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DINNER
In a country neighborhood there was

an old woman who kept a sruali gen-

eral shop, where she carried on a lucra-
tive business. Unfortunately, she per-

sisted
l

'
for a long time in carrying on

her trade on Sundays, much to the
scandal and disgust of a certain parish t

visitor, who entertained strictly ortho-
dox views as to the observance of the
Sabbath.

The latter remonstrated with the
shopkeeper, and eventually, much to
the satisfaction of everybody concerned,
persuaded her to refrain from Sunday
trading. A few days ago she met the
old woman, who looked happy and pros-
perous.

"I'm glad." said the parish visitor,
' to see that you are doing so well.
Tou Iiave not lost anything by follow-
ing my advice."

"That's so. mum," was the reply:
"but you can't imagine how many of
my customers come around the back
way."

I
Old Captain "Wilkinson Jones, of

Arkansas, pad his first visit in forty t

years to New York last fall. On the j

first morning he started for a stroll
down Broadway. At Canal street, one '

of the main crosstown arteries, he was
halted by the streams of traffic which
rolled by in four weaving streams. He
contemplated the endless processions of
loaded trucks, vans, drays, carts and
wagons for some minutes. Then he ap-
proached Traffic Policeman Kelly, on
duty at that corner.

"Suh," Inquired Captain Jones, with a
courteous bow. "air you connected with
the city government here, suh?'

"Well. said Kelley. "I'm a police of-
ficer, it that's what you mean."

"Tea, suh." said the captain; "so I
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the car late.
A sniff of contempt.
"But you are home all right, and

I am glad of it.
Not even a sniff.
Mrs. Bowser gave it up and drew

a long breath and prepared to die
game. She made no further effort at
conversation, and as soon as the meal
was finished they went up stairs and
Mr. Bowser walked directly to the
telephone. A Mr. Jacobs lived on the
corner, and he was called for. He
promptly answered:
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"Tes, what is at "
"It's about the snow on your side

walk. It's six feet deep, and you are
leaving the blamed stuff there for
people to wade through!"

"But it's storming yet.'"
"Makes no difference. Jacobs, you

are a durned mean man!
"How about your own walk? Ton

tend to your own affairs and I will
tend to mine!"

Then Shoemaker was called for, and
Mr. Bowser said to him:

"All last winter I had to wade
through the snow on your sidewalks
because you were too durned lazy to
clean it off, and too durned stingy to
hire it done!"

"Well. I didn't stop you, did I?" was
the reply.

"I shan't do it again this winter!
"Going to fly over it or tunnel un-

der it?"
"I'm going to get the police after

you! If they won't bring you to time
then I will."

"Don't threaten me. you old crank!
"What! What! Say. you get out

there and begin to toss snow! If your
walk isn't cleaned off when I come
along in the morning I'll punch your
selfish old head!"

The next man was Steven Mr.
Bowser got him and said:

"What about the snow on your
walk?"

"And what about yours?"
"I want you to understand that

there is an ordinance about snow, and
that you have got to heed it."

"Oh, I have? And how about you?"
"My walk is always clean, but you

pay no attention to yours. Tou have
grot to do it after this, however."

"Been made the czar of this coun-
try, eh?"

"Xever mind the czar business
There's a new deal ort this winter."

"Then you go to blazes! I'll clean
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my walk when I get good and ready!"
The next was a Mr. Darcy. He hada squeaky voice and never used thetelephone. His wife answered th call

and heard the words:
"A nice sort of a man you axe!

Why in thunder aren't you out clean-
ing off the seven feet of snow on your
sidewalk?"

"Who dares call me a man and
swear at me!" demanded a voice.

"I do Bowser."
"I .might have known it was you.

What do you want?"
"1 want you to clean your walk ofsnow, and don't be a week about it,

either."
"How dare yoa talk to me like

that!"
"Say, Darcy, don't you go to giv-

ing me any bluffs. Yon are the mean
est man on the block about snow."

