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Bowser
Strikes
Chords

But He Does Not Make
a Success at It
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(Copyright, 1917, bg the MceClure Newspa-
por Syndicats.)

By M. QUAD.

A year or =0 ago Mr. Bowser read
M n maguzine what muny of thousands
of others rend. It waus an article by a

relohrated musical composer, who
sinted as A fact that there was a chord
in musle which would auppeal to every
Niving thing, from an elephant to a
Sen, and from a vulture to a canary

He Sat Down -and Cried Like a

Child.

bird, 'That chord might appeal to
thelr sympathies, thelr sggressive-
oness, thelr loneliness, thelr joy, thelr
ealmness, and s0 on through the
echedule,

The writer clted one case where an
elephant had his sympathies wrought
upon so that he saot down and erled
like a child, There was plso one where
A man took a harp to a zoological
garden and played on It In front of
u tiger's cnge. He hit the tiger's
nggressive chord, and the animal got
out of his cage and terribly bit and
clawed two or three patients, Again,
when he struck a lively chord of the
hippopotamus, the old fellow went
waltzing sround and his eyes spurk-
led with joy.

“Egand !" Bowser sald to himself, “1
am going to prove the truth or fal-

1 stay hore where such things are g
Ing on.'

Mr, Bowder hadn't hit It yet. The
peaple across the alley, with the froot
of the houses facing on nnother street,
had thelr back windows open, and his
eye caught « human form seated at
one of the windows,

“There's my chance” he whispered
ns his eyes came back to the keys, “It
is & girl or woman who is in sorrow,
and thinks there I8 no more joy or
pleasure for her In this life. T will try
and find the joy chord and give her
u new emotion.”™

Mr. Bowser hegan with great de-
lheratlon to strike every key on

kept his eye on the figure In the win:
dow as he did so. [He had almost
reached the end, when he struck a
chord that seemed to float out and
quiver around with a sort of Fourth
of July ehorus, The figure Instantly
changed position, and the woman lean-
ed out of the window and shook her
fist and shouted:

“Ye old divil ye! Has a poor wom-
gan, who has been over the wash tub
all dny, got to submit to such an In-
fernal racket as this, when she could
cateclh a opap by this cool win-
dow. Stop that clatter or I will blow
the whistle for a polleeman, and he
will soon yank you out of there!"

Mr. Bowser had falled agaln. Per-

| hape he should have played on a harp

| Instead of a plano,

He pulled on the
curtain of the window, and was about

| to ahandon his experlments, when the

2 | bulldog,
4| He Is worth every cent of fifty dol-

sity of that fellow's story about

doorbell rang. He went to the door,
and there stood n man with a bulldog,
and the mun sald:

“This |1s Mr. Bowser, I belleve”

“It s

“Well, Mr. Bowser, the butcher was
telling me that you wanted to buy a
und so I brought mine over.

lurs, but, as T am hard up just now, 1
will take half of that”

“I do not wish to boy a dog, of
any kiod," replled Mr, Bowser, “but I
wish you would bring your dog In here
n minute, aod let me try an experl-
ment on him."

“Is there another dog or ecat In
the experiment?” cautivusly asked the
man.

“Oh, no. I am golng to play the
pinno a little, and see how he lllkes
i

“That won't do no harm, I think,
but you must take the risk of it. A
bull dog, Mr. Bowser, I8 an animal
that you ean't fool with. Sometimes
he will lick your hide, and sometimes
he will try to get at your throat. I
will watch him closely, however, and
I guess he will be all right.,”

The man took a seat, and the dog
sat up and looked arcund him, If he
had any Idea at all, it was that his
owner was going to sell him, and he
had objections to that, for everything
looked mnice and comfortable. Mr.

The Feathers Flying All Over the Room.

musieal chords, Here, you Infernal
old eat, come down from there and
take a seat In a chalr while I practice
on you a little.”

He wanted to touch the eat's sympa-
thy chord, and he persisted for five
miontes and made a failure, Then, by
chance almost, he touched the right
chord. It wus a chord In the alr “The
Bweet By and By." The cat responded
to It instantly, Her heart was touched.
Bhe gave a yowl and went out of the
open window Into the back yard snd
licked seven cats one after the other.

