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HIS VAUDEVILLE VENTURE

STRANDED ACTOR WILSON TASTES
SWEETS OF HEVENGE.

Gives Denver Manager Dose of Own
Medicine and Shows That Good
Aetors Are Not Chenp.

Hopper Wilson was an actor of no mean
ability, and & man of honor—one whose
word was as good as gold, and whose
promise was never broken. To break faith
with any one he conslderad dishororable,
and, once he gave his word, he couid be
depended on to” the last. And he was
equally particular in regard to promises
made to himself, which to break without
reasonable excuse would remaln, in his
estimation, an unpardopable sin. He was
a crank on this subject, and among thore
who knew him it was a standing joke
that if Hopper Wilson made an appolnt-
ment on New Year'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. Indla,
3e'd be there to the second, and would
roalse the very dickens If the other fellow
happened to show up A minute later on
the morthwest corner.

He had an appointment once with &
well-known manager one afternoon at 2
o'clock at the Californin Theater, In Ban
Francisco. He walted until 19 minutes
mfter the hour, and then flew off in & hufl,
Five minutes Inter the manager showed
up, but that five minutes lost Hopper Wil-
son a good engagement &t & salary of §50
& week, SBomebody told him about it a
day or two later, and he simply answered:
snrell, that's my lozs and his gnin”™ After
that Hopper Wilson became known among
his assoclates as “Hothead™ Wilson,
awhich the gallery gods soon changed to
*Hophead.”

Populanr With Audicneces.

Wiizson was popular with the theater-
goers of many citles on the Pacific Coast.
He had nlways managed to hold a good
pasition, soméetimes with stock companies
and agnin with road sattractions. He was
a consclentious actor, was never intoxi-
oated, and, above all, was & man to be
depended upon: consequently he was sel-
dom without an engagement.

But even the best of the “profesh™ *“‘go
up against it,” and Wilson got his when
Be became & member of Brown's Corru-
gated Bellringers and Tin-Whistie Veude-
wille Bhow,

Like a great many actors, Wison be-
came possessed with an insane desire to
£o om the vaudeville stage, and that's how
#t happened that he got mixed up with

corrugated bellrinpers. Brown eol-
collected some fairly clewer vaudeville per-
formers, intimated that several National
benks were backing him, and made goud
his talk by floating a fow rolls of bronze-
pinted sllver dollars, which the actors
thought were “‘twentles” Then he took
the “gang’ over to Solomon Levl's Theat-
ricul Agency, where he opened a sample
bottle of whisky, that a drummer had
glven bim, and, after a drink all around,
handed each of the crowd a Turkish cig-
areite.

But Brown's corrupated bellringers soon
hit the wail, like all the rest of the “seven-
up snaps" that leave San Francisco, It
wius way down In Utah somewhore that
the ringers wrung their last note, and
Brown skipped out with what funds thers
were in the treasury, leaving his company
to shift for themselves Wilsom “‘shook™
the crowd and went north o Prove Clty,
whore, a few days later. he fell in with a
lttle traveling dmmatle organization,
which carried him on to Denver, and then
“busted.” But Wilson war at home In
Denver, having pinyed n number of en-
gagements there, and knew that he was
considered something of a favorite,

One dny he met a friend on the street,
who toid him that the Grand Opera-House
wWas to be opened soon for a regulur sea-
®on of stock.

HKunew Him,

“The company is coming f~m * ‘Fr's-0,”

said the friend, “and one of the head
guys Is here now. 1 think his name is
Outeridde.™

“Outerhide,” repeated Wiizon, thought.

ly: "“wonder If you haven't got the
nome twisted a jittle? JIsn't Innerhide 17
Harry Innerhide™

“Yes, Innerhide: that's it.” answered
his friend. “Knew it was some kind of
& hide. Do you know him, Hopper?’
“Yes, I know him; but better by reputa-

personally, Anyway, I'll go and

see him. ™

i

Innechide was a pretty smooth artiel
@s the saying goes, and always a u';

one of the company offered to pay him
§100 for the privilege of playing Carter in
“Lynwood." :

Another week slipped by and Inperh'de |
:?ﬂpurned Wieon's opm.ln:h on wxi

msy excuse or other, bui, tms, o
latter did not take It so casy. | INCIDENT OF EARLY INDIAN TROU

“We'll just call this off, Innerhide” he ‘ BLES IN SOUTHERN OREGOXN.
sald, “T've list one engagement waliing
for you, and I'll be hanged if I'm going
to lake chances on losing another. When |
You're ready to put ‘Lynwood’ on. you
find somebody else to play Carter.

