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WEALTH FOR THIS MAN. 
ROMANCE OF THE FOUNDING OF G4- 

LENA,KAN. 

The Mysterious Man Who Discovered the 

Vast Zioc Deposits There and Scld His 

Secret for 85 ~Present Mine Owners Will- 

ing to Share Their Fortunes With Him, 

‘Wanted, at (Galena, Kan., an old man, 

a college professor, pame unknown, home 

unknown, missing twenty-two years, dis- 

coverer of the richest zinc and lead mines 
in the world, heir to a vast fortune.” This 

is the strange ‘wasnt ad’ of certain wealthy 
pioneer mine owners of the Missouri-Kan- 

sae lead and zinc mining district; it is, in 

briet, the story of a man, a stranger, who 
twenty two years ago came into southeas- 

tern Kansas, and through a profonnd 
knowledge of geology and mineralogy di- 

vined nature's hieroglyphics in rock and 
soil, ‘staked off’ the most tertile lead and 

gine fields yet discovered, designated the 

exact spots where lay hidden vast vaults of 
mineral wealth, revealed his secrets to one 

man—and then departed. 
During the years that have passed since 

that ‘stranger’ stood where tke little cit 

of, Galena, Kan., has since been built, 
over $30,000,000 worth ot lead and zinc 

ore has been added to the world’s mineral 
wealth as a result of bis visit to Kansas. 

He paved the way whereby many men have 

become rich. He caused an uninhabited 
country to become the home of thousands 

ot prosperous people, but their prosperity 

he never sharcd—he ‘disappeared and left 

no sign.’ 

The story of this stranger is both alluring 

and pathetic, and yet itis so faithful to 

facts that the Historical Society of Kansas 

has tied it among the important records of 

the State. : 

Col. W. H. Stone, the oldest pioneer 

of Galena, and one of the widest known 
and most successful lead and zinc mire 
operators in the United States, 1s the man 

to whom the ‘discover of Galena’ told his 
geogogical secrets. 

Col. Stone relates the following strange 

story of the discovery of kansas lead and 

zinc fields— fields that during the Jast six 

months bave become the Mecca of zinc 
miners in every part of the world : 

‘In April 1877, I, in company with sev- 

eral marshalls and deputy marshalls came 

from St. Louis to southeastern Kansas in 
pursuit of cattle thieves who had for some 

time been stealing cattle belonging to a 
man for whom 1 worked at Kansas City. 

During this trip our little party camped tor 

several days on the very ground where 

Galena bas since been built. There was 
not a single house for more than a mile 

in any direction from our camp. Joplin, 

Mo. seven miles to the east was the nearest 

town. lt was then a thriving little lead camp 
but as yet no zinc had been mined there. 

‘One day two outlaws were discovered at 

Joplin,{and the citizens of that place im- 
mediately gave them an urgent invitation to 

‘quit camp.’ This invitation was accepted 

without ceremony, the outlaws turning 

their faces toward the west. They passed 
directly over the present site of (Galena, 

and beyond it a short distance they madeja 

discovery of surface lead ore. Reports of 

this discovery soon became nois:d about 
Joplin, and people flocked to the new find in 

hundreds. Our camp was within sight of 

the main congregating place of the men as 

they, daily, came over from the Missouri 

camp to prospect. 

“The excitement constantly increased, 

until a thousand men, more rather than 

less’ assembled each day on the elope be- 

low our camp. I myself became imbued 

with the spirit ot thinge, and while the 

marshals were away in pursuit of the cat- 

tle theives [ would often join the throng of 

fortune hunters. It was during my second 

trip down the slope that I first saw the 

man who has figured so much in my des- 

tiny, as well as in the destinies of hundreds 

and thousand of others interested in the 

Kansas lead and zinc fields. 

‘Our mecting bappened in this way; I 

was sauntering along among the miners, 

giving littie heed to an) thing in perticular, 

and noting thirgs only in general. Having 

just come from a city, my clothes were 

very different from those of the men sbout 

me. In fac’, I was the best-dressed msn 

in all the crowd. Then, too, 1 was not 

tanned and ralloused by outdoer exposure 

and my appearance was quite different 

from that of the miners. As a result of 

this difference, I was noticed, perhsps, 

more than any other man in the crowd. 

