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FEATS OF REPORTERS. 
SOME EXTRAORDINARY £(COOPS 

WHICH THEY SRCURED. 

Some of the Daring Deeds Cost Them a 

Good Deal of Trouble and Lots of Time 

but They Achieved the Stuft for Their 

Respective Papers. 

When a really enterprising newspaper 

reporter feels a burning desire to put bim- 

gelt in possession of certain facts, and 

such possession is at all possible, he will 

pot allow much to stand in his way. Some 

most daring features have been thus per- 

formed, a few ot which are here related. 

The facts are set forth bluntly ; with the 

legitimacy, or otherwise, of such business 

the writer has nothing to do. 
A few years ago the central figure in a 

notorious scandal suddenly decamped. 

When he went away he locked up his office 

and took the keys with bim, and it was 

generally surmised that inside this offiee 
were books and papers which would throw 

considerable light upon the affair. For 
some reason, which did not appear to be 
understood the police did not force the 

door, but put a seal upon it Jess it should 

be tampered with by anybody else. 

The public anxiety as to the contents in- 

creased, and at last a reporter determined 

to teke the matter into his own bands. He 

procured the services of a locksmith, went 

to the office, declared himself to be a de- 

tective officer, broke the seal, and with a 

skeleton key opened the door. He spent 

two or three hours inside the room, and to 

his delight discovered a number of docu- 

ments which had everything to do with the 

case, and which he knew would make ex- 

cellent ‘copy.’ He made hurried notes of 

their contents and then took his departure. 

It was deemed wisest not to publish the re- 

sults of the expedition immediately, but to 

wait a day or two. What the feelings of 

of the police were when eventually they 

were published may be imagined; but for 

reasons best known to themselves no action 

was taken against the paper. ; 

In another case, somewhat similar, but 

more daring the reporter did not get off so 
well. It was in connection with a cele- 

brated murder, which completely bafil:d 

h e detectives. It came to the knowledge 
of a reporter on an evening paper, how- 

ever, that on a certain day one of them had 

prepared a report upon it, and, moreover, 
was walking about with it in his pocket. 

He made up his mind that he would get 
bold of that report. 

First of all he, with some difficulty, dis- 

covered the detective, and having done so 
followed bym up and down, waiting for a 

favorable opportunity to carry out his plans 

At length it came when the officer was in 
a quarter of very low character, which 

was crowded at the time. The reporter 

espied a man who was notorious for not 

being particular what he did, told him that 

in the detective’s coat-pocket there was a 
blue paper which be wanted, and promised 

him a sovereign it he would bring it to 

him at a certain place in balf an hour. He 

brought it! The reporter rushed off back 
to his office, and his paper made a great 

score by printing a copy of the report 
which was then sent back to the police 
station. 

But the matter did not end there. The 

police bad a pretty good idea which man 

on the paper was responsible, and deter- 
mined to make it warm for him. They 

forbore entering the office, but relays of 
policemen kept watch at the entrance 
night and day, intending to arrest him as 

soon as he made bis appearance. 

The man inside got wind of this inten- 

tion, and very naturally stayed inside. 

He slept there on a sofa the first night, 
again the next, and again a third. Still 
the police remained outside, and the case 
was becoming desperate. On the fourth 

night the proprietor entered the office and 

aid something else would have to be done. 

He gave the reporter £50, and told him to 
get out of ths country as fast as he could. 

Some women’s clothes were procured, and 
in this disguise he managed to get out, 
made his way to Liverpool, and sailed for 

New York, where he stayed several years. 

The police took no further action in the 

matter, and at last, when the whole thing 
was forgotten, the man came back. 