Just What He Wanted.

“All right, my bhoy, we'll de It; but

there’s mo use of fiying into s temper ——
about #. I'm sorry, of course, but it In the fall of 155, writes W. M. ¥

can't be helped. When we're fixed to |In the Junction City Times of recent date:
i he ut

play “Lynwood.” we'd like to have you two prospectors went on to t

on as Carter, but If you won't do l.: ! Fork. or maln branch, of Applegate Creek,

then, of m you won't. So far as | near the lne between Jackson and Jowe-

gctting =ome one else Is concerned—why, Pphine Counties, and took up mining claims.

my boy. actors are cheap. and the woods ; They bullt a cabin out of very large logs,

BATTLE OF THE CABINS

Band of Medskins in Fortified Log
Dwellings Withstands a Brief
Siege by Body of Whites.

are full of ‘em.” ! sgme of them being about 30 Inches in di-
‘Whu?nﬁzhﬂ"h;o:::; em.” and with that !.meter. and, after getting things in shape

A week later and “Lynwood” was pro- | 1or Winter, they went to the settiement for
duced, with the amateur In the part of supplles. On returning to their cabin they

MEN IN THE PUBLIC EYE.

LORD FREDERICK SLEIGH ROPERTS, K. P, G. C. B, G. 5. . L, G. I. B

to walt untfl the cannon
view,

Results of Firing.

Two shols from the cannon took effect,
knocking part of the fort down, kiiling two
squaws and a pappoose and wounding a
iittle Indian boy. That night every pre-
caution was taken to prevent the escape

Iy posted up the creek, where It was
thought the Indians might try to break

morning the savages stealthily crawisd
forth, and, giving the deafening war-
whoop of the tribe, broke over the soidisrs
at this very point, carrying with them a
few wounds. They escaped with no ioss
Snow had fallen several inches deep dur-
ing the night, and it would have been an
ensy matter to have tracked the slwashes,
which the volunteers wanted to do. But

probably saved the llves of most of the
company, aa the Indiaps, not trying to con-
ctnl thelr tracks, had gone througsh a
littls prairie or opening and ambushed, by

the opening. As the snow had weighted
the bushes down, they wers well concealed
and would hdze done fearful execution 1f
they had been followed. They left their

him for several years, after bringing him
back to Sterlingville.
" Waltlng for Orders.

The next morning the volunteers wanted
to know of the soldlers why they were not
able to kill pome of the Indians, who had
evidently run right over them as they lay
aslee Among them was a little Irish-
man.p-who. in defenre, said: “Faith and
sure, I could have probed one with the
point of my bayonet, but I was walting
for orders from me captain.’™

After the battle the soldiers returned
to Fort Lane and the volunteers to Sterl-
ingville, carrying with them the dead body
of Dr. Myers, and Robert Opp, who was
geverely wounded In the ankle. As he was
belng carried down hill by 8. A. Mowder
and arother young man, the snow having
covered the ruts made by the Governmen?t
tenma a few days before, Mr. Mowder
stenped into a hole and broke his right
enkie. It caused his death In after years,

tated, and died from the effects of the

record of the Battle of the Cabins,

QUESTION SET AT REST.

Easter Sunday Falls on April 15, Says
Eanglish Authority.

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

“When,” he asks, *is Eastern Bunday
this year? Until lately every one had been
content to trust to the calendars, which
all sald Sunday, April 15. Then some one
remembered that the prayer-book, the au-
thority on such a matter, distinctly says
that Easter Day is the 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 the moon Is
first at its full after March I1 just after
1 o'clock on Bunday moming. April 15

Carter, but it was a most disastrous
“frost.” Never did an actor reoetve such
unmerciful treatmen: as d!d this poox
fellow from the gallery “goda.” He
braved the performance mirough, btut his
ambition was cruthed, and he positively
refused to appear again that week.

