The Fastidious' Man | whobrreirtritebobetotott
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 Bowser’s Night Off~~ "= ] '
- apzmmmal C. T. MUNFORD

He Differs With His Wife Concerning How He & certain little cafe downtown 3:
Returned io His H ~—Was Invited to the Club. tween a fastidious patros and r
S T Next to Hoods New Drug Store

The Next M w He Felt D § Tt waiter assigned to the task of wr\'ln.iT

hima.
“As | was sitting near the fastidious | 3

Lonesome, bui Mrs. B. Knew the Symptoms

[Copyright, 163, by C. B. Lewis.]
THINK.” sald Mr. Rowser as he
rose from the dinner table, “I1
think I'll just look Im on the
., ¢lub this evening. 1 haven't
been around for a long time, and two
or three of the members were speaking
to me-today about it. 1 don't suppose
you have nny objectlons, have you "

*“Not in the least,” replied Mrs. Bow-
ser. “As you say, you haven't been
there for a long tithe.

“There may be a little speaking. as
some prominent man from Chicago s
to be there, and It is quite likely I'll be
called upon. If so"—

“You will decline, of conrse."

“Why shonld | decline "

“Becanse the only speech you have ls
womething  about the labor question,
and that won't be exactly the thing to

“TRERE MAY BE A LITTLE BPEAKING.”

get off at a club. You will respectfully
decline, of course, on account of a sore
throat.”

He growled around for a time and
said something about passing the even-
ing in a sualoon, but finally. dressed
himself and departed, saying that he
might not be back for a month. That
was at ® o'vlock In the evening. The
pext thing be knew Mrs. Bowser was
wiking him up, and it was 8 o’clock
next morning. He got up slowly ount of
bed, yawning and stretching, and ob-
served:

“I belleve we are golnx to have an

“ awful storm by tomorrow. I feel lone-

~ some and depressed this morning, and
I ache as if 1 was coming down with
rheumatism.”

“Y-e8," replied Mrs. Bowur with-
out raising her eyes.

“1 suppose you are tickled half to
death all over that little joke you
eame on me last night?’ he continued.

“Joke? 1 do not know what you
mean,” 3

“I ean appreciate fun as well as the
next person, but it musto't be carried
too far—not too far, Mrs. Bowsar. I
went down to the club last night for
the first time in three monihs. You
were put oot at my golog. 1 didn't get
bome until palf-past 10 o'clock, and
.‘l’-

,".'!E was exactly 1 o'clock. Mr. Bow-
7“li:ewm-! 1 lon;ad at my watcbh as 1
opened the front door. As | was say-

| Bowser.”

“Yes; your condition last night ac-
counts for your depressed spirits to-
day. It Is pot golug to storm, Mr.
Bowser. The predictions are for clear
weather for the pext three or four days
to come,”

My condition last night? By the
great horn spoon, but you must have
lost your senees. Do you wean to say
that I came home drunk

“No, not exactly drunk. 1 belleve
you men folks use a termn called swiz-
zled, don't you? You were not drunk,
but swizzled. 1 hLad to help you up-
stairs. 1 started to undress you, but
you cried out. 'G'way 'm me or I'll
knocker blamed hend off’! And 1 went
away."” -

“Wo-woran., you are crazy!” gasped
Mr. Bowser. who was so wenk In the
knees that be bad to sit down,

“You did munage to get yolr coat
off, I believe.” she placidly continued,
“but that tired you out, und when you
awoke fthis morning you were sur-
prised to tind that yoo bad slept in
your hat and slioes und most of your
clothing."

“I-1 slept In my bat, did I'?" mur
mured Mr. Bowser.

“Yes, and severnl times before morn-

"

| ing you also talked through your bat.

I believe you wen folks make use of
such expresslon. don't you? When you
awoke and realized the situation you
thought 1 had been trying to be fun
ny."

“Mrs. Bowser, you—you didn't get
a telegram that your mother 'was
dead 7"

“Oh, no! Mother is enjoying splen:
did health. Nothing has bhappened to
suddenly dethrone my reanson, p Mr.

“But you are a great hand to dream
vivid dreams. Your dreams are some-
times so realistic that you scream out
and wake me up."”

“Yes. | know. but | don't get out of
bed and go downstairs and find you
on the steps. 1t doesn't tnke me twen-
ty minutes to get you upstairs, and
you don't kick over chalrs and yell ont
that you ecan lick the whole police
force. It is no use to deny facts, Mr.
Bowsér., You say it was balf past 10
o'cloek

“I'll stake my life on it!"

“And yet 1 looked at your watch
and It had stopped at 9:40.”

Mr. Bowser simply sat and glared at
her with open mouth.

“I'm not complaining.” she quietly
continued. *It isn't such a dreadful
thing for a husband to go to a club
and come home swizzled and go to bed
with his clothes on. 1 expect that nine
out of ten do It; only they shouldn't
get up next morning and lay it all on
their wives, you know."