Mr. Bowser dldn't know whether to
be satisfled or not. He was pondering
it over In his mind when he heard the
cook fussing around In the dining
room, She was making too much
nolse and he could hear her talking
to herself and complaining of her hard
life, He would filnd a chord to calm
and quiet her, and If she wanted a
ralse In wages to make her forget It
He struck a chord that he thought
would do the business, It did. He
heard her broom drop and she came
clattering upstairs and looked into the
sitiing room and exclalmed:

“Why, Mr. Bowser, what was that?
I thought n bad boy had thrown a
stone through the window and you bhad
tumbled out of your chalr dead.”

“It was only me playing, Sarah™
ealmly replled Mr. Bowser.

“Then, if you don't mind if, please
don't play aony wore, for I certainly
will bave to bave my wages ralsed if

Bowser took a seat at the plano and
bégan to strike chords. He let the
bass keys alone and used only the
treble. If he used any of the bass
keys they might sound lke a brick-
bat falllng elose to the dog's heels and
thus arouse his ire,

Slowly, very slowly, the tender keys
were pressed down and held for two
or three seconds, and then the right
chord came., The bulldog cocked his
enrs, gave a growl which sounded llke
distant thander, and with a sudden
lunge he broke from his master and
ran across to the divan, Here he
selzed a sofa plilow in his mouth and
had it in threads in o moment and
feathers flylng all over the room, He
had served a second pillow In the same
way when the two men Interfered. In
the melee which ensued both were bit-
ten, two or three chalrs knocked over
and the easel on which stood Mrs, Bow-
ser's portrait was knocked over and
the portralt was trodden under foot.
Just at this moment the original of the
portrait opened the front doef and
the dog ran out, pursued by his own-
er. Mr. Bowser sat down to rub his
bitten leg and face the musie, bu'
there was no musle to face. Mrs, Bow-
er came in and looked around, and
then, as she began to remove her hat,
ghe sald:

“Oh, yes. I read that same article,
and I was golog to suggest that yonm

try it some time, I sée you have been
trying It uﬂlho you found i o
success 1"

the board from left to right, and he |

|Gave the Slackers a Little Lesson in Patriotism

ASHINGTON,—A certaln Chinese restaurant was crowded the other night.
All the tablea were occupled but one, when In came a man In khaki,
While walting for his order he gpled nn nutomatic plano in one corner of the
rmoom. Over he went, pulled a fve-
rent plece out of his pocket and
dropped It In the slot. The plan: ()
Immediately begnn to play “The Star
Spangled Banner."

The soldler stood up stralght ...n
looked around the room, M
Other diners rose to their feet,
untll gll were standing with the ex- |
ception of a man and two women who
were seated at a table on the other

slde of the room,

The soldier looked at the sented
ones, but his glances did not feaze them. They went right ahend talking, May-
be they thought that “The Star Spangied Bannetr” played on an electric plane
wasn't the same thing as the nationn! anthem played by the Marine band. But
the soldier didn't look at the matter (n that lght. Heé welked over to the table
of those who had remalned seated

“See here," he said, In firm but courteous tones, “As long as I wear this
uniform I propose to see to it that the national anthem Is respected. I'm
golng to play that song some more, and when it Is played I want you to
stand up.”

The musleal Instrument had quite a repertoire, The man in uniform had
to feed 1t a large menl of nickels before It got around to “The Star Spangled
Banner" agaln,

When the strains of that song finally rang out, the soldler stood stralght.
All the diners aross, Every man and woman stood, this time, while the song
ran its course.

The soldler looked pleased, but sald nothing. He kept feeding money
into the plano. Every time “The Stur Spangled Banner” came around, every-
body In the room stood up,

Once more the national anthem came around. This time the man the two
women whe had refused to stand up in the first place made for the door,

The man had his hat on.

wattention!” roared the soldier, In tones that shook the walls,

Off eame the man's hat. And *The Star Spangled Banper” in triumph did
flow from beginning to end before they did go.

