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THE BYSTANDER.

The Dulletin is presenting ¥ome very Interesting faets of “*Why Congress
Opposed Probibition for Hawa'i,'' The wnly objection nome overeritienl per
sun might make in thut congrosn never did oppese prohibition for Hawail
Naturally n little thing diko that would not feaze the Evoning Urequette, which
goos on the prineiple thot If the faots can not squire with its views, wo miuh
the worse for the facte, 1 eomimend to the enroful reading of everyone The
Bulletin’s artlele of westorday. 1 would draw particnlar sttention, alwo, to
what the Dulletin says, samels: **When John (G, Woolley attempted to show
that the jeople of Hawanii are ineapnble of selfgovernment,’’ and then to whit
Mr. Woolley did sttempt to show, When | see what the Bulletin is trying to
muke ont of Woolley's =pecch, T am Jod to the belief that in addition to not
being able to write English, it can not read English,

While 1 am on the wubject of the Cowlet, I want also to eall attention to
another expression I that merrymaking publieation, This eomes under the
tend of **That Reminds Me,”” and says 08 a reminder to the “‘Drys'' that
“idogs binrk at strangers,’’ In the lght of the Bulletin's attitode townard
My, Woollew, 1 am foreed to agree. Dogs do bark at strangers, and very brave
of them it is to do 0. Who lns not seen the eur yelping away, safely out of
kicking distanee, or imagining himself sof There is only one thing to do with
the dog that barks at the stranger, and that is to let him bark. It amuses him
and keeps him from biting. Besides, some dogs muke their bones by barking.

e o & o @

In o eity with so many weulthy residents and so many people who are
elnswnd lovers of music and liternture, Honolulu i notably lncking in a temple
dedieated solely to art and literature. Pianisie, singers and artists in many
renlms of entertninment come here heralded as among the greatest, but on ar
rival they fing they have to play in some small hall where the acousties have
never been afljusted, whers the stage is cither too high or too low, with a ceil:
ing often too low, with space at the rear which earries awsy muoch of the
melody and the results, while appreciated by the audience, poseibly, are far
from .appreclnted by the sartists, Tho true artist feels, at the conclukion of a
performance, that be or she has “‘made good’! or ulhaqa:u nocording to the
manner in which the surroundings nppealed to them. S®fe halls a few years
ago were fairly well adapted to musie recitals, but tho advent of the trolley
ear, runbing elose to the doors and windows, sudly interferes with the music or
singing. A nearby elevator rasps and rattles in the midst of an improssive
pause, or an auto stops with n ragging of cogs and gives a few anorts whan
jt starte—also in the midst of a pause where the attention of the audience is
keved up to s high piteh. A hall, bullt particularly for musie, with the acousties
enrefully planned, wonld be & boon to Honoluln, s would also an attractive band-
stand in Kaplolani Park, somewhat on the lines of the famous stand in Golden
Gate Park,
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Last week T ventured to approve of the Star's government cook book,
much of which 1 knew to be correct besause I had proved it so. In some mnn.
mer, my kind remarks foiled to strike a sympothetie chord in the Star office,
which Las nequired a proprietary interest in the way to mnke pies with eotfo-
Yene. By the way the editor spoke yesterday, in lungunge most unludylike, I
suppose that some one ot home has been trying out some of the recipes, How-
ever, if 1 have ever said anything about the Stellar Stonts for Stontening
Stomnchs, I want now to take it nll baeck, beenuse there is one recipe in yes-
terday 's eook book that makes the publioation worth while, if there never was
another good thing. 1 refer to the recipe for roast pork with cowpeas, The
vory name muakes my mouth water. Awnd, now that I have anpologized to the
Star, won't the editor of that great family daily print a recipe for salt horse
and pigweed or sheepshond and thistles. Both are cheap, and they ecould be
stowed up should one tire of the lovely cowpeas the Star has recommended,
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Within the past two days I have heard probably twenty-five business men
eongratulate themselves that that old firetrap, the Orphenm, is no more. Donbt-
Jess the men in question, nnd most every other property owner of Honolul,
Rave ronson to shake haunds with themselves over the fute of one firetrap, eon.
sldering the fact that no lives were lost, but what about the other firetraps
in townf

Why, Chinatown cnn bonst & bunch of firetraps, mantraps, deathtrnps—call
them what yon will—that would muke the old Orpheum logk like the proverhinl
hulf of sixty eents. The Orpheum was of modern, sanitary sehitecture eom-
pared with some of the structures that could be hit with a popgun from the
corner of King and Smith streets. Getting rid of the Orpheum is a mighty wee,
small gain when you take into consideration the perpetual mennces to the safety
of the eity that have been left standing.