"Tou are a liar, sir."
"What! What's that! Tou say thatagain and I'll coma over and breakyou in two!"
"You are not talking to Darcy. but

to his wife. However, if you think you
can break me in two, come along
and try it! What are you grouching
about, anyhow?"

"Tou haven't cleaned off the snow
yet."

"Xor you, either. It's none of your
business about our sidewalk, anyhow."

"Then I'll make it my business!"
"Tou come chinning around here

and I'll hit you a clip over your bald
pate."

"Woman. I '
"Save that for Mrs. Bowser!'
The next man on the list was Mr.

Shard. He was playing cards with his
wife, and had just ordered up a hand
when his telephone rang and a voice
wanted to know:

"Say. ;"hard, what kind of a man
are you?"

"Who is that?"
"Bowser. I want to know why you

are toasting your lazy shanks at the
lire instead of being out cleaning your
walk?"

"Don't you talk that way to me!
When I came home past your house
the snow was up to my chin. Get out
and do some shoveling yourself!'"

'Are you going to clean your walk ?'"
was demanded.

"Xone of your business! I don't pro-
pose to be dictated to by no old horse-
fly like you are!"

"Horse-fl- y, am I? Horse-fl- y because
I'm going to make you obey the snow
ordinance, the same as I have to. Say
Shard, you be at your gate at 8 o'clock
in the morning and I'll make you eat
every ounce of snow on your walk!"

Then the widow White was called
up. She had just tripped over the cat
and fallen down' stairs, and was very
nervous as Mr. Bowser said to her:

"Mrs. White, have you got anybody
cleaning your walk?"

"Mercy, no.
"Why not?"
"I have just fallen downstairs!'
"That's nothing to do with the

snow."
"Hasn't it? Dear, dear me!"
"I want to know when the walk

is to be cleaned."
"Dear me, again! Tou say your

name is Bowser?'
"Tes."
"It isn't Towser nor Howser?"
"No. it isn't. What about that

walk ?"
"Dear, dear me! So nervous, you

know! Tell the cat ( mean tell the
stairs I mean tell Jowser to tell Bow-
ser I'll have it al cleaned off by next
Fourth of July!"

And Mr. Bow-- er hung up the re-
ceiver and turned to Mrs. Bowser with
a triumphant smile to say:

"There! They know that Bowser is
on the job. and I'll bet that some
of them will shovel snow all night!"
Copyright 1912 by the Associated'

Literary Press.)
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elderly statesman at the piano was sotre-wh-&t

austere and coining."

A military gentleman, who could swear
better than he could play golf, was flut-
tered one day to find quite a crowd cf
well-dress- ed strangers following him
around.

"i hope." he said gallantly, "that I'll
play well enough to reward you."

"Oa, it isn't that, major," replied one.
"we came oat to listen."

A city chao. the story ran. went on a
farm to help with the harvesting in re
turn for ni3 board.

The first morning, when the farmer
called him, it was so dark and frosty that
tee city cnap eoujon t resist awtntr
brief snooie before getting up. But ne
was. at that, out in the field by 4 o'clock.

"Fine morning! he said to his employ
er, genially.

Through the dim dawn tight the farmer
scowled at him.

""It was," he said.
To-h- o! Tally-h- o r And over field and

ditch went tine Pitcaard Hunt. It was
the first run of the season, and to maite
certain of the fun the master of trie
hounds had urged the villagers around
to rally to his aid.

But where was the fox after which the
hounds were streaming in fun scent at
this very moment?

Suddenly the horsemen were checked.
In front of them was a gate, full six
feet high. On the other side of the gate
stood the local baker, backed up by tne
yoeman or tne village.

"Open the gate!" yelled the M. If. H.
But the baker and his men did not

budge.
"Open!" screamed the horseman, and

grew purple in the face. "Open ick!"

"Xo fear, sir," retorted the baker, firm-
ly. "We found tne fox, so's you could
have your fun. And now, sir. me and my
mates are the ambulance brigade, and
we don't have no accidents once in a blue
moon. Give us a chance, sir! Try the
gate. We'll treat all of your first-rat- e,

sir. If you happen to stumble, like."

