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Poor Bowser
Loses Purse

Wife Has Her Revenge When
He Calls Her Down For a
Similar Catastrophe.

HE UPSETS THE FAMILY
Head of the Household Vents Wrath
on His Better Half After a
Day of Imitation,

[Cupyright, 108, by Homer Bpragus.)

. HOWEEIL reached home the
other evenlug In nn ireitated
winte of mind, DBusiness had

bevn pour durlog the day, nnd
In tuking & cur for home be had fallen
on the stepn on his Kiees and been

Inughed at by n dogen people.  On th
car n mnn who had been drinking too
much wskod hiim why he didu't weur!
No, 11 whoees und glve his feel more
room nnd aw lie got off ut the sorner a |
dog come very neanr blting Wi,
¢ Mra. Bowser win to blame for these
things, and before reaching hin gute bho
had determined that she should be
mude to suffer. Khe read the resolve fo
bin looks and wan so diplomustie and
discrect thit bhe found no opportunity |
to start 0 row untll after dinoer, He|
win fuhiog smround for an n[u!nll:lll
when shie suld \
“A rather funny thing befell me this

to make a journey of fifteen miles on
business. 1 oautioned you to be very,
very enreful, but you let o sharper sell

you n five dollar wateh for $40 and
came home dead broks."”

"“Woman"-

“Don't butt In.  ‘That wasp't care
lowsness, but simply o lack of wit on
your part. A year or wo later you took
$100 with you to buy a horse. When
you got there the money wus missing.
Thers wan a hole In your pocket. A
Hitle Inter you pald & man $20 by mis
tuke for $2."

“Mra, Bowser, 1 command you to”—

“Yow, 1 know, but let'y talk things
over. When we were nt Ningara Falla
you left your wallet under the plllow
at the hotel, and the ehumbermald or
some one else took 840 out of 1t |
didu’t mny you were a fool man and
not to be trusted with money, but, of
course, | hiad my thoughts, When' we,
woere in Hosten you left the ehnnge of a
twenty dollar bill oo the clgar counter
and uever henrd of It agnln.  When
woe were af the Chleago exposition you
lost §30 out of your vest pocket.”

Mr, Bowwser had been Hushing red
und white by turas and teylug to wilt
Lber by a glare. The tables hnd been
furned, und he was tishiog nround for
nowny to save himsolt

“Mra, Bowwser,” he sternly nsked,
“linve you taken leave of your senses 7'

"I trust not.”

“You reunlise whom you are talking
to, do you?”

dl dﬂ.“

“That | am Mr, Bowner -Bamuel
Howser—the Bowser nnd your hus
band ¥

“l certaluly do, and 1 want to call

your attention to some further nets nf|

reprelicnsible  earelessness  on  your
part. A few months ago you went
over o the grocery to get a five dollar

afternoon, 1 went down to do a bit of| VIl chunged. You got to talking poll-
shopplug, nud when | took the enr for| Hos with ihe plumber and probably
home | discovered that | hudn't & pen. | tWisted the bl up and threw It away,
ny with me. Our family butcher hap | At least you have uvever found 1
pened to be on the car, and T borrowed | since. You took off the pendulum to
a nickel of him™ regulate the clock and carrled It off

“io you mean 1o tell me that you 't your pocket. Fiuding It there two
wenit downtown and lost your Iulm'f"i days later, you threw It at « dog. You
he asked In ominoun tones started downtown four weelks ago to

“Yon, that's whnt I'm telling you, || PRy 8 gos bl of §4. When you reach-
think | must have left It on the counter ®d the gas office the money was gone.
[ 1 mim clting o few little Instances to
| prove that the careléssness la not al-

A MAN WHO HAD BEEN DRINKING A LITTLN |
TOO MUCN

In a store. If the butcher hadn't been

on the car | would have had to get off
and walk" |

“And you were that careless and In- |
different that you dldn't know whether |
you had your purse with you or had |
deft It kicking around @ store corner!
By John, but that's just like a fool
woman!"

“Now, don't get excited about it"
snld Mra. Bowser. “Purses have been
loat before and will be again. You |
Lave ouly to read the ‘Lost’ and|
‘Found' In the papers to see that I
am not the only careléss woman In
town,"

“Nobody's excited, But I say it was
a reprehensible plece of carelessness,
There I8 no possible excuse that you
can urge. [ have told you a hundred
tlmes over that you were not to be
trusted with money. This makes twelve
times that yon have lost your purse
through the grossest carelessness, and
from this time on"

“From this time on nothing will hap-
pen,” she nterrupted.  “Years ago 1
Jost an old and wornout purse with 20
cents In it. The one 1 loat yesterday
contalned only n dime. That I8 two
purses and 80 cents I bhave lost slnce
we were marrled, 1 don't think we are
{fottoring on the verge of bankruptey
on necount of my losses.”

