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were with us. at the head of the column,

fleld.

- . - ' Gl .-—__i- =._..
NEwSPAPER MEN HOT

EX-SECRETARY OF WAR ALGER
SAY3 THEY RAN AWAY.
| |

R. H. Davis and Others May Sue for
Libel—Some of the Brave and
__Cléver Things They Done.

New York letter: The™ newspaper-
man is up in arms. He has been gubbed
a2 coward and slurred as to his accuracy
by no less a person than ex-Secretary
of War, Gen. R. A. Alger; who, in his

yecent book has made a charge of so
serious a nature against certain mem-
bers of the profession that they are
ihréatening him with a suit for libel,

Richard Harding Davis and Caspar
W hitney have taken steps to vindicate
their reputations and others will prob-
ably do so. Although ex-Secretary Al-
ger does not mention any names he has
written specifically enough as to who
his reflections were intended to injure
for the matter to be entirely a case of
libel, according to the best authorities.
_ The paragraph in the book which has
aroused the indignation of every legit-
mate newspiper man in the country is
as follows: “Some timid newspaper
men accompanying General Young and
folonel Woods became alarmed at the
first shot fired at Las Guasimas, and
rushed frantically back to Siboney, be-
fore the engagement was over, and
wrote from the deeks of the transports,
where they took refuge, imaginary ac-
counts pf the fight.”

Concerning this attack Mr. Davis
gays: “l cannot speak from personal
observation concerning the newspaper
men whe accompanied General Younsg,
but I knowagfrom others that Casper
Whitney, who was with General Young
during the engagement, T‘E'I'IJHHIF([ at the
hottest point of the firing line. | possess
a photograph taken immediately after
the engagement showing Geuneral Law-
ton. Colonel Wood, Colonel Reooseveit
and Casper Whitney seated in the Span- |
#sh camp just captured. Mr. Whitney '
has shown his courage too many times
1o have it doubted. At Cuasimas he
ecertainly did net run to the vear. After|
the fight several corregpondents, for all]
of whom 1 speak personally, caught up
with Col. Wooi's forces. They were
Stephen Crane of the World, John
Klein of the Herald, and J. P. Dunning
of the Associated Press. These ran for- |
ward as soon as they heard the firing |
and joined the column. They certainly |
did not run away before they reached
there as they were compelled to get re- |
ports of the complete engagement,;
which they did,

“Only two newspaper mep accompanied
€9ol. Wood. They, therefore, must have
been the men referred to by General |
Alger. They were Edward Marshall of |
the Journal and myself,

“While advancing en the firlng line |

with Co). Wooxd Mr, Marshall was shot |
shrough the thigh. He was so severely |
wounded that his leg was afterward am-
putated. Ile dictatted his account of
the battle while lving where he fell.
During the first part of the fight I was
with Troop (. later with Troop 1. With |
a rifle that I borrowed from a wounded
man | advanced with the troop, firing
when the ordegr was given until the fight
closed. 1 then at once wrote my ac-
count. 1t was not an imaginary one.”

The statement of Mr. Davis is so
ecid and =o rather clinched by some
passages in Col., now President Roose-
velt's book, “The Rough Riders” in
whieh the following appears: “There.

iwo men, who, though non-combatants
—pewspaper  correspondents—showed
as much gallantry as any soldier in the
They were Edward Marshall and |
Richard Harding Davis. | Miths
“Ome of the men, who had beeh most |
severely wonnded was Edward Marshall, [
the correspondent, and be showed as|
much hercism as any eoldier in the
.whole army—while he retained con-|
gclousness persisted in dictating the
story of the fight.” i
“It was Richard Harding Davis who |
gave us our first opportunity to Ehunt:
back with effeet. He was behaving pre- |
elsely like my officers, being on the ex-|
treme front of the line.” !
The reports of Col. Wood further con-
firm this view of Guasimas affair if fur-
thor confirmation were needed.
Mr. Davis does not seek any cheap
notoriety over the affair but says un-

isss General Alger withdraws the objec-
fionable paragraph he will certainly |

take legal action,

This dignificd stand hears out the had {alled.

truth breathed in the sticring lines by
Arthur Leslie upon the character of
the newspaper man, which thongh wide-
v known, 1 cannot refrain from guot-
ing here, they being so apropos:

At the rear vou'll never find him.
Where clash of arms sound faint;
He'll not let lins of others

Flis own word pictures paint.

He's in*the thick of thé battle,
He's where the strife runs red;
He's grinding out his story

In that flying sleet of lead. .