Two brothers, each of whom is nearly
six feet and a half tall, were one day in-
troduced by an acquaintance to a young
lady. As she sat gazing up at the pair o(
giants in wonder and awe, she exclaimed:

m nmit. 1j UHaia EL Tf. A
Staffer.

in a - sense doubtless developed tne
character and tenacity of your race, bat
it needs a free country liiee the United
States to develop the flower and en-
able you to show to the world at large
that wonderful capacity of the race as
supporters of law and order in a gov-
ernment that Insists upon equality be-
fore the law."

The committee which presented the
medal included Julias L Pevser. of
Washington. D. C, Charles Hart man,
of Xew York. Jacob Furth. of St. Louis,
Simon Wolf, of Washington, Adolf
Kraus, of Chicago, Edward il. Caiish,
of Richmond. Va--. Judge Philip Stein,
of Chicago. Alexander Seeiingfreurd, of
Chicago and Jacob Singer, of

The "Outs" view the triumphal in--
. , ...

augural par-ia- e oi me ms.
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judged from yoah costume and depote-men- t-

And I would just like to say to
you, suh. that yon gentlemen have a
fine city here. suh. a truly magnificent
city. Eut tell me, suii ain't you got t

powerfully behind with youah haulin'?'
In his latest book. "A Wanderer in

Florence." . V. Lucas furnishes a
new reading for that quotation about
the leaves on the books of Vailom-bros- a.

thought he credits it to a cous-
in across the pond. Mr. Lucas visited
Va'lombrosa. and describing the extor-
tionate rates of the hotels there tells
the story: A departing American was
eyeing his bill with a rueful glance as
we were leaving. "Milton had it wrong."
he said to me (with the freemasonry of
the plucked, for I knew him not.
"What he meant was thick as
thieves." "

A friend in Scotland said to a boy:
"What do you have for breakfast here-
abouts?' " Porridge." was the answer.
"And for dinner?" "Porridge." "And
for supper?" ' Porridge." "Goodness"
said the friend. "Porridge every day
for every meal' Do you never have
anything else?" "What else would
you have?" said the boy.

The detective had just congratulated
the housewife for bringing about the
arrest of a noted sneak thief. "Oa. I
knew he was a crook the minute he
opened his mouth." she replied, smiling-
ly. "How did you spot him so quickly?"
"Why. he toid me the gas company
had sent him to examine our meter and
see if we were not entitled to a re-
bate."

Bill and Ja.'k were playing cards ore
evening. "Look here, matey," said Bill,
"This 'ere game Is too slow. Let's t;y
something more exciting. I'll bet yon two
bob that I cut the ace of diamonds firs;
time." "Don." said Jack, his companion.
Biil borrowed a sharp knife and cut tre
pack fair in half. "There." he cried- -

'And ovr the money, sonny. The ace
of diamond is cut first go." Jao'c grinned.
"I reckon it's you wbat'll do the 'andms
over." he ?aid. "I put the ace in my
Pocket while you was borrowing the
knife."

Elliott Woods, superintendent of the
Capitol, recently told a story about a new
southern member of the house whose
frugality he is commending to his con-
gressional friends. The new member ar-
rived in town and hunted Superintendent
Wood up immediately. "I reckon I'd like
to look at my quarters." said he to tne
superintendent. He was taken to tAa
house nice building and to one
of the substantially furnished office
rooms. "This is fine." said the new mem- -
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by Adolf Kraus. of Chicago, president I

of the B'nai B'rith. at tae presenta-
tion ceremonies. i

"After full discussion, it was decided j

that President Taft had on various oc-
casions during the year fearlessly, just-
ly and vigorously enunciated doctrines
and maintained positions on questions
in which the Jewish people have a vital
interest, albeit they are of not less sig-
nificance to lovrs of liberty and justice
the world over." he said: "t'-.a- t the posi-
tions so taken by him as the head of
a great nation gave new hope of bet-
ter dar3 to come for the persecuted
of cur people; that in recognition
thereof the medal should be. and there-
fore il was. voted to President Taft."

