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4 ANDEW J. HEDGER OF GAR.
N GITY, KAN. WON A CAR.
NEGIE MEDAL.

HORCOT SELF FOR FELLOW MAN

ly Made His Will and Arranged

for Handling of Property in Event

of Death and Then Rescued
Victim,

¢ gansas City, Mo.—Among all of the
pses of her ted to the
(arnegie here fund commission there
is one which stants in a class by Itself
g the Dbesl illustration of individual
geavery on record with this commis-
slon which has kiowledge of thou-
gqands of cases any one of which is
suficient to eall ror eommendation.
This hero of heroes 18 Andrew J.
Hedger, ast a1 45, now of Garden Clty,
Kan, superiniendent of schools in
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n Effort Was Made to Draw Him
Qut, But This Failed.

kell county, who, while visiting a

hool in an adjoining county as &
Javor to & friend, also a superintend-
ot of schools, learned of an accident
dn a well that was being repaired two
 miles distant and without a moment of
 Besitation left the school and, run-
| ning the entire distance, succeeded,

“after every other man there had re-
E fuged even to assist him, in saving the
. lits of one man and recovering the
© body of another which had been buried
' in two tons of sand 32 feet below the
I’_ilnrlace of the ground.
| The scene of the accident and heroic
" peseue s on the farm of Willlam H.
£ Nunn, who was killed, about slx
L miles southwest of the village of
. Plerceville, Kan., through which the
" Arkansas river winds its way.

On the southern side of the Arkan-

@as river is a chain of sand hills about
70 miles long, and it was In this forma-
‘tlon the accident happened. The
“Nunn farm is located in about the cen-
L ter of these hills. A well 72 feet deep
( bad been drilled on this property
. about & year previous and had be
| come clogged, although cased up with
- two-inch pipe.
| The sand point or screen had falled

to0 work properly for several days, and
. an excavation about four feet square
. was made with the well casing in one
. corner of the heole. There was no
L platform at the top of the well, but a
derrick about 20 feet high had been
* bullt over the opening. The excava:
1 tion was not walled up and there was
[ mo water at the 32-foot depth, where
e the trouble was located. The weather
. was fair, with moderate temperature,
and the sun was shining brightly.
Rains during a few previous days had
caused the sand to be very wet.

When William Nunn decided to re-
pair his well he asked the assistance
of Joseph H, King and W, R. Taylor,
neighboring farmers, The sard point
used in clearing out the well had been
drawn to a point at the bottom of the
excavation where it stuck.

Nunn and King had been working
in the excavatlon the day previous,
and when the sand point stuck they
i®  were also in the hole, while Taylor
: was at the top operating a rope to the

y end of which was attached a small

" sand hox. On the afterncon of the
day of the nccident Mr. King sald he
would go to the top and get a file, and
after separating o section of the cas-
ing would file the sand point loose 80
that it wonld work properly.

Nunn and King were standing to-
gether at the bottom of the excavation,
when King caught hold of the rope
and gave the signal to Taylor above
to draw him up. Suddenly and with-
out the slightest warning about two
tons of sand caved in on the men.
The fall of sand struck Nunn falrly
and buried him completely, apd King
was buried up to his armpits, with his
arms held against his body by the
weizht of the sand.

There was no ladder, and, as there
was no one at the mouth of the well
to lower him, Taylor, who was at the
top, was powerless to give assistance,
although King, who could talk, Was
5 begging for help. Taylor jumped on

X Ms horse and rode rapidly away in
. h of assistance, and soon the
‘@untryside was aroused and was hur-
Pylug to the scene of the accident, but
pite King's cries and pleas for help
/¢ was no one who would venture
to the rescue.
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i 3 e d of the accident
he rushed from the schoolhouse and
ran all the two miles to the site of the
well and found a large number of men
already gathered there, but none of
whom was making any effort at res
culng the imprizoned men,

He looked into the well, heard King
pleading for his life and turning to
|“1{-? crowd, asked for some one who
| would volunteer to 2o with him to the
| resene of the men,

5 There was a silence of severa! min
|utes, not one of the men offering to
[ lt'Il\.(l.un_\' assistance, and Hedger sald:
| , Never mind: 1 will go alone, and
| God Lelping me will brine the men to
[ the top, and, for my children's sake,
I hope I also will get Lack to the
I top.”

| With one of the most noted demon:
strations of coolness in the face of ex-
treme danger on record he stopped
| only long enough to make his will and
[to arrange for the handling of his
smail property ia the event of his
death while in the well or as a result
of hig lescent into it.

