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not get my messages through correct-
ly."

"Didn't you telegraph, 'Don't let Jim
walk?" interrupted Wardner.

"Certainly not. My answer was, 'Don't.
Let Jim walk' "

But the later hospitalities heaped upon
Jim thoroughly assuaged his griefs, if ha
had any.

"It Is with mingled feelings of amuse-
ment and dismay," Bays Wardner, after
having repeated thi3 story as some one
else had told it, "that I recall another
instance of wliere a telegraphic message
went wrong, for it did not afford me as
much satisfaction as did my previous ex-
perience. I was just back from Cape
Nome, and had made up my mind the
gold find there was really all that it was
reported to be. It was really -wonderful.
I do not suppose that I ought to tell this
story on myself, but it is too good to
keep. ~\Ye had quite a time of it coming
down on a boat from Alaska, and we kept
it up at Vancouver, so that I found my-

self overdue at home, and I felt that
some explanation was due. Iwent into a
telegraph office and wrote out the follow-
ing dispatch:

"Have been indisposed; full particulars
by letter."

"My hand, I will confess, was a trifle
shaky, and in some way I ran the pencil
through the word 'indisposed,' so that the
message went with that word left out. It
was productive of a domestic upheaval
which is painful for me even now to dwell
upon."

Wardner was somewhat of a Joker. He
lets a friend tell a story of their-*expe-
riences way up in the state of Washing-
ton in the dead of winter, with the ther-
mometer 25 degrees below. They had
gone out on a prospecting tour. "Our
whisky had given out some miles back,

and there was no saloon in Columbia
City. A merchant, however, had some
rook and rye. We bought six bottles at
$2 each, and started in the night for Con-
cone] la. Wardner began to kick about
the quality of the. whisky. He did not
object to the rock candy, but did object
to the liquor, and very soon named it
'Antediluvinarian.' Well, we started in
on 'Antediluvinarian,' feeling that it
would be aa well to be killed by it as to
freeze, and we drank all of It before we
arrived In -Loomiston. The next morning
Wardner insisted upon saving all the bot-
tles, and when he arrived at Looraiston
stored them away in my office in the
Blaek'B^ar mill. In about ten days he
came back from his mines In British
Columbia and called for the bottles. He
had secured some sort of a Canadian
stamp oh his journey, and together with
some tinfoil taken from plus-cut tobacco
he wns able to reseal the bottle, after
filling them with an assortment of vine-
gar, sugar, stale beer, absinthe, Jamaica
ginger, peppermint and tob.isco sauce—
all mixed together.' He took the bottles
back all filled and resold them to the
merchant for 50 cents above their original
cost, assuring him it was guaranteed
'Antemhivinarlan' that he had smuggled
across the line, and that he was doing the
man a favor by letting him have it. I
heard of the splendid drink for several
weeks being dished up at Columbia City
for two bits (25 cents) per drink; but after
the stock was exhausted no one was ever
able to got any more like it, and I believe
this celebrated liquor is being talked of
today by old-timem."

Jim Wardner Is the best-known miner

fruii! Cape Nome to Arizona, and his fame
P[ia::s Lhe continent from the Gulden Gale

Hook. There have been men
who piled ui> bigger fortunes, there have

men who could hold on to what they
had won, there have been men who sur-
passed him in .every way except in the

his experience and his never-
falling goodfellowship—but thero is only

one Jim. Wardner. He has made a score
of fortunes; and he has lost each one of
tliom. This seems natural to him, for
be believes in the law of averages—no
night without a day, and no day without
a night, no disaster without luck, and no
luck without disaster.

Two mining towns are named for him,
one In Ma ho and one in British Columbia.
Both prospered uniformly, while he, after
having founded them, wai having his next
Bertes of ups and downs. An epitome of
hifl career wotild mark him as one of t!ia
most versatile of Americans, pays th^
New York Press. Born in Milwaukee fif-
ty-lour years ago, ai the age of eight ha
made money raising rabbits on a capital
of 7~> cents his mother lent him. Gen.
Charles King was one of his youthful cus-
tomers. Perhaps King didn't buy a pota-
to-ewelled rabbit for a mother rabbit, but
other Milwaukee boys did. When he got
older Wardner studied the drug business,
and went into the Civil war as a regi-
mantal hospital steward. Then lie vleiked
In a Five Points drug store in New Yorlf.
He made a platform lecturer of John Al-
! ->n. "The Wickedest Man In New York."
Hh v. :n to a quack specialist In
Broadway. He was agent in Wi.-consln
for an anli-cow-klcklng machine. He was
drummer for a druggist, and then a drug-
gtm himself. He was a California fruit
grower, and then a hog raiser. Then he
became a mine owner for the- first time,
In Jvanpah, Arizona. He spe'ulxied in
mine storks in San Francisco, and lost ev-
erything. Ho won several thousands t!ie
next day, niid th^n lhe market ' bu.stel,"
and ho with it.