Here was a pretty predlcament, and In-
nerhide began to realize his misiake.
There was only one thing to do, and thas
was to see Wilson. It galled Inperhids
to do 1t, but it had to he done, and the
quicker the better. He jumped In a cab

Wilson's door.
“Come In,” cheerfully cried the actor
Innerhide entered. *Oh, IU's you, s 1?7
“Yes, I't me. Wllson. 1 want you for

Salary no object at all, old man; only
you'll have to go on tomorrow—""

“Can't do it." quietiy Interrupted Wili-
son.” “Read that,” and he handed the
manager & telegram.

Innerhide read the telegram aloud. It
was as follows:

“Hopper Wilson, Denver, Oojo.: Can
you joln at once? Balary sixty-fiva Bea-
son, thirty weeks., Answer.

“PERKINS,
“Empire Btock Company.™
*“But, my dear fellow,” began Innerhide,
No Use Talking,

“No use talking, Innerhide, I've ac-

cepted, When I wanted to joln your

point to handle his acquaintances with—
woft gloves. He knew Wilson's talents
and readlly saw that his present condition
was not a Sourishing one. with a
Iitie scheming, his services could be se-
cured for the Grand stock company at a

: in and have something, Wilson,™
—that's how he alweys began operations—
“and tell me what yow're dolng in Dene
wer, st this time of the senson.”

*“Oh, I got mixed up with a mighty bad
proposition; got dumped over In Utah,
menaged o reach Denver, and there you

a lttle while ago that you
wranging to open the

?

ing for you iIn the opening plece, but T can

place you for the second week and the

talance of the season. But you'll have

to come down low in your salary if you

want to talk business Actors are cheap

in “Frisco, and the woods are full of 'em.”
A satisfactory

When the company arrived, Wilson, of
course, was introduced to all the mem-
‘heu._hm had to admit to himself that he

put the whole bunch down as having been
corralled In some San Franclsco school of
meoting, of which, unfortunately for the
Ppublle, there were quite a few.

Opening Night.

The opening night finally arrived, and a
large crowd came to the Grand Opera-
House to see the new company. Wilson
took & seat downstalrs and watched the
performance, but it was a painful pro-
ceeding. The company and show were
bad, and many peopie left after the first
act. Wilson himself started home after
the second act, but just as he was about
to leuve the the theater, he was ap-
proached by Innerhide.

“Bay, old man.” he sald, “we've got to
postpone ‘Lymwood’ for a week, as I've
recelved a telegram that the paper won't
be hers on time. T'm sorry. but It can't
be helped. WIIl have to fill In next week
wih ‘Plated Fool'

“But can’t you use me m that? sug-
gested Wison.

“Oh, couldn't think of 1t, old man!
Couldn't think of it. You 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 everything'li be all
right.”

But Wiison would have worrled conld
he bhave known what was Iin Innerhide's

comp . 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 Innerhide siarted
for the door, “I dom't think you'll need

“What do you meanT' demanded the

manager.

“Walt and see,” answered Wilson, and
Innerhide left the room and
clesed the door after him, with a bang.

A week later Wilson wes 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-House 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 fo Fond of Scoteh Dialeet,
but She Jam't Now.

Mra. Hohmboddie—Whnat are you read-
Ing that ateorbs you so?

Mr. Hohmboddie (looking up from his
book)—It's a new Scotch movel

Mrs. Hohmboddle (with enthusasm)—
Oh. 1 am so fond of those dear dialect

Do read me a little.
Hohmboddie—Can

Mr.
1n?
Mrs. Hohmboddle (loftily)}—Can I under-
stand 1t? Well, 1 should hope anything
you can understand need not be Greek to
1

me!

Mr. Hohmboddie—No; but It might be
Beotch,

Mrs. Hohmblddie—Go on. Read just
where you are at.

Mr. Hohmboddie (reading)—"Ye =moe,
Elsple,” said Duncan doucely, "I might
hae malr the matter wi' me than yr wad
be splerin’. ATbling ma een 15 a bit dazslit,
an' a'm hearin’ the poolses thuddin' in ma
ears, an' ma toongue is clavin® when It
sud be gaeln': an’ div ye no" hear the
dirlin’ of ma hatrt an’ feel the shakin® o'
ma hond this day gin 1 gat a glimpse o
ye, salr hirplin like an auld mon? Div ye
nae guess what's a' the steer, hinney,
wi'out me gaein’ it malr words™

Mrz Hohmbod®le—Stop, for goodness’
sake! What in the world Is the creature

Mra. Hohmboddle—A declaration of love?
Why, 1 thought er-er-r—
And then gh= faintcd dead away.—Secraps.

