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BONSER WAITES O0F

He Delivers a Corker at the Gay|
Oid Boys' Club.

WAS AGAINST WIFE'S WISHES |

But Samuel Would Have Mis Way
About the Matter, and After His Visit
to the Meeting He Arrives Home In
Joyful Mood.

8y M. QUAD.
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T dinner the other evening Mrs

Howser notlced that Mr, Bow-

Or Was very tiach preasceug bod

and also appeansd to

be In n burry to got through with the

mesl. She gossiped anay for a quarter
of an hour and 1hen sthilenly asked

“Has anyvthing unusug) bappetad at
the otfice towlny 3

“Nothing,” he replied
v CArnt you feeling as well 88 usu-
al™

“Just the same”

“Rul you seem to be preoccupisd.”

“Yes, I am. 1 got a letter at noon
from the Gay OWd Boys’ club that |
wonld be expected to deliver an ode on
Colnmlns ot the anniversary dinner
this éevening. 1t has othered e S
fo write an ode on such short notlee,
but T guess I've gol It 41l O, K"

“Aml 80 you are golug to the din
ner?

“Of course "

“1 wish you woulidn't. The last time
you went two wen had to come home
with you, and I found you =eated on
the doorsteps st 2 o'clock in the morn
fng.”

“Woman, do you know what your
words lmply ¥ demandsd Mr. Bowser
as be suddenly woke up

“You were—were tinad 1 suppose,”

It is well that you put It that way
No liviug man or wotsan can suy that
thiey ever saw e intosicated. It had
been a strenuous night, and as | have
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that be

"'A VOICK Was SINGING AT THE GaT"

rheumatism a couple of gentlemen
walked bome with we to see that wy
legs did not give out. | was simply
resting for & moment pefore coming In
when you came down to the door and
made a grouat fuss. Mrs Bowser, when
Bamuel Bowser Is not able to tuke care
of himself e will send for you."

“And you bave written sn ode?’

“Didn't 1 say that I had?”

“And it Is on Columbus

“Din't 1 say It wag®

“And you ure going to deliver ft at
the dinner?

“Certainly I am. Do 1 write odes
ou Columbus or any other man to
throw in the wastebnsket? Please
don't take me for an jdion”

“And you will read we the ode he-
fore you 2o persisted Mrs. Rowser,

“No, ma'sm, 1 won't—not 1 lHne of
It You would simply find fault with
It and try to show your superfority
over me. The ode sults me und will
suit the club, wnd that's enough. |
don’t want to be all upset by vour erit-
Ielsms.  When | get nad my volce
gets husky, sud | want it In good trim
tonight.”

Mrs. Bowseér sail no more on the
subject until he was about ready to
leave the house. Then, ns she saw the
roll of manusgeript In his hnnd, she
asked:

“Couldu't you read me the first
verse? You know an ade Is not a
mm‘n

“Not a lioe will T read. When Sam-
uel Bowser does not know an ode from
8 poem he wants some one to souk biy
bead."

“Is It alost Columbus diseovering
Amerien, or what ¥

Advised to Go to Bed.

“Never you wind,  Yun go to hed at
the wsunl bour and don't worry about
me or Columbus.'

With that be wus off. Mrs. Bowser
sat up until 10 o'elock aml they went
to bed. She was awalenid two Lours
after widulght by a volee singing at
the gate. It was n voloe trying to sing
the “Sweet By and By" and “You
Cun't Shake Me, Charlie,” to one and
the same alr. She leaped out of bed
and started dowustairs, hut before
she reachied the door It was being
kicked and shoken, and the syme volce
was shoutlng:

“Lemme In, ole gal—lemme In!"

It wus Mr, Bowser. e stomd thers
batless and had his cont on his arm,

“Warm ulght—mighty wurm night,”
he gald as sle renched ant and pulled
bim into the hall just as o palleeman
was comlug along.

Mr. Bowser was escorted to the sit-
ting room and deposited in a chair,
and then Mrs. Bowser stood before

bim and looked at him for a moment
before asking:

“Mr. Bowser, what's the matter with
you?y"

“Nothin’, dear—nothin® ‘tall, | Just
got bome from the Gay OId Boys'
club, you see.”

“Yes, 1 see! I thought It would be
this way. Nice thing in a man of your
age! All the ncighbors must have
beard you buwling at the gate and
kicking at the door.”