In accepting the medal the president

Brown, of Kingman, is made unani--
i . . . .

nious eauice iur

cer. "but where are my other rooms':"
"Oh, you can't have another room for
several years not until you have become
chairman of a committee," replied Woods.
"My God!' exclaimed the southerner,
"how do you expect me to sleep, cook,
eat. and work in the same room?"

An American tourist was having his
boots polished by an Irish bootblack,
and as the latter was administering the
finishing touches his patron rudely
tossed two coppers on the pavement as
a reward. Thi3 insult, added to. no
doubt, by the fact that the reward
was the mere recognized twopence.
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caused the bootblack to exclaim:
"Thank ye, sir. The only polish you

have is on your boots, and I gave you
that."

A wise cavalry officer keeps a shaxp
eye upon the horses of his command, as
the success of the next engagement may
deptnd upon their good condition. A ser-
geant was out of patience with an awk-
ward recruit. "Never approach tjae
horseg from behind without speaking""
he exclaimed. "If you do, they'll kiJS
you in that thick head of yours, and the
end of it will be that we shall have noth-
ing but lame horses in the squadron."

The head cashier of the MuddTeton Gas
company stalked solemnly into the super-
intendent's ofTice.

"Please send a man at once to test tne
meter at Mr. Johones house." he said,
referring to a letter in his hand.

'That's all right," replied the superin-
tendent, genially. ' A e always throw
meter complaints into the"

The cashier held up his hand. Suspicion
lurked in his eyes.

"Thi is no complaint," he said, solemn-
ly. "Mr. Johones sends a check in pay-
ment for bis account by return of post,
and says he considers the charge very
reasonable."

Robert Louis Stevenson once went to
hear Charles Halle play the piano at tiie
Queen's hall. After the performance
Stevenson, in his black shirt, walked in
silence out Regent street to Oxford cir-
cus. He stopped at Oxford circus and. in
a slow, meditative voice, pronounced this
excellent criticism on the English musi
cian he had heard: "The manner of toe

Stete. Akixader Seiiag fieuaj am Jnk
took occasion to point out that a
country like the United States is needed
ty the Jews in which to develop so
that they might show the capacity of
the race as supporters of law and or-
der.

"Upon the Jewish, people it is not
necessary for me to pronounce eulo-giu-

be said. "In their just pride of
their ancestry those of us who are not
of the Jewish people have to be humble.

"The genius, the strength of your
race, the patience and the persistence
vrith which you pursue your purpose
to maintain your rights and exalt your
race all make yours an exceptional
history in the history of the world. The
persecutions to which you have been
subjected because of your religion have

"Great heavens! Suppose there had been
only one of your

When Colonel William M. Howard,
now a member of the tariff board,
was electioneering for congress one
autumn in bygone days, he struck a
backwoods county in Georgia, and got
very busy talking softly to the voters.
He was much concerned about a man
named John, who was now for him,
then again him, and always change-
able.

"What's the matter with John V the
colonel asked one of his constituents.

"Aw. you can't tell nothin' aboutJohn, colonel." was the assurance.
"He is the most fickle man you ever
see. Why. he has had religion so many
times and lost it so many times, and
been baptized in the creek down here
So often that the bullfrogs know himevery time he's 'mersed.

During the war in the Philippines
General Charles King one day whileresplendent in his uniform, which was
made especially brilliant by sereralrows of new brass buttons, came upona raw recruit. The latter was on postduty and failed to salute the general.
"Are you on duty here? asked Gen-
eral King with a show of anger. 'Iguess so," said the recruit. "They sentme out here, anyway.- - "Do you re-
member your general orders? askedasked the general. "I guess I do some
oi mem, saja tne raw recruit. "Well."
said the general, "don't you know thatyou are supposed to salute the general
of this brigade V "Tou the general ?" saidthe new recruit. "Gosh, no; I didn'tknow it. I thought you was the chiefof the fire department"

One of Philadelphia's eminent lawyers
i ery brusque and overbearing in man-
ner. A client came into his ofTice oneday and took lap about five minutes of
his time As he was about to depart heprodncwi a ten dollar bill from his pocket,
and asked how much the fee was.

