THE TIMES

““UNCLE TOM'S CABIN."

Beats Now on Bale for Next
Week's Production at the
Baker.

If you are going to see ‘‘Uncle
Tom's Cabin'’ at the Baker next
week vou should lose no time se-
euring your seats, for ever since
the sale opened the demand has
been immense. The fact that a
really first-class production of
the famous old play is to be seen
with loads of scenery and all the
marvelous effects that made the
play the foremost one in all the

counfry a generation ago, has
attracted unusnal interest, not
only among the littel folk, but
older theatre-goers as well, are

determined to see it once more.
It will open Sunday matinee and
other matinees will
Wednesday and Saturday, and
popular prices, 25¢ and 50e¢, will
he for the evening and 25¢ only
for matinee performances. This
brings the attraction
reach of everyone and *'Unele
Tom’s Cabin' will be found
right in line with “*In Old
tucky,”” ‘‘Sis  Hopkins' a  nd
olhers thta have been revived at
the Baker this season with such
greal  success. T Unele
Cabin™’
with an all-star cast by William
H. Brady, and proved one of the
season's positive sensations,

IN THE COUNTY COURT OF THE STATE
OF OREGON, FOR MULTNOMAH
COUNTY

In the Matter of the Estate of
HENRIETTA KERN, Deccased

CITATION.

To J, J. Kern, Albert E. Kern, George F
Kern, John M. Kern, T. J. Kern, Wil
liam Kern, Tabitha Kern, Meta De
Mond, William Biruve, John Struve,
Letha, Veda Kern and Delbert Kern,
and all other known and unknown heirs
and devisees of Henrietta Kern, decessed

NAME OF H BTA' o

You are hl'r('h]" ommand to

appear ore the Honorable County Clerk
of the ate of Oregon, in and for the

County of Multnomah, at the Court House

M| of Portland, on the 15th day
D, 1612, at the hour of nine |
of said day, 1o show ecanse,

arder of sale should
ving described land
as prayed for. in the petition of A. E. Kern,
ndministrator, with the will annexed of 1k
oula of Henriettn Kern, deccased, herein
bofore filed, to-wit;:

Lot numbered three (3), In
bered three (3), in Columbia
dition to the City of Portland, and
lots numbered twenty-three (28), twenty
four (24) twonty-five 25), twenty-six
(24), twenty-seven (27) and
(28), in bloek numbered thirty-seven
in Peninsular Addition Nomber Three,
the City of Portland, all in the County
Multnomah and State of Oregon

Witness my hand and the seal of said
;’.sllrl offixed this 11th day of Mareh, A

012

181
F. 8. FIELDS,
Clerk of the County Court.
By T. F. NOONAN, Deputy
(Beal of County Coort, Multnomah
County, State of Oregon.)
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A STORY OF KITCHENER.

The Disheveled Dervish Who Was
Captured In the Desert,

The following Incident. Invelving
Kitchener's abillty to disguise himself,
was deseribed by one whoe served with
the Essex reglwent In a campalyn
agninst the dervishes:

*“1 was acting corporal of the guard
over a large nuwber of ‘gentlemen of
the desert’ whom we bad taken pris-
oners,
captive within the tent drew my at-
tentlon, and 1 was surprised to hear in
good English the request:

**Corporal 1 wish to get out of this.

“1 of course reported the occurrence
to the sergeant of the guard, only to
be met with the curt reply:

“‘Let the fool stay where he is!

“1 continved my rounds and was
agaln met with the request. Again 1
reported the matter, and this time the
reply was as curt, but a bit stronger,
g0 | went on my rounds again. As 1
passed the spot this time the volce
from within sald:

**8ay, corporal, you are of the Essex
regiment?

“l1 apswered that I was,
prisoner said:

“‘Well, tell Mr. B. that 1 want to
speak to him.'

and the

imuld wleld a lusty knife at the ban-

he ;.'i\'l'TII

Tom's |
was revived in New York |

'Jw't's life and at his death

also |

twenty-eight |

In tbe course of my rounds a |

“He Immediately made for the pris.
oners’ quarters, and | shall never for
get that meeting. The disheveled
‘dervish’ was In reality the Lord Kitch-
ener that was to be, who had been
| out spying amoung the enemy and had
apparently been taken prisoner by his
own troops.”—London Globe.

