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HIS VAUDEVILLE VENTURE

8TRAXDED ACTOR WILSOX TASTED
SWEETS OF REVENGE.

Gives Denver Manaarer Doe of Orrn
Medicine and Shows Tbnt Good

Actor Are Hot Cheap.

Hopper Wilson was an actor of no mean
ability, and a man of honorone 'whose
word was as good as sold, and whose
promise was never broken. To break faith
with any one he considered dishonorable,
and, onco he gave his word, he could be
depended on to' the last. And he was
equally particular in regard to promises
made to hlmselfv which to break without
reasonable excuse would remain, in his
estimation, an unpardonable sin. He was
a crank on this subject, and among those
who knew him It was a standing Joke
that if Hopper Wilson made an appoint-

ment on New Tear's day to meet a party
exactly one year later, at four minutes
past the noon hour, on the southwest cor-
ner of Victoria Square, in Calcutta. India,
he'd be there to the second, and would
raise the very dickens If the other fellow
happened to show up a minute later on
the northwest corner.

He had an appointment once with a
well-kno- manager one 'afternoon at 2

o'clock at the California Theater, In Son
Francisco. He waited until 10 minutes
after the hour, and then Sew off In a huff.
3?Tve minutes later the manager showed
up, but that Are minutes lost Hopper WH-eo- n

a good engagement at a salary of $50

a week. Somebody told him about It a
flay or two later, and he simply answered:
'TVell. that's my loss and his gain." After
that Hopper Wilson became known among
Ills associates as "Hothead" Wilson,
which the gallery gods soon changed to
'Hophead."

Popular With Audiences.
Wilson was popular with the theater-

goers of many cities on the Pacific Coast.
He had always managed to hold a good
position, sometimes with stock companies
end again with road attractions. He was
a. conscientious actor, was never Intoxi-
cated, and, above all, was a man to be
depended upon: consequently he was sel-

dom without an engagement.
But even the best of the "profe3h" "go

ap against It," and Wilson got his when
he became a member of Brown's Corru-
gated Bellrlngers and Vaude-
ville Show.

Like a great many actors. Wilson be-
came possessed with an Insane desire to
go on the vaudeville stage, and that's how
It happened that he got mixed up with
the corrugated bellrlngers. Brown

some fairly clever vaudeville per-
formers. Intimated that several National
banks were backing him, and made good
his talk by floating a few rolls of bronze-plate- d

silver dollars, which the actors
thought were "twenties." Then he took
the "gang" over to Solomon Levi's Theat-
rical Agency, where he opened a sample
bottle of whisky, that a drummer had
given him, and. after a drink all around,
handed each of the crowd a Turkish cig-
arette.

But Brown's corrugated bellrlngers soon
hit the wail, like all the rest of the "seven-u- p

snaps" that leave San Francisco. It
was way down in Utah somen here that
the ringers wrung their last note, and
Brown skipped out with what funds there
were in the treasury, leaving his company
to shift for themselves. Wllion "shook"
the croud and went north to Provo City,
where, ,a few days later, he fell in with a
little traveling dramatic organization,
which carried him on to Denver, ard then
"busted." But Wilson was at home In
Denver, having played a number of en-
gagements there, and knew that he was
considered romethlng of a favorite.

One day he met a friend on the street,
who told him that the Grand Orera-Hou- ss

was to bo opened soon for a regular sea-eo- n

of stock.
Knevr Illm.

"The company Is coming frem " 'Fr'sro,'
said the friend, "and one of the head
guys Is hero now. I think his name Is
Outermdc"

"Outerhlde." repeated Wilson, thought-
fully; "wonder If you hatca't got the
name twisted a little? Isn't Innerhido it?
Harry Inncrhide?"

"Yes. Innerhlde; that's It," answered
his friend. "Knew It was some kind ofa hide. Do you know him. Hopper?"

"Yes. I know him; but better by reputat-
ion, than personally. Anyway, I'll go and
Bee htm."

Wilson reached the theater Just as Inner-hid- e
was going to supper. They recog.

sized each other, and tho greeting passed
off pleasantly enough.

Inncrhide was a pretty smooth article,as the saying goes, and always made it apoint to handle his acquaintances withsoft gloves. He knew Wilson's talentsand readily saw that Ms present conditionwas not a flourishing one. Perhaps with alittle scheming, his services could be se-
cured for the Grand stock company at avery small salary.