As soon as he reached the bottom
and a shovel was lowered to him he
commenced work to release King, and
when part of his body had been uneov-
ered an effort was made (o draw him
out, but this falled because the body
of Nunn had fallen across the legs of
King and pinloned him. Then all of
the sand was removed and Nuun's
body was uncovered, hut he was dead.

The body was laid to one side and
King was raised to the surface more
dead than alive, The rope was again
lowered into the well, and then Hedger
tled the rope about the body of the
dead man and, losing sight of the
danger in which he was, insigted that
the body be raised before he at-
tempted to make his own escape.

It required from two to two and one-
half hours to get the two men and
ttu; rescuer from the well. No pre-
¢.© *~ vas made to wall the sides
of fhe well to prevent a further eave-
in before Hedger made his sensation-
al descent, and the only care taken
was that one man was to watch the
side of the well where it looked more
likely that there would be a further
cave-in, and if such a thing ocecurred
this man was to shout a warning to
Hedger, and he from the bottom of
the well was to make an effort to get
away from the deluge of sand by
climbing up the twe-inch pipe.

HANGS DOWN A WELL
“FOR SIXTEEN HOURS

FARMER ATTEMPTS TO RESCUF
DOG BUT NEARLY MEETS
DEATH.

Williston, N. D.—J. Woodford Ray
had a remarkable escape from death
in a well on his farm on the South
side. He was alone on the farm when
his pet dog fell into the well and he
went to the rescue, He let himself
down in the well by the rope fastened

e
He Sang Songs and Told Storles tc
Himself.

to the windlass and caught the little
dog, but could not climb out. There
was no place to stand and finally he
made a loop in the rope in which he
put his foot and this helped to re
lleve the strain. He was compelled to
relinquish his grasp of the dog. The
animal fell into the water aond was
drowned.

For 16 hours Ray remained in the
well, He sang sougs, told stories to
himself and jaughed to keep bif
strength and courage.

Throwgh all the long night the man
grapsed the rope, hoping that some
one would come in time to save him,
but as the time passed, as hour after
hour followed and no one came, he
began to lose hope.

Finally, just as he thought he must
give up, he saw a man looking into
the well. It was A. P. Solberg, a
nelghbor, who came after a team of
horses, and knowing that Ray must
be at home somewhere, started to
gearch for him. He quickly pulled
Ray out of the well Upon reaching
the top, Ray, exhausted, lost his grip
and would have fallen back had not
Solberg grasped him.

“Solberg looked like an angel with
the blue sky as a blackgrousd.” Ray
aaid after his rescue

.
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An American in Politics

——————

DRIFTING INTO THE GAME
BY ERNEST M GAFFEY.

Polities is the great Americin game,
sasehall notwitlistanding, It requires
all eapital and no capital, as eircumn:
stances may shape
mee d man has acquired the right
vote, he is a Factor in the gume, With-
sut bis vete he 1s a cipher of the
Jecprst dye, Let him be under age,
or not natnralized, and there js none
(80 poor, to do him reverenee. Count
| Vichy de Fizz found this out one day

HUSBAND BURNED HELPMEET'S |
TRESSES TO FRIGHTEN PACK
OF VICIOUS WOLVES

themselves,

to

BOTH FORCED TO CLIMB TREE

famantic Stoery Is Told of Marriep
Couple of Ignace, Ontario, Who

Recently Celebrated Their ‘ 1 s "

Gaiden Weddi when lie attempted to ke a “een

c ding. o :
SR NS | ter-tush” Into o cortain mayor's office
Ienace, Ontario.—Mp.  and  Mrs {ghoad of a long line of anwashed but
TSR AL S S e nxious common eitizens,  The vig
flonry Gimore, trappers, celebrated | anxious copun  citizent. .-,“_ i
~ |flant officer at the Jduor coliarel him

a few davs avo their goliden withd
Of the 30 vears they have Leen
ried, 49 have been spent in the forests
north of Lere awl one—tho fiv :
ivilized disiriet west of | take b