FAMOUS FEEDERS.

| Poter the Great and Louis X1V, Had
| Fairly Good Appetites,
| Louls XIV., le Grand Monarque.

queting bosrd. It Is related of this
| French ruler that “he would eat at a

| meal four platefuls of soup, a whole |

pheasant, a, partridge. a plateful of

| salad, mutton bashed with garlic, two |

good sized slices of ham and a dish of

pastry, finlshing the repast with frulta |

and sweetmeats"—pretty falr for a
king who, we are Informed by one his-
torinn, dined in public, “and the privl-
lege of geelng bim eat was eagerly
sought after” No admission was
charged. as far as can be learned

In the Bodleian Hbrary at Oxford
there Is preserved an innkeeper's bill

sl for breakfast enten at Godalming, Sur-
within | rey. by eter the Great. The czar and
| twenty cowmpanlons managed to dis-

pose of half a sheep, a quarter of n

Ken- | lamb, ten pullets, three ducks. (welve

ohickens, elghty-four eggs, three quarts
of brandy and six quarts of mulled
wine, with salad in proportion. For a
little enack picked up at noon Peter
and his merry crew got away with a

sheep, five ribs of beef, three-quarters |

of a lamb, fourteen pullets, fourteen
rabbits and a great quantity of brandy
and wine. Peter's taste In tipple ran
to brandy and hot pepper, a harmless
decoction for a copper riveted throat
and armor plate stomach

His Title to Fame,

There 18 u big bearted man editing a
paper In lowa who ever tries to say
something eulogistic nbout every citl-
#zen of his town both during the sub-
On one
oceasfon he was much perplexed to
know what to say in the case of a

man. a resident of the town for many )
| the source
| they originally started

years and an excellent citizen. For the
life of him the editor could think of

nothing that his friend bad done m|
| it resembles a window looking into a

| dark room

entitle him ro distinetion. The fol-
lowing was tbe one fact that the writer
could produce from the recesses of his

memory as a climax for the eulogy |

that appeared in the paper:

“Mr. Jones was once prominently
mentloned for the nominntion as alter-
nate delegate for the awnual conclave

of the Order of the Sons of America.” |

—Harper's Magazine.

Spider Tigers,

The Iycosae are tigers nmong splders,
and when the eggs are Inclosed In thelir
sac they attach the precious parcel to
the nbdomen and carry it about with
them. During the season of maternity
they are exceedingly flerce and con-
slder ny evidence of curlosity on the

When the young are
swarm out over the
carries them about

lenge to attack.
hatched they
mother, and she

| with ber for several days. So voraclous |

is thelr appetite that she frequently

falls a vietim to it. for, It is sald, they

have po compunction whatever in de
vouring her.
Curious Bread Law.

There Is a provision In the Britlsh

bread acts of 1822 and 1836, which

are still In force, to the efMect that “ev- |

ery person who shall make for sale or

gell or expose for sule any bread made |

wholly or partially of peas or beans
or potatoes or of any.sort of corn or
graln other than wheat shall cause all
such bread to be marked with a large
Roman '‘M.""
Smooth Work,
Hicks—How did Nix manage to re
form that nagging wife of his? Wicks
—He bribed nher masseuse to tell that
tnlking cansed wrinkles, — Chicago
News.

A Baby's Advantage,

A baby Is a very helpless little thing,
but It hns one ndvantage—Iit doesn't
have te keep sweet while a bore Is
trying to entertain It —Galveston News.

| such a
| aristocratle head it was too unpopular
| to be uttered,

| reflected

| “1 hear, Mr. Jones, you

BUILT FOR WASHINGTON.

A Philadelphia House the President
Refused to Occupy.

The secoud yeur of Wastingtoa's ad-
ministration the seat of guvernwent
was removed from New York to Pbllk-
adeiphls, v the meuntime the federal
elty, Washlugton, was in bullding, and
the leglsiniure of "ennsylvania voted a
su of vwuey 1o build a house for the

| president, perbups with some hope thut

this might help to keep the seat of the
Benernl government in the capital, for
Philndelphia was then considered as
the caplital of the state.

Whut was since the Unlversity of
Pennsylvanis was the structure erect-
el for the purpuse. But as soon as
General Wasbington saw Its dimen-
slons and u good while before it was
fnished be let It be known that he
would wvot occupy It mod should ger-
tainly pot go 1o the expense of pur-
chasing sultable furniture for such a
dwelllng, for it Is to be understood in

| those days of stern republicanism no-
| body

thought of congress furnishing
the president’s bouse, or If perchance
thought did eoter into some

President Washingtou therefore rent-
ed o bouse of Mr. Robert Morris in
Market strect between Fifth and Sixth

on the south side nnd furnished It
haondsomwely but not gorgeously.—Ex-
change

The Black of the Eye.