There was silence for the pnext. two
minutes—silenee so thick thst it counld
have been sgliced off like cold ham.
Then Mr. Bowser resumed his dress-
Ing and said;

“I amn charged with Baving come
howe in an inebriated conditlon last
night. That charge s made by my
wife. 1 do not know what her object
is, but" -~

“We might call it rheumatlam " o
terrupted Mrs. Bowser, “Rbeumatism
doed act. that way sometimes, doesn't
i

“Womaii, yon have reached the limit
—the dead' line! For your sake I have
borne much. 'Hoping that you would

. He—Life is simply one grand chase.

or fiy with the deer? |

patron | could not fail to overbear his
orders, the exactitude of which were
most edifylug. 1 saw that the waliter
had. a8 I bad, too, Immediately sized
up the man. He bad a nasty, Irritating
little cough. and he sipped ice water
while giving bis order. The conversa-
tion ran about this way:

“*‘Bring we a pot of coffee,’ sald the

nicky customer, 'a pot, mind you, not
a cup of colfee, but a pot of It. And It
must be bot—hot and stroug. Don't
forget that. Also a tenderloin steak,
rare. Pleare remewber that, walter
And don't bave nuy fat on i, [ can’
bear the gight of fut in the morning.’

**Very wel, sir” snld the walter po
litely; 'no fat.' 4

**And bLring me somé dry toust: Lint
remember— hot toast—and binve it macle
of stale bread. And see that iv is
toasted ouvtslde und not soggy within
I hote soggy toast. Please Lear that in
mind,’

““Yery good. sir.’
‘not sogyy within.'

“*Also sowe silced tomutoes.” eontin
ued the man *And take the fee from
them and dratn them. 1 want my to
matoes dry: understand, dry. not wet!
Don't forget!”

“'Yesa, sipd responded the waiter: ‘to
matoes murt be dry.’

“iAnd now let's see, let'n mee. ()
ven. Bring me some fried egys. Be
sure thut they ure perfectly. fresh—
perfoctly fresh.  And 1 desire them
fried on one side only. You won't for-
get that! B

“0Oh, no. sir.” elacnlated the walter,
‘'l not forget. And which slde, sir? ™
~New York Times.

replied the walter |

The Sarcastic Father.

0ld Attwerney—Another blunder! 1
am almost distouraged with you, There
fs but twice a day that | feel you to
justify the term “rising young attor-
n’y.'! ,
0ld Attorney's Son—And what 1s
that?

Ol Attorney—When you're coming
up in the elevator, morning and noon.—
Baltimore American.

All the Betier For Her.

Fweddie—I told Kitsle Kicker that
the gov'uer was awf’ly mad because |
had no bwains.

Algle—Apd what did she say, deab |
boy ¥

Fweddie—Bhe sald she'd be awf'ly
mad if I had.

A n-mwi-.. Memory.
, It was at a funeral, and a somewhat
lachrymose old minister was officiat-

Referring to his long acquaintance
with the decensed. he said:

“Ah, brothers and sisters, many &
time have 1 dandled this corpse on my
knee!"—Lippincott’s.

; His Preference.

1f you are not smong the pursuers
you must be one of the pai .
hounds

KINSTON, -

North Carolina

THE PEOPLE WONDE

The Munford Ways and
Prices Are World Beaters

Nothing But First-Class
A No. 1 Goods Shown

READ DOWN
.We’ve Come to Stay

READ ALL

LOT 1.

Heavy Silver Bleachiew Table Damask,

70 inches wide,
lot goes at

worth $1

vard, this

S0cC

LOT 2.

Heavy Unbleached Canton

Flannell,

worth Sc yard, this lot opens at

i\

oScC

Lot 8. Ladies’ Un-
ion Snits, Jersey Rib-
bed, Fleece Lined,
worth s50¢, this lot
goes at 2be

Lot4. 25 dozen
Ladies’ Heavy Rib-
bed Fast Black Hose,
worth 135¢, this lot
goes at 10c

Lot 5. Heavy one-
yard-wide Homespun
and Calicoe, this lot

goes at de.

Lot 6. Checked
Homespun, 5c designs
worth more this lot
goes at 34e.

Lot 7. 9o dozen
Men's Shirts and
Drawers, extra heavy
Ribbed Fleece Lined,
worth s0c, thislot25¢

LOT 8

GEO. A.
CLARK'S

50¢ Dozen

O.N.T.

LOT 8

SPOOL
COTTON

25¢ Half-Dozen

.
Lot 9. 62z dozen
Boys Heavy Fleece
Lined Shirts and
Drawers, this lo goes
at 26e.

CLOTHING FOR MEN

(lothing for Young Men and Boys

HIGH CLASS PERFECT TAILORING

Men’s Suits
25 per cent, Saved by Buying from Us

Boys Suits for 59¢

Boys’ Suits

Bhie— Wil you run with

. He—1 will fiy with you. dear. If you

mf—mm.luml.
 Thisks Well of Himselt.

'L remarked Mrs, Bil-| {
: .“ m"ﬂﬁla;‘m
.k ," .-

' "”-lll' hlﬂalﬂ.

PETTICOATS

L.adies’ Black
- Mercerized Petticoats

New Lot of 60 Dozen
Just in at Munford’s

Same old price, which means a saving
of from 50c to $1.00 on the skirt.

No Hot Air

t Stubborn Facts
For Cash

Furnishing Goods
Saa our line of Iace Curtains, Rugs,
‘Clarpets, Oil Cloths and Linoleums,

Mmm cnd Houte mehmgs.
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