Once, on the occasion of a great disaster 
in the North, it was realized that a certain 

man was the only one who could give any 

information upon a certain important point 
in connection with it. There were two or 
three evening papers in the town, and at 

midday a reporter on one of them sought 

him out and obtained the desired facts. 
This, however, did not completely satis- 

fy him, for he wished to prevent his rivals 

rom getting at the man. Two or three 

dodges which he attempted with that object 
failed, and at length he bad recourse to a 
desperate measure. He procured a drug, 

invited bis man to have some refreshment, 

and when bis back was turned, put the 
l eeping etuff into his glass. An immedi- 
te excuse fcr leaving Lim followed. The 

trick succeeded, for when the other repor- 
ter arrived upon the scene to their dismay 
they found tbe man asleep, snd all efforts 
to wake him failed till 1t was too late to do 
anything that dsy. The trick which had 
been played did not leak out till long aiter- 
wards. 

There was, some time ago, a tragedy 
which for a period presented a great ele. 
ment of mystery. A man bad been shot 
dead, and a woman hid veen wounded at 
the same time, but not mortally; so she 
was taken to an hospital. Tre question 
was whether the man hdd shot the woman 
and then committed suicide, or whether it 
was the other way about. It was sup- 
posed that the police knew, but they would 
not tell the papers a single word. 
A reporter, nowever, determined to as- 

certain the truth. Reporters were not ad. 

lay ; but this one dressed himselt vp in his 
best style, and walked straight in, ascer- 
tained which ward it was, and proceeded 
boldly to the bedside, taking care to drop 
casual remarks to the nurses on the way, 

mitted to the ward in which the woman | 

‘A sort of a country fellow oncs came 
to me, when tices were pretty hvely in 
the Pit and he sai 

‘Is this here an insane asylum ?’ 
‘He seemed to be ina very mellow 

state, but I thought be was joking. To 
hig question I replied— 

* ‘That's about what it is.’ 
‘He seemed to get nervous 
‘ ‘What are they doing ?’ he aeked, 

poin‘ing tothe brokers in the Pit 
Oh,” I said *we're just letting them out 

for exercise.’ 
‘He seiz:d m+ by the arm : ‘For Heaven's 

sake, do let me get out of here.’ 
‘I stepped away from the door and he 

went oft ike a shyt. And he never came 
back.’ 

Whe Lost the Key ? 

If there is anytbing more disgusting and 

annoying to a professional person, especial 
ly a singer or reader, it is to be flattered 

into accepting an invitation to a dinner or 

party, on'y to find thatit is a scheme mere- 

When a Boy Enters 
This school he ie not given a text-book 

with a lot of definitions to learn, as in the 

old way, but he is put at once to doing 

business as it is done in the outside world. 

Send for Catalogue. 
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Currie Business University, 
BR Cor. Charlotte and Princess Streets 
715 ail St. John, N. B. : 
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‘We must get bim to expose himself,’ 
said the general. ‘Oae of you must clam- 
ber up on top of the barricace ; then, when 

our friend at the other end of the street 
shows himself to take aim, two or three ot 

which led them to belive he was a doctor. 
At the bedside there was a policeman 

and a nuree. The former he ignored, snd 
to the latter he put questions as to her 
treatment of the patient. He examired 
the woman, felt her pulse, made use of a 
stetborcope, with which he had provided 
himielt, and finally order:d a different 
treatment and diet to that which had been 

he questioned the woman as to the exact 
details of the tragedy, and got her entire 
story. The policeman supplemented it 
with something that he knew; but wirned 
tbe ‘doctor’ against saying anything about 
the affair outside. At this point the re- 
porter caught sight of a real doctor 
advancing in his direction, and made an 
excuse for leaving. promising to return in 
the evening to see how the patient was 
getting on. When they saw the afternoon 
papers they realized tbat be never would 
return. 

Just Let Out, 

Chicago has many wonders, and one of 
them is the Wheat Pit in the Board of 
Trade Building. On entering the great grey 
structure the senses are assailed by the 
feverish clicking ot a hundred telegraphic 
instruments, the frantic rush blue-uniform- 
ed messenger boys, the ceaseless jostling 
and shouting of busy brokers, the contin- 
ual glitter of electri: lights. All this is 
the normal condition of things. 

