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BILL HOOPER'S
LEGAL LORE

Cepyrighi, 1981, by G. ¥. Canls.
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Lawyers had poor picking in Dead-
mood {n the hurrah days of the camp.
Somehow the motley crowd there got
into the habit of settling disputes oqut
of court—mostly with six shooters and
Winchesters. Homicides were of fre-
guent occurrepee—in fact, the *“man
for breakfast’ scheduie was observed.
But vlgilglﬂteb often interfered and per-
sisted In “dropping the killer, even
though discussion of the incident was
continued. Then, too, when a shot was
taken at a clzim jumper, that was con-
gldered a privileged communication, ac-
cording to the unwritten law. Except
for the fashion and common practice
of the camp all the lawyers in {t—and
there were lots of them—would bhave
bad a case aplece and at short inter-
vals, As matters stood, however, it
wasn't often that any one of them was
&ble even to arrange for a fee.

When Bill Hooper took & case for
$25, his law partoer seriously objected,
though it was the first either had had

in weeks. Bill said he did it to en-
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*I'LL 8HOW YOU.”

courage trade. That was Do excuse,
for while human apatomy might be
carved with impunity or any sharp in-
strument, prices couldn’t be cut Bill
expressed the opinlon that his cllent
was a fool for employing a lawyer any-
way, for he didn’t have a ghost of a
show of winning hils case. and to take
his gold was just ke finding it. These
were also trivial matters, he was in-
formed. As for finding gold, wasn’'t
that what brought them all to the
<amp? No one expected to work for it.

Blll wanted to stand well with his
partner, who had kith or kin some-
where from whown he thought he could
borrow money If it came to the pinch.
Bill was lame. As the roads to Chey-
enne and 8idney were both long and
dusty, he preferred to ride on a stage
rather than walk out of camp. From
the looks of things, unless busineas
picked up one means or the other
would have to be resorted to before
long. It was policy for Bill to humor
his partner. He went to the saloon
keeper who had mashed the head of a
man with a bottle and told him he
would have to charge him $100 instead
of $25 to take charge of his case. When
the client remarked something about
it beinrg a bholdup game and declined
to be robbed, the lawyer told him there
was no defense, for the assault had
been unprovoked and $100 would be

dirt cheap to get him off. Bill pointed |

out that the victim was likely to die,
In which event the place to which the
ginmill man would go was not noted
for laying up treasures. [inally a bar-
gain was made, with the understand-
ing that a hundred dollar fee would be
paid if the case was dismissed or the
accused went free; otherwise no charge
was to be made by Bill.,

The trial was held in the office of the
justice of the peace, and the room was
packed. Preliminaries over, the jus-
tice asked who appeared for the de-
fense. No one wered. Everybody
looked at Biil, wil® was standing in the
doorway. He continued smoking, but
made no other sign. When questioned,
the prisoner said Bill was his counsel.

“Do you appear for the defense,
Oounselor Hooper?” asked the justice.

“Nop.” .

“The prisoner says you agreed to.”

“He’s mistaken.”

“Do you intend to take part in this
case?”’

l‘Nop"’

“Do you refuse to appear In this
case?”’

“Yep-”

“What do you mean, Counselor Hoop-
er, by taking a man’s money and then

~:let‘us1n§ to do your duty to your cli-
ent?" !

“Didn’t see the color of his money,”
was the only comment of Bill. He and
the justice were ancient enemies. The
latter thought he saw a chance to put
the lawyer in a hole. He conferred
with the prisoner and then fairly roar-
ed: “Hooper, you ought to be turned
out of court and gut of camp. ‘The
prisoner says he hired you to defend
him and took you for a man of your

" word and depended on you and con-
wulted nobely hut you when there.a™s than.” .Chiz o Naws

Puffioy awsy &t bis cigar %
‘wouldn't have to waste more thite and
matches on it when ready to resume
his smoking, he exciaimed:

*You see it was this way: Jim come
to me and wantéd me to take this case,
1 told bim I didn't svant to take hiy
money for nothing, but just to homaor
him said he could give me a hundred
if I got him off. 1 knew there wag no
use trying & case before this court and
didn’t fool away my time fying for it
It’s just Hke 1 told Fim-—a'man can't
get justice in this camp till we're rid
of the duffer what thinks he kpows
law and don’t knew a littie bit.”