‘Well, amoog the men 1 saw one strange 

sad face, browned by the tun, ard yet in- 

tellectual in every linesment—a face full of 

kindness and wonderfully ead. It was the 

most attractive face that I had ever seen, 

and I dare say that even the most unintel 

lectual man in all that throrg of people 

must instinctively have said, at first sight 

of it. ‘Here is a wonderful character,’ 

] could scarcely look away from the 

man—that face. He, too, scemed to look 

much at me, although coubtless from wide- 

ly different reasons from those attracting 

— 
me toward him. His hands were harden- 
ed, and his clothes were such as the miners 

wore. His hair was dark, and yet streak 
ed with grey. I believed him to bave been 

a man who had seen at least fifty years of 
life and just as much of sorrow. 
‘We did not speak—we simply looked 

at each other. 
‘On tke day following I was again mingl- 

ing with the men—not now as a general 

observer with little interest in anything—I 

was looking for a face. After weaving in 

and out among the men for more than an 

hour I suddenly came face to face with the 

‘stranger’ again. I don’t know why I 

looked for bim ; I don’c know why be spoke 
to me when we met, but I do know that 

our meeting brought about the discovery 

of the richest zinc mines in the world. It 

caused to be written one of the most inter- 

esting and important chapters in the history 

of the great West. 
‘We sat down together, as it by common 

consent, although neither ot us had said as 

yet more than ‘good morning.” For a mo- 
ment neither spoke. Then he inquired if 

I was a detective. I replied that I was 

not, that I was simply passing through the 
country on my way to the Indian Territory. 

I asked him his name, but he pretended 

not to hear me. . I asked him where he 
lived, and he looked away and began talk- 

ing of the prospects of finding ore where 

the men were working. I was more than 

ever interested to know something of the 

stranger with whom I had met, and I made 

repeated attempts to ascertaid his name or 

residence—all with the same unfruitful re. 

sult. 
‘When he spoke of the geological forma- 

tion of the palace, where the greater part 

of the work was being done, I realized in 
a moment that he was a man of high cul 

ture. His langusge was pure and beauti- 

ful. He seemed, moreover, to bea pro- 

found scholar, especially along the liae of 

geology. He did not try to bewilder me 
with long geological terms, but talked so 

simply about everything, and yet so learned- 

ly, that I almost fancied that he was look- 

into the very ground as he spoke. As we 
sat there talking a great crowd gathered 

about us, and we became the ‘observed 
of all observers.” The stranger for such 

I have always called him, although he 

proved to be a most benefical friend to 
me, said that the people took us for rich 

mining promotors. He expressed the op- 

onion that they were digging in the wrong 
place to find mineral. He seemed very 

positive in his views. Do you know.’ said 
he, ‘that this country has a regular geol 

ogical formation, and that rocks and min- 
erals are in place here just as much as they 

are in the great camps of the Rocky Moun- 
tains 7 Even though mineral has been 

found bere only in pockets, there is one 

law governing all deposits, and things 

hava not occured here by chance as some 
people suppose.’ 
‘We separated, after talking for perhaps 

two hours. Oa the following day I met 
him again in the crowd, and we sat down 

together as before. I noticed that his eyes 

were red as if from weeping, and his face 

seemed very sad. He did not talk much, 

but looked away, as if to avoid my gaze. 

It was evident that he had sustained a great 
grief, and I determined to kpow more of 

his history. At this time I said but little, 

and he soon arose and walked away from 

the crowd. After a while he returned, and 

this time it was quite evident that he had 

been weeping. 
‘He sat down beside me and I asked him 

if he had received bad news from home. 

At this he looked away, and made no re- 

ply. I could not get bim to reveal even so 
much as a suggestion as to his past, except- 

ing only as his scholarly cunversation 
proved bim to be a man of great learning.’, 

¢ “This is not the place to dig,” he said 

rather impulsively. ‘IL know the place to 
dig, and it is quite a distance from here. 
‘Can you prove to me that this district 

has a regular geological information P’ I in- 
‘A formantion by which veins may be 

traced sud ths location of minerals be 
accurately determined ?’ 

‘I can,’ was the laconic reply. 
‘At this time a belie! came to me 

that the man was trying to enthuse me 
with his mining talk tor the sole purpose 
of obtaining money from me. I theietore 
resolved to be cautious. I asked him if 
he would show me where rock was in place 

in the district, and where I might myself 

trace an absolute geological formation at 
the surtace. After studying a moment, he 
replied that he would. 