There is a big officer at the entrance to 
the Pit, resplendent in a uniform of biue 
with shiny buttons. This man bears a 
fair reputation for veracity, and is always 
ready to initate strangers into the myster- 
es of the Pit. H tells this amusing 
story about one visiter. 

70 CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY. 
T.ke Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 

Druggists refundthe money if it tails to cure. 26e¢. 

ly to captire them, to assist in amusirg 
aud «n'ertainirg a house full of company, 
with no expense to the getting-up of the 
show ’ There is one tenor in the country, 
however, why knows (xactly how to 
manage uacer such circumstances. He 
was recently in London and invited to dine 

in force! Then, in an off hand sort of way | With a well-known lady, and eccepted the 
invitation. Soon after bis arrival at tke 
house, one of bis triends in‘imated that 
their hostess intended asking bim to sing 
after supper. He approached the piano 
under the pretex' of examining some rare 
old pictures that bung nesr it, and in the 
course of bis inspection be contrived, un- 
observed, to lock the piano and to abstract 
the key. Scon alter dinner, the guests 
having refu'ned to the drawing-room, the 
bostess begged him to sing. ‘Most willing- 
ly,” respondei the tenor. She attempted 
to open the piaro, and wes surprised to 
find it locked. S:iarch was made in all di- 
rections for the key, but in vain. S> the 
evening passed cff without music. When 
the great tenor went away ho let the key 
fall ¢n the floor of the ante room, where it 
was discovered the next morning, greatly 
to the amazem+nt of the hostess, who was 
quite unavle to solve the mystery of its ap- 
pearance there. 

Rough onthe Genersl. 

A French actor, named Hyacinthe, once 
illustrated the saying, ‘Discretion the bet- 
ter part of valor * It was in the month of 
June, end a compary of the National 
Guard of which Hyacinthe was a sergeant, 
was engaging a body of insurgents behind 
a barricade at tte other end of a short 
streat. Qae of the inrurgeants, in particu- 
lar, from a corner of the barricade was 
making remarkably effective practice on 
the assailants. At that moment vp came 
a geaeral. 

you fetch bim down. Up with you ser- 
gesnt ! 

‘Beg your pardon general, but, perhaps 
you see, an insignificant non-commisioned 
officer like myseif may have no attraction 
for him, But a handsome, distinguished 
man like you, in that stylish and becoming 
uniform—be’d be more than mortal if he 
resist the temptation ! I lend you a hand 
general ! 

A CARD. 
We, the undersigned, do hereby agree 

o refund the money on a twenty-five cent 
bottle of Dr. Willis’ English Pills, if, ater 
using three-fourths of contents of bottle, 
they do not relieve Constipation and Head: 
ache. We alro warrant that tour bottles 
will permanently cure the most obstinate 
case of Constipation. Satistaction or no 
pay when Wiils’s English Pills are used. 
A. Chipman Smith & Co., Druggists, 

Charlotte St., St. John, N. B. 
W. Hawker & Son, Druggists, 104 Prince 

Willism St., St. Sobn, N. B. 
Cbas. McGregor. Druggist, 137 Charlotte 

St. Jobn, N. B. 
W.C.R Allan, Druggist, King St., St. 

John, N. B. 
E. J. Mabony, Druggist, Main St., St. 

John, N. B. 
G. W* Hoben, Chemist, 857 Main St., St. 

John, N. B. 
R. B. Travis, Chemist, St Jobn, N. B. 
S. bc, Druggist, St. John, West, 

Wm. C. Wilson, Druggist, Cor. Union & 
Rodney Sts., St. Sohn, N. B. 

C. P. Clarke, Druggist, 100 King St., St. 
John, N. B. 

S. H. Hawker, Druggist, Mill St., St. 
John, N. B. 

N. B. Smitk, Drugeist, 24 Dock St., St. 
Jobn, N. B. 

G. A. Moore, Chemist, 109 Brussels St., 
St. Jobn, N. B 

C, Fairweather, Druggist, 109 Union St., 
St. Jobn, N. B. 