*You did, did you? howled the jus-
tice. .

“That’s what I did,” blandly remark-
ed BHL

*“So you go 'round telling the boys I
don’t know nothing *bout law, Go you?’

The crowd guffawed ln chorus, either
because Bill's estimate was common
property or the expression of it by the
Justice himself gave them a chance te
concur therewith., Hebe the temper of
the justice bolled over. He thumped
his desk and yelled out, “*Did you tell
this prisoner he couldn't get justice in
this court?’

“This I8 no court,” was the comment.

Without seeming to notice the sar-
casm or implied insult, the justice re-
'peated his question. It called forth
this response: *“Yes, I sald just that,

80 does everybody Im this camp. A
man can’t get justice while”—
Gasping with rage, the justice threw

and delivered this decislon:

Hooper—the prisoner’s discharged.”

afrald of vigilantes.

Foiling the Common Eanemy,

cer was visiting me with her son, a

traits that were low or base.
at 6. We dined at 7.

dinner.

Bill waited till the ‘Justice exhansted {ghe Wak ;i
himself and sank back mhilwh{lﬁ

and. what's more, I believe it, too, mdl Harold's father was in the habit of

himself on top of the desk, whacking it Credited to him on the church books.
with his fists till the boards cracked Mr. T. was away for the summer and
“I'll show ©G his return inclosed his arrears in
you, you clubfoot duffer, that a man tbe envelope and Intrnated it to Har
cam get justice in this court; I'll show 0ld to put on the piate. When the Iit- |
this camp what a liar you are, Bil tie boy came home from chutch, he

Outside the office the man who waa money on the plate this
released from custody paid Bill $100, More'n anybody else, I guess.”
as he had promised, And then tock the! “You g0t the envelope there all
next stage out of Deadwood, for he was [l8bt!?

. The widow of an English army offi-

charming little fellow about five years
old. The mother told me with pride
how honorable he was, how high
minded, and that she had never for an
instant seen in him indications of any

‘The child wns put to bed every night Roman senator Nonius in the day of
1 was sitting in the triumvirate. Its size equaled that
the drawing room one evening before of a medium sized hazelnut, yet its
The room wus dark, the doors heguty and brilllancy rendered it a
| open, and my seat commanded & view parvel among the dilettant! of Rome,
of both the stairway and the dining egpecially when it was known that the
center was a dish of tempting peaches. 'get its value at $1.000.000.

Presently there came to my ears the
patter of littie bare feet, and a child-|piyg for its purchase, intending, it is
ish figure clad 1o a nightgown stole 'thought, to present it to Cleopatra, but ‘sonaye, in the annals of ¢
down the stalrs, through the hall, Into ¢hg gentor refused to part with it and { which bears her pame, and
the dining room. up to the table. Bmall gor fonr that it would be taken from

With Hor. and: Yot ¥he'
, Conlld Net 'ay It. v

| She really intended payiug her fare
when she boarded the street car, for

- st ‘

gain day scrimanage, but the conductor
happencd to be a gentieman and by
paying the fare himself saved her a
weary walk to the family residence.
She had .the 10 cents with her when
she boarded the car, and she atill had
the money when the conductor came
shrough on s trip for fares, but she
¢id not pay the conductor. It was all
the motorman's fault. With her arms
full of bundles, ghe was compelled to
hold .the ten cent plece hetween her
teeth. The motorihan turned on the
current, the car gave a jerk, and she
@ve a start.

“Fare, pleage,” said the conductor,
and she turned pale.