At least the Orphéum stood outside of the fire limits, or at least a part of
it did. Right inside the fire limits are some tenements that are ten times more
dangerous than Joe Cohen's old amusement shop ever dreamed of being. Just
» lighted eigurette thrown into a pile of rubbish, a hurried shriek of *Fire’’
and the ecoroner will be overwoked one of thess daye. Fire in one of those
tenoments, particularly shounld it toke place at night, will mean an overerowded
morgue the next day.

Hoenolulu will be able to struggle along very micely without the Orphenm,
but there are some hundred or more structures of like or worse eharpeter that
she could spare egually well

There 8 one theater in particular that 1 am counting on to furnish me with
some thrills some day. That is the old Japunese theater on Anla street. If
there ever was o planned firetrap, that is it. The stairs leading to the gal-
lories are fixed so that at the first rugh they will jam, while ordinazily the
galleries themselves are so erowded with chairs that the chance of ever reach-
ing the stairs should a panie come is almost nil. The entrance door is a little
ene, with the door on a slide, and o step up to it of over a foot. Bome of the
other theaters around fown are worth investigating, also. I know of one that
hns exits that open into o sort of a trap, where people eould jam and fry
splendidly,

Altogether, the loss of the Orpheum is not sueh a boon, exeapt that it las
called attention to other existing conditions and has served as a waming of
what ean huppen in n dozen of other places in this eity.
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If one poor, little, innoeent, helpless ehap had not had his leg broken
through being thrown on the ground by his brate of a father, the recont riot
of Russinng at the police station wonld buve been o most Inughable affair,
There stood the brave Russinug, defying the police from bebind n rompart of
womon, cach woman with a baby in her aArms and eneh standing on n straight
line across the entranee of the police station.
planned, showing that the Russinng counted on the fact that Amerieans do
not muke war upon women and ehildren.
gnd most eerlnin that they wore ready to die before they would go awny. Bueh
flerecness shono through the dirt on their faces that thoy nlmost frightened
onel otlher with their own determinntion to Iny down the lives of thelr women
sud children rather tham submit to suy tymenoy, As volusleer martyrs to
prineiple, they had apyihing this elty bas ever seen bebten to g fenzale, And
then, prosto, the seene wis changed, A few gallons of witer and somo spank-
Ing with police clubs aod the desperate oves, ready to die, wore bitting the
high spote. They were still ready to die, but they wanted to do it in o slow
way o thielr home dirt,  If Malley s comet

hnd struek amongst them, thiy
eonld not have senttered faster.

1, behind them in the dust, there had vot
been Jeft the stunned form of n haby boy, thrown undor trampling feet by his
brute of a futher, the rout of the Russinns wonld have been very, very fusny,
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THE ADVENTURES OF
JOSHER BLUFFEM

He Meets H. 1. H. Wilhelm der Kieine
=

1 had a genuine nlnrm n few days ago. 1 was informed that some of the
vietims whose inner weaknesses and folbles 1 have exposed to the gaze of &
heartless publie were on my trail and were determined to land me. Hubu
Hetidry, 1 was told, wanted to arrest me for saving he was troubled with in.
somuin.  Colonel Jones had ealled out the militin to smppress mo. Gum-Shoe
Hal was on my trail, disgguised in o holoku and a sel of false whiskers, and
Postmaster Pratt, armed with a broomsticek, was laying for me. 80 1 concluded
that o change of elimate would do mé good, and eoncluded to leave the country.

Hut when 1 tried to get out, I found myself hetween the devil and the deep,
blus wen. 1 tiever before understood as well as T do now the meaning of the
expression, ‘‘between the horns of a dilemma.*' For that in just where I found
myself, nnd it is not a ploasant situation, T ean assure my readers,

You see, it's this way. When 1 had fully made up my mind that my health
required n clinnge of elimate, T very nnturally went down to the offices of the
Paeific Mail to book pnssage on some outgoing steamer. I did not expeet for
n momoent when I started that I should find myself in the presence of Royalty.
But that's what happened. When 1 stepped into the office of the steamship
departmoent of Hackfeld & Co, and saw the manager standing behind the desk
cutling his mustache before a mirror, I stopped short and took off my hat. I
had never suspected before that Emperor Wilhelm I1. of Germany was traveling
incognito in Hawail. '

f‘Hoeh der Kaiser,'' T gasped, instinctively, as I kowtowed three times
and beat my forehend on the floor.