Come In and have something. Wilson."that's how ho always began operations
"and tell me what you're doing In Den-

ver, at this time of the season."
"Oh, I got mixed up with a mighty badproposition: got dumped over In Utah,managed to reach Denver, and there youarc Hoard a little while ago that you

were in town, arranging to open theGrand with a stock company, and cameover to see If there was an opening."
"Well," Inncrhide began, "there's noth-ing for you In tho opening piece, but I canplace you for the second week and the

balance of the season. But you'll haveto como down low in your salary If you
want to talk business. Actors are cheap
xa 'Frisco, and the woods are full of 'em."A satisfactory agreement was soon
reached and everything arranged for Wll-eon- 's

engagement after the first week.
When the company arrived. Wilson, ofcourse, was introduced to all the mem-
bers, but had to admit to himself that he
wasn't very favorably Impressed with the
crowd. With one or two exceptions, heput the whole bunch down as having been
corralled In some San Francisco school of
acting, of which, unfortunately for the
public, there were qulto a few.

Opening Nicht.
The opening night finally arrived, and a

large crowd came to the Grand Opera-Hou- se

to see tho new company. Wilson
took a seat downstairs and watched tho
performance, but It was a painful pro-
ceeding. Tho company and jhow were
bad, and many people left after the firstact. Wilson himself started home after
the second act, but Just as he was about
to leave the the theater, he was ap-
proached by Innerhlde.

"Say, old man." he said, "we've got to
postpone 'Lynwood" for a week, as I've
received a telegram that the paper won't
be here on time. I'm sorry, but It can't
be helped. Will have to All In next week
wih 'Plated Fool. "

"But can't you use me tn that?" sug-
gested Wilson.

"Oh, couldn't think of it. old man!
Couldn't think of It. Tou see, you're some-
thing of a favorite here, and we want to
feature you In 'Lynwood.' Don't you worry
about it, though, as everythlng'll be all
right."

But Wilson would have worried could
he havo known what was In Innerhlde's
mind. Just now this man had no Inten-
tion of engaging him. because It would
be money out of his pocket. The Grand
Opera-Hom- o stock company was largely
composed of ambitious amateurs, some of
whom possessed more money than brains,
and who worked for little or no salary at
all. This sort of graft was exactly what
such man as Innerhlde were looking- - for,
and he considered It a good thing when

one of the company offered to pay him
J100 for the prU liege of playing Carter In
"Lynwood."

Another week slipped by and Innerh'de
postponed Wilson's opening, on soma
flimsy excuse or other, but, this time, the
latter did not take it so easy.

"We'll Just call this off. Innerhlde." ho
said. "I've lost one engagement waiting
for you. and I'll be hanged If I'm going
to tako chances on losing another. When
You're ready to put 'Lynwood' on, you
Ond somebody else to play Carter.

Just What lie Wanted.
"All right, my boy. we'll do it; but

there's no use of flying Into a temper
about It. I'm sorry, of course, but it
can't bo helped. When we're fixed to
play 'Lynwood,' we'd like to have you 50
on as Carter, but If you won't do It,
then, of course, you won't. So far as
getting some one else Is concerned why.
my boy, actors are cheap, and the woods
are full of 'em."

"All right, you get 'em." and with that
Wilson walked away.

A week later and "Lynwood" was pro-
duced, with the amateur In the part ot

MEN IN THE

LORD FREDERICK SLEIGH ROBERTS,

Carter, but it was a most disastrous
"frost." Never did an actor receive such
unmerciful treatment as did this port
fellow from the gallery "gods." He IS
braved the performance Kirough, but his
ambition was crushed, and he positively to
refused to appear again that week.

Here was a pretty predicament, and In-
nerhlde

In
began to realize his mistake.

There was only cne thing to do, and that
was to see Wilson. It galled Inmrhld:
to do It, but It had to be done, and the
quicker the better. He Jumped In a cab
and a few mlnutc3 later was knocking nt
Wilson's door.

"Come in." cheerfully cried the actor
Innerhlde entered. "Oh, it's you. is It?' A,

"Yes, it's me. Wilson. I want you for
Carter you must play It tomorrow night
Salary no object at all. old man; only
jou'U have to go on tomorrow"

"Can't do It," quietly Interrupted Wil-
son." "Read that." and he handed tho
manager a telegram.

Innerhlde read the telegram aloud. It
was as follows:

"Hopper Wilson, Denver. Colo.: Can
you Join at once? Salary sixty-flv- o. Sea-
son, thirty weeks. Answer.

"PERKINS,
"Empire Stock Company."

"But, my dear fellow," began Innerhlde.
No L'se Talklnir.

"No uso talking, Innerhido, I've ac-

cepted. When I wanted to Join your It
company, you put me off, and now you'll
have to take your own advice 'actors are
cheap, and the woods are full of "em.
But," he continued, as Innerhlde started
for tho door, "I don't think you'll need
em."
"What do you mean?" demanded the

manager.
"Walt and see. answered Wilson, and

Innerhlde angrily left the room and
closed the door after him, with a bang.