H \u25a0 shoveled Bnow near Salt Lake City
for. a day, and earned U, and the next
ddy made $2,000 on a mine option. He
bought a mine and sold it, and specu-
lated In v.'heat and lost all lie had. He
ran ,1 candy store in St. honls. lie took
th<* "Wild Alan" of Butte. Mont., out on
tho road and made money. He traveled
for a Milwaukee store that dealt In sup r
l>!ifts fur miners, lie ran a bar in Dead-
woOd, and then a restaurant and a store.
He went into the freight business. He
cornered .til i))e corn, oats and feed In
Dakota, and fire wiped out every grain
of.fi. Then he gg(negecl all the eggs, and
\u25a0 •in.- •• 10 nlfil. He conducted a
walking content H,e-%ecan:e a farmer on
tiio Belle Fouehe, aria lost everything.
tin bought a coal mine near Deaciwood
and sold ii with profit. He built a sixty-
mile mining ditch, and a cloudburst tore
it to piec«s. He bought a gold mine and
maiie money on it, which he put Into
butterlree, went out on the road in the
Sou;! -, with it, and lost all. lie
went to the Coeur d'Alene district in
Idaiio for .uroi'i, boW buttering and did a
freighting business. Then he ran a sup-
ply si me, and afterward built a ditch
ontwhich the elements let him make
in)!, y. 110 fo-und and snatched the watei
rights fur the Bunker hill galena mine,
and actually sweat blood when the galena
peemed about to give cut. He founded
ihe town of Wardner, Idaho, and cor-
ralled <il! the Corner lots. He speculated
in when, oil and stocks In '89, which was
i did year for him. He developed the

town of Falrhaven, Wash., and then ran
a oat ranch on an island six miles from
the city, lie went to South Africa nearly
broke, and came back completely broke.
He went to Rossiand, British Columbia,
and founded another town of Wardner,
and expe< ted not to owe a dollar in th%
world by Christmas of that year. Before
lhe holidays he lost his two boats that
plied between Jenning-p, Mont., and Ward-
ner. and was plunged in debt again. He
vint to the Klondike to sell goods and

prospect, and from there to Atlin, and
then, and last of all, to Cape Nome.

T*en. being ied to believe that his life
liid been a little out of the ordinary—he
had "kangarooed" around a bit, as he

lie wrote a book about himself, and
had it published by the Anglo-American
Publishing Company of New York. He
who is dovne.ist because his '"luck" won't
turn shnr.ld get this book and read it.
It's more inspiring than the "Self Help"
Bertes.

As may be Imagined, Wardner's thou-
sand and She activities look him away
from his family, about all the time. He
s:-iyK he was a domestic, man "only spas-
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modically" in the days when "things were
coming his way, and ho has kept on the
jump to prevent their going in an oppo-
site direction." "I must tell you." he says
"the story about 'I-ittle 'Tay A'l Night.'
It happend in Fairhaven. I had b°en ab-
sent from home about two months in the
mines of British Columbia. My little
three-year-old, who was always lirst to
meet and greet me, and who had pressed
her no?e on the window pane for weeks,
r.ushed to mo with outspread aims and
laughing blue eyes. 'Hello, Mfasgins." said
I. 'Hello, Dim,' said she. 'Go'feg to 'tay
all night?'

"She is older now, and a romancer fr...m
'way back. She seems to bs palling
nround in an ethereal sea of happiness.
She is the choicest diamond In the clus-
ter, but she will romance. The other day
1 s:iid, 'Come here, Old Smoothey. They
tell me you fib a little' She answered, 'It
ain't right to fib, is it? People won't go
to heaven that fib, will they?' I said.
'No, they won't.' After hesitating a full
iriii!i;io she said, with a toss of her head,

l dent care, anyway. I'll go where you
do.'