‘How much will you charge me ?' I asked. 

‘Again he studied, turning his face 
away. Suddenly he arose and started to 
leave. His actions were very strange. 

He had not gone futher than three or tour 

yards, when he turned shortly about and 

came back to me. 
‘Would $56 be too much ? he inquired 

hesitatingly. 

‘I was thunderstruck, I had expected 

him to say at least $100, and perhaps much 

more. 1 told him that I would gladly give 
him $5 to show me where the formation 

was plain at the surface. 
*Shail we go now ?’ I asked. 
‘No, he replied. ‘This whole crowd 

would follow us. These people are watch- 

ing our movements. They consider them 

to be of importance. Let us meet tomor- 
row at some place in the woods and then, 

keeping out of sight of these men, we can 

see the rock in place. I am going to Jop- 
lin to-night, and shall return at any time 

that you may specify.’ 

‘I am going over to Baxter Springs,’ I 

said, and expect to return on to morrow 

morning’s stage.’ 
‘In the woods off yonder,’ he said, ‘you 

will find a little deserted log cabin near the 

stage road. When you get to that cabin 

have the driver let you out. I shall cone 

ceal myself among the trees beyond and 

wait for you. You will find a lttle path 

leading down a ravine from the cabin. 

Take that path. It you are alone I shall 

whistle to you—if not, I shall remain qe t 

‘We agreed upon this plan, and aoon 

after separated for the nigut, he going to 

Joplin, Mo., and I to Baxter Springs. Kan. 

‘On the following day, as agreed, I left 

the stage at the lonely cabin in the woods, 

just to the east of where Galena has since 

been built. 1 was alone I tound the lit- 

tle path that the stranger had asked me to 
take. The woods aboutit were then, as 

now, quite dense, and I moved with some 

care that I might not lose the path, which 

seemed to be travelled but little. At last 
I beard a whistle, and answered it. Below 

me in the path stood the stranger. 
«Are you afraid to go through this 

wood with me ?’ he asked, looking me di- 

rectly in the eye, The idea of fear on 
this occision had not betore come to me, 

but his words seem eo queer that I rather 

took them as ominous of evil. I put ona 
bold front and replied emphatically : 

¢ ‘Afraid! No, why should I be afraid? 

I'm armed 
‘We walked on, saving nothing. I 

simply followed where he led. After wind- 

ing about for perhaps thirty minutes, I 

came to the conclusion that the stranger 
was a fraud—that while he was very wise 

ha was at the same time very dishonest. 

‘At last he paused at a large flint boule 

der. 

¢ ‘Observe this rock closely,” he said. 

‘Here begins our formation. Let us go 
straight on to that other rock yonder.’ 

‘When we reached the second rock the 

stranger pointed out a third one still fur- 

ther on, and in direct line with the two we 
had just examined. We went to the third 

BLOODLESSNESS, 
Or as Doctors Say “Anaemia” is Cured By 

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. 

An srwmmic pertoa is usually weak, listless and pale. He gets out of breath on 

slight exertion, the pulse is rapid and weak and the sleep frequently disturbed. The 

feet and bards are cold, ankles swollen at night and there is puflness under the eyes in 

the morning. 

Since the cause of anaemia is lack of a sufficieut quantity of red blood corpuscles in 

the blood, a cure c:n only be effected by a treatment which will increase the number 

of re! corpuscles and se improve the quality of the blood. 

DR. CHASE'S NERVE FOOD 
Contains the very elements which are found lacking in the blood of an ans mic person. 

It creates new red corpuscles and on this acount has proved wonderfully successful as 

a positive cure for pale, weak, men and women suff-ring the ills cf poor blood and ex- 
hausted nerves, 50 cents a box, at sll dealers, or EDMANSON, BATES & CO, 

Toronto. 
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rock, and there was stil! a forth, fiith and 
sixth beyond—all ina direct line. They 

were close together, almost forming a nat- 

ural stone fence. The croppings were as 
plainly discernible as the rows of corn in a 
field. It was a vein in place and we 
traced it for halt a mile. 