A week later Wilson was In Kansas
City, with the Empire Stock Company.
Happening to pick up the Denver News
one day, he read, an article to the effect
that the Grand Opera-Hous-e stock com-
pany had "busted."

"Maybe I'm to blame for that," he
mused, "but If I am, I'll bet It will teach
somebody a lesson." MAX STEINLE.

TOO MUCH FOR HER.

She "Was So Fond of Scotch Dialect,
bnt She Isn't Now.

Mrs. Hohmboddle What are you read-
ing that absorbs you so?

Mr. Hohmboddle Cooking up from his
took) It's a new Scotch novel.

Mrs. Hohmboddle (with enthusiasm)
Oh. I am so fond of those dear dialect
things. Do read me a little.

Mr. Hohmboddle Can you understand
it?

Mrs. Hohmboddle (loftily) Can I under-
stand It? Well, I should hope anything
you can understand need not be Greek to
me I

Mr. Hohmboddle No; but It might be
Scotch.

Mrs. Hohmblddte Go on. Read Just
where you are at.

Mr. Hohmboddle (reading) "Ye see,
Elsple," said Duncan doucely. "I might
hae malr the matter wi" me than ye wad
be splcrin. ATbllns ma een Is a bit dazzllt.
an' a'm hearin the poolsca thuddln' in ma
ears, an' ma toongue Is clavln when it
sud be gaein': an' dlv ye no hear tho
dlrlln ot ma halrt an' feel the shakln' o'
ma hond this day gin I gat a glimpse o'
ye, salr hlrplln like an auld mon? Dlv ye
nae guess what's a' the steer. Wnney,
wl'out me gaeln it malr words?"

Mrs. Hohmboddle Stop, for goodness'
sake! What In the world Is the creature
trying to say?

Mr. Hohmboddle He's making a decla-
ration of love.

Mrs. Hohmboddle A declaration of love?
Why. I thought er-er- -r

And thensh: fainted dead away. Scraps.
a

A Difference.
"Sho's a saleslady. Isn't she?"
"Oh! no. Indeed."
"Why, she certainly works in Jobslotz

store"
"Exactly; she 'works' there, and that

makes her a saleswoman. Salesladies
don't work: they simply lock pretty and
In tho opposite direction when you wish
to be served." Exchange.

BATTLE OF TflE CABINS

INCIDENT OF EARLY INDIAN TROU-

BLES IX SOUTHERN OREGON.

Band of Redskins In Fortified Lob
DTrelllnsrs. Withstands a Brief

Sieve by Body of Whites.

In the fall of 1K3, writes W. M. Pitney
In the Junction City Times of recent date,
two prospectors went on to the South
Fork, or main branch, of Applegate Creek,
near the line between Jackson and Jose
phine Counties, and took up raining claims.
They built a cabin out of very large logs,
some of them being about SO Inches in di-

ameter, and, after getting things in shape
for Winter, they went to the tettcment for
supplies. On returning to their cabin they
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found that a band of about 30 Indians had
taken possession and strongly fortified it.
They had also built another cabin, about

feet away, also out of very large logs,
and had dug a trench between the cabins

use as a means of communication In
case of attack. They had made portholes

the cabins, so they might snoot with
perfect safety to themselves.

On discovering the Indians, the right-
ful owners of the cabin went to Sterling
ville. a distance of about 30 miles, for vol-
unteers to kill or capture the Intruders.
They succeeded In raising about 30 men,
some of them from disbanded Company

Captain Harris commander, which
fought and defeated the Indians at Table
Rock on the day of the massacre of the
Wagoner family. A young man by the
name of S. A. Mowder. clerking In Cap-
tain Harris' stOTe In Sterllngville, accom-
panied the expedition.

The names of others who can now be
remembered were: Dr. Myers, Robert
Opp. John Goldsby, Mr. Rude. John Dead-ma- n,

George Mantel. John Bogard and Ira
Mayfield. the latter being a brother of
Mrs. Dan Test, well known In Lane
County.

SIee Established.
The volunteers surrounded tho cabins,

cutting tho Indians off from water, but
the redskins were so well fortified that

was thought best to lay a general siege
to the fort. On the second day of the
siege, six men, under the command of
George Mantel, who had been stationed
behind the bank of the creek at the foot
of a gentle slope behind the cabin, under,
took to roll a large log up to the fort. In
order to enable them to shoot at closerange through the portholes. They rolled
the log In front of them and got within
40 or SO yards of the fort, but the red
skins kept up such a firing at the log
that they felt more Interested In saving
their own scalps than In taking those of
the siwashes. One of the men, John
Goldsby by name, received a bullet from
the enemy's guns that creased his temple
and cut tho hair from bis head. After a
council, held under tho most trying cir-
cumstances. It was concluded to retreat.