The fnvarinble biackness of the pupil
of the eye was a puzzle to sclentifie
men untll Professor Helmholiz showed
it to be the necessary effect of refrac-
tlon. Sufficient rays are reflected from
the bottom of the eyve to render visible
the parts there situated, bat since these
mys In emerging from the
eye must traverse the same ocula
media throngh which they passed in
entering the eye It Is evident that they
must undergoe the same refraction
which they underwent as enteriug rays,
ouly In an opposite direction. The re
sult of this Is that the paths of the
emerging and entering rays colncide,
and the former will therefore return to
whence as incidental rays
There is noth
fng in the pupl! to reflect light—in fact,

The First Erie Canalboat,

The Willlum Tell wus the first boat
to pass over the Erie canai from Buf-
falo to Albany and down the river to
New York. Her enrgo consisted entire
Iy of hogsheads, barrels and bottles of
Lake Erie water, part of which was
mingled with the waters of the bay of
New York on the oceasion of the great
fete in celebration of the opening of
the wonderful waterwny. Her passen-
gers fncluded Governor De Witt Clin-
ton, the leader In the canal enterprise,
and a delegation of statesmen and dis
tinguished persous from forelgn lands

' and various parts of the United States
| part of an observer as a direct chal- | -

Took It Too,

Some time ago Australfa bad a re
markably eloguent and witty tailor,
who became not only sn M. P, but a
minister of the crown. To him a new
governor made this maladroit remark,
were once a
tallor.”

“Yes, my lord, | was."

“And how nre you engaged now?”

“Taking yvour excellency’'s measure."
—London Chronicle.

One Occupation Less,

A visitor at n small resort on the
const asked one of the men whom he
saw at the village store what be did all
summer,

“Loaf and fsh.” replled the native.

“What do yon do lo the winter?" con.
tinued the Inguiring »isitor.

“We doo't fish!"

Favors,
Siillcus—1 can truthfully say [ never
forget a favor. Cyolrus—Nothing re
markable abhout that. The fellow we

| werept n favor from seldom lets us for-

pet It —=Philndelphin Record.
Why She Drew Up,
Nell resnding from noveh—He kissed
ber on the torehend

| tossed the

The proud beauty |

HAFIA,
the Albino

A Story of a Narrow

Escape

By Clarissa Mackie

“Now, Mr. Hanford, it is your turn
to spin u yard,” remarked Professor
Trayle one evenlng as the stenmship
Neptune, with a party of tourlsts, was
skirting the African coast.

"D, James,™
the seven tourists drew thelr chalrs
lnto close proximity. “I know positive-
Iy that you had an adventure with that
gomuan you hired at Calro.”

albino dr

“An albino dragoman?’ laughed Ar- |

thur Clayton. “Ye gods, what a sight!
Was your man Egyptian, Arablan,
Mussulman or Christian?”

“He was not exactly an alblno; be
wis very falr and light balred, was he
not, James?" questioned Mrs. Hanford,
referring to ber husband, who was
listening with a smile of amusement.

“Light headed,” he corrected. “Hafia
bad an Egyptinn motbher, an Arabian
futher. The wother was a Christian

and the fatber a Mohammedan; Hafia |

was nn out and out heathen and is now
for all I know.”

“That is not all of your story,” pro-
tested Miss Emellne Gray. *“That sav-
ors too much of tablold fiction.”

“It isn't much of a story,” admitted
Mr, Hanford reluctantly. “Indeed, 1
don't understand how Harrlet got the
idea there was a story connected with
Hafin.'

“1 never suspected there was until 1
suw yvou kicking him down the steps of
the hotel,” retorted Mrs. Hanford qulet-
Iy, and amid the laugh that followed
Mr. Hanford began his story.

“Well, Hafia, the beathen, came to
me the first day we arrived in Cairo
and, after assuring me that he was the
most efficlent interpreter and gulde be-
tween the Red sea and the Atlantie
ocenn, be produced innumerable tat-
tered bits of paper that he swore were
recommendations from former patrons,
and as 1 did not care to exemine them
I was compelled to take him at his
own valuation

“Of course, | was malnly interested
In the excavations around Naua Belaks
nmwd Hafla professed to have been born
in the very shadow of the Nana pyra
mids, so 1 was conflident that our ex
pedition would be accomplished with-
out mishap, as he was doubtless well
acqualnted with the vicinity.

