Because Walk-Over
quality is a matter of principle rather
than price you will find that they

are the “cheapest in the end.”

$3.50, $4,

$4.50, $5, $5.50

KZWEEE.IRJZSABIE

IG STORE

vjm DiLsHeIimER , MGR,
The Walk-Over Shoe Store

Idings. etc., and so satish

Dollars in Your Pocket

N the past two years we have furnished the plans for over three hundred of
Spohnr: most attractive Mansions, Bungalows, Cottages, Apar!mcnl Houses,

National Plannery of the Inland Empire.
consult Ballard before you build.

517-18 Kuhn Building
SPOKANE,

Plans are today gomq all over the United States, and Ballard's has become the

Bullard's Book of Designs showing twenty-seven plans, also views of finished
residences, together with “Facts About Building,’ only 25¢.

ALL CORRESPONDENCE RECEIVES PROMPT ATTENTION

The Ballard Plannery Company, Inc.

y has been the service that Ballard's

It will be “dollers in your pocker” to

Phone Main 2078
U. S. A,

:rncorln
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Campbell.

Insures Good

lbpa

An Illustrated Monthly Magazine, per year, $1.00.

tific Soil Tillage—the only exponent ol
regardless of rainfall or irrigation.

Campbell’s Scientific Farmer

Devoted to Scien-
f successful soil cuiture-

$1

Campbell‘a 1905 Soil Culture Manual

A Hand Book and Treatise on the Campbell System of Soil
.50

Culture. Tells how. Illustrated, 50c

The Colville Examiner one year

A combination of all $22 5

three publications as above for only

1al 4

$1.50

arr with the Campbell 8oll Culture Co. of
Nebr., we are enabled to make the above liberal offer,
olds good only until September 1, 1909.

sEvery farmer in this section is interested in this proposition. The

Campbell System is an insurance of good crops year after year; the result of
25 years of careful painstaking observation and experiment by Prof.
Not a theory, but a proven fact.
investigate it for yourself.

You ought to at least

.Judge L. Gough, Hereford, Tex.
ave been using the Campbell method fo
d find that it more than doubles the yield."

think well of your system and by applyingit | by

field cultivated by the same scientific princi-

twenty-three days,

, Lamar, Nebr., says, "1 think

oing more for the western farmer

AtQraintield, Kansas, in the dry year of | couye he had learned how while nearl
y all his neigh-
1904 the Campbell plan of tillage produced a ctop of | bory got nothing because they did not know bow.

, | wheat that gave a net profit of over $16.00 per scve,
ee | when many fields did not pay expenses.

At North Platte, Nebr., at the branch ex-
. Foreman, Alexander, N. Dak., |perimental farm of the State Agricultural College.

here believe wewillrank with the bestin agriculture.” |letter in 1907, 62 bushels of winter wheat were
In Hitchoock County, Nebr., in 1904 a |Erown per acre, and in 1908, 67 bushels.

Near Guymon, Okla., in 1908, a marvelous

ples yielded 41 bushels per acre, in face of a |demonstration of the fact that scientific soil culture

total failure of fully 90% of all wheat planted in that | as outlined by Mr. Campbell does bring results, was

county because of adrouth lasting seven months and |demonstrated, A very large per cent. of the wheat

was a failure because of drouthy conditions beginning

EVIDENCE

following the Campbell method of tillage to the

907, and continuing until after wheat
field produced 48 bushels to the acre,
rest station was worth 90 cents.
20 gross Income per acre, just be-

Voa“ lamoon‘.. Ia .ﬂu!mo

bination n-no this
The Colville

Parmer and Soil Culture literature free
Nebr. Send your subscription for the come

Examiner

B