Now this wa the most difficult part
of It, as it was much easier and fafer to
push the log in front of them than to
pull it after them. The log was considered
a very necessary piece of furniture Just at
this time, and a retreat without it was
not.to be thought of. Every time a hand
was placed on top of the log to give It
a pull, zip, would go a bullet, covering
his hand with bark nnd splinters. But the
men finally succeeded In rolling the leg
backward until they reached a low swag,
and then they were compelled to crawl
on all fours some distance until they
reached a placi of safety.

Strntcjrlcnl Mnnenver.
About SO or CO yards from the fort was

an oak tree that forked near the ground.
S. A. Mowder, seeing this tree and think-
ing that It possessed advantages over the
position which he occupied, put h's hat
on the ramrod of his gun and held it up
between the forks, when a bullet from an
Indian gun put a hole through It. He
retreated In good order, .crawling on all
fours, and on his way back he met Dr.
Myers, who thought he would try his
luck behind the same tree. ilr. Mowder
showed him the hole In his hat and told
him that evidently an Indian had the point
covered and was holding a bead on tho
fork of the tree. But Mr. Myers thought
differently, and crawled up to the tree and
raised his head to take a peep, when a
bullet went crashing through his brain,
killing his Instantly.

The savages, running short of water on
the third night of the siege, sent a squaw
to the creek for a supply. The volun-
teers not wishing to kill squaws, her first
trip was made unmolested. A hasty con-
sultation was held and It was decided
that If she made a second trip, the must hi
killed. In a short time afterward she
made her appearance and paid the penalty
with her life.

Tha Indians were so strongly en-

trenched that It wes a hard and dangerous
Job to drive them out, and It was thought
best to send a messenger to Fort Lane,
a distance of about 40 miles, for some
regulars and a howitzer, which Captain
Smith sent, with about a dozen soldiers,
who arrived on the evening of the fourth
day of the siege. The soldiers, aga-n- st

the wishes of the volunteers, who wanted

to wait until morning, planted the cannon
on an elevation above the fort, about M

yards dLstant. and In plain view, and ,

openea nre on the Indians, late in ma
evening. The Indians returned the Are,
slightly wounding several soldiers.

Results ot Flrlnsr.
Two shots from the cannon took effect,

knocking part of the fort down, killing two
squaws and a pappoose and wounding a
little Indian boy. That night every pre-
caution was taken to prevent the escape
of the Indians. The regulars were strong-
ly posted up the creek, where It was
thought the Indians might try to break
through and escape. About 2 o'clock in the
morning the savages stealthily crawled
forth, and. giving the deafening war-who-

of the tribe, broke over the soldiers
at this very point, carrying with them a
few wounds. They escaped with no loss
Snow had fallen several Inches deep dur-
ing the night, and it would have been an
easy matter to have tracked the siwashes. I
which the volunteers wanted to do. But
tho soldiers were not willing, and th!j
probably saved the lives of moat of the
company, as the Indians, not trying to con
ceal tneir trackn. haa gone mreuju a t

little prairie or opening ana nraousnea. uy
dividing and going back on the sides or -

the opening. As the snow had weighted
.. .....1W UU0IIM uwnu, UttJ -

nnd would Lite done fearful execution If
they had been followed. They left their
dead and plunder behind, nnd also the
little Indian boy who had been wounded.
John Bogard took him in hand and kept
him for several years, after bringing him
back to Sterllngville.

Wnltliifr for Orders.
The next morning the volunteers wanted

to know of the soldiers why they were not
able to kill some of the Indians, who had
evidently run right over thtm as they lay
asleep. Among them was a little Irish-
man, who. In defenpe. said: "Faith and
sure, I could have probed one with the
point of my bayonet, but I was waiting
for orders. from me captain."

After the battle the roldlers returned
to Fort Lane nnd the volunteers to Sterl-
lngville. carr lng with them the dead body
of Dr. Myers, and Robert upp, wno was
severely wounded In the ankle. As he was
being carried down hill by S. A. Mowder I

and another young man. the snow having
coverea mo ruts raaae uy u.j uui."-- .
teams a few days before. Mr. Mowder
stepped into a hole and broke his right
ankle. It caused his death In after year
as he was compelled to have his leg ampu-

tated, and died from the effects of tho
operation. He was well known In Jack-
son and Lace Counties, and from h m was
gleaned most of the facts as stated in this
record of the Battle ot too moi

QUESTION SET AT REST.