"But the kids got it on me one day. I
waa about to take the 8 o'clock train for
Chicago. They repeatedly warned me
tha'l I would get left, and I had replied:
'It's a cold day, kids, when the old man
gets loft.' I reached the station in time
to see only the stern of that tr:.in, and
wended my way homeward. It was a

iful warm day in August, but the
everlasting kids had built a fire in the
fin place, and all stood around with
shawls and cloaks and hoods on, shiver-
ing ;<round that fire. I said, "What in the
world 13 tho matter with you kids?'
That's all thfy'wanf-il fiac"fi r-ame the
chorus: 'You said it's a cold day when
thf old man gets loft. It must be awful
cold. Oh, we're freezing! we're freezing!'
This adage is not a good one, as I have
been left other ways in all kinds of
weather."

"On one occasion, when I was telMng
the story of my fortunes in the Coeur
d'Alene country, »y friend Northrop said,
with surprise, 'Can't see how a man can
make and then lose $100,000.'

"Here's the solution: : The man with
prood, soririd judgment and a reasonable
sized head once in possession of $ICU,OOC
does not lose dt. He It is who works,
the 'snowball racket' on his pile.

"But the shoddy man, the lucky shod-
dy man, the man who never before had
$100, the man who begjns to feel poor
when he gets his first $j!>,ootV a man who
constantly and willfullyand determined-
ly persists In getting over his head to the
confusing waters oi speculation, who be-
littles the size of his pile; as he associates
with mlllionaires.'"ioi:s i« their schemes,
and buys their stgijfc;1 the shoddy man
who look 3'wse as£a forest of owls,' and
believes he is great because he has been
lucky; he who gives bad advice and re-
fuses good, he who has an expense ao
count that, like the Impending avalanche,
will snowslide him to poverty; he it is
who loses $100,000. Not one in a thousand
of these' fellows ever makes it back.
Their time is now occupied in thinking
of their past greatne.-s, and they' drift
along Time's rapid stream until they
whirl into the vortex of despair."

It was In ISO 3 that Wardner went to
South Africa. He had rather an interest-
ing meeting with President Kruger, with
whom he had coffee. He says: "Oora
Paul Is very like the pictures we have
seen of him. His face Is stamped with
lines of determination, but I found him
very pleasant, notwithstanding. He said
to me: 'You are an Englishman?'

Jim never did allow the grass to grow
under his feet. He tells this of his first
strike in business after he ieft the army
ii: which he had enlisted for a "flyer.' 1 _

"I saved my money while in the array,
and after my discharge 1 returned home
for a brief visit, and then made up my
mind that I wa3 old enough anil big
enough to tackle life in New York city! I
reached New York full of hope, aspira-
tion-: and confidence. I put up at the
Western hotel, on Cortlandt street, and
at once began looking for a position as
druggist. I soon found out that all the
high-class pharmacies were fully as par-
ticular about how their clerks Darted
their hair or curled their mustaches a3
they were about their knowledge and ex-
perience, and as I was not quite up to
the style just then, I was linally
compelled to accept a clerkship in a d.rug
store located at the then famous (and
Infamous) Five Points. I wag made
night cleik, and Quickly discovered that
my principal work was the.- sale of
morphine, opium and certain proprietary
medicines. The transition from the
quiet dignity of Morton's establishment
in Milwaukee to the surrounding's of a
night clerk's duties in the Five Points,
New York, was marked enough to satisfy
any craving for incident or strange ex-
perience that a boy of my age misht
have had.

"Before I had been long: in my new po-\u25a0\u25a0
sitiuzi i f-»und that one of our most reg-
ular matrons was a big, jovial, tremen-
dously profane and equally influential
man named John Allen. We became so
well acquainted that Mr. Allen one niglit
said to me in his most cordial manner:,

" 'Come around to my place some after- .
noon, Jim. and I'll show you one of the 1'

sights of New York.
"He" gave me his number on Water

street and the following afternoon ' T
strolled over to. the address given. Over
the door was a big sign, 'Allen's Place.'
It was directly opposite a very famous
resort of which I had heard, 'Kit Burns'
Rat Pit.' I saw that the general environ-
ment was of an even tougher character
than our own business locality, and it
was with a bit of indecision that I finally,
opened the front door and stepped into
John Allen's resort of the ultra vile habi-
tues of the district. Many times in my
life of adventures, excitement and nov-
elty have I been suddenly startled, sur-
prised or frightened, but never before
or since have I been quite so astounded
as I was the moment I entered 'Allen's
Place.'