(the 1
Count Viehy,

withoul remorse or awe,
“puss buok there my good man”

1 “and

. lealid
st—in |Bald U

cusraiun of the door,
ar place in the line there with
:t nl the }lll_\"l..l

dressed fn the height
n, with an fmposing sproad

the then semi

nore Is now 70 vearg old and his |
fash

wife 6%, biit they seout the fdea '.1:'.\1.iC't .} R e i
their days of useful re ¢rer w ers and loaded down Wil
Intend :u'.ﬂ'-‘-;i q.,‘.....‘”|d--e..r:1:mus. a foreign consu) in his
ik Lot Bk 3 L + | - rivinid i 3 - .
geasons yet, They refer Lo M |own right, .m;l proud of it, was prap
as middle-age.” and their general ap | €Y MILELATE
pearance bedars them ont.  Hoth are 1]‘1.:1.--;‘!1Llr .m'nrs;i I:iurﬂ.s "r|1:3111 ll.li!;.]:
hearty, strong and robust, but seared of BiX II I.“l-:'l" ' llll "\ cirian con-
and weather-beaten, and the only ail icll[ll.l'll. Vichy Fizz, the Agrarn
ment they complain of Is & touch of | 84"
ta Lot t," retorted the
rheumatism, which attucks them now Cr“"; {Illl.':': l;r'l::]“:‘,‘ll‘ll‘? ‘g u]‘}(i:or“ynu'rc
and then. b ) SFRE SIS .
' vi : ! o haven't got a vote In
was boru Mar, liudson, were m‘“"i:I}“. <‘n-m.1.]_“ .I:'I';;.L l}£1‘ﬂ <-t\(1.LafI the
ried in Quebee, the man was a mn—‘l:"“ L YOl I :
fessional trapper, but his bride knew | RE
. | With the political disndvantage of
g 1e woods. )
:f&:;lzzrc:mgdm ‘;:Ti: Pnrntt ('}:f'e ;:])dt being born in this country, 1 neverthe-
: ' = less hegan to dabble in polities short:
become an expert with a smooth-bore, Iy after leaving the twarity-first
n"lmle.l?“ditm wre: bllf‘?!'urnedd 0 hurdle behind me in the race to ob-
ghaot, trap and prepare skins, and at livion. 1 say “political disadvantnge”
} s firgt seas y a e ok x ! "
o i f e e when L0 S e e
and wile g .l q ;h,;[ 1!1.-“ﬁ1d a neat | go prejudiced against political  life
> found that they A%¢ & 72" | that they do not enter it until some
little sum to either spend or lay away. swoeping reform fs imperative Chd
It was laid away, and from that day |0 S 0 seually get worsted :
to tuis it has not been touched. The g : ; gy
v ¥ There is nothing in politics to Inter-
;TI(LUI;IEQS(“:];T:; ‘:‘.;.: Eﬁh Rl;i;.:gm?::i.{; est the average American  business
there has always been a little money | ™A% unless he may nappen to desire
T : ; to evade the strict interpretation of
;?Jngsohi?llzll];:edh?‘lfé‘ u::{?:vn e an ordinance, or have a franchise
The stories told by Mr., and Mrs, | Jammed through a city council,
Gilmore are exceedingly Interesting to ;l‘hg E.lark:ﬁt_llr;]ia:‘l‘.bi:i;i-ll .L:I‘Ylt[i:;mga::;
lovers of pature, Their information  Princibies W ; ;
& rapldly faded from sight in the hurly-

burly of “practical” polities. “Equal
‘bunk’ for all, and special privileges
for me,” is the real animus of the
ayverage ward  politiclan; “bunk”
meaning “hot air,” flattery, soft solder,
ete. In looking back over my tem-
pestuous career 4s a politician, 1 am
fmpelled to believe that the true mot-
to of all parties is the frank and
Jacksonlan one, “to the victors he-
long the spoils.” It is perhaps re-
grettable that such ls the case, and
possibly 1 am wrong, but that is the
way it strikes me,

In drifting into the game 1 saw
that one of the requisites for getting
along was the ability to be a good
“mixer,” that is to say, to pOSsess the
ability to meet and mingle freely with
all classes of white, black, green,
pink, yellow, any and all nationalities,
no matter what thelr age, sex, race
or previous condition of servitude,
This, of course, applies to the begin-
ing stage in politics. There comes a
time to the particularly successful of-
fle holder when he can freeze up
wnd look sideways at former asso-
elates, but this obtains only when
he has “put away" emough of “the
gtuft” in government bonds o a8 not
to care whether political school geanc
or not, and when he has been bitten
with a wild desire to “break through
the ecrust of society.”