Easter Sunday Falls on April IB, Says
Enjcllsh Authority.

The London correspondent of tho New
York Sun has this to say of the fixing ot
Easter Day:

"When," he asks, "Is Eastern Sunday

this year? Until lately every one had been
content to trust to the calendars, which
all said Sunday, April 15. Then somo one
remembered that the prayer-boo-k, the au-

thority on such a matter, distinctly says
that Easter Day is tho Sunday following

the first full moon after March "1; and
that If the full moon Is on a Sunday,

then Easter Day Is the Sunday following,

it happens this year that tho moon Is

first at its full after March 21 Just after
1 o'clock on Sunday morning. April 15,

and consequently It was contended that
Easter Day would not be tho ISth, but
the 22d of AprtL

"This discovery disturbed the bankers In
the city, who began to question whsther
they had any legal right to assume that
April 16 would be the bank holiday, which
Is ordained by act of Parliament to be
observed on the Monday after Easter
Sunday. The doubt exercised disturbing
influences in a variety of ways, for many
arrangements are regulated by the date
of Easter. The law offices of the Crown
even began to consider the question.
Some people began to advocate special
legislation on the matter, but, in the
House of Commons, tho Attorney-Gener- al

has settled' the question.
'Asked whether, having regard to the

possibility of doubt arising as to when
bills falling due on a day dependent on
the dato of Easter were legally payable, he
would Introduce a short bill to make April
15 Easter Day this year. In law as well
as In the calendar. Sir Richard Webster
made the mystery clear.

"He told the House that the statute to
which reference had been made enacts
that Easter shall be observed according
to the tables and rules annexed to the
statute. One of these provides that the
paschal full moon In the year 1M0 falls
on tho 14th of April, and that the Feast
of Easter falls on the 15th. The fact Is.
the full moon referred to In the statute
Is not the actual full moon nor the mean
full mon but a fictitious and statutory

..
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Mrs. Smith DM rou enjoy the nnon.
Mr. Smith No; I dreamed I wu trylne to

full moon. fomettuKS called tho ecclesias-

tical full moon.'
" "As there is no posslbllty of doubt on

the question.' explained the Attorney-Genera- l.

'It is not propoied to introduce any
legislation such as the honorable member
suggests. , It may Interest the House to
learn that attention was called to a simi-
lar occurrence in the years 1S18 and 18)5.

and rane learned papers were written on
the subject, to which I shall be happy
to refer my honorable friend. Somo fic-

titious full mcon was necessary, or other-
wise Easter might have to. be kept on
different Sundays In different parts of the
United Kingdom. As one of the learned
writers said: "The Church cared much
more for peace and concord than for tho
equolnox or the moon." "

.jSwT...rJk

O'ROONEY ACHIEVES FAME

PLEASED AT THE IMMORTALITT
BESTOWED CTON UIH.

Bat Aspires to Knoir "Who the DIvll
.Is Tom" That Has Been Writing

ot Illm Expounds Thins. I

Several men were grouped about the
room, engaged In reading or discussing
the various topics of the day, when sud-
denly one of them looked up from his
paper and exclaimed In surprise:

"Mine Gott! O'Rooney, vot for you vas
in dot paper, eh?"

Every one's attention was directed to
the speaker as he pointed out the cause
of his astonishment and said to one of
the other men I

"Veil, veil, let us hear how Mike vas
tui in uere. ,

O'Rooney listened to the reading with a
mingled look of perplexity and pride

spreading benign features.
pipe, which entirely forgotten,
finally from partially open mouth.
landing floor Just reader
finished.

There winks nudges ex-
changed between Mike
scratched head said:

live, b'ys. Ol'm thot
Molke O'Rooney they have been afther
shpakln' dlvll Tom?

coomln' around
Ol'll tinder thonks makln'

wor-r-d-s Immortal through col-
umns litigant paper. mesllf
that ralllzes blnlfit sooch kindness,

paple can't forglttln"
long Tom afther hllpln"
that way.

"No, solr. there nothln lolke gltttn
paper! And O'Rooney that

would advolse Nllson puttln'
ontolre party poobllc priss soon.

HIS ENJOYMENT SPOILED.

a
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fell his
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were and
tho men as

his reflectively and
"As sure as ye same

av. but who the Is
If he will be to see me,

him me for
me the

av that It's
the av

for tho be me. so
as will bo me

x
Is

In tho It's
to be his

In the
for

for

for frlnds In av nade. was
mony blthcr tears Ol the other

got the bist av Plnnoyer at
tho primaries ond ellcted tho
wrong dlllgate.