"In the center of the first portion of
tlu» front room was a round table upon
which were strewn well-bound, expensive
and much used volumes of the works of
Shakespeare, Milton, Burns, Poe, Dick-
ens and other standard authors, and in
the center of the table was a huge and
costly family bible. To the left center
of the room was a long bar; Btandtng
upon the bar was a little boy, apparently
about five years old. sweet, innocent ana
beautiful. It was as if the child had
stepped out of one of the master paint-

" 'No, Mr. President,' I replied, 'I came
from a country that gained its Independ-
ence a good deal the same way that your
country has; I am an American.'

" 'Very glad to see you, sir,' he remark-
ed, and reaching under the table he pick-
ed up a paper and read to nve that Baron
Rothschild had said that the Americans
were a 'nation of spendthrifts.'

"I told him that I had kangarcoed all
over the world, and that I was not up on
our national finances and internal affairs,
but being aware of the' fact that the sal-
ary of his excellency, presiding over 2,000,-

COO of people, was the same as President
Cleveland's, who presided over about
70,000,000, I felt that the baron's state-
ment was not right. He laughed."

When Wardner came back from South
Africa he found himself flat broke. He
went up to the Rossland mine district in
British Columbia and struck a "proposi-
tion" which he believed he Could promote
to advantage, provided he could reach
Montreal. Now, the president of the Ca-
nadian Pacific railway, Thomas G.
Shaughnessey, was a playmate of Ward-
ner's in boyhood days in Milwaukee.
AVardner reached Vancouver, and walk-
ing into the headquarters offices of the
Canadian Pacific he said to the manager:

"I am Jim Wardner, and am an old
friend of Tom Shaughnessey's. Will you
please wire him and tell him that I am
heane broke and want transportation to
Montreal?"

The manager, somewhat impressed with
Wardner's peculiar presence and address,
telegraphed Mr. Shaughnessey:

"Man named Jim Wardner, who says ha
is an old friend of yours, wants transpor-
tation to Montreal. Shall I give it to
him?"

Back came the reply: "Don't let Jim
walk."

Wardner at once obtained transporta-
tion and left on the first train for the
East. Arriving in Montreal, he called at
the general offices of the company to sea
Mr. Shaughnessey, to renew old acquaint-
ance and to thank him for the favor
granted. Several prominent Canadians
were present when Mr. Wardner en'ered
Mr. Shaughnessey's office, with a hearty
greeting of his old friend, which was
heartily returned.

"Hello, Mr7President, so glad to sea
you and thank you."

"Well, well, Jim, is this really you?"
Then, with the real Shaughnessey twinkle
of the eye, "Hew under the heavens did
you get here so soon if you were broke?"

"Why, Mr. President, thanks ti your
telegram, 'Don't let Jim walk,' of eourge
I was at once furnished transportation,
and so here I am."

"Confound those operators"—with ap-
parent severity. "It is strange they caa- i

"Waukegan, 111., has a unique organiza-

tion known as the Bachelors' club, which
is now in its tenth year, and has attract-
ed general attention by some of Its pe-
culiar features. Chief of these are the
annual election of a member to marry
during the ensuing year, and the giving

of priz?s for the arrival of twins or trip-
lets In the families of Its members.

The prizes are a $50 gold medal for
twlna and a $75 gold medal for triplets.
The former prize was won last year by
Mayor William "vV. Pearce, founder of
the club, and Its president for the past
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Ings of the Madonna to check the mad
revelry that was rioting tit the far end
of the room, where sailora and women
were dancing, drinking and brawling. - Be-
fore the child stood John Allen, and theboy, with a marvelous beauty bt voice,
was declaiming bits of poetry from
Burns: Mr. Allen turned and came for-
ward to greet me.
" 'Is your name Jim?' asked Chester ofme, and then quickly, 'I like you.'
"Somewhat self-reliant though I was,

I could say nothing in reply. Then, with
the noise and racket of commingled mu-
sic and shuffling feet, oaths and hideousribaldry at the further end of the room,
that sweet, fond child, stood near the
great BibJe and repeated Portia's ad-dress to Shytock.