As a "mixer” I “made good,” in the
parlance of the slangy. A long ex-
perience in the way of the legal pro-
fession had made me a fairly good
speaker, especially if I prepared my-
gell, and 1 always did that whes pos-
gible. This legal tralning, of course,
enabled me to take any side of any
question, and show up the fallacles of
the opposition. 1t also was a help in
gauging the average helplessness of
most men as to telling the truth
against thelr owr interest.

Lawyers also have a good deal to
bump up against in the way of spe-
clous argument from brother counsel,
and the practice of the law is not cal-
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It Was Tossed Into the Dry Spruce
Top.

concerning animals and birds is the
result of keen observation, and does
npot come from books, as neither
can read nor write, On three occa
slons the husband saved the life
of his wife, and on two she returned
the compliment. Little 13 made
of these “incidents,” as they are con
gldered simply as part of a day's
work. During the early part of
thelr woodland existence encounters
with wild beasts were of common 00
currence, but in late years life has
been more or lesg humdrum.

The most desperate encounter the
couple had was in 1861 when they
were beset by wolves, They were
returning to camp early in the even
ing when a pack of the vlcious
animals foreed them to ¢limb a tree.

Unfortunately this was of small culated to make a man over-credu-
girth and soon the “'al“.“ WEre | 1ous. This helps some, in polities, as
gnawing it down. Something had|go gmount of ground and lofty

to he done and done immedlately.
ilmore took note of a dry, tinder
like spruce top lying ten feet from |
the base of the tree in which he wns|
perched. Near it were others. It gave | ™ pyrtjeularly fs this the case if a
hlnj an iden man happens to be nominated for
Cutting a branch he cleared it of jgomg office, Then Indeed are the
twigs. Then he cut off his wife's ux- | gong.oates of “bull-con,” or highly
ariant hair and bound it to the|.qored mendacity opened, and the
stick. Around this was wrapped | faloc he hears, and the assertions
his own shirt and his wile's cotton | gwhieh are made would cause the
petticoat.  When  the  impromptu | ghade of Ilaron Munchausen to shed
torch had been ignited it was tossed | anvious tears, while Ananias would
into the dry spruce top. In a few|gimply have to “pass.”
moments smoke poured forth. Then| 4 was a source of constant and de-
flames shot up, and in ‘“h"”“‘ 1688 | yrohtful amusement to me to hear the
time than it takes to tell it the tree candidates of our party "hand me
top was a roaring furnace. the bunk” when I first started out to
The wind blew the flames away | mape gpeeches. As Hans Breltman
from Gilmore’s perch and caught | paq .
among the other tops, transforming |ewho takes your hand when you
them into ragmg furnaces, As the would shtart
smoke and flre belched forth the | ypd told you, you vas mighty smart
wolves retreated in a howling circle | ypd how he loved you mit his heart—.
to windward and eventually became Der ecandidate.”
panic stricken and fled. Gllmore and | Thege raw-head and bloody-boned
his wife remained in the tree all night, | ge)jing.platers” had no scruples in
and in the morning, climbing down the | pyrling flattery at me by the barrel
seorched and blistered trunk, made |y had no scruples, conscientious or
their way home, otherwise, in hurling it back at them.
~ The Gilmores now and then comé | had one genuine aim in the mat-
to town, but they don't stay long.|ter, and that was to help the ward
.They say that they are too fond of | go Democratic, 8o as to strengthen
the woods to remain in civilization | the chances of the Democratic can-
'permanently. didate fcr mayor, # man for whom I

“hunk" that is dealt out by the rank
and file of political workers Is some-
thing sanguinary to the last de-

and |

had and have the highest respect.
Lone before 1 was necidentally ele-
vated to an offteial pesition T had

formed & hich opinion of his ehirac
tetr, and 1 was glud to help fight liis

battles.