Pennoycr's Reason.
"But wan tolme. Joost before the paple

made the folne old mon Mayor, Ol asked
him why he didn't hov me out shpakln'

him, ond he sld, ho winked his
oye at me: 'Sure, Molke, don't ye knew
It's the sthiil sow Is afther dhrlnkin"

swill?
got swill alt right thin, ond It's

a coomfort to me sore hear-r-- t, as they

dear!
bluff a fellow who held four aces.

fe

Burke, lnthroduce Mlsther Tarn- -
many Mlsther Bryan.

ye, mo Tom Is
great mon! They him the ward-hal-e- r.

becauso Is other docthor In
New Yor-r- -t thot can aqual lolko av
him to tha people av ward.
It because av skill halln'
Mlsther Crocker and Cochran slveral
others thot the same proflsslon
are afther lolkln' him so wllL

"Ol hear thoy wondher his treat

succlss. but. as to mesllf, it's no sur-
prise thot he can wor-r-- k sooch magic
with the sick. Sure, it was his own great-
grandfather thot used to docthor In wan
av those city wards, folne physician
he was. too. But ache glneratlon. havln'
the blnlfit av inheritance, has been smart-
er thon the preceedln wan. Tom has
knocked thlm all out. Of m sura the
nixt crowd can't bate him.

"The paple all over ward are afther

SHOWERS.
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pralsln' him for great gineroslty, in
lookln' afther thlm so carefully, without
a clnt av pay. But Tom slz to me wan
day:

" 'Ol don't molnd tilUn' ye. Molke,
though Ol wouldn't want patients to
know It. for they molght loose faith in
me midlclne. It's Mlsther Tammany that
puts oop for the ontolre Ixplnse. Ol till
ye. he's a folne mon,' dz he.

"He was lntlndln' to lnthroduce me
him, but, begorra! that mon Tammany
was the blgglst ond busiest mon Ol lver
heard till av. May me sowl rlst 'In y!

but he was flytn' around so fast
that Tom told me part av him was over
to the ould coonthry part av htm
was In different placce av New Yorrk, ond

sot hlmsUf " t05"her wW1 llsmv."
..Alther ol got back to Portland. OI was

tlllln' the remarkable solze av him to some
av frlnds, ond wan av the inemy hop- -

fpened be sthandln' 'by. Whin Ol got
through talkln. he slz:

" 'Molke. was Mlsther Bryan there
you were?"

" 'YIs. eolr,' Ol sir; 'he was there, ond
shpakln' harrd all the tolme.'

" 'Will,' slz the Inemy, 'with so much
wind blowln so harrd. It's no wondher
Mlsther Tammany couldn't colllct hla
anatomy.

"Oi hov nlver been able till Joost what
he mint, ond Ol'm gqln' to ask me brother
to lxplaln it to me, some tolme.'

it's Tom thct knows all about
I"Sure. av the inemy, he's stoodled

so long now, he has an antidote
for lvery wan av thlm. there wasn't
so much sickness always breakm out In

, New York, Ol'd git him to coom to Port-
land ond do a little av his halln' here.
Ol regrit to eay some av oos are a troltle
allln', ond the Inemy act lolke they
been takln' a Spring tonic all Wlnther.

wan. They say it's bad for the hllth av
a wake party to put down ony more, ond
It's ounly the sthrong wana lolke th!m-sllv- es

that can overworrk without glttln'
doon oop It.

"They remolnd me av me frlnd. Barney
O'Neill, ond his folne wlddy. Whin thoy
started out toglther, she was the ploomp-tfi- t.

and Barney was afther takln' plals-ur- e

In h'.Ipln' to kape the sthrates clane
ond atln" av Mrs. Barney's folne cookln.
Afther a while, he got so mony good
things tp ate. he grew fat, ond he lost

' all pride in doln' his duty on the sthra'es
ond wa: afther thryln' to find hlmsllf s
good bate--

"It hoppened, as It pomtolmes will with
the av oos, the bates had alrldy been
found by some wan Use. so Barney hod
to be contlnt to watt dlvllopmlnts.
While he was waltln', nothln devlloped so
fast as his fat ond hla graed; ond Mrs.
O'Neill, folne wlddy thot eho Is, had to
be afther takln' In washln's for her neigh-
bors, to buy fade for hcrsllf Barney.

Not Good for Her.
"But ha continued to wax fat, ond whin

his wlddy would thry git a little av the
ploom puddln ond the lolke, he would till
her wasn't good for her hllth, ond that
ounly sthrong wans lolke hlmetlf
fale safe In atln' av onythlng so danger-
ous. Bceoldes. he flit alarmed at her
graed. In wantln' to take it from him, ond
as he flit great consarn for her sowl to
git through pargatory, at small Ixplnse.
he though It was onbecoomtn' In her.