“I can't pay you,” she stammered,
going from white to red and from red
back to white. :

“But I can't carry you for nothing,”
remonstrated the conductor.
| “I know it, but I can't help it. 1 had
the money when I got en the car, but—
but I swallowed it.” .
| A grouch on the other side of the
car snorted a rude laugh, but the con-
ductol’ was a gentleman, and without
,another word he pulled the .register
rope for another fare and passed on.—
8t. Paul Giobe,

Am Open Giver.

glving a dollar a Sudlay to the church.
This was put in a nuinbered envelope
in the collection plate and the amount

said proudiy: “I put an awful lot of

asked his father carelessly,
,for Harold had been almost afraid to
carry s¢0 much money,

“0Oh, yes,” he said; “but 1 took the
envelope off when I got there and just
put the money on the plate in my
hand. Nobody'd hive kpown how
much I gave if I’'d left it in the en-
. velope.”

An Opal Werth a Million.
The most famous opal in history was
that which was worn in a ring by the

8T é‘}'m» w iF

she had 10 cents saved from the bar |

| Knickerbocker gave to history aud tod’

morning. .
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With the glant Palisades, the roman. § i, MCAlLAre LAY
tic Highlands, and stili magleal and mi‘“ﬁ““%“
myaterioys Catakills left tar bebind,§ [0 Where't
the spirit of the fable and legend, tl;.a ' tars
very’ soul .of the Hudson river, would i ,
seem to have been Iost sight of, ‘upd}
the yalley further up wopld geem to " 3o
2: tgé:egl&{ e eternal sleep, forgetful]
Yet Is there one wpot about whith
clusters all of ‘legend and romance t
which remaing to this part of the val-
ley of the Hudson, It seems to 3tretch
out invisible, chitching fingers, strive.
fog to cktch and cling to the very bor- | 550
ders of that.enchanted country fartherd |7
south which the memolrs of Diedrich-]

literature. . . , : ‘
To the unorth, flowing down to foin |

“where dwelt the singer who sang
the song of Hiawathe.” It s oue of
those watercourses of which Longtel-:
low so charmingly writes: T
You could trace rulle
By the rushi l:h:?é %ﬁ}:ﬁglm valle, .
By 1ih St el THEUE, -
) R .ot .. ‘
By the black iins in t,hg»mu&:: g{oﬁmlg“ u&’.{;
To the east 1s the Hudaon, chokof | furnal aisturbance
with many islands, 1ts narrow ehanne? | the entragice of the
conflned by disfigurlng dykes, To the titaﬁo of mm t
west, the Coeywans Pallaudes tlse | goonired, and-
abruptly 500 feet or more, clulming | with ler pres
far off kinship with thelr counterpaxts | skilitully.mend
80 many miles away. To tlie south, 0t § Cosypmans” st
clear days, the faint, cloud-like .outsq goely i3 i
lines of the Catskill mountains appear, | gton
grow clearer perlaps as one gaxes, o« | T
gln_to waver, to diminleh, to vise ang ! nrl
float in alr, and fdnally to dlsappears |
magic mountains as they are, Audim{
the midat of this would-be part of mys~.| i Y
tery land the animatiug spirit is thae |
of Mother Coeymans. . — * - ’

portralt, |
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a Its ‘original
l'lddledt mﬂm&u,m
present abiing plac
dencendznt - of Pete)
brother of Arriantie; it

Mark Antony made overtures to No-

fingers seized the topmost peach from pym phy sheer force sought safety in
the dish. and the little fellow turned fiight. Hcro history loses all trace of

and trotted away up stailrs again.

this famous gem, there being no rec- |

As | sat in the dark in an agony of .4 of its transference from Nonius to
apprehension there came again the g9 of hyig family.

patter, patter of little feet, and a white

clad figure stole down the stnlrs.; Hawlks' EZEw.

through the hall, into the dining room,

A pecullar fact In collecting birds'

up to the table. Small ingers replaced ogox 45 the wide difference in values
the stolen peach just where it had ¢ oo0s of the same family of birds.
been, and a stubborn little volce mut- pgy pgtance, there is the great family

tered. “Done again, old devil!"—Har-

per’s.