Baby Is Last Representative of Famous Family

(6D HIL SHERIDAN I1I, three yenrs old, is toddiing about the nursery of his
home, 1883 M street porthwest, today, at play with his baby sister, ap-
parently oblivious to the fact that on his tiny shoulders rests the burden of
sustaining the fame of a line of Amer
fean fighters that produced such he-
roes as the famous Civil war general
whose name he bears and Gen, “Mike"
Sheridan, the hard-fighting and hard-
riding brother of General “Phil"

This welght of responsibility is
placed on young “Phil” by the death
of Brig. Gen. Michael V. Sheridan,
and that of his father, Maj. “Phil"

( Sheridan, the son of the most famous
S~ member of the fighting family.

Gen, Michael Sheridan dled of
heart disease at the age of seventy-seven years, He had oeen the companion of
“Phil" Sheridan in many of his most daring battles. Starting out In life with
the intention of entering the priesthood, he had lald aslde the robes for an army
goiform, and in it won distinetion that will carry his name far down in the
history of American fighters,

He was at Appomatox Court House at the surrender of Gen. Robert E.
Lee, At the outbreak of the Spanish war he was appointed adjutant general
of the tralning camp at Camp Thomas, Ga., and was soon made a brigadier
general and chief of staff to General Brooks, commanding the Porto Rico expe-
ditlon. He was In active service there until the close of hostilities. In 1802
he was retired with the rank of brigadier 5em.'ml owlng to advanced age and
[ll-health.

He Wanted to Be Quite Sure Everything Was All Right

HERE is a well of human interest In connection with the selective service

law and Its fulfillment, which has, &8 yet, hardly been tapped. Conslder
those 10,000,000 questionnaires filled out by the registrants of the land. What
atories of pathos, humor and fact are
contained In those documents!

Here is something that happened
at a local board recently, when regis-
trants were fllling out their question-
nalres,

He was a poor country fellow,
How he got Into the city, and regis-
tered, and filled out his questionnnire,
is one matter. What he sald Is an-
other,

After he bad answered all the
questions, he turned to the lawyer
who had assisted hlm and gald: “Now, Is that all I have to do with this thing?”"

“Yes, just seal it end put it in the mall box,” the lawyer explalned agaln,

The registrant still sat.

“You say that Is all I have to do?" he snld, hesitatingly, at last.

HEP 7ot \

“Yer," replied the lawyer, good humoredly. “Lick {t, seal It up, and drop
it in the mall box. That Is all you have to do.”

But the country boy still sat.

After a bit he shifted in his seat, and sald:

“Well, now, you say all I have to do Is ‘lick it and seal It and put it In the
box.' "

It I8 to the eternal credit of that lawyer that he never cracked a smils, but
encournged the earnest fellow, who finally went through the door, licking the
fiup of the envelope &s he went.

Secret of Giragossian’s Motor Not to Be Revealed

HE mystery that hns surrounded Glragossinn's freeenergy lnvention—the
Gurabed—is not to be cleared by the official tests ordered by congress, The
secret of the invention, If it proves a success, will not ba disclosed until after
the war. The Garabed, Itz Inveator

gloe of war, and for that reason he
doea not wish its secret to fall Inte the
hands of the Germans,

Five New England sclentists have
before them today Invitations to be
members of the board that will judge
the invention., Giragossian will not
tell thelr es. The tests will be
held in Boston—and “very soon"—but
the exact place and exmct date the
faventor will not givee He left
Washington to arrange for the tests on February 26. The sclentista will be
the only persons present with Glragossian at the tests, Robert Hennessy, the
Inventor's closest friend and the only man to whom he has confided the sgcret
of the Garabed, will not be allowed to wiiness these tests.» The bourd of
sclentists will be pledged to secrecy.  'When the tests bave been earried out,
they will be permitted to make only one or two announcements. They way say
alther “it works” or “it has failed"—nothing more.

Giragossian epproiches the tests with the same ubsolute confidence that
be has dispiayed ln every stép of the long fizht ie have his lovention tried out
¥y the government

clpims, will be of great use as an en- |

BOAP IS STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoos
Ing with “La Creole” Halr Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, grisaly bairs. Price, $L.00.—Ady,

That Oid Guy.

Mra. Carlco, & middle-aged and talk-
ative ruralist, was appearing In a suit
brought by her husband. She Insisted
on loudly commenting on ench answer
given by the first witness. Repeatedly
the judge requested ber to keep quiet,
but she persisted in audibly disputing
the words of the witness. Finally the
Judge saild:

“Mra, Carleo, the court demands that
you remain quiet. Unless you do so
you will be held In contempt.”