A Difference.
“Sha's a salesindy, imn't she?™
“Oh! no, indeed.”
“Why, she certainly works (o Jobbloty
store.”

* ; she ‘works’ there, and that
saleswoman. BSalesladies

|

her a
't work: they simply look pretty and
direction when you wish

g

g8
§F

opposl
served.”—Exchange.

Carter—you must pley it tomorrow night. |

t found that a band of about 3 Indians had
taken possassion and strongly fortified it
They had also bullt another cabin, about

| 15 feet away, also out of very large logs,
and had dug a trench between the cabins

i to use as a means of communication In
case of attack. They had made portholes
in the cabins, so they might saocot with

| perfect mfety to themselves,

| ©On discovering the Indians, the right-
ful owners of the cahin went to Sterling

| ville, a distance of about 3) miles, for vol-

and a few minutes later was knocking at | Snteers to kill or capture the Intruders,

They succeeded in ralsing about 3 men,
some of them from disbanded Company
A, Captaln 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 8. A. Mowder, clerking In Cap-
tain Harrls' store In Sterlingville, accom-
panied the expedition,

The names of others who can now be
remembered were: Dr. Myers, Robert
Opp, John Goldsby, Mr. Rude, John Dead-
man, George Mantel, John Bogard and Ira
Mayfield, the latter belng a brother of
Mrs, Test, well known In Lans

County.
Siege Eastablished.

The wvolunteers surrounded the cabins,
cutling the Indians off from water, but
the redskine were so well fortified that
it was thought best to lay & genera! glege
to the fort. On the second day of the
Flege, 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 eabin, under.
| took to roll a largs log up to the fort. In

order to enable them to shoot at closa
| range through the porthales. They rolled
the log in front of them and got within
4 or 5 yards of the fort, but the red-
skins kept up such a firing at the log
that they felt more Interested In raving
their own scalps than In taking those of
the siwashes. One of the men, John
Goldsby by name, recelved a bullet from
the enemy’s guns that creased his temple
and cut the halr from his head. After a
council, held under the most trying cir-
cumstances, It was conciuded to retreat

Now thls was the most difficuit part
| of it, as it was much easler and safer to

push the log In front of them than to
J pull it after them. The log was considered

& very necessary plece 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 mive It
| & pull, =lp, would go a bullet, covering
| his hand with bark nnd splinters. But the
| men finally succeaded In roliing the log
backward untll they reached a low swag,
. and then they were compelled to crawl
on all fours some distance untll they
reached a plnes of safety,
| Stratexicnl Maneuver.

About 5 or 6 yards from the fort was
| an oak tree that forked near the ground,

B. A. Mowder, secing thls tree and think-
| Ing that It possemsed advantages over the
| position which he occupled, put his hat

on the ramrod of his gun and held It up
| between the forks, when a bullet from an
| Indian gun put o hole through It Ha
retreated in goond order, erawling on all
fours, and on his way back he met Dr.
Myers, who thought he would try his
luck behind the same tree. .uv. 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 the
fork of the tree. But Mr. Myers thought
differently, and crawled up to the tree and
ralsed his head to take a peep, when a
bullet went crashing through hts braln,
killing his Instantly.

The savages, running short of water on
the third night of the slege, sent a squaw
| to the creek for a supply. The volun-
| teers not wishing to kill squawse, her fArst
trip was made unmolested. A hasty con-
suitation was held and It was decided
that if she made a second trip, rvhe must b:
killed. In a short time afterward she
made her appearance and pald the penalty
with her life.

Tha Indians were po strongly en-
trenched that it wes a hard and dangerous
job to drive them out, and it was thoughi
best to send a er to Fort Lane,
s distance of about 40 miles, for some
regulars and a howitzer, which Captaln
Smith sent, with about a dozen soldiers,
who arrived on the evening of the fourth
day of the slege. The soldlers, aga nst
the wishes of the volunteers, who wanted

and gquently it was contanded that
Easter Day would not be the 15th, but
the 224 of April

**This dlscovery disturbed the bankers In
the city, who began to question whether
they had any legal right to assume that
April 18 would be the bank holiday, which
is ordained by act of Parllament to be
oteerved on the Monday after Eastar
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,
Bome people began to advocate special
legislation on the matter, but, In the
House of Commons, the Attormney-General
has seottled the question.