He loves to write of others
In whose valor he delights;
He ofttimes makes them famous
Twixt darkness and daylight.

He loves to spread in detail
On the flaming croll of fame
The way that they won glory
But he never tells his name.

He dies to serve his paper,
His life's the price of news,
There's none to tell his story
And few can fill his shoes.

But why do we refer to the newspaper
man on tne firing line alone as the one
who exhibits bravery. Is there a day
scarcely passes in which he is not com-
pelled to acl some nervy or courageous
part! More often than not it is moral
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| sufficient to bi-ak up the notorious eys-

', '/PORTO RICO{WANTS STATEHOOD.

It transp:;;‘-rs that the delegatés from our new island possession have
primarily coine to pave the way for its admission, first as an organized

territory, an then as a state.
lems present <. by the acquisition of
termine, ;

This will ‘be the first of the great prob-

our new possessions for us to de-

—

courage he isfcalled upon to show-—
a courage whi*h is higher even than!
that displayed vpon the battlefield.

He may be ¢ illed upon to offer a de-
liberate affron’ to some important per-
gonage who i# misusing his power in
that it affecte ‘public interestes. He|
has been inst icted to see this man
and put such'juestions to him that
he may he me with the most insolent
treatment and | ven the most unpleas-
ant physical al (se. But he must cover
his assignmer  and do it willingly,
pleasantly and thoroughly.

An hospital candal may come up.
Officials may 1 / treating patients bru-
tallv, and pub! ; demands an exposure
that will ensur« he remedyng of abuses,

Who has to ! ling about the exposure
that will resul in all this benecfit for
the publiec wea Is it the soldier, the
policeman, the bolitician, the lawyer?
ameless, fameless and '
fearless newsp ‘er man. Give him his
assignment an his roll of copy paper
and he will fac. . something worse than
guns. There a'’: unmentionable things |
that newspap:. men have to do—|
strange sacrifi’ |8 they are called upon g
to make in orc''r to get the news. Yot
who ever hear: of a common, everyday

Who exposed Hell's Kitchen, in New
York and cause|| the police to wipe out
one of the wd/st murder dens in the'
world? A repiiter whom I knew per-
sonally. For [leeks he ate, slept and
drank with -2 whose knives would
have been at ]'i5 throat the moment of
first suspicion,

There are bhrave men in all lines,
dnd most men to succeed must be brave,
but the variet? of courage a newspaper
man is called vpon to display renders
his profession one of the most nerve
racking in the “vorld.

When pretty Miss Cisneros was held.
captive in a Spanish dungeon in Cuba
who rescued Hhor? Certainly not sol-
dierg, nor statdr1en nor daring or clever
men of other cy:fts., It was a newspaper
ter, who showed more
=snuity in effecting her
r enty detectives would

daring and i
rescne than
have done, | : _

Who Exp-'mﬁ" the fradulent methods
by which unq?'- dified immigrants wer:
allowed to Img-i at the old Barge office
and were shipitd to points inland by
the railroad c¢ ipanies working in con-
gort with the [feamship companies, af-
ter they had fien cleaned out of their
last dollar? §p

Everyone h? triéd, or pretended to
try to ernsh it this glaring evil but
lidence could not be ob-
tained againsf hem because the trains
' guml no one could leave
 them after geliing aboard until landed
'in the West, 171t fell to the Jot of a
World reporti: to obtain the evidence

tem then in flégup. It avas Wilbur M.
Bates who -;If-:i that clever and nervy
' pidee of bnsk jass,. and when he had .
obtained all |[hie details necessary he |
jumped out ¢'§ the window of one of
\the cars at fort Chester while the
train was' goi®k at full speed, took the’
next train bat; to New York, went to
the office and, g:l‘ntt- his copy, his waork

ianmmplishing: 111 the reforms made in
the barge offi{}. - .

But Mr. Wi{lhir M. Bates didynot come
| to New Yor f y make his reputation.
 Bither in Wishington or Baltimore, |
think it was, he reported a notorious
ilﬂt of erimind's by obtaining evidence
| in the same migdaner, sending thirteen to
|thf.~ gallows [the resiilt of his entey-
' prise. Plémty \more such weork has to
| be eredited this nervy and clever
f journalist. ;

There are g many cases of heroism
and more thi>i heroism on the part
of newsmpml nen that any one who
brands them &% cowards is to be pitied.

Think of lli-_ enterprise of the Asso- |
ciated Press djent at Samoa, who, twnj
hours after thg most destructive storm

on record, whﬂ.