“Nobody heard me ‘tall. Came home
a8 quiet ns a mouse. Don't look at

to the
An

Gay Mg Galw® ab and

ode 1 wooldn't ok at you that
way
Ro did v ¥

1 vour odle

Vil rep

o | mf;-t and made the Wit of the even
It Big bt Awful bit. Most awful
hit yon ever heard of. The A pyla sy
was simpiy  tremendogs Oh, if you
had only been there to hear™
Amd what has become of the many
_
teot It right here,” he replisd as he
began feellng In his vest pockets
“No 1 haven't. The secretary wanted
It to send to Historieal soclety. RBest
ode on Columbus ever deliversd by
mortal man.  Want to lay It up ‘mong
archives. Mrs. Bowser, why can’ yon
stand still & minute Instead of whirl-
n' round ™

“I am standing stin; It's your hesd
that’s whirllng. Oh, the shame of it

“What "bout shame, Mre. Bowser?
Can’t feller deliver an ode on Colum
bus without being shamed? Course
he can.  Oh, bat you orter boon thore!
You orter heand the applanse! You or
ter heard what they sald 'hout me!
You'd been proudest woman In Amer
lea™

ST

It Brought House Down.

“What was the ode? she asked as
his eves began to cluse,

“What was ‘er ode? Why, It was
ode to Columbus. It praised bim for
discovering the pyrramids, you know.
Yes, sir, set right ont and satled and
salled and safled till he discoversd the
pyramids. Then he went ashore and
sald o ‘em. ‘Prramids, you are the
real stuff—come here' Aud ‘er pyra-
mids come.  That's what brought
down ‘er house,"

“And 1 don't wonder at It. 1 fearsd
some stich blunder on your part, and
that's why 1 wanted you to read the
ode to me before you started. 1t's no
wonder the members guyed you™

“tiuy mwe? Not a guy, Mrs. Bowser!
Just laughed and applauded. Just
suld my ode was best ever written
Just said Bowser took 'er eake. You
are proud of me, balu't you? Course
You are proud of me, If you had writ-

“Don’t ask me to feel proud of a
husband In your condition. It will
probably be in the papers, and 1 won't
dare show my head outside the house
for a week. Mr. Bowser, how could
you—how could you!

“How could 1 write ode on Colum-
bus? Why, just as easy us Ervease,
Glmme pencil and I'll write *nother.
I'll write one ‘bout Columbus crossin®
‘or Alps.”

“And how can [ get you upstairs?
P'll have to have the help of the cook”

“No, you won't. 1 ean walk right
up. Shee! T'll go ahead and”—

And be sank down on the floor,
groaned and grunted two or three
tiwes and then began to snore. The
best Mrs. Bowser could do was to
fetch a quilt and pilow and leave him
there. He had written and dellversd
an ode, and It was a corker.

THE GIRL AND THE GAME.
E took her to the ball game. and
H when they had found thelr places
He showed her where the pltyers
stood and told abiout the bases

With patient cire he showed her that the
umpire did not play,

Explaining that on every polnt he had
the final say

He polinted out the benches where the ri-
val players sat

Ard mads it clear that “clyb” s not the
same thing as o bat

Bhe thanked him prettily and satd she

thought that it was splendid

To have the chance 1o see & game and be

s0 well attended,

And when he carsfully set forth the

pitchers' plan and aim

Bhe thanked him once again and sald that
she was glad she came.

He told her why the man was out and
showed her how a fiy

When caught before It struck the ground
would make him out and why.

He did not give her any chance to ask a
single question

He analyzed the game for her without the
least sugeestion.

With finger pointed at the men he showed
how it was done:

Shewed how the coacher signaled to the
bien to stay or run,

And while with cheers the very alr above
the fleid was jarred

He showed her how to mark the run upon
the little card.

Bhe smiled n gentle amile and sald she
wished she had his knowledgs,

That she had tried to play the game one
year at Smassar college

He grinned In pity, then he Wwid in meas-
ured terms and slow

The inner motives of the game as then
and there on show.

Then came the ninth; the score wos tled;
two out, the bases full,

Aud every rooter In the stand exerting
psyehia pull

A long, clean hit to center—and a tumult
on the bleachurs
With men In wildest volces shouting like
to crazy creatures.
And she—oh, she was on her fest and yell-
Ing all the whije
In mecents that you could have heard, I'm
sure, for half & mile!
*Oh, run, le wagons! Run, run,
Her tones were shrill and loud
And souared abiove the roaring and the
shrieking of the crowd.
L] . - -

run!"