“Asked whether, having regard to the
poasibiilty of doubt arising as to when
bllls falling due on a day dependent on

would Introduce a short bill to make April
15 Eunster 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 enasts
that Easter shall be observed according
to the tables and rules annexed to the
statute. One of these provideg that the
peaschal full moon In the year 1990 falls

of Easter falls on the 15th. The fact &

i= not the actual full moon—nor the mean
full mon—but a flctitious and statutory

of the Indians. The regulars were strong- |

through and escape. About 2 o'clock in the

the soldlers were not willing, and this

dividing and going back on the sides of '

dead and plunder behind, and also tha |
littie Indian boy who had been wounded. |
John Bogard took him in hand and kept |

as he was compelled to have his leg ampu- |
operation. He was well known in Jack- |

son and Lane Counties, and from hm was |
gleaned most of the facts as stated in this |

the date of Easter were legally payable, ha |

on the 4th of April, and that the Feast

the full moon referred to In the statute |

.0’ROONEY ACHIEVES FAME

PLEASED AT THE IMWORTALITY
!

. But Aspires to Know “Whe the Divil .

|  Is Tom” That Has Been Writing

of Him—Expounds Things.

—

Several men were grouped about the
room, engaged in reading or discussaing
the various toples of the day, when sud-
denly one of them looked up from his
paper and cxclsimed in surprise:

“Mine Gott! O'Rooney, vot for you vas
in dot paper, eh™
y Every one's attention was directed to
' the speaker as he pointed out the cause
of his astonishment and sald to ome of
the other men:

“WVell, vell, let us hear how Mike vas
Eot In dere.”

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

sueciss, but, as to mesilf, 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, ond a folne physiclan

¥e, Moike,
though Oif wouldn't want me patients to
know it. for they moight locse faith in
me midicine, it's Misther Tammany that
putsa cop for the ontolre ixpinse. Oif till
ye, he's a folne mon,” siz he.
| **He¢ was intindin’ to inthroduce me to
! him, but, begorra! that mon Tammany
was the biggist ond busiest mon O Iver
heard till av. May me sowl rist in par-
gatory! but he was flyin' around so fast
that Tom told me part av him was over
to the ould coonthry ond part av him
was In different places av New Yorrk, ond
he niver got himsilf all togither while O1
, was thera
| “Afther O got back to Portland, O! was
tillin’ the remarkable solss av him to some
av me frinds, ond wan av the inemy hop-

|

|
/3 /
/)

|

APRIL SHOWERS.

I

A
Al

spreading over his benign features. His
| plpe, which he had entirely forgotten,
finally fell from his partially open mouth,
landing on the floor just as the reader
finished.

| There were winks and nudges ex-

scratched his head reflectively and sald:

“As sure as ye Hve, b'ys, Ol'm thot same
Molke O'Rooney they have been afther
shpakin' av., but who the divil i= Tom?
It he will be goomin’ around to sss me,
Of'll tinder him me thonks for makin'

me wor-r-ds immortal through the col-'

umns av that {lligant paper. It's mesilt
that raiflizes the binifit av sooch kindness,
for the paple ecan't be forgittin' me, so
long as Tom will be afther hilpin’ me
that way. -
| *No, solr, there s nothin" lolke gittin'
| in the paper! And it's O'Rooney that
| would advolse Nllson to be puttin' his
| ontolre party In the pooblic priss soon.

or thers will be no wan to vote for but |

me own paple ond the inemy. There is
| plinty av grafe ond throoble for man,

even In thryin' to be patriots, as O! will
know, ond Of always fale dape sympathy
for me fri'nds In tolme av nade. It was
mony bither tears O! shid the other day
whin they got the bist av Plnnoyer at
the Dimoe:tie primaries ond elicted the
wrong mon diligate.