VWhat is known as the party ma
chine is simply the drilled strength
of a party, in rank, file and lead =

ship, and all pifle in regard to "ma
chine politics” is as absurd as pos-
sible, If a reform movement starls,
ft, too, must have irs “machine—
that i to say. its rank and file and
leadership.  The very government it
eulf {8 a machine, The only trouble
in the whole matter is that the aver
age man = too busy and too selfish
in chasing iehty dollar to care
vwho rups the machine, It is not the
fact that hurie, but the coaditions
which lace the fuact

Now, the Denoeratic machine in
those days, and not far wt, cilthey,
had a fairly well ortered agrecment
with the Republican machine by
which the county offlces were glven
to the republicans and the city oflices
were handed to the Democerats, This
agreement was not recorded on the
books of the county recorder, but it
was a tolerably secare “cineh,” never-
theless. Ll at times the reformers,
maddened by being kept from  the
public erib, or really actuated by high
motives—or both—and the independ-
ents, tiring of hoth parties, would
hook up and upset things. So it
became and was necessary,” as they
gay in a personal injury sult, to“take
due and careful precautlon”  That
meant, to hustle in all cawpaigns, and
work between eampaigns to strength-
en the party by argument, combina-
tion and patron. ;e; esvecially patron-
age. Talk is cheap, but the man be-
hind the influence is the man behind
the job.

Now, a man with the ambition to go
into voiities with a good end in view,
namely, furthering the political for-
tunes, even Ir a slight way, of a
leader in whom he had the highest
confidence, was actuated by a good
motive, It may seem rather elabo-
rate to make this statement so plain,
but it must be remembered that no
one 1s supposed to enter politics with
an honest motive. 1 had an enthus-
lasm for the tenets of my party, but
I had muech greater enthusiasm for
the man whose cause 1 espoused, for
I knew tha' if any particular maxim
of the party did not make for &
“gquare deal” for the people of his
native city, he would apply some oth-
er maxim that would.

To go into ward polities with &
bunch of seasoned adepts at the
sclence was to invite comparison, en-
mity, suspicion and treachery. I
knew all this perfectly well,
whether or not 1 was trusted by the
members of the party in my particu
lar district, 1 can at least say, with-
out the slightest bitterness, and in
perfect truth, that I trusted monme of
them. For the exigencies of number-
less occasions I assumed friendly re-
latlons with dozensg of men; they were
simply pawns in the game. If 1 could
use them to the advantage of the man
1 was trying to help, well and good.
1f not, I could at best make the ef-
fort.

I had the advantage of knowing
exactly what thev were in politics for
they were In it for what were the ma-
terial advantages, for the little ap-
pointments, the influence that was to
be gained in the distribution of ward
“patronage,” and the aim, sometimes
near, sometimes remote, of being can-
didates foi any office within the gift
of the party.

Selfish motives? Of course. And 80
were my motives selfish. 1 wanted
to see a man I liked win; wanted the
Democratic party to win. The man
I worked for always won when he
was nominated; the party that pre-
gented him as its standard bearer
never lost. When they went stray-
ing after strange gods—but that 18
another story. [ was handicapped by
being a profesgional man, a lawyer,
in a ward composed quite strongly of
the laboring classes. A man who does
not work with his hands is some-
times suspected of “grafting” his
living by the more passionate of
a certain class of reformers, but there
is room for argument as to that.

My first active work was going out
and making speeches for the candl-
dates, 1 went at this sysiematieally
and thoroughly, 1 tried to think up
arguments, and even where 1 made
gevera! speeches in a night, 1 would
not repeat mysecll. I studied upon
the questicns of the day, and found
that few people knew less about
them than 1 did. There was an ap-
pareatly fathomless unrest on the
part of a good many citizens, and
therc was a strong and apparently
numerically superlor opposition force
in the world, and so there was at
least the delight of a hard fight to be
had in each campalgn.