Glving the Judge n savage look, the
woman turned to her attorney and Ip-
quired ;

“Who Is that old guy that's buttin® in
all the time " —Harper's Magazine,

Important to Mothers
ne carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that it
Bears the ’
Signature of o
In Use for Over 80 Yeurs,
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

A Teller of Tales.

There had never been the best of
feeling between them, and when they
collided somwhat forcibly, as they
rounded a corner, headed in opposite
direetions, In 1 snowstorm, Smith took
the opportunity to vent his spleen.

“Look here, you loafer! You cow-
ardly slacker! Why don't you look
where you are going?"

Brown gulped, reddened perceptibly
and demanded :

“Who showed yon my question-
nalre?"'—Pittsburgh Sun,

Dr. Plerce's Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet
for a lazative, three for a cathartic. Ad.

The man who hboasts of near sue-
cess 18 ke the chap with a nlckel in
a six-cent-fare trolley car.

Nerves All Unstrung?

Nervousness and ins often
come from weak kidneyl. y &
son who worries over {irifles an
troubled with neuralgis, rhenmtm
pi:uu “.l:nd '::ihkf:: would find relief
thro A rem
have nervous lttuk:,, 'lnthugudw o,

backach u, and _sharp,
ahm?nh Doan’s Kidney
ey huo bmon‘ht quick benefit

such cases,

Mra.

Flora, nlll v

nays:

*Paina In the amall

and aick headaches
and my arma and
limbs were Indl)‘
ewollgn,

WOrse :tcld"y l.nd
didn't know what

tirely cured me.”
Qet Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Bex

DOAN W s RIDNEY

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., .U'::lz.i.'.
&“‘-‘-':%

o over 1S
om.ra mw"-n‘m
s butiet , Burkaley, O, or Chicagn, 1L

-3 Kill Dandruff
and Itching
wnth Cuticura

S-qﬁc.ﬁiuuzs:tac

hat will

living without seeing!
man saw ahead of
time,

ch d from gloom

Both eyes nearly blind! Life a dreary dark-
ness! Nothing ahead but dragging years of

im.

He heard of the remarkable

Haley Treatment

For Trach Granulated Lids, Ulcers
& Chronie Sove Epen. | -

He camel And now hias life, like hundreds of others, has been
to sunshine,
you stay—or will you come? Comel Don't put it off longer.
HALEY EYE INFIRMARY

CENTRALIA, ILLINOIS

you do

Such was the life this
But he heard in

(.1
What wil you de? Will

HALEY EYE INFIRMARY
CENTRALIA, ILL.

Gentlemen:

lc?lk{ndm' yin
places me under 56 obligatic

Gon lnmtnﬁ.lbledm h-"t;“"h; ...........
want you to tell me more about the inexpensive
reatment—and about

tions whatever.
i NI, chnasss v shrasin eninseyh
................. senae COUDLY usnsnansasrsanannn
aivswsw o7 Ko Bl nasoh s

fm\lf to treat me ten v
understood that this

----------- messmEnsnn e

silments such as headache,

agninst nature, and no homan
DR.

constipated.
ullounhhum

Far-halln

Dr. Tuit’s

It means & miserable condition of ill health that leads to all sorts of
= bchache, dexinem,

dyspepsia,
udmkmda.y[k-aadummdbndurdh o kn.d:d
TUTT'S LIVER PILLS is the remed <oy
for 72 yeara. Gelubo:-nd.uhowilkch

bow onmlhmrhnhhpp

qgadll
PATION 1+ » crime

the remedy and
ving natural functiona.

‘Liver Pills

You know t

on! nafe
wit

Hure preventive,

manufacturers,

for as sur
It, you will soon be r;d.o' “hn d';“‘

HORSE SALE DISTEMPER

hat when you sell or buy thro
Euu have nmut OEO chanoe in fifly to nmu HA

the sales
STADLD
your true vrolnﬂm your
our horses

no matter how

exponed.”
B0 cants and §1 a bottle; ¥5 and §1
K004 drugists, horse ”:‘. %10 dogen be Dottise at .n

houses, or delivered by th

-mnmmm.mmmwu

SHIP YOUR CATTLE,
HOGS and SHEEP
to (:ARR SMITH & SONS

Commlsaion Agenta