Pennoyer's Reanon,

“But wan tolme, joost before the paple
made the folne old mon Mayor, Ol asked
him why he didn't hov me out shpakin®
for him, ond he »ld, as he winked his
oye at me: ‘SBure, Molke, don't ye know
it's the sthill sow that !s afther dhrinkin’
the swill?

“He got the swill all right thin, ond it's
a coomfort to me sore hear-r-t, as they

-

HIS ENJOYMENT SPOILED.

Mrs Smith—Did you enjoy the sermon, dear?
lr.m—m;lnmmdlmmcubmﬂuhnov-howrmam

full moon, rometimes called the ecclesias-
tieal Nl moon.

“*As thore is no possibilty of doubt on
the question,” explained the Attorney-Gen-
eral, ‘it s not propored to Introduce any
legislation such as the honorable member
suggests. . It may Interest the House to

lar occurrence in the years 1818 and 1865
nnd some learned papers were written on
the gubject, to which I shall be happy
to refer my honorable friend. Some fic-
titious full moan Was necessary, or other-
wise Easter might have iq be Xept on
different Sundays in different parts of the

writers sald; “The Church cared much
more for peace snd concord than for the

equolnox or the moon.” '™

learn that attentlon was called to a simi- |

! hove forced him to kape sthill now, he
| may git to smill the dish this tolme, ony-
way.
“But me molnd kapes revartin’ to Tom.
0! hov m brother by that same blissid
name, ond he Is wan av the smartest min
| ¥e Iver laid yer two oyes on. He ls now
in New Yor-rk, hilpin’ his fri'nds, Rich-
ard ond Burke, Inthroduce Misther Tam-
many to Misther Bryan.
| "0t till ye, b'ys, me brave Tom Is &
great mon! They call him the wasd-hal-
er, becaura there Is no other docthor In
New Yor-r-k thot can agqual the lofke av
Mm to hale the sick people av his wardl
It i& because av his skiil in halin’ thot

United Kingdom. As one of the learned Misther Crocker and Cochran ond siveral

others thot belong to the same profission
are afther lolkin' him so will

changed between the men as Mike |

‘pened to be sthandin® by. Whin Of got
through talkin’, he siz:

| “ “Molke, was Misther Bryan there while
you wese?

| **Tis, soir,” Of sis: "he was there, ond
| shpakin® barrd all the tolme.’

“ Wi, siz the Ilnemy, ‘with so much
| wind blowin' so harrd, it's no wondher
Misther Tammany couldn’'t collict his
anatomy.'

“Of hov niver been able to till Joost what
he mint, ond OFfm gqin’ to ask me brother
to ixplain it 1o me, some toime.

“Sure, it's Tom thet knowse all about
the thricks av the inemy, ond he’s stoodied
midicine so long now, he haa an antidote
for ivery wan av thim. If there wasn't
s0 much sickness always break'n’ out In
New York, Oi'd git him to coom to Port-
Iand ond do & Ilittle av his halin® here.
Ol regrit to say some av 00s are a troifie
ailin’, ond the Inemy act lolke they hav
been takin' a Spring tonic all Winther.

“Another quistion O'm guin' to ask Tom
0 about the rigistration law. Me frinds
say it isn't safe for  mon to rigister mors
thon four names for himaflf, ond the In-
emy till me we moast sthay sthrictly to
wan, They say it's bad for the hilth av
a wake party to put down ony more, ond
{t'a ounly the sthrong wana lolke thim-
silves that can overworrk without gittin®
doon oop for IL
| **They remoind me av me frind, Barney
O'Netll, ond kis foine widdy. Whin they
started out togither, she was the ploomp-
¢st, and Barney was afther takin® plals-
ure In hilpin' to kape the sthratea clane
ond atin’ av Mma. Barney's folne cookin’.
Afther a while, he got &0 mony
things to ate, he grew fat, ond thin he lost
all pride In doin’ his duty on the sthrates
ond was afther thryin' to And himsilf »
good bate.

*“it hoppened, as It pomtolmes will with
the bist av oos, the bates had alridy been
found by some wan ilse, so Barney hod
to be contint to walt for divilopmints.
Whiie he was waltin’, nothin® deviloped so
fust ns his fat ond his graed; ond Mra
' Neill, folne widdy thot she Is, had to
be afther takin® In washin's for her neigh-
bors, to buy fade for hersiif ond Barney.