Thia, then, was the first plunge. To
be out at all hours of the night, mak-
ing speeches and meeting people. Go-
ing down to headquarters and getting
assignments to the various halls. Get.
ting in “live" fellows from other
parts of the city occasionally to maks
little talks. Consulting with candl-
dates and advising as to campaign
literature. Studying wup primary
laws and election laws. Working in
every straight and honorable way pos-
gible to hold the Democratic vote al-
r ady in the ward, and striving to add
to it

the al

ERNEST McGAFFEY,
__{Copyright, by Joseph B, Bowles.)
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TOED T0 SEA BY
OCEAN MONSTER

TWO ITALIAN FISHERMEN HAVE
THRILLING EXPERIENCE OFF
SAN FRANCISCO.

| CATCH BIG SEA LION IN NET

Powerful Creature Makes for Open
Water, Struggling to Free [t

} self—Finatly Turns with Tide
ano Talkes Men Back.

Ban Franclseo—The adian fisher-

Mot of San Franciseu someiimnes liave

very thrilling experienecs i, it W
| escipus from the monstots ol the deep
in follow thelr voeation By
| mopsters of the deep are meant, prin
I cipally, whales, sharks and seq lious,
Very roeently two lualian fizliermen
had an cxperienee With @ monsier sei
lion, which reads more ke a “blood
and thunder” story than actual faet
"hageed out post eering Arar
lights to sed, Nicholai  sStotezo and
Guiseppl Cassone ' fousht desperately

for several hours in the clutches of an
unknown torror while out fishing re-
cently,
power they felt hut coulil not =ee, they
were about to give up when i stringe
deliverance cane to them, The tide
turned from ebb o dow, and obeving
gome unknown law, or freak of faney,
the terrifving thing which bad becn
gripping their nét amd drageing them
to destruction, turned with it and
towed therm gtraight back through the
ehifting sea mist to shore and safety.

The early morning’s sun was yellow-
Ing the fisherman's big bight near the
old Melggs wharf when a monster
that was not a mrh hy any means
was slowly and with great efforts
drawn in with the net.  Cassonelli,
Stotezo and the amazed knot of Ttalian
fishermen they had summoned to as-
gist them suddenly saw a large sed
lion, which measured nearly 15 feet

Despairing of overcoming a8

At the Rate of Ten Miles an Hour.

fn length, snorting, growling and
struggling desperately, enmeshed in
hundreds of feet of the strong netting,
The only way to secure such & sav-
age and powerful creature was to
ghoot it, and this was dome. When
finally drawn ashore it was found that
the lion weighed about 800 pounds.

It was about midnight when Cas-
sonelll and Stotezo put out in their
gail launch bound for Lime Point to
begin fishing for rock cod and sea
bass. At the point they let down their
pet and had just begun to fill thelr
pipes when suddenly their boat began
to rock violently. Both thonght that
they had caught a shark, and they be-
gan with dll haste to pull in the long
pet, shaking it vigorously as they did
£0.
~ Then the unseen creature In the
net began straining until the lines tore
through «heir hands. The prow of the
boat was almost submerged, and for a

time Casgonelll (aladla, rimwgnion
feared they w:;ul:}—hmMr
water.

Suddenly the lines became slack.
The thing enmeshed was coming
toward the surface. They prayed thad
it would free Itsclf and so escape;
but they were sorcly disappointed.
The lines remained slack for only &
few seconds, and then they [fou
{hat they were being towed rapid
out toward the open sea,

At first the boat moved slowly, but
{n the course of a few minntes It was
moving at a rate of ten miles an haour,
The kedge anchor wig ns good a8 use.
less. Old Fort Point was passed, and
later the light on Mile Rock was
twinkling astern.

Vainly they endeavored to row in
the opposite direciion, but found thas
useless. They could not even glacken
the gpeed of their craft. Out at the
Heads they thought that the wind
might ald them, and so set the salls
g0 that they might turn around as
they moved forward; but that di4
them no good whatever. Finally,
when they thought they would never
again reach the shore, the tide came
to their relief.

The as vet unseen monster evident-
ly concluded that dragging the heavy
boat against the strong tide was no
easy task, 8o it gradually worked
around and started back, to the inex-
pressible joy of the two fishermen.
They managed to steer the craft up to
the "Fisherman's Wharf,” where the
gea llon revealed itself and met ity
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