“Hut look at the ecarelessness of 16"
tnalsted Mr, Bowser, “If you had had
n thousand dollars [n your pursa it
would have been Just the snme. And
I don't llke your tone. You seem to
fook upon it a8 a Joke, nnd you are de-
flant when I point out your, careleas-
neas . You go downtown; you lose your
purses you don't discover your loss un-
til' you have tuken n street car; then
you have to appeal to our family buteh-
or. Allthe other passengers must have

on It. And of course the butcher, will
tell his wife, and she will spread 'the
news all over the nelghborhood., 1
shall be polnted out In the sireet by
every old bum and ragamufiin as 'the
huosband of the woman who lost ‘her
purse. By thunder! By thunder!"

“Have you finlshed?' asked Mrs,
Bowser ng he censed hls gestures and
glared at the eat with murder in his
eye,

“Don't speak to me In that Insolent
tone, woman!"

"My tone Is not Insolent, and I mean
to have a few words on this subject,
Poon after we were married you bad

ways on wmy side.”

Mr, Bowser wins now rocking back
and forth on lis beels and toes and
falrly gnaplog for breath. When he
could clear his windplpe bo hoarssly
excinlmed:

"By the borns of the forty bulls,
woman, but do you know you have
driven me to the dead line? Do you
know that you bave wade such state-
ments and used such language to me
that T can never get over it

“And ounly last week" sald Mra,
Bowser us abe ignored his remarks,
“you were down the cellar fddling
away with the furuace for a whole
bowr oune evening. The next merning
after you had gune the cook went
down to put on coal and found $6 that
had dropped from your pocket. You
had not even missed the money."”

Mr, Howser ralsed his right hand in
a dramatic way and started In to say
something, but concluded that there
were no words (o the English Innguage
to express his feelings. He therefore
started down the hall and put on his
overcoat and hat.

“If you go to the club, don't leave
your watch behind, ns you did three or
four weeka ago,” called Mrs. Bowser

{ after bim,

He clinched hils fAogers aud gritted
hin teeth and passed out into the win-
ter's nlght, He felt that he wust walk
and plan, Mre. Bowser had got him
In n box, and his prestige was at stake.
He walked for an hour, and his plans
were not yet perfected when It began
to snow and blow, aud he had to get
back to the house for shelter. As he
wan ready to open the front door his
hand went up to his breast pocket !n-
stinctively. He carrled his wallet there.
It was gone, It contaluned §14, and be
was sure he had It when he went out
With a gasp of fright and & groan of
despalr he leaped down the steps and
run over the ronte he had taken in his
meditations. No wallet, He covered
the distanee twice. No wallet, Bome
padestrinn had: pleked It up.
be made his way homeward. Blowly
he unlocked the door and entered, Ie
wis sneaklug upstalrs when Mrs. Bow
ser cime out Into the hall and called:

“Have you got back without losing
anything, dear?"

“l —1 have
gronned In reply

“Where? When?"

“Heaven only knows!"

“By John, but that's Just llke a fool
man!" she suid as she turned away,
though next minute she was saylng to
herself: .

“Poor Mr. Bowser! He's got It bad!"
M. QUAD.”
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lost my - wallet!" he

What Produces Perfume.

It 18 not oxygen, but light, which ls
the main cause of the transformation
and destruction of the odorous prinel-
ples, although In many cases the two
agents act In concert, In producing the
perfume of plants light ucts both as ‘a
chemical and mechinnieal power. The
fntensity of the perfume of flowers de-
pends upon the bnlance established at
every hour of the day between tl_m
pressure of water In their cellules,
which tend to drive the perfumes out-
ward, and the drying action of light.
Where there s too much heat there is
too little acent, Thia Is due to the ex-
cess of light and the dearth of water.

To sterilize mllk place it In a bottle
and close the neck with a plug of cot.
ton wool. Put the bottle In a large
saucepan, @1 the latter with cold wa-
ter and bylug it to bolling polnt, Set it
aside to cool slowly,

Slowly ||

BEANS AND DOLLAR BILLS.