"Fifty dollars," said the impatient law-yer.
The client demurred a little, and thelawyer nicely said: "How mnch iid y jutxpect to pay? Give me wnat you have.
On receiving the ten dollar bill, he turn-

ed to his negro office boy and handed itto him, saying: "This is for you. Jim."
"Oh. I didn't know you had a partner,"

said the client as he walked out.

Once an old "Scotch weather prophet at
WMttinghame Informed Mr. Balfour that
"It's gatin to rain seventy-tw- a days
sir."

"Come, come!" said the statesman.
"Surely the world was entirely flooded
in forty days."

"Aye, aye"" was the response, "but the
warld wasna' sae well drained as it
noo."

BOWSER'S BCSX ETEXEVG.

He Has Several Talks Over tne Tele-
phone.

At 2 o'clock in the afternoon when
the sky grew dark and it began snow-
ing. Mrs. Bowser sighed and hoped it
would soon cease.

At 3 o'clock the snow was coming
down for fair, and she shook her head
in a solemn way as she looked out of
the window.

At 4 o'clock there were sleighs kiting
along the streets, and Mrs. Bowser
realized that she was in for it.

At 5 o'clock it was blowing and drift-
ing and turning into a blizzard, and the
cook said to Mrs. Bowser:

"Mr. Bowser hates snow, and there'll
be something doine when he gets here."

"Tes," was the hopeless, helpless re-pl- y-

"Couldn't we hire a lot of boys to
shovel?"

"There hasn't been one along."
"We might get some of it cleared

off ourselves."
"It would blow right hack again."
Mr. Bowser lives the eighth house

from the corner where he makes use of
the trolley car. There would be no
walks cleaned off between him and the
corner. He must plow his way through
the drifts.

He wonid plow about five feet and
then begin to mutter.

At 19 feet he would begin swearing.
At 29 feet he would lay it to Mrs.

Bowser.
Half-wa- y down to his gate be would

decide to raise the biggest row ever
heard in North America.

At o'clock Mrs-- Bowser was watch-
ing from the window, and she soon
caught sight of the p lower. He found
the gate blocked with a drift and kicked
at it like an army mule out for exer
cise. The gate finally opened. I had
to or leave town.

It was a struggle om the gate to
the steps, and up the steps, but Mr.
Bowser is a desperate, dangerous man
when facing snowdrifts.

"Isn't this something Just awful" ex-
claimed Mrs. Bowser as she reached
out and pulled him into the hall.

He didn't say.
"It is lucky yoa didn't have far ta

walk. Let me brush yoa off."
He took off his overcoat and hat

without waiting for her, and the fam-
ily cat looked up at her with sympathy
in his eyes. If there had been a shred
of hope it must be abandoned now.

Still without a word. Mr. Bowser led
the way down stairs and seated him-
self at the dinner table.

"Xo boys came along to shovel off
the snow. said Mrs-- Bowser.

"Humph!"
"looks as If the - storm, would last

all night.
A grunt.
"I thought the snow would make

JEWS PRESENT PRESIDENT TAFT WITH BEAUTIFUL MEDAL AS TOKEN OF THEIR

APPRECIATION OF WORK HE HAS DONE FOR THE JEWISH PEOPLE DURING THE PAST YEAR
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Washington, Jan. IS. When the great f

Jewish organization, the B'nai B'rith. I

presented President Taft with a gold
medal at the White House a few days
ago, it conferred upon him the highest '

honor within its power to bestow upon
an individual. Annually the order
awards a gold medal to the man or
woman, regardless of creed, who has
contributed most during the year to,
the welfare of the Jewish cause. This !

year it was agreed that Mr. Taft was
eatitled to tile medal.

The feeling of the organization with
regard to the president and the work
&e tLaa done for the race was expressed