Apia, witho

! waiting for telegraph!
. i

lines to be repaired, fixed an instrument
on- the beach, connected it with the
cable and was ticking the news across
the occan. ’

There was the brave chap who sat
in the Associated Press office at Chi-
cago during the great fire, ticking o

the news of the catastrophe until the 0
flames reached him at the desk and he |

had only time to, tick the last word,
“dying” followed by his initials.

Such cases are almost numberless. It
is only a day or two ago that four
prominent journalists were injured
near New York in Henry Fourniers
auto while trying to force a fast pace
out of the machine—for the sake of
sciénce. They were: A. G. Batchelder,
of the Journal, H. B. Fullerton, Henry
Fournier, himself one of the most
prominent French journalists, J. H.
Gerrie of the Herald. H. E. C.

MISTAKE A CHECK.

But the Haughty Whaitress Would
Not Permit Its Correction.

Philadelphia Record: A little mild-
mannered man was finishing his mid-
day repast with & piece of pumpkin
pie in a Chestnut street light-lunch
cafe vesterday. As he lingered over the
last morsel he coughed apologetically
to attract the attention of the haughty
blonde young woman behind the eoun-
ter, and, having caught her eye, he
gaid: *1 beg your pardon, but* youn
made a mistake of 10 cents in my check
yosterday, and——"

“Too late now,”" snapped the blond
young woman, turning again to a pale
youth with an incipient mustache, with
whom she had been holding an ani-
mated conversation.

The mild-mannered little man sighed
and gulped down the last of his coffee,
“] was about to say,” he remarked, as
the blond young woman turned, “that
the mistake [ spoke of was——-""

“We don’'t correct mistakes,” she In-
terrupted, punching 20 cents in a check
and handing it to him. The youth
with the incipient mustache giggled into
his paper napkin.

“If you will listen to me for a mo-
ment,”” said the little man. “I will ex-
plain that the 10scents »

“Yes we had a perfectly lovely time
at- the ball,” remarked the
ngain addressing the youth with the
fuzz on his lip. “Listen bere.” Then
she leaned over and lowered her voice
to n confidential toune.

wiallress, |
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(Copyright, 1901, by A. B. Richardson.) ) :
HAT was what every one called]in spangled white with gilttering wings

should sit enthroned in the ;
::: t 1:}0“‘ ;': ::i:;}m;:: charfot. Jim told the Arabian charger
n m.

An unlntﬂrﬂt“‘ md“m in .'" ." Ilm“t i'tr 100, .'II “mi’d Uﬂt AS-

| to be ready for the call-
things, from his family circle, where he tote anima

to arms at any moment.
was fifth of nine children, to the village . .. 4.y while hurrying back to the
sports, where he mnever distinguished

carronsel from dinner he had worked
himself. himself to a fine pitch of epthusiasm
He was not tall for his age like Tim,

his oldest brother, who was already a over the thriking situ:ﬂlulrjr; ;::n he
i e o X iged from reveries -
skilled apprentice to the blacksmith at WaS arot hten

ed screams and the hoof heats of &
Bergen Mills, nor had he ever been | . .,ing horse. He ran into the dusty
such a jolly, moon-faced brownic as’

street to face a plunging horse. Hang-

Billy, whom the city folks always stop-, .o ., (o the reins in the phaeton Was
ped to smile upon with such expreéss-| ... .glored maid! The princess wWas
jons as “Now isn't he the cutest little .. .. he geen. Probably ghe was
chap!” or "Palmer Cox ought really 10| . ouching in terror at the feet of her
see that boy.!" servant. Could he do it without the
At school Jim never reached the head | o oo narger? Al this passed
of his class nog did he ever drop Withi .\ ...} his mind in a flash. The next
H | ﬂ'irkfnlﬂﬂ thurl to “.5 fﬂ'ﬂ[ .ﬁ-l hIE ' fnstant he was {.Ilnﬂtng Lo tht hﬂdlﬂ ﬂ'
teacher expressed it, he did his work . ... soddened horre—then darkness!
just apout three-gnarters. When gud- When" he woke, he was lying in a
den castrophe forced his playmates 10° 4. nse joom with a white “capped
accept him as a subsitute in the base-| ... .nding over him. She feit his
ball nine, he was the object of constant | g0 onond with her cool hantl and gave
attention at the hands of the captain, |, i something to drink, ‘comething
and play as hard as he might that| .1, ... delicious. Next came the doc-
“chesty” individual was incessantly |, .. who asked him many tiresomne

calling, “Play ball, Jimmy: play ball!"
Even when the big bobsled went to

trudged home afoot,
exclaimed

Jim! If it'd peen Tim or Fred, now, |
he'd 'a’ broken a leg, knocked out his |
teeth or had his back broke for lil‘!:.'
but Jim"— |

r pace,

The mild little man erumpled up hig |

papkin amnd threw it viciously on the
floof,

overcharged yesterday. My check was
ten eents less than it should have been,
and | was about to ask you to add it 1o
this.”