“These pyramlds are a
Journey to the east of Calro, and on
the morning of our start my dragoman
appeared with two camels, and soon
we were leaving the clty streets be-
hind and rocking over the sandy road
past the waterworks and out toward
the Arnblan desert

“* ‘Master,” remarked Hafln
few hours Iater ns we ate
beside a little spring of water, ‘I have
wn thinking that there = a pretty
pyramid much nearer than that of
Naun, where there are no excavations

to me a

being made and where all Is pence and |

juletness Instead of dirt and disorder
Une could sleep refreshingly there.

“‘Hafla,' 1 sald sternly, ‘we go to In
vestigate, to observe, to discover, not
to sleep. We shall sleep when we re
turn to Calro. Remove the luncheon
and let us be on our way.'

“With Il grace my albino dragoman
remalns of our meal Into
the sand and brought my camel to Its
knees before me. We rode on in sl
lence for several hours. Instead of the
cheerful conversation which had lght-
ened the burden of the sandy journey
we maintained an unbroken silence,
for Hafia wns sulking openly, and 1
was out of patlence with hlm and be
glnning to have serious doubts as to
his Integrity

“*You sald it was a balf day's jour
pey." | exclulmed at last. ‘It is now
O o'clock aud we are still in the desert.

S | the way, master,’

catne long

urged Mrs, Hanford, as |

half day's

Inncheon |

|
'and camels passing us. (0 an (nstand
they were ot of sight nhead of us, and

I belleved the vision to have been an
ballucination of sight and hearing, so
|1 did not mention the matter to Hafla,
and afterward | was glad that | did
| not.
| "All at once a dark shape loomed out

of the twilight. and jost above It 1
saw the dim luster of the first star,

**The pyramid!” | exclaimed.

“‘Have | spoken the truth, master?
demunded Hafla proudly,

**‘Yes, Hafla. Is there not a camp
| nearby where the expedition in charge

of the excavations have their quar-
ters? 1 would speak with the great
| man In charge. 1 have letters of in-
| troddzglon, and I would spend the
uight in his camp.’

“There was an Instant's besitation,
and then llafia's voice came soft and
velvety through the semidarkness,

“*The eamp of the learned men lles
a half mile beyond the pyramid. It is
on # high slope far above the sand
| leas.’

“*Never mind.
must be here now,
within the pyramid.’ |

“Afterward 1 lenrned that the light
wias a small lantern carried up the out-
slde of the editice to gulde us on the
way

**'Let us get off L re nnd see if Pro-
fessor Georges is insi.
| **That Is u great ldea of the master,
| assented Hafla engerly, and he slipped

from bis enwel and commanded mine
| to kneel. In apother instant 1 was on
the ground and stumbling down into
an excavation., at the end of which
was an oblong of light It was the
open doorway to a passage leading
into the pyramid

“As | entered the passageway [ put
my bands to my lips and uttered our
old college yell In order to apprise
Georges of my arrival What hap-
pened afterward seems as dreamlike
| as the sbhadowy earavan | saw In the
desert.

“Around a corner of the passageway
a long brown arm shot out and extin-
gulshed the swinging lantern that had
lured me there. Then n score of lean
| ingeras attacked me In the darkness.
and | was awnare that | wans being
robbed of wateh and money and what

Alb, some of them
There is a’ light

ever else of value I possessed. Bot,
quick ns lghtning, wmy band bad
snatched at tbhe revolver at wmy hip, |

and | managed to free my right arm
and fire it nmwong my enemies

| *"The dash nnd the echoing
threw the robbers® into panle.
wounded one yelled terrible
upon me unto the twentieth generation
until distance sllenced his voice.