He never ssld & word as they walked
bomeward from the B,

But for & week or go the world wus not
to him the same.
=Wilbur D, Nesblt in Chicago Post

Helping Him Along,

"Bee here” sald Blak to the alleged
hiumorist of the village weekly, “what
do you menn by using my name so of-
ten In connection with your Jokeyg—
Blank says this and Blank says that,
ete. 7

“My dear boy," replled the party of
the funny part, “I do that because 1t
altraets attentlon. Nearly all our reqd-
€rs know you, and when they read
those jokes they Invarlably say, ‘Well,
that's certaluly a brilliant remurk—for
Blank." "—Pittsburg Post,

Willing to Help,

“Mistab,” whined the beggar, *1
know I have been a bad man, but I
want to biot out the past, Woun't you
help me?*

“Sure,” responded the officlal of the
big insurance company, with a jubflant
smlle. “You are the Very man we are
looking for. Here's a blotter, It s a
dull day Indeed when an Insurance
company doesn't give out a blotter,"—
Chicago News,

e
The Natural Locality.

T was reading here about some nall-
ors who ralsed chickens on thelr voy-
age, for and by way of fmusement
and profit. I shouldn't think a vessel

had any convenfent place for ralsing
chickens.”

e that way, Mrs. Bowser, It haln't
fight—It buin't right. It you had goue

"Couldn't bave a better, There's the
batchway.”—Baltimore American,

=

Steel Ranges

ten that ode 1 would be proud of yon" |

The largest part of a
woman's dutics are per-
formed in the kitchen. If
this room is well appoint-
ed her work becomes a
source of enjoyment.

The selection of a right
range is an all important
I‘ﬂ‘;li[. A Steel Rally_("
will complete the arrange-
ments  of an other wise
“up-to-date” kitchen, and
be a comfort and a joy to
the user.

“Something Different
and Something Better.”

is our claim. That Re-
nown Steel Ranges have
all the features of other
ranges is easily proven.

These special features
are too numerous to be all
mentioned.

Let us explain nll the
merit points of Renown
Steel Ranges tovou. We
will be glad to see vou at
any tume. Ask about our
exchange plans,

MOORE & HOOVER
Secend Sirest Meai Market
Fresh and Cured Meats

ALWAYS IN STOK
Seth Phense
Ssocond Street, Hillsboro, Or

GOOD DIGESTION, GOOD HEALTH.

Our bread contains all 1he good
qualities found in wheat. It satisfies
hunger and furnishes all the nutri-
ment needed. It is mede under the
hest sanitary conditions and of 1he
best materials the mnrket affords

You will find our brewd is the well
browned, crispy,

RIGHT SORT OF LOAF

It attracts the eye becanse of its

ready-to-eat appesrance, It is wn

excellent cxample of what the real
STAFF OF LIFE

means in hread.

CITY BAHKERY.

The 10,000 bwnd issue for Dis.
trict. No. 7. Hillaboro, oated for
the purpoze of building the fnnex,
now under construction, hua heen
approved and Jes H  Adame &
Co. of Los Avgelss, will come for-
ward with the money, ae indicated
by a wire to the altorney for the
school distriet, H T. Bigley, Mog.
day. The company had up a cer-
tified check for $500 to insure good
fsith and when they tried 1o crawl
out & telegram was eent notifying
of the firfeiturs in case of refups)
Ih's breught the inves'ing com.
pany Lo it8 eences and they wired
thut the “dougheki” wou'd he og
hand iustauter, The boads sold
8t A premium of $474.

Gone to His Reward

He was a child of love
And gentleness,
Like sunshine from ubove,

He neyer grieved a soul;
Nor e'er dil wroag,
Nor e'er a melon stole,

Of promise bright, and pure;
And truthful, too;
He always would endure

The slights of all (he school;

Oue day he died—

Kicked skyward by a mule,

Mise Martha Connell, of

Menomonee Falls, Wis, and Miss
Sarah Connell, of near Waukesha,
that state’s famous Bummer resort,
were here this week, guests of (he
Connells and Dr, Wood and wife,
to whom they are cousins. They
returned to Portland yesterday,
whore they will visit with Richard
Connell and other relatives, and
then return home via Seattle. Miss
Martha Connell is vice president in
ber town’s local bank, snd carries
on extended business enterprises.
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Now 42 mnke ¢l
Garden Home
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connt ction sl
Salem.