But the haunghty voung blond woman
pretendai not to hear, and the mild 11t-
tle man picked up his check and walked
to the cashier's desk.

The old courthonse in Willlamshurg
Va.. where Patrick Hearv made his fa-
mons specch on the stamp act, is still
in existence, It is used for judicial pur-
poses. and every Saturday morning pet-
ty offenders are tried there,

. Prof. Horatio W. Perker. of Yale. has
just won the $300 prize by lgnaee P
Paderewski for the best choral hy a
composer of Ameriean birth. The work
is called “A Star Song.” being a can-
tata for solo, chorus and orchestra.

If the permission cf the Portaguese
government can be obtained. a line of
railway will be built from Delgoa bay
to Johannesburg. It will cheanen the
ecarriage of goods to Johannesburg 50
per cent.

I“. \'ft"-'\'l.' Uf :h_.n I.i,].f'T 1'!1;11 H]HH]' h-ﬂlr a
million postal cards are mailed every

dress should always be written first.

“A man can't be honest. vven if |

he tries to he.”" he exelaimed. 1 wasn't :“’ﬂllli] scme day vescue them, when the

She paused eloguently. As usual Jim |
hid struck- the medium. Three cuts |
on his face, a sprained finger and an |
ugly bruise on oné knee completed his
injuries, so a physician was not called,
and the usual maternal remedies were

¢ | administered with carnest objurgations '

refrain from “bobblin” in the future. |
But all these things happened when |
Jim was young, very young, and before

a party of captalists discovered thai

the lake bevond Bergem Mills would

make a charming summer resort. With |
the city visitors came a gorgeous carrou- |
sel. with superb lions, haughty ostrich-

es and glittering chariots, Jim lost

all- interest in other things, and ever)

gpare moment was spent in watching

the giddy whirls of the merry-go-round

and its patrons,

Then came the day of days, when the
vouth who cillected fares on the car-
rous¢l announced that he was tired!
of countryv life and was going back to
the city. Dismay yas pictured on the
face of the proprietor of the carrousel,
but joy filled the heart of Jim, who!
stood by, watching the daily polishing
of the golden chariots. And, best of all,
it was vacation season!

Drawing on a supply of latent ener-
gv which he did not dream he possess-
ed, Jim approached the proprietor.

pleces ‘on Beemer's hill, and half the | proceeding puzzicd Jnm greatly.
bovs were taken to the hospital, Jim | p00 had gone he
and his muthﬂ'r o By~

L'ﬁ-'JEII, lhﬂ“k ,ﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂf‘!—iﬂ. it WAas jl‘ﬁ"]]]“nﬂ]l.ﬂ hﬂrh'F-

“Say, if yon want a boy, I'd like that
job. I can rub up the animals and the
chariots, and collect the tickets, and
hold on the little ones that's afraid,
and '—

His list of accomplishments came 1o
an abrupt end. The man stodied with
shrewd but not unkindly eyes. I

“Yes, ['ve noticed you hanging round
here pretty steady, and I guess yon'll
do If your folks are willing and won't
pull you off to do jobs around home.
The uniform will fit yon pretty well
too.” ,

And so did Jim spring suddenly into
the very limelight of Bergen Mills pub-
licity. Before the first week had elaps-

ed, he fitted into his nook as naturally

Im»; if he had been in the show hasiness

all his life. te could lean with easy |
pnoncha'hnce against the rods of the|
earrousel as it whirled round at a mn-l'
He had a name for cvery animal |
in the circlee Aud his mother had
cleaned the red and goll uniform amd |

Ipnlished the buttons till they looked |
Iike new. :

The dizzy existence he led might have |
caused it., but, eomehow, Jim commen- |

el to dream dreams and to see visions,
The chariots were ridden by fairy prin-

who came with the summer

| -egses, dainly ereatures in white froeks, |
flower trimmed hats and gav ribbons, |

visitors, | shine

guestions, and Lis mother, who cried

a great deal and sald very little,-which
After

and the nurse had
a long talk, and then he recalled it all—
the princess, the black servaut and the
And he undersiood
better why his back ached so.

Somehow the ache mever stopped
night or day, and Jim was heginning
to weary over it. One day he astonish-
v« his nurse by exclaiming:

“Say' I'm kind of sorry | made up
that play. I thonght it would be fun
to ride the Arablan charger and save
the princess, but it's lasting such a
long time.”