“1 groped my way into the open air
and beneath the stars found my camel
Hafin and his beast had disappeared.
I wonder If any of you ever tried to |
mount n camel when he was standing
humped before you amnd you didn't
know the password that would make
him drop on his ealloused knees. Well,
I tried every way 1 could think of to |
mauke that camel kneel I prayed to
him, and | swore in seven languages,
but he stood there In the moonlight,
with sulky, protruding lower lip and
| obstinate poise. Once | essayed to
| ellmb up by the gorgeous trappings of
he

report
The
curses

leather that served ns barness, but
tarned and snappesd at me vielously
“1 was quite In despalr when sudden
Iy out of the shudow of the pyramid
there onme o word bhonrsely
whispered but quite audible, n word of
commuand that brought the camel to
his knees In a trice. | scrnmbled upon
| his buck, turned him about us he arose
to his height, and awny we went over
the track we had come. | trusted en
tirely to the enmel to take me back to
| Calro, and we reached there just s
}dn_r was dawning My eamel chose
his own way, nnd we entered the city
by way of the citadel, and 1 Inquired
| of a soldier concerning the pyramid of
| Naua, and | told him of my adventure |
| of the previous nlght
“He lnughed and nssured me that 1
| had pever been within twenty mlles of
| Naua—that Hafa had deliberately led
me to a small tomb which n ren
dezvous for a gang of robbers, and he
snld that the
without doubt the villpinous band who

slngle

was

shudowy caravan was
had robbed me
“Your gulde was Hafln

he asked skeptically

the albinoe?
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at once reported lccordiusi;’to the 1 ey Lk o 0 S SN S #0 e e {‘rhﬂlk P 19/ the PO ed, thoroughly nngry thront was not cot.’ he sald dryly o
8 In his own bands.—Bacon, helght. — Boston Transcript = . ’
sergeant. Hafin shrugeed his shoulders ‘1 | turned his back. 1 placed the motter in
have forgotten the short way. Besldes. | the hands of the police. and toward “ "
e el —— — | It I8 rough and Infested with robbers evening they returned my watch, but 348 MARKET STREET
o bad ‘How soon sholl we arrive at | the money had disappeared besond re
| Naun ¥ cnll
| “‘ln an hour, master, but [ will ques ‘I was preparing for bed when a
tion this earavan. servant Informed me that n dragoman
| *Approgehing us across the sun bath awalted my coming In the vernnda of
ed sund was a string of some ten or n | the bhotel. | suspected it was Hafla nnd
| duzen ragged looking camels, whose | went down. There e wns. his clonk
riders were the dirtlest and most ras- | deawn closely nbout his face quite dis
cally looking lot 1'd seen In many n | guising his features and complexion
day but | enught the gleam of his pale
‘Don’t let them know we are alone, | wicked oyve
. Haofla,' | warned him. *They look like C“Master.” he whined cringingly, ‘my
bers.” camel run awany with me, and 1 re
“Hafin rolled one of his queer Mght | turned too teé to be of ussistance to
ored eyes toward me as he nodded  you. Shall we start sgaln for the pyra
reassur ¥ He held a few mioutes mid ¢! Naun lg the mornlng ¥
toned conversation with the lead “You mny start now I sald rode
srs of the carnvan, and then, disinles arnd then It was that Mr Honford saw
them with a rough spoken word me administer n well doserved kick to .
¢ turned and watched them as thes Hafln, the albino That Is the end of Arthur Dt Montelth
lsappeared behind us through the | the story
len sunset haze i) James, | would ha =) of
"When the first star has risen we fright if I bad known yvou were In such
shall see the pyramid of Naon, master eried his v
d Hafln good 1red|) nd from Not much dange ) h pack of
that moment he chattered with | cowards" reassured her hreshand eas-
gh spirits untd! 1 had almost forgot- |y
n his morose fit he Iadies of the party separated
Just after the sun had set and | from the group and chatted togetber
M lle the swift twilight was f nE.  The four men grew oloser
biotting out distant oagls or nearby Is that the reason you had a sude
sand done, | thought | heard the soft | gen 4 ek of rheumatism our left
THE MUSICAL PLAY, "THE BALKAN PRINCESS,' AT HEILIG THEATRE MARCH 212223 r)ding of camel Loofs passing o8 oo arm, Hanford? nsked Arthur Clayton
Shubert Bros. present the big musiedl comedy suecess,, ““The Balkan Princess,”" at the Heilig Theatrs : sand. and | wtrulned ‘." "j"‘: 0 | “What was it—-a knife? = W aks : .
7th anh and Taylor Sts., for three nights. beginning ]f:u.—--i.:) Mareh 21 ?“]'l"'!-'tl price matinee Sat-| ipll"t:nrut W :.T- throagh a thick Yeso grinned Mr. Hanford rue Irign ), Bower
ith A tgray vell a shadowy caravan of men | fully ‘g Now | ber Exeha Bid
I er Exchange g,

urday.