Hastings & Pineo, Druggists, 63 Charlotte 
St., St. John, N. B. 

A Litile Surprise inthe Souffle. 

I havej'cooked a little surprise for you, 
dear,’ said young honcybride. ‘An al- 
mond souffle, for atter dinner. I got the 
recipe from that new cookery book that 
came asa wedding present, and the in- 
structions are really most clear. Handy 
isn’t it, a book like that? I'm sure the 
thing will turn out a success.’ 
Edwin smiled a dubious sort of Abyssin- 

ian gold smile, and temporized about the 
success as he looked at the souffle. 

‘Can’t say I like it,’ he said after the 
first mouthful. ‘Sure you got the in- 
structions right, darling ? It tastes very 
funny.’ 

‘Ob, yes,” responded Angelina, with 
tears in her eyes. I can say them by 
beart from the book—just hear me,’ and 
she reached down the volume. 

‘Take a pound of grated almonds—— 
‘Quite right,’ interrupted Edwin, follow- 

ing with his finger. 
‘One pound of castor sugar; mix well 

with the whites of three eg, 
‘Correct,’ said her spouse, as she con- 

tinned, breathlessly : —— 
‘Add two ounces of white pepper.’ 
‘Pepper ! Great goodness !' said the 

unhappy man, as he turned over the leaf. 
‘Two large carrots chopped into dice, 

a J of mustard, four chopped onions 
and—— 

‘Stop ! Stop! You must be wrong, I'm 
sure. Why my dear I thought so. You 
are muddling up almond souffle with Irish 
stew. You've forgotten to cut the leaves 
of this blessed cookery book.’ 

8—— 

Corns on her Kismet, 

A London journal tells of a certain lady 
who has in her room a piece of statuary 
which bears the inscription, ‘Kismet. The 
housemaid was dusting the room one day, 
when the mistress appeared, ‘Sure, ma'am, 
said the girl, ‘would you mind tellin’ me m’aning of this writio’ on tne bottom of 
this figger ?’ « ‘Klsmet’ meaus ‘fate,’ ’ ans- 
wered the lady. ‘Sure, an’ is that it? 
said the girl. A few days afterward the 
bousemaid came limping into her mistress’ room. ‘Why, what's the matter with yon, Bridget P’ asked the lady. ‘Ob, ma'am, 
sure an’ I have the most turrible corns on 
me Kismet ! said the girl. 

Small bat Effctive. 

The tin-clad gunboats may have its 
weak points, but as long as the enemy 
does not discover them or Lit them they are unworthy of mention. 
The tug of waris no longer a mere figure of speeh, but a uffing, smoking, belching, screaming, bellowing fact. 

Cures Coughs 
Dr Harvey's Southern 

"RED PINE 
| 25c¢.~or same price as inferior 

imitations. 

Tar HARVEY MEDICINE CO., M frs., 
Montreal. 

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Announcements underthis heading not excs-d 
five lines (about 86 words) cost 26 cents e 
insertion. Five centsextra for every additional 
line 

at Rothesay for sale or to rent 

R ES | D E N 6 E ox She Suter Jaogths ’ Sa 
leasantly situated house wn as the 8 prop- 
ty ope ee and a half miles from Rothesay Sta- 
tion and within two minutes walk of the Kennebec= 
casis. Rent reasonable. Appl to H. &. rv 
Barrister-at-Law, Pugsley Building. 24 6. 

No 
Summer 
Vacation. 

St. John's delicious summer weither. and ou: 
superior ventilating facilities, make summer study 
just a8 pleasant as at any other time. In fact, there 
13 no better time for entering than just now. 
THE ISAAC PITMAN SHORTHAND and the 

New Business Practice (for use of which we hold 
exclusive right) are great attendance promoters. 

Catalogues to 

) any address. 

Spring Lamb, 

Cornwallis Beef, 
Cukes. Spinach, 

and Rhubarb. 

THOS. DEAN, City Iarket 