At first the nurse thought he 'was
delirious again, but when she had asked
a few guestions she understoqd it all.
Later in the day she pald a wvisit 10
the superintendent of the hospital ~and
told him all about the princess, the
servant and the Arabian charger)

The very next day the princess wilh
her father came to the hosp.al. ‘She
was a serions young maiden, which ‘was
well, because some day she wounld have
a large estate to manage. She listened
very quietly while the superintendent
and the nurse talked. The latter said,
as they rose to Jeave the room:

“Now, remember, whatever else you
say he must not know that it was only
the ©olored girl he savedl think it—
it would break his heart™

The princess nodded her head wisely
and forced back the tears. She did not
know why she felt Mke crying, except
that she had scen something like téars
in the purse's eves, and even her father
had turned awey his head once or twice
during the conference,

Jim almost shouted with delight
when he saw her. She wore the dress
he liked best of all—white Jawa
with lace that showed her pretty shoul-
dre and arms, blue ribbons and a rosa
trimmed hat. They talked it all over,
and when ghe rose Lo go he sald cheeri-
Iy:

“I'M Lbe bhack to ithe carrousel very
goon. | thimk the Arabian charger mast
miss me:"’

“You am’t going back to the corrou-
gel—for a whilee. My papa is going
to take you to town with ws—to am-
other hespital where they keep boys
with hurt bhacks. There's the lovellest
doctor there, 1 kpow him. 2 nd he's
going to put your back in a plaster
paris case, and I'm coming to see yoOu
every single day. It's right <los¢ to
our house.”

Jim had grown strangely quict, and
now he turned to her wistfally:

“Will 1 have 1o stay this—this way
very much leoger?”

The princess took o Tresh grip on the
flowoers she still held.

“The doctors hope not, hut you won't
mind. will you, if | come every single
day aml bring you buvoks and flowers

rand things?"

Jim looked yearningly toward  the
window and the warm Sepbe-mber sun
He nnderstood now why ﬂut

And Jim was alwayvs the knight who | nurse had =o skilifully parried ques-

' ostrich ehould streteh his long legs and

' versed.

gpring from the platform, or the lion,

| her evoes,

Ltions on this subject., Then he turped
to the princess. There were
Conld they be for him?

tears in
e

tiffening his tufted tail, should jeap | Pulled himsell together lke a young

spectators, Jim would iy after them
on his Arablan caarger.

But when Augnst came panting down |
it was not a matter of fairy princesses,
hut just one princess who rode a Iiun!
every afternoon, with a watchful maid |
-cated in the chariot behind her. Jim |
felt that their positions shoulll be re-|

The golored maid with a mu'i
Aand

Lturban carryving a spear shoulkl

-"‘tl"ﬁighl over the heads of the ﬂﬂ]!“l# ! eoldie

and gropad for her hand.

“No, | shan't mind jit—at all.”

Then the princess forgot how stately
1 story book princess should be. She

':.u;.:u that her father was presilemt of

a bank and that Jim's father was only
a firemman in the Bergen Millse. She
dropped her flowrrs and, bending over
the cot, kissed him prondly.

four~qa regular brave prinee, Jim-
my, amd I'm glad I'm your princess,

mount the lion, while the princess, all | (ndeed - 1 am.”

L} 1

MILITARY RED TAPE.

Way in Which Rudyard Kipling
- Managed to Get Around It

Youth’'s Companion: During the
South African war Rudyard Kipling
discovered at Cape Town a hospital
without bandages and in despernte need |
of them.
bandages were for sale in many shops,

He told an acquaintance that he wag

' going to meet that want, and the gentle-

and Americatiships in the harbor at the authorities recommend that the ad- |, .4 take to the hospital.

man at once offered to pay for all the

A cart was quickly loaded, and then

This, tco, was in a eity where '

— -
= ——

thie avthor was informed that under
prmy miles the hospital authorities
could not receive supplies from a pri-
vate iadividual,

“Welll” sald he, “I will dump the
packages on the pavement hefore the
door, and then tell them to come out
and eclear up the litter. Perhaps they
can get them into the building in that
way without tearing any red tape™

He drove ol with the bandages. and
th suppliers were somehow smuggled
into the bospital. '

—

senator Quay hurried awav to Flori-

h destroyed the German | year in Germany without any address, bandages that Mr. Kipling would buy | da as soon as victory was assured. ant
| will shake the “plum tree” in the p:t-nil.-

Eula,