The quality of mercy is not strained
was burned into my very soul.
It falleth like the gentle rain from

heaven
Upon the place beneath

was thrust in<o my ear never to be for-
gotten, and I looked at the drunken, dan-
cing saikSrg-~and the painted, polluted
women, acid, for the first time possibly in
all my life came serious thoughts. Who
shall judge -them? Shall this child lead
them ?

"With a"-light laugh and a curious smile
of affection littie .Ciiester hugged Allen as
he lifted the boy from the table, and I
hurried a-way on the plea of being com-
pelled to do extra work at the store."
If Jim Wardner had been of the kind

of man who would let such an experience
as that count merely as an interesting
item in a varied life, he never would have
become so famous as to have to write a
book and havtQlt reviewed. It was in the
man to turn the incident to practical use.
One of the New York papers wrote up -
Allen as "The Wickedest Man in New
York." Says Wardner:

"Instantly he was famous, and for some
reason had come to consider me as his
closest friend. Some time previous to this
the Young Men"? Christian association
had been making persistent and success-
ful efforts at reclaiming the denizens of
Water street. Much to my astonishment
I found that Allen had suddenly become !
a convert. 'Allen's Place' was removed ;
from over the entrance, and In its stead Jwas a huge sign, 'Young Men's Christian I
Association.' Here, in place of drunken-
ness, robbery and the lowest vices, sud-
denly there were hymns, prayers and ser-
mons. Nightly the place- was thronged
with the lowest types of the inhumanity
of the slums. John Allen became the

most effective and apparently the most i
honest 'and earnest exhorter among those j
who addressed the crowds. He was a j
powerful man and a powerful speaker, |
Shameless women cried at his words of I
warning and beseeching, and hardened j
criminals became frequenters of the I
meeting and professed reforniatien. Ches- I
ter was a factor In all this, and Allen |
used the child's talents to advantage.

"I saw the effect upon the general pub-
lic of Allen and Chester, and one Uay I
said to Alien:

" 'I will put my time against a little
of your money, Mr. Allen, and will guar- |

antee to make a thousand dollars or two j
within a month.'

" 'How?'
" 'Come with me and see; we must hays

Chester with us.'
" 'All right, Jim, it's a pleasant day,

and I don't mind a walk, anyway.'
'We went to a photograher'd and in-

side of half an hour I had made arrange-
ments to have a number of thousands of
photographs of Allen and Chester rea<ly
for delivery upon a stated date. One
beautiful May morning photographs of
the "Wickedest Man in New York" and
the child Chester were on sale all over
the city. The-.result was that in a few
days Allen and I divided $1,500 in cash
over and above all expenses, and I poa-
sessed the largest sum of money I had-
ever owned up to that date.

"After a little Allen tried to raise tha
rent of his place to the association, and
its officers became suspicious that his al-
leged conversion was a sham."

Of course, Wardner noticed that the
newspaper stories and the pictures had
made^ Allen famous, and that whenever
Allen spoke people crowded to hear him.
So the young business man from the
West surprised Allen one day by saying:

" 'Yon are an older man than I am, Mr.
Allen, but I nave" got a plan that can be
carried out, and one that will make us
both rich. It will beat the photograph
racket all to pieces.'

" 'What is it, my boyr
" 'You are now the best advertised man

In the United States,' I replied. 'I pro-
pose that you advance money enough to
pay preliminary expenses; I will make all
the arrangements for halls and advertis-
ing, and you. with Chester as a side at-
traction,, will deliver ten lectures in ten of
the largest citi.es of the state. There will
be "a lot o.r money in it, and we will divide
up the net recreipt^/

"Allen at once appreciated the situa-
tion "and w-e immediately made a bar-
gain. I' quit 'the drug store, went to
Troy, engaged the opera house there and

\u25a0billed the town for the first lecture of
'The Wickedest Man'in'New. York.' Isow,
Allen's besetting pin was a love of and
capacity for whisky. He aad Chfcster
came on to Troy at the appointed time.
The evening of the lecture arrived, and

with it a crowd that not only packed the
opera house, but filled the neighboring
sidewalks. A thousand dollars had been
tafceivta, at the box ofSce. I. waited im-
patiently for Allen. Hours passed, but
'he did 'not appear. Then"! announced
That"the money "would be refunded at the
•box office, and the great crowd pawwd
out.. ,Vl!en, drunk, was fining before
morhtnef. It was hi.= last debauch. In
three days he died. I took, Chester back
to New York, and he was take:-, in charge
by the Young Men's Christen H.-socia-