Not Good for Her.

“Rut he continued to wax fat, ond whin
his widdy would thry to git a little av the
ploom puddin’ ond the lolke. he would till
her It wasn't good for her hilth, ond that
ounly sthrong wans lolke himeilf could
| fale safe in atin’ av onything so danger-
|ovs. PBesoldes, he fllt alarmed at her
| graed, In wantin’' to take it from him, ond
| a8 he filt great consarn for her eowl to
git through pargatory, at small Ixpinse,
he though it was onbecoomin’ in her.

“Ho It kipt goin' on thot way untll, wan
| day, Barney had ate a0 mony plooms, his
| thront was so full the lam wan couldn't
' g0 down, ond Barney was ploom choked to
' dith, But the poor wildy s sthill washin’,
! thryin® to git so much graed through par-

Eatory.

“It's O'Rooney thot knows there is no
| use denoyin’ the Inemy hav got the plooms,
| ond if they iver would git with Barney, it

would take a divil av a lot av washin' to
gt thim through. But the dlscocuragin’
fpart Is their great capacity. It bates

Barmey's out av solght. If ounly they

hod throats lofke his, they molght get thim

filled oop some toime, ond thin me own
parrty could be afther samplin' some av
{ the ploom puddin’s oumsllvea™

O’Rooney slowly filled hiz pipe, and, plac.
ing it In his mouth unlighted, rose, with
the alr of an Injured politician, and strolled
out of the room. TOM.

|

Adviee to Younng Wife.
Never disturb a man while reading his
paper, saps an exchange,
Never ask o fat man for anything while
he is pullilng on his boots,
Never speak to 2 man unt!l he bas had
something good to eat.
Never discuss servants at table.
When you want anything, walt until
| your hustiand has had his breakfast. and
then help him tenderly Into his coat, and
while behind hm, smoothing his coliar
the right way, ask for it
| ‘When he looks injured and plaintive, ex-
amine his piate; there is sure to be a va-
cancy.
If he lles on sofa after dinner and
shakes the ho with his snores accuss
|him not of sleeping. for he is “merely
thinking with his eyes shut.”
| If he says he is “golng to the club for
bld him adieu for the

an hour, dear”™
evering.
| If ha lnses his handkerchlef everywhere
but at home let him have his own way
about it—that the washerwoman s dis-
hanest, without your knowing It
; If you want him to do anything, never
tell him it is good for him, for he will not
lh"mﬂ to & Woman's aproa strings.”

MAIDS MAY NOT PROPOSE

ODD AS IT MAY AFPPEAR, THIS 15
NOT A LEAF YEAR.

Astronomical and Other Reasons
Why 1900 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 1300, which la divisible
by 4, without & remainder, and yet It is

not a leap year. How does this come
about?

To explaln, says the Brookiyn Eagle, it
is necessary to go Into a little talk about
the calendar. The calendar ts a human
invention. Nnture divided time Into day
and night, and in some countiries thers are
distinctive seasons; only two In the trop-
fcs and four in the temperute zones, as a
rule. All such arbltrary divisions as
weeks, months and years were made by
man for his own convenience.

The first divislon of time made by man
was that of months, which were marked
by the revolution of the moon: that s, 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 wore determined.
How it was done, without telescopes and
with very Uitie mathematical knowledge,
we do not know, but it Is certain that
very ancient nations, ke the Babyjon-
ians and Egyptlans, fixed upon a year of
355 days. :

More Exactness Wanted.

The world got along very well with thia
arrangement for thousands of years, until
a desire came for more exactness. The
probiem was & rather Jdifficult one, If the
earth revolved around the sun in 384 days,
there would be no trouble at all, becauss
B2 weeks would exactly equal & year. But
it revolves In 35 days 5 hours 44 minutes
97-19 scconds. Think of that for closs
calculation!

About 45 years before the birth of
Christ, Jullus Caesar hired Sosigenes. an
Alexandrian philcsopher, to s=t the calen-
dar right. After n great deal of caleula-
tion, he found that the earth revolved in
W5, days, or mearlr Seo Jullus 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-
tilla.” hence the double day was “‘blusex-
tlie,” which I8 why a leap year is called
the bisextile yeur,

This arrangement would have worked
very well if, as said before, the earth had
revolved Im 6% days. But by this plan
there Is an excess every fourth year of
11 minutes 103-10 seconds. This Is not
very much In a man's ife. but the earth
is everiasting. and in the course of 15 or
18 centuries It made a difference of 10
days.