His Imperial Highness did not deign to cast a glanee in my direetion, but
went. on eurling his mustache, twisting the points upward until they endangered
his eyes. Then he started to hum a familiar song:

““Teh weiss nieht was soll es bedenten,
“‘Das Ieh so traurig bin.'’

I didn't either, but it made me fully as sad as he scemed to be.

““Your Majesty,’’ I said, “‘can it be possible that you are here?'’

At the sound of my faltering voice he turned around and I saw that 1
bad been partly mistaken, It wasn't really the Emperor of Germany, but only
o sort of double—as one might say, Kaiser Wilhelm der Kleine.

““Vell, vat you vant?'' he demanded when he at last condescended to look
at me,

With the knowledge that I was mot really standing in the presence of
Ttoyalty, part of my natural ecournge returned, and I informed him that 1 wanted
to go to the Coast,

“40n, go?' he said. f“Vell, vhy don’t you go? T don't eare,”

1 hesitatingly added the information that I wanted to book on one of the
Paeifie Mnil bonts.

““Don’'t bother me,”’ he said, turning once more to the mirror and con-
tinning the nhisorbing oceupation of curling his royal mustache.

Although terrified, I still firmly maintained my ground until he turned
to me again.

““¥Vat you vaiting for?’’ he demanded, gruffly.
goge on this office, is it?"’

I repeated that I wanted to bhook my passage for the Const.

““Yell, this ain't no information buresu,’’ he snid. “‘Maybe you ean go
and maybe you can't, It depends on how much freight ve got for our steamers,
Vat for you vaut to bother me ven I’'m busy already?’’

1 apologized bumbly, but insisted that I must know whether T conld go on
one of his steamers or not.

f‘How you think I know, eh?’' he growled. ““Vhy don’t you vait until
der steamer comes in and den maybe ve know, yes. Afaybe if der ain’t enough
pagsengers fom China, you can go. You got plenty of time, Der steamer von't
snil until maybe four or five hours after she gets in. You can pack your trunk,
and, if yon ecan’t go, you can unpack it gome more. You is almost as bad,
gewiss, as some of dose newspapers reporters vat vants to go out on der gov-
ernment launeh, yet. Dey don't scem to realize that der government launch
belongs to me already. Dey cxpect to travel in der same boat mit mir some-
times, yet. Vat you tink of that, eh? Ain’t they the insulting ones, yest
Me, you verstehen! Me! Und they know who I am, and that I look like der
Kaiser, nueh.'’

And Klebahn turned anxiously to a portrait of the Emperor and earessed

his mustaches earefully to be sure that they looked like those of H. I, P.
Wilhelm 11,

I gazed nt him, fascinated.

““How do you do it?'* I ventured,

““Ulothespins,’’ he muttered, ns he gave them an extra upward twist.

““Tell me,"" I said, venturesomely, ‘“are you as big a man as vou look, or
ore there othersi’!

““There'’s Captiin Reily,” he said, from bebind his mustache. He'’s bigger
as me, but don’t tell him or 1'll have more trouble as I havé now already.’’

““Wh—what i¢ your official title?’’ 1 managed to ask. ’

“*Me, T'm der popular shipping clerk of Hackfeld & Gombany,’” he re-
torted, in apparent indignation, *'Didn’t you knowi’’

I waas obliged to confess my ignorance.

“I'm more as that, too,”’ Le added, with a kaiserliche frown: ““I'm a
golluf player, nuch. Bometimes 1 vin & game. Auch I used to be a ehampion
rower mit der boatelub, aber that vos in der altenzeit. Nun bin ich zu gross.'’

““Tell me,”" 1 inquired, ‘‘are you as big as you look, or are you ns big
a8 some people think you are!’’

H. L. P. Wilhelm der Kleine appesred: insulted, and I did not press the
question. Instend I reverted to the matter of transportation.

“‘Do I get sccommodations to the Coast, or don’t 19" I insisted.

“*Vell, the swimming ain't so good this time of year,'* he grunted.
“Maybe if you vait, you can go ns freight. Ve got part of two eabing on der
next stenmer yot, but der is a maiden lady in vun und a vidow mit zwel kinder
in der uder."’

I concluded snddenly that T would rather brave the dangers that 1 knew
awnited me in Honoluly, and told him I didn't think I cared to go to the Coast.

When I loft the office, he contined to look like the Kaiser,

\

““You ain’t got a mort-

The formation was slaverly |

And they were brave, and defiant, |

LIFE'S COMPLEMENT

P. Maurice MeMahon,

A merry boy, Life's joy all lny in frolie and in fun,
To roam the hills wnd woods and dales, to skate and swim and runm,

A dromuing youth, Life's great success was wealth and power and fame,
The worship of materinl things, the glamor of a pame!