Twe Mits of Informatlon the Beys
tiot From the Urover,

Half & dozen achoolboys were pass
ling 0 grocery store one dny when thelr
nttention was attracted by a barrel of
beans standing near the door. One of
them nwked the others If they coald
guess how many beans of that kind 1t
would take to muke o bushel.

Vartouw extimates were maode, all the |
way from 6,000 to 50,000, the boy who
Kuessed 60000 bolng Inughed at by bis
companions, To declde the matter they
agreed to nsk the grocer,

“Well, boys," he sald, “you are llll|
awiy off, Let me show yon,"

And be went out and brought in a
lot of the beans sud began Inying them, :
two or three ot n tlme, In the pan nff
the weales, Tt was found that It teok |
sixty benns, talien ot random, to weigh |
nn ounee, nnd the Loys then penelied |
ouwl o calenlation showing that It re-
quired approximntely 110000 to make
n bushel !

“Now, then salld the grocer, “I'I
sk you boys oue: How many dollar
bille will 1t toke to welgh ns much as n
sllver dollore?” !

None of the Lags guessed less than
weventy-lve, ot whileh the grocer smiled,
and then, putting n sllver dollar In gne
pan of Lils secles, he begon luylog dol-
lnr bills In the other. When he had
luld down twenty-two the scales bal
anced.

Curigus Indian Custom. I

Many strovge Indiun  tribes  live
around IHudson bay, The Crece snd
Nascoppie Imdiaus sre omoug these
tribes, who have g peeulinr custom In
regnrd to thelr dead. As goon as one of
thelr number I8 dead the surviving
relntives place the dend one In a box
which they beg from the Hudson Bay
company. The size Is of no account, |
In this box are placed, with a loaded
gun, a powderborn, a tobaceo pouch, u
Alnt stane for striking fire, the snow
shoes for teavel and an ox,

This box Is then carrled to the top of
the uearest Ll ond set there with
stonen upon the top of it. For ten days
it s left undisiurbed, and then the vel-
ntives remove the gun and other valu-
ables. belleving that by thot time the
dead one has renched the happy hunt-
lug grouuds and haws no further use for
them,
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Conundrums.

How do bees dispose of their honey?
They cell It

What gnme do the waves play’
Pltch and toss.

What Is the oldest lunatic on record!
Time out of mind. '

When I8 a clock on the stalr danger-
ous? When It ruus down and strikes
one,

What Is It that you can pat up a|
stoveplpe down, but you can't put|
down a stovepipe up? An umbrella,

A Desert Lighthouse.

There {8 one lghthouse In the world |
that Is not placed on any mariner's
chart. It ix In the Arizona desert and
marks the apot where a well supplies |
pure fresh water to travelers,

|

The Child In the Glass, ‘

The child who !lves In the looking glass
In always walting to see me pass
Bhe never seems to run and play,
But watches there for me all day,
For every time | o and see
1 fimd her poeping round al me
One day when T was cross and cried
Bhe atretehed her mouth so yvery wide
I had to langh—then she did too |
Bhe likes to do lus® waat [ do

=Mary Bigsboens Kerr in Bt Nicholas,

|
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ASTORIA,

Carries the Finest Line of

Wines,
Liquors
and
Cigars

CALL AND SEE US

BAMBOO
FURNITURE

PAPER RACKS,
TABLES,
STANDS.
‘CHAIRS.
fad 1005

HAND MADE, ELEGANTLY
FINISHED, '

3 . b _a

.Yollohama Bazaar

£ Commeralil Sirest, Astoria
: o, P

. MEN AND WOMEN. |

Umle @ for unnataral

fachiaties,inflanimations,

[ drtitations or nloerations

Bl 1o atrictors, " -of Milcous wembranes.

Prevenls Contaglon.  Pyinloas, and not sstrio.
Evana CnemioaLl0. gent or poisonous,

or went fo plain wrapper, |
by express, prepald, fe= |
81,00, or 8 botthes 82,75,
Clroular senl oo regusst
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A Wonderful Book of
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By 265 Actual Photographs
taken at the time of the Awful

Catastrophe

This great book which retails at $1.50

and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The

Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for

the MORNING ASTORIAN at the regular
subscription rate, 65¢c a month and 50c

addditional
age.

t0

Old' subscribers can get

gover .cost .of express-

this

book by paying the additional charge of 50c.
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avoid the rush. 0%,
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Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come ea
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