Gregorian Calendnar,

Therefore Pope Gregory called upon his
astronomera and first evened up matters
by decrecing that the 5th of October, 1552,
should be reckoned as the !5th, and to
keep the matter right In future, the over-
plus being 18 hours, IT minutes and 10
séeconds ina century, he ordersd that every
centurial year that could not be divided
by 4060 (1700, 1800, 1800, 2100, 2200, etc.) should
not be bissextlle as it otherwise would be:
thus, In short, dropplug the extra day
three times In 400 years.

That Is why 150 is not a leap ¥year
Incidentally {t may be added that this
omission will be a hard nut to crack for
the silly, stubborn people who cialm that
this year begins a century instead of end-
Ing one. A centurial year means tho one
that ends the sentury, and how they will
reconclle this leap year omiszlon will thetr
funny theory is hard to imagine. Perbaps
they will count it anyhow.

NOT THE RIGHT MAN.

Troe Tnle of a Western
Experiment.

Newspaper

“*rhs Dally Whooper'” of [ba Dam
Was a truly progressive paper;

A f{rarlcen expover of every aham
And & publie opinlon shiper

That never economized in ink

In teiling the people what o think,

Al Editor Hustier used to m

In his own impressive and pompou i

12 paople weuld do as “The Whooper™ =ald

And follow up where “The Whoeopar™ | -

And keep itn axles woll greased with “saft.™

And smewese when the sditor teok smufl,

He'd give the camp an enduring fame,

On the roster of progress would srave s oameg
From a weak and fllckerncg izper

He'd make of it an electric lght
That would ahipe s ong and would shine s
bright

That the world would pause In ita wile amaze
And fix itn sves on the western blaze.
Thers wa'nt a schome oF & startiing fad
He wouldn't tnckle and work, by sad,
To malke it the proper caper!

He mid one day that the time was ripe

For & Christian dally, and “twe'n't tha pipe

That had put the dream In his bralny hend,

But h'd forme] the cpdnton—on the Gead—

In his scher moments: and calling In

The pamun who battled the bosts of sin

With the Goepel weapot. ke luld the plan

Before the amonlehe] holy man,

Who had pever dreamed that the Lord would
eond

A weapwn lke that to his smiting band!

A dally paper which he ~ould wield

In driving the dovil from the fleld,

And ke grabbed the agsnt of true reform

Az the hungry bird grabs the early worml

The preacher-editor =sat In his chatlr,

His pale lipe moving as If io prayer] >

And In his cyee an unusual light

That In woridly optics presages fight!

He couldn't rise to his plous feet

But returning be'd find a tack in bis sent,

And the lock on the deril's face so gTime

Boemed mying, ““We won't do a thing @
him!

Thers wasa't & lamb in his bicomin' flock

But had happeied In fust to have a talk

And to tell him how the relisiowns prese

Shauld be handled to make It & grond soccesl

A moore of poets, both hes and shes,

Had hepped around him lke ek feas,

And had read productions of every kind

That could spring as weeds from uncultured
nrind.

G fcations of size,

Encugh to paper the arching skies,

Wears plled before him, and Sister Grubd

fAad waltzed around with a jJack-oak club

Because the printer had eald ihat she

Had “feet like & mammaoth of oid,” when she

Had writen 1t plain and In letters boid

That "*her falth was like 3 mountain of gobd™

The [rinters were swearing and chewing plug.

And the foreman oft to a hidden jug

Retired to brace himself for the change

In handlieg copy to him so etrange.

Yet all moved on in a tangled way

T the bour of noon on the second day,

When a tough from Hitter Creek hit the floge

And procseded to maks nn umnchristian roar:

is you de prayin' psaim-singin’
Dat (ares to sgueak o morality
To & gang ¢ gentiemen such as me?

Git ready to die fur I'm “yar to belp

You over de river, you piggs whelip!*

Then the preacher rose and peesind his coat,
And shook his beard Hike a Willlam goat,

And grabbed m chalr in his righteous hand
And sent that tough to the suiphur land,

——