I tion. TJiave never heard of Chester from
that day to this,"

Jim, whoa young, had marie and lost
money in mine stocks by the •thousands
and tens of thousands. One day. when
the bottom hatf fallen out cf everything,
he felt in his pocket,- and two quarters
was all he had .in the world. He stood
on a corner, irv 'Frisco, and wondered
whether ii would, be wise ta blow in one
of the quarters on"a bracer. As he turnefl
the idea over in his mind and the quar-
ters over in h-i* hand, one of them—the
quarters, not . ideas—dropped through a
grating. Losing a quarter brought him
a new idea, and he made up his mind
that, if he had Tost-money there. Other
persons also had d(sne the same thi;~.
lie went inside, .-blew his last Quarter,
and then said ho Had dropped some money
through the grating, and asked to (jjb
down, there and get it. The barU- ci i
was willing, and when Jim got In the
cellar he pawed- around through the pa-
per till he had picked up $9.60. Thin set
him-on-his feet again, and, being a wise
man, he took, another drink.

Sentenced to Wed
Before a Year Ends.

Col. BillyByars, one of the best known
newspaper men of St. Louis, is writing a
series of articles on famous news items
developed In the Mound City. His produc-
tions are highly entertaining, especially
to the craft, yet there are sanctum secrets

"All right, pop."

year. The club held Us ninth annual
meeting this week, and elected Charles
R. Lycn president; A. W. Smith vice
president and T\! H, Durst secretary and
treasurer. Mr. L/yon was also chosen to
marry, and, as he 13 engaged to a Chi-
cago school tefc^er, it is expected the
nuptials will tiWe place next month.

Last year Cyrus TV. Blodgett was elect-
ed to wed. Owing to the sickness and
death of his mother he was unable to do
so, but was granted sixty days further
tinr;. In a few days lie id to marry Ml?s
Genevieve SmUni Both I-ycn and Blodgr-
ett r.re prominent young men. as are most
of the clubs members.

Not many years since there was em-
ployed upon the Globe-Democrat a bright
newspaper man who began his Journalistic
career as a country correspondent for the
Chicago Tribune. He was acting In that
capacity at the time of the awful railroad
disaster at Chatsworth, where some hun-
dred lives were lost. He wa3 asleep
when it happened. About 3 a. m. some
one who knew he was a newspaper man
aroused him and informed him of the ca-
tastrophe. He verified the happening and
then wired the Tribune as follows:

"Railroad train wrecked here. 'Bout
hundred killed? Do you want Item?"

The Tribune, not having a line, certain-
ly wanted the "item," but would have
much preferred having got an inkling of
it before press time. Quickly, however,
flashed back the order to the correspond-

ent:
"Rush all you can get about it."
Tribune telegraph editors sharpened

their pencils and prepared for the rush of

copy. An hour later came the following

from the correspondent:
"All confusion here. Can't get anything

tonight."

that Col. Byars refrains from revealing.

Some years since the writer was doing
telegraph on the Globe-Democrat. Nick
Burke and George Apperson. the other
telegraph men. had gone home for the
night. It was about 2 a. m., when the
following came from a correspondent in
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to the wreck and wire details. LAier
came the following:

"Wo are at the wreck. What ohall w»
do next?"

The response of the famous editor w:ia

characteristic of the man. It road as fol-
lows:

"Oo back to Chicago."

• • •
A newspaper man well known In Chi-

cago, as well as in the Twin Cities, and
at present managing editor of a St. Paul
newspaper, once had an experience with
a correspondent in line with those ;r
narrated. He was at the time n
a paper in Chicago that devoted esp<
attention to matters sporting. Ha had
upon his staff writers wl:o had gaj
fame In their respective fields. Including
k. Ed spoor: >r, who is yet a recognized
authority on bicycling. It was coming a
bit slow for the paper, and telegrams
cost money. Spooner was ICx-
ceedlnsly so, in fact, and the managing
editor finally wired him I rft-
ports inside of 500 words. Next night
came the same old column and a i

i-'lug- edltoi it to
make himself understood that he wai

ituff. So he wired Spooner as fol-
)11 -.'.\u25a0 t:

"if Eddie Raid drops dead or
today send no more than 500 words "

Spooner was tickled almost beyond ex-
pression at liv' Intimation that '
might drop dead. He showed the

to all the boys as a huge joke on
night he gent In about a

column more than usual.• • •
Manager W. E. Haakell. of the Minne-

Times, has probably often smiled
reminded of his first effort y-a a

Mr. lii kell had Just
>ul of Harvard. He waa made

ditor of the ISlnneapolia Trib-
at Impor-

Dosltlon occurred the St. Cloud ay~
in which so many II

rrespondent at St. ''it as follov
"Ten \u25a0 here. Sixty people

i Ilow much d > you want ""
Managing Editor Haakell responded:

word "• • •
The city editor of the Keokuk do)

hrlKht correspondent at Hamilton,
g the river, who was strong on

gleal operations, he being a cou
i )ne day I \u25a0• tlv< d from hln

well written a column and a half about a
: imph an, perhaps.

>ver penned m that locality. It
went Into the n and fair-
ly glowed with professional delight at

ronderful work of the operator. It
was so written that even the layman

I become Interested In a perusal of
It. My coirespondent predicted that
operation would startle
world. The account of it finally startled
me, for at the very cud of It al

II
the following:

nfortunately. fifteen mini
most successful operation, the
died." —Willie Q

ndreds of lives saved every year by
iig Dr. Thomas' Electric OH In the

house just when it is I lures
croup, heals burns, cuts, wounds of every
sort.

'WORTH &T IN GOLD.'
HOXBAN. I. T.

DR. RADWAY & CO.. New York-
Gentlemen: t send Inclosed M. 0.. for
which you will please send me one dozen
Radway's Ready Relief and one dozen
Radway's Pills. Your Ready Relief U
considered hereabouts to be worth its
weight in gold. Tills Is why I am in-
duced to handle it. I have handled —•
Oil for some time, but I considt-r the R.
R. R. far superior to this, as It gives bet-
ter satisfaction. J. M. ALEXANDER.

Radway's Ready Relief cur- , i. •

pains in fron-. one to twenty minute*r~or Headache (whether sitk or nervous),
Toothache. Neuralgia. Rheurnaii.-in, Lum-
bago, pains and v/eakness in the back,
spino or kidneys, pains nround the liver,
pleurisy, swelling of the joints nud patn*
of all kinds, the application of Kadwa.'s
Ready Relief will afford immedute ea
and Its continued uso for a few <lavs f-
fects a permanent cure. Sold by D
gists. BE SURE TO GET RADWAT'S.

a village some twenty miles out of St.
I.ouls:

"Say! We found a big balloon here. Do
you want it?"

The Globe did not want the balloon, but
I knew It certainly did want the Item, for

HE IHSTLED.

Pa-Come, come, boy! Chop lively, and hustle some wood In here. The fire'anearly out! ,

the Post-Dispatch, a rival newspaper, had
started a balloon for New Tork as an
advertisement, and had been printing bal-
loonogramg about Its successful progress.
Ifthe balloon our correspondent had found
waa the P.-D. balloon the joke was on
the Post-Dispatch, and we were not
averse to printing it So the enterprising
correspondent was at once Instructed by
wire to send details. He dfd, about as
follows:

"Say, It was the funniest thing ever.
There was the big balloon stuck in the
tree3, and the two fellowa who were In it
not a bit hurt. But, say, there was can-
ned corned beef and other things that
they had in the balloon to eat scattered
all along the road. Say, that balloon
won't be worth a cent when tbey get It
out of the trees."

Not a word as to what balloon, nor the
names of the two men who were in It. We
did the best we could. Guessed It was
the P.-D. balloon, and so printed It. And,
luckily, it happened it was.

The late J. B. McCullagh, of the GUobe-
Democrat, was constantly in the field to
secure newspaper talent. He received an
application from two bright English re-
poTters In Chicago, and engaged them.
On the way to St. Louis thay were cauarht
in a bad railroad wreck, in which several
people were killed. They wired McCul-
-lagh that their train was delayed by tba
wreck ahead and that they would bo un-
able to reach St. LouVa on time. As they
were near the seen© Editor lfcCullagb
wired them Instructions to proceed at once
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