Aund yet with all of these 1 sve we're but the veriest slaves,
Nor esn thoy ever bring to man the bliss he fondly ernvis.

And then eame Love, n Bpirit thing, bewildering, sweet and fair,
Ho real at timer, and ther & wraith, impalpable as air!

But wow 1 knew, deep In my heart, though great the mystery,
Throngh Love slone God's Loly penes ean only ¢ome to ma!

Honolulu, April, 1810
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DRUNKEN CAOWD
STIRTS A 0T

Kakaako Toughs Assault Fennell

Arrests Will Follow.

(From Monday's Advertiser,)

A fuirly good siged riot oceurred last
night at Kakanko in whieh Liguor 1n.'
speetor W, F. Fennell and P. W, Rider
of the Kaknnko Mission were the cen:

ter 0° sttraction. I
A large number of drunken or partly
intoxieated Portuguese and Porto

Rieans were responsible for it and
warrants will be issued for several of
them today. Rider and Fennell were
sitting on the steps of the mission when
they noticed that a party of men had
their chairs ont obstructing the side-
walk nnd part of the street opposite
the motorions Magoon hlock,

On Rider's suggestion they went to
the spot to see what the trouble was
and found a muan in the aet of striking
unother, Fennell seized bis arm and
ordered him to stop, showing his badge,
The other got surly and threatened
trouble, a ecrowd of sixty or seventy
soon gatbering. After a sharp alterea-
tion, the muo was set aside and Rider
snd Fennell eontinued their walk to
the end of the sidewalk and started
to return,

As thoy woere going baeck, another
Portugoese stapped out nnd started to
attnek Fennell snying that the lutter
was the cause of all the trouble. Ho
mude a dive for the liquor inspeetor,
who seized bim around the neck and
threw bim against the wall, In an in-;
stant there were nearly two bundred
and fifty men around the two, shouting
“Puneh them,'* *“Kill them,”' and
other pointed remarks, One plunged at
Fennell and the two had'n sharp tussie
hefore Fennell echoked him off and
finally dispersed the crowd which stil
hung around in an ugly mood.

Fennell telephoned for the police and
Offiee-e Abren and Nobrign were sent
down. The man who started the riot is
Louis, who formerly kept the ‘‘Flaga
of All Nations’' =zaloon at Kakaako
and who hns been arrestel before for
eelling liquor without a license. He
had retired to his room by the time the
officers arrived nnd as the crowd kept
getting bigger and nastier the officers
left. Warrants will be sworn out to-
day for Louis and the Portugnese who
nssaulted Fennell later and the two
will be eharged with interfering with
an officer,

DEPUTY MARSHIL
AW RESIGNS

Deputy United Statea Marshal Ray
Irwin has resigned his federal position
to mecept another billet with Peacock
& Co. Mr. Irwin has been e¢on-
neoted with the marshal's office for
about two years and much of the hard
work of the offise lias fallen on his
shonlders. * He hnas proved himself an
officient offisial.

NEW FOREST RESERVE
ESTABLISHED ON OAHU

By a decision of the boasrd of ngri-
enlture and forestry yesterday in eon-
ferenee with Governor Frear, the home:
itewd lands of Pupukes aod Paumalu
buve been set uside na o forest rescrve,
Governor Froar, ot the end of the con-
ference, stating that he would sign the
proclamution #o constituting them.

These lnnds ure situated midway be-
tween Wainlon and Kabuka an the
northernmost point of Oahu and have
been favorites with the amuoll planters
of Wahinwa who left the latter district
when tontrol of it was assumed by the
big corporations, i

The homesteads eover a trimngular
ares amounting to about 750 aeres. In-
e¢luded in the area are three small
witer reserves wlieh bring the total
aren up to sbhout B20 pores,

Byron O, Clark, E. K. Ellsworth and
. C. Winston were all present at the
meeting and spoke in fovor of the con-
templated action. There was no oppo-
sition,

THOMAS SILVA
DIES IN PORTLAND

Patrick Silwva, of 1552 Liliha street,
yesterdny recelved s enblégram an-
nounging the death of his brother,
Thomes Silvw, in Portlund, Deceysed
has been il for xome time und the news
of his desth was not unexpected, \

Thomns Silva wus born in Honolulu
thirtyweven years ago, baving been a
gruduate of the St. Louis College, with
the cluss In  which Sevator Coelho,
Jumos Thompuon und & number of oth-
or wollknown Hawallavs are mombers,
He loft here eleven yeurs ago with a
uintet elub, having beeo for the past
ve yours ln Portlagd, playing sy the
Portlnnd Hotel,

e was morried but had wo ehildrou,

PHILIPPINES ARE NOW
UNDER SUSPICION
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PLIVED AT N
NEAR TRAGEDY

Four McRae Actors Pinned Be-
neath Blazing Automobile—
Escape Narrow One,

MRS.LORD SLIGHTLY HURT
Six Thousand Dollar Machine Is
Burned Up—Blowout to
Fire the Cause.