CATHERINE H. REYNOLD

I:..\<|h\'|l<‘ "r‘i
who re

Mra, Uatherine H
known in |/ Hehora, arad
aided here for many vears, died a
the home of her davghter Mrs 5
phronia HMicklin, 1 nts, Ore . July
15, and interment waein the Hills
boro ¢ metery, Saturday She pose

ed away from a stroke of paralyeis |
She was born 1n Kuoxyille, Teon
October 14, 1380, snd was  the
daughter of Jacob and Mary Ram
say Lemon. She married Jumes
B. Bouthiworth, June 11, 1870, and
crossed the pluios in |55 wettling
in Hilleboro. Eight children were
born to the union, four of whom
susvive: Mra M P Cantwell and
Ml’ﬂ. s “I ”i(.‘h]iil. l.l-l'll#‘ (e
Mrs. Barah Varney, Purtland, end
P. B. Southworth, Klamath Falls |
The husbsnd died in Calilornis
from tubsreulosis, o Deceim sy,
1865, she married Huury Smith, a
well known pioneer of 11 [ls'yr,
One child was horn to ther, Mes
Jennie Olsen, wifs ol Fred Olsen |
AL present the carrier oy R uie § |
Hillsboro, and well known hepe
Interaent war in the Magonice
cemetery, July 17, Rey, Belknap |
oificiating
For many years My Riynald
cared for her mother, Mary Kam
Ry “'llllli, who disd in “Jliuhnr vl
vear ago last Jap unry, al the nd
vanced ugs of 120 yunrs wol who
has & world - wide |-ulr-|-1|ly a8 1he
nldest Caucasian wor noon record |
al the time, i
|
|

FANDOM AND DUMBDUM,

Now they're getting down to Iy
what 15 the matter, waywus
rounty league next yeny There {4 sotme |
satisfactson in locsl plaving, atid e |
county 18 big enougls to support thres or |
faur Lall teams in fige shapae,

Cornelius Has enough talent 10 hrenk
into the gatne 1ext sensor
will orgraniz+ gl
they will muke
other teams,

e as— |
with w real |

atdd i they
Ml down to biing s, |
b Milereating for 2he!

Roy Cook, oldqime Uall plaver nnd l!i
popular umpire, is 1o pliay with the Jog :
esl Grove Uolts the rest of the WA, [

Gietter, catelier for the Colts when they !
weTe winning neatly sl the time. ling
g guincd  the frisky calle e city |
bunch, aml will close the year witly |
thew [

itcher, and
Woome of the

Retben, 1he  Corvallis
whose home i near Roy,
Veomerns” on yhe mounmd,

Anton Hermens, who likes
#itys he will pick out
that will haye
und Anton i4 u "
minke good,

the gume,
W lenim next senson
them all on (he blink

Oul loser 11 he dovan't

Phelps canglit o great pame
and he woy very ill,

Nick Williams will e
big leagties next year
i in shapee the Dalay

The Maroons had a nice el of Loys
and all were hall players, They were ulf
play ers  They were too  slow for the
Cardinals, luwever,

Little Batche
Sunday, his iuj
considerubly,

Sumdny,

i one of the
il he will keep tlin
e of the yeny,

lar was o of (e Hntne
uries still hothering him

Mrs. M. K. Shannon, of immett,
[dsho, arrived the last of the weel,
bo visit her wister, Mrs Mix Cran-
dall.  She fiads two ginters horn au
guests of Mrg. Crandall, Mrs. Cox
and Mrs, Lewis, of Murtinaville,
Indiana.  The four sisters had not
met for fiftean years and 1he reun-
ion was & joyous sffair, All went
over to Newport o epend Sunday,
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$ for § our motto

BAIRD

Between the Drug Stores.

The Nelson Hardware

l For Ranges that Excel, and Right Price

The
line of A
Ranges in

¢ u\.lﬂ',_

Flarvest
and why oot
that  range
and  make |
Litchen a &
i Ane
we,  Wewd
|:1;|ill the s
qualities ;
ranges, List

$1 DOWN
3] per Wi

Come

The Standard Range

classy piece of kiteley fur

+$30 t0 $40 ¢,
miture. It can't he he:

The Superior, $40 1o $70, .,
the money, A kinds of duralye
ranging from 80 1o $2 25,

& medium priced range -
tten. Come in and see oné

wlutely the finest range in the warl
camp stoves for your vacation, and '..:'
Cast iron stoves, gond bakers, selling at ouly ¥

NELSON IHAR] YWARLE ¢« by Iirsporo, O

e R
y Balesman for 4 § i) : i
ouis houss, nnd whoue Lorritory :u : :Luilnt“frum Ly
Kentucky, Tonnessee and CGoorgia, | with

Wiy hers Tuesday, o BUBHL &t Lhe wpend|
J. A, Imbrie home, Mr. Nishet bries,

illllil“. I'\ Yo Ilnd lha ml"t ou"nu’ ‘
Wuamun of My, Bnhrm' who lnd‘olimﬂl that he "

hin wify and  ghild
ng the l!lllllll]:"' \:i:;.!ltr;;h]u!f and he thinks he we)

The visitor thinks thia iy here eventuslly.

F. W. Niahet