It klpt goln' on thot way until, wan
day, Barney had ate eo mony plooms. his
throat was so full the last wan couldn't
go down, ond Barney w as ploom choked to
dlth. But the poor wlddy !s ethlll washln.
thryln to git so much graed through par-
gatory.

"It's O'Rooney thot knows, there no
uso denoyln' the Inemy hav got the plooms,
ond If would git with Barney, it
would take a dlvll av a lot av waahln to
git thlm through. But the dlflcouragln'
part Is their great capacity. It bates
Barney's out av solght. If ounly they
hod throats lolke his. they molght get thlm
filled oop some tolme, ond thin mo own
parrty could be afther samplln some av
tho ploom puddln's ourellvea."

O'Rooney slowly filled his pipe, and, plac-
ing It In his mouth unllghted, rose, with
the air of an Injured politician, and strolled
out of the room. TOM.

s
Advice to Yonnc Wife.

Never disturb a man, while reading his
paper, saps an exchange.

Never ask a fat man anything while
he is pulling on his boots.

Never speak to a man until he has had
something good to eat.

Never discuss servants at table.
When you waht anything, wait until

your husband has had his breakfast, and

"n i" ' sleeping. ior ne is merely
thinking with his eyes shut."

If he says he "going to the for
an hour, dear," bid him adieu for the
evcr.Inr.

If he loses handkerchief everywhere
but at home let him have his own way
about It that the washerwoman is dis-
honest, without your knowing it.

If you want him to do anything, never
tell It Is good for him. for he will not
be "tied to a woman' apron strings."

or there will be no wan to vote but I "Another qulstlon Ol'm goln' to ask Tom
mo own paple ond the Inemy. There Is about the riglstratlon law. Me frlnds
pllnty av grafe ond throoble for man. . say It Isn't safe a mon to rlglster more
even In thryln" to be patriots, as Ol will thon four names for hlmsllf, ond the

ond Ol always fale dapo sympathy emy till me we moost sthay othrlctly to
mo tolme It
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MAIDS MAY NOT PROPOSE

ODD AS IT SAT APPEAR, THIS
NOT A LEAP YEAR.

Astronomical and Other Reasons
Why lOOO Must Be Dropped

From Feminine List.

Everybody knows what a "leap year"
Is. and how it Is found; that is. by divid-
ing the number of the year by 4, and If
there is no remainder, then it is a leap
year. Yet here Is 1S0O, which Is divisible
by 4, without a remainder, and yet It Is
not a leap year. How does this coma
about?

To explain, says the Brooklyn Eagle, It
is necessary to go into a little talk about
the calendar. The calendar Is a human
Invention. Nature divided time Into day
and night, and in some countries there are
distinctive seasons; only two In the trop-
ics and four in tho temperate zones, as a
rule. All such arbitrary divisions as
weeks, months and years were made by
man for his own convenience.

The first division of time made by man
was that of months, which were marked
by the revolution of the moon; that is. a
new month began with each new moon.
As the moon has four phases, the month
came to be divided into four parts or
weeks, and then years were determined.
How It was done, without telescopes and
with very little mathematical knowledge,
we do not know, but It Is certain that
very ancient nations, like the Babylon-
ians and Egyptians, fixed upon a jear of
365 days.

More Exactness Wanted.
The world got along very well with this

arrangement for thousands of years, until
a desire came for more exactness. The
problem was a rather difficult one. If the
earth revolved around the sun In 3S4 days,
there would be no trouble at all, because
53 weeks would exactly equal a year. But
It revolves in 3C5 days a hours 43 minutes
49 seconds. Think of that for close
calculation!

About 43 years before the birth of
Christ. Julius Caesar hired Sosigenes. an
Alexandrian philosopher, to set the calen
dar right. After a great deal of calcula-
tion, he found that the earth revolved In
3G5U days, or nearly So Julius Caesar
decreed that this quarter day. which
would amout to one day In four years,
should be absorbed by taking a day In
February, the sixth before the calends of
March, and every fourth year counting
it twice. This sixth day was called "sex-tllls- ,"

hence the double day was "bissex-
tile." which is why a leap year Is called
the blsextlle year.