Freaks In Hunting.

The biggest authernticated bag se-
cured at one shot of which I have ever
heard consisted of one rabbit (the
cause of the shot), one beater, one on-
looker (8 French cook), a boy and a
I once shot nine snipe at a shot,
but this was in South America. They
were on the ground, and they were
I have read of a
. sportsman (not Baron Munchausen)
"who shot a bumblebee and a butterfly

right and left, and indeed sometimes a

large bumbiebee does for an instan-

taneous second look uwncommonly like

a AQistant advancing grouse, just as,
! when on the alert for partridges, the

dog.

shot for the pot.

of hawks. Some hawks’ eggs are worth
only a few cents each, and other
hawks’ eggs find a ready sale nt $3, $0
and $7 each. It makes a hundred dol-
Iar bill look dilapidated to buy a com-
plete set of even western hawks’ eggs,
while a full set of all known hawkys’
eggn cost upward of $600, The eggs
of a marsh hawk, a red back hawk
and a copper hawk may be bought for
20 cents each, and the broad winged
hawk's eggs will bring $4 each the

orld over. The eggs of Swainson’s

awk and the buff breasted hawk are
worth $1.50 each.

The Towers of Sliemce.
In Persia stand two towers called by
the Parsee the Towers of Bilence, Ac-
cording to the religion, they never bury

- fleldfares breasting the hedge often ' their dead, but have the body exposed

cause a4 nervous twitch of the gun.

Curious circumstances sometimes oc-

on the top of cone of these towers until
the sun and the rain and the fowls of

cur out shooting. A friend walking in the air have clexned the bones of all

lilne down a turnip field saw a startled
hare running fast and st.aight toward

! him up a furrow. He stood still, walt-

'ing for her to turm, but the harp with
her peculiar vision did not see him and
ran her head plump against his shin,
killing berself and very seriously bruis-
ing his leg.—Fortnightly.

Pol-o_- of the Centiped.

The centiped is,populariy supposed
to carry a sting on each foot, but I
have geveral times handled them, after
, their heads were removed, without the
claws producipg any resnlt. It is\the
first pair of claws only that are ven-
omous, being hollow and provided with
polson bags like a snake’s fang., The
largest I ever saw was eleven inches
in length, a grewsome creature. A bite
from one of this size would most likely
have been fatal to a man in weak
health. ‘

The tarantula, though his powers of
cffense are nothing like those of the
scorpion ér centiped, 18, however, s
more unpopular character than either.
The horror of these large spiders cuter-
tained by many people is curious and
unaccountable. I have scen Australian
bushmen, who in everyday life scarce-
ly seemed to understand danger, turn
white as a sheet at the sight of a
small “triantelope,” as they called it.—
Chambers’ Journal. .

Favornble Péint,

“Will there be any honor for the man
who discovers the nortl pole?’

“Certainly. He wiil be a great life
savér” ’

“A life saver?”

“Yes, Explorers will cease

1 Traett 1s, and at

flesh. The bones are then collected
and placed in the other tower. These
1 Parsees, who are followers of Zoroas-
ter and very devout, have almost disap-
jpeared as a people, there being only
‘about 8,000 of them at the presént
time.

Resulits of Catarrk.

Catarrh of the ears and catarrh of
the Eustachian tubes often cause denf-
pess. Catarrh of the stomach loads
the stomach with tough phlegm and
interferes with digestion. Catarrh of
the gall bladder obstructs the outflow
of ihe bile, which is absorbed into the
circulation and thus gives rise to jaun.
dice. Catarrh of the bladder is a dan-
gerous disease, from the difficulty of
getting rid of the mucus.