(Fromi Monday’s Advertiser.)

Four members of the MeRae Stock
Company—Mr. and Mra, Webb and Mr,
and Mrs. Hotehkiss—and Mrs. E. T,
Lord were within an ace of death yes-
terday afternoon, following an acei-
dent to E. J. Lord's big Stearns auto-
mobile. Mr, Lord and Louis Morrison
also had narrow eseapes, while the ear
itself is wrocked beyond repair. Mrs.
Lord received wome injuries, her wrist
and ankle being sprained, while the
other members of the party escaped
with minor bruises,

The affair might have been a most
disastrous one, however, Five of them
were pinned beneath the ear, which had
fkidded and turned turtle, while, im.
mediately after the upset, the gasoline
took fire and wrapped the machine in
flames, The eseape of the ones im-
prisoned under the machine was almost
miraculous,

The party had been spending part
of the day at Haleiwa and wore re-
turning home. A short distance from
the hotel, when the ear was being driv-
en at a fair rate of speed, one of the
front tires blew out and the big ma-
chine skidded for fifty feet, the brake
applied being useless, When it was
scen that the ear would probably go
over, Lord and Morrison, who were in
the front seat, jumped. The five be-
hind lmd no opportunity and the ma-

chine went over, jamming them in a
heap ‘beneath it. Almost immediately
the flimes burst out of the hood

Morrison and Lord rushed to the side
of the ear, which weighs 4300 :ponnr'ls,
and by mnin strength tilted it suffi-
viently for: the uninjured ones of the
five to erawl out themsclves and drag
Then all had to re-
treat before the flames, fearing that
the gasoline tank would explode ot any
moment,

Muanager Goodale, of the Waialua
plantation, saw the accident and eame
to the rescue in his machine, e order-
ed & nomber of Jspanese, who had
guthered, to throw sand on the blaze
in the hope of smothering it, but thie
failed to save the maghine, which is
now o mnss of twisted metnl Mr,
Goodale then turned his maehine over
to the party, Mr. Lord driivng it in,
reaching town shortly after six o’slock.

The wreeked mnachine is a $6000
Stearns, partly insured.

FORMER COMMANDER
OF G, A, R. IS DEAD

LEBANON, May 2—Mnj.-Gen. J. P.
8. Gobin, eivil war veteran and for-
mer chmmavder-in-¢hief of the Grand
Army of the Republie, died here yester-
dny. Genernl Gobin commanded the
National Guard of Pennsylvania during
the conl strikce of 1902,

A FOOLISH OLD IDEA.

It was once thought that a
medicine was all the more bene-
ficial for having a nasty taste and
smell.  We now know ¢hat such
an ides ia perfect nonscnse.
There is no mora reason why
medicine should offend the sen-
sea thun why food should do so.
Therefore, one of the greatest
chemicyl vietories of the pasg
few years is whut we may call
the redemplion of cod liver oil,
Everybody knows what a vile
taste and smell this drog has
in its natural state. Np wonder
most people declare they would
rather suffer from disense than
take plain cod liver oil, and the
emulsions are as bad, no matter
what may be alleged to the con-
trary. Now it is one of natare's
lawa that o medicine which dis-
gusta the mnose and the pulate,
and also sickena the stomsch, ean
have no good effect a8 a raedi-
cing, becnusa the system eries
out to be delivered from it. In

WAMPOLE'S PREPARATION
the desired miracle is wronght,
and we have the yaluable purt of
the oil, without the other, Thir
affoctive modern remody is pala-
table as honey and contuing sll
the curative Prupertiu. of pure
Cod Liver Oll, estracted by
us from fresh cod livors, com-
bined with the Compound Byrup
of Hypophosphites and the Ex-
traots of Malt and Wild Cherry,
The palute sccupis it as it does
sugar, confectionary or oreas

Takon bofore meals it goes to the
vory sooret stronghoul of diges.
tive disorders, aud strungthens
tho  system ageinst  Serofuly
Thiost and Lung Troubiles su

ol disossos due o dmpurity of
the Waad, D, G, U, Bhannon, of
Uatada, uz-u 1 ahall gonbinus
g wme Wity B i miirg, oot ad

Vautage Lo my pationts aud sati
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