This arrangement would have worked
very well If, as said before, the earth had
revolved In 365 days. But by this plan
there Is an excess every fourth year of
11 minutes 103-1- 0 seconds. This Is not
very much In a man's life, but the earth
Is everlasting, and In the course of 15 or
IS centuries it made a difference of 10
days.

urefrorian inicnaar.
Therefore Pope Gregory called upon his

astronomers and first evened up matters
by decreeing that the 5th of October. 15S2.

should be reckoned as the lotn. ana to
keep the matter right In future, tho over
plus being IS hours. 37 minutes ana iu
seconds In a century, he ordered that every
centurlal year that could not be divided
by 400 (1700. 1S00. 19X). 2100. 2M0. etc.) should
not be bissextile, as It otherwise would be:
thus. In short, dropping the extra day
three times In 400 years.

That Is why 1S0O la not a leap year.
Incidentally It may be added that this
omission will be a hard nut to crack for
the silly, stubborn people who claim that
this year begins a century Instead of end-

ing one. A centurlal year means the one
that ends the century, and how thoy will
reconcile this leap year omission will their
funny theory is hard to Imagine. Perhaps
they will count It anyhow.

HOT THE RIGHT MAN.

True Tnle of a Western Newspaper
Experiment.

"Tho Dally Whooper" of Iba Dam
Was a truly progressive raper;

A frarkm exporer cf every eham
And a public opinion aaper

That ner economized In Ink
In teillrc the people what to think.
Ard Kdltor Hustler used to jay.
In his own Impressive and pompous way.

If pople would do as Tne 'KTopr" said
And follow up where "The Whoopcr" led.
And keep Its a2.1et welt greased with 'VKuff."

And Mieez when the editor took rauff.
He'd give the camp an enduring fame.
On th roster of progress would srave tw cam;

Frcm a weak nnd nickering tcper
He'd make of tt an electric light
That would ohtne so long and would shine b

bright
That the world would pause In Its wile amaze
And fir Itn eyes on the western blaze.
There wa'nt a scheme or a.startling rad
He wouldn't tackle and work, by gad.

To make It the proper caper!

He said one day that tho time was ripe
For R.Chrirtlan dally, and 'twa'n't the plpo
That had put the dream In his brainy head.
But he'd formed the opinion on the dead
In hli sober moments: and calling In
The pawon who battled the bests of Bin

With the Gospel weapon, he laid the .plan
Before the afftonlshe.1 holy mia.
Who had never dreamed that the Lord wouli

pend
A wenpon like that to hl3 smiting hand!
A daily paper which he could wield
In driving the devil from the field.
And he grabbed the agent ot true reform
As the hungry bird grabs the early worrat

The preacher-edit- sat In his chair.
HU pale llpo roovlnc as if la prayer;
And in bis ejra an unusual l'ght
That In worldly optics presages fight!
He couldn't rise- - to hte pious feet
But returning he'd find a tack In his sent.
And the look on the devil's face eo grim
Eoeroed saying--, "We won't do a thing ta

hlmr
There wasn't a lamb In his bloomln" flock
But had happejed In Just to have a talk
And to tell him how the religious prera
Should be handled to make It a grand sueceea

A score of poets, both hes and shes.
Had hepped around him like rcky fleas.
And had read productions of eeir llnd
That could spring as weeds from, uncultured

mind.
Communications of monster size.
Enourh to paper the arching skies;
Were piled before him. and Sister Grubb
rlad waltzed around with a Jack-oa- k cb--b

Because the printer had raid that she
Had "feet Ilka a mammoth of old." when sh
Had writes It plain and In letters bold
That "her faith was like & mountain of gold."
The rrinters were swearine and chewing plus.
And the foreman oft to a hidden Jug
Retired to brace himself for the change
In handling copy to him so strange.
Yet all moved on In a tangled way
Till the hour of noon on the second day.
When a tough from Bitter Creek hit the floor
And proceeded to make an unchristian roar:
"Is you de. sanctified editor? Hey?
Is you de guy dat's de play
To run dls shop like a meetlne houtat
Is you de prayln' psalm-Glngl- n mouss
Dat dares to squeak o" morality
To a gang o gentlemen such as me?
Git ready to die. fur fm 'yar to help
You over d rier. you ploys whelp!"
Then the preacher rose and peeled bis coat.
And shook his beard like a William goat.
And grabbed a chair In his righteous hand
And sent that tough to the sulphur land.
And kicked the devil 'bout ten feet high.
And the foreman's face knocked Into pi.
And licked the printers and cnashed the pitas'
And pled the forms In an awful mess.
Then flew tor home In excited xaood
And sougSt for hli closet's solitude.
Where his soul In prayer hs upward poured
And squared himself, wo hope, with the Lord.

And Editor Hustler lit Mi pips
And resumed hli chair with a troubled phts.
And sadly murmured, "The tnss Is ripe.

A But tha man for the 'cation hasn't rUl"