Time That Wasn’t Money.
The Grafter—Hustle Gage, the mil-
lonaire, is not a man of his word.
His Friend—How do you know?
“Well, I asked him if he'd give me a
minute of his time an’(d he said he
would. I'd figured it cut that his In-
, come was $40 a minute, but at the end
of the minute the old skinflint showed
me the door.”--New York Times.

Overdoing It, '
Borus (who has just submitted man.
uscript)—You don’t like it because it's
somewhat facetious. You forget that

relished by the best of men.”

thin 1s all nongensef—hischange.

{ beholder, Whiosvur ane moyes,

“s little monsense now and then fs |,

Naggus—Yes; but, blame it, Borps, | &

Though born over 200 years ngo, who
still lives, & very real and 1ively per-
-town §
s B even |
more & character as she stinds, life |
size, on canvas, ln one of tlic parlows <
of the old Houghtaling mausioy, jiwt
outside the village, ‘ “

The canvas, which Is very large,
much 50 as to neceealfdte A seum in'y .,
the fabric, s framed {1 narrow black
aud s much battered and distigured by, 4 "'y
the wear and .tear of two centurles, 3 .
Both knife and bullet have marred
what little beauty the pleture might i @
once have had, and thelr ravages are 1
only partly concealed by the skilful
artist, who renovated the canvas some-
time durlag the Jast guarter of & cens 3
tury, alnce it descended to its present defed
owner, k)

The pleture, which aside from rents .
and jabs is well preserved, vepresents 2 .
Mother Coeymans, a lean, hard-featur- -
ed, Holland Dutch woman of perhaps ;
fifty years, standing decked in all the g |
finery of the daughter of Bardnt Ples
terse Coeymans, owner under lettérs- 3
patent from Queen Anne of that vasb § c
tract of fertile land. extending from.¥ Lise
Beverywyck, or New Orange to Baefen§ .7
Island at the south, and from the ‘Hud- § ;
son river to the Helderbergs In the §-
ywest. 8o It Is in magnificent array 3

that the daughter of s Importyntx°§
personage as the old Patentee hanils §.

herself down to postetity; magnificent
in a gown of gray and Jlack whosa
flowing sleevés are-lacetrimmed, and 3 1h
whose skirt, bordered with gold lace, § bt

is quite "sm:a eno 'g’hhto shgwﬁnligh‘vt R y

hecled, pointed-toed shoes of -shining § a8 11 otz
black, with jeweled buckles, A jewel- § clety 18 headed:]

ed girdle clasps ler gaunt figure, and j Yeutenant, who

wide chain of curlous gold links en- 4§

circles her bare, thin neck. One hand,

stifly extended at the side, holds o

full-blown rose, after the fashion of

portraits of the time, while the other §
is 8o disposed as to show off to best §
advantage the gold rings on her fin
gers. From her smooth, -lustreless
hair, one conl black lock escupes and
arranges ftselt fanelfully over ek {
shoulder, . -§ Sl

All this, however, in merest dotall; § eonlfl

for any interest the portrait inspires:f b
must centre on the grim, hard face that § bef

surmounts so much magnificence ¢ “bony

Those keen, piercing little black -éyes ¥ ton .
and that marrow forehead, above " &
prominent nose, high cheek bones, und §

thin, wide, set lips, tell tho' story of J

her character better than ‘any tradi- ¥,

tion or history could do. -
| Hard fisted a8 well 48 hard featurai g ' %
. haughty, vain, unloving, unlovely, ‘i T 41
loved, poor old Arriantfe Coeymansi § §
It seems almost cowardly to fiing these*
epithets back @&t her across the ecen- -
turies, when she catinot answer C¢olls.
tempt with pride, and \mﬂjclsm"‘mgh
scorn, ~as she most  qusuredly  wou

have done in life. o 0

For these many years, the - bead
black eyes have pazed, unw.nking,
only at, but th wugl and beyond

steady eyes follow, Hot wi
 terest: bt with " -monotohou
ihp stare that igiio G

and takes in; unhéeding, the .
and treyeling thro

fid