‘As we went along the stranger became 

greatly animated and here and there point 
ed out placcs where he was sure deposite- 
of rich ore could be found. I designated 
along the big flint vein or dike, and on the 
teond day I again meet the stranger in 
the crowd. I told him what had done 
in regard to buying the land, and hs said : 
‘It will make you rich. It will bring for- 
tunes to many.” I told him I had decided 
to give him an interest with me in the 
property. At this he turned away his 
head, and when he looked at me there 
tears in his eyes. 

‘Sir,’ he said, ‘I do not care for money. 
I do not even care for life itself. Once I 
bad a home—a splendid home. I bad a 
family—a wife and two besutitul daughters. 
I held the chair of geology in one of the 
greatest universities in America. I was a 
man of financial means, a man of honorable 
reputation, a happy man. In twenty-four 
hours I became deprived of family, home, 
osition and honor. I became a wanderer. 
have spent years in the great mines of 

the mountains, but my sorrow is no lighter. 
The land that I have pointed out to you 
will make you 1i:h. Around it will be op- 
ened one of the greatest mining districts in 
the world. Homes will here be made for 
thousands of prosperous people, but I shall 
never share the fruits of my accumulated 
knowledge of geology. You have paid me 
these places by throwing up little pilas of 
rock ; and thus we went on, he telling all 
the while of the possibilities of the country. 
He did not speak as one guzssing, but as 
one knowing. His words carriel convic- 
tion. 
‘We were several hours in ‘marking the 

places where he was positive that mineral 
lay in rich deposits. When we came to 
the edge of the woods and looked off to 
ward the west we saw the men at work. 

‘Let us not be seen together here,’ he 
said. ‘You go around that way (pointing 
toward the north) and I'l go down this 
little draw.’ 

‘In less than an hour we were again 
together in the crowd. With his help I 
drew a map of tho land we had just vieited 
and designated the places where he had 
told me to dig for ore. [ piid him the 
$5 and he thanked me as if he were satis- 
fied, although be acted with]indifference 
when I spoke to him of money matters. 
On the following day I made arrange- 

ments to purchase eighty acres of land 
$5 for that which will some day have pro- 
duced many times that many millions. 

‘He ceased speaking, and a long silence 
followed. He arose and left me without 
another word. 
‘Now for twenty-two years has that 

s'‘range, sad face haunted me day and 
night. I have done everything within my 
power to obtain the alightest ciue to the 
whereabouts ot that man to whom the peo- 
ple of the Kansas lead and zinc fields owe 
somuch. Others helped me in my effort 
to fiad him. Those of us who have pros- 
pered most trom his knowledge are willing 
now, as we have been through all these 
years, to share with him as is his due. My 
conscience tells me that the man is the 
rightful heir to at least a million dollars 
from the profits of the property which he 
himselt discovered and caused to be open- 
ed up. Should he return to Glena the 
town would be forever his.’ 

UNMUSICAL MEN. 

Who Have had no ear for Divi ne 

Harmony. 

Many distinguished men have been to- § 

tally deficient in the sense of! music. In 

the world of literature, where it might 
have been exspected that an appreciation 

of music would co-exist with a sense of 
rymth in Janguage, this deficiency is ee- 

pecially noticeable. Many literary men 

have been unmusical. 

Swift cared nothing for music. Dr. 

Johnson was altog.ther insensible to it. 

At an svening party, on hearing it said 

n preise of a musical performance; tbat 

t was in any case difficult, the great man 
blurted out, ‘Sir, I wish it had of been 

impossible. 
Sir Walter Scott, while he had a mar- 

vellous ear for verse and rhythm, but bad 

no ear for music. In his autobiography he 

tells us that it was only after long practice 
that he acquired the power of even distin- 
guishing melodies. In the ‘Life of John 

Sterling,’ Carlyle says thit ‘all music was 

mere impertinent noise to him,” and the 
same might probably be said of the Sage 
of Chelsea himself. 

Dr. Arnold, of Rugby, the greatest 

schoolmaster of the nineteenth century, is 
another instance of a man of rare ability 
in whom the musical faculty did not exist. 
‘I simply cannot conceive,’ he wrote, with 

reference to music, ‘what to others is a 
keen source of pleasure; there is no link 
by which my mind can attach it to itself; I 

can no more remedy it than some other 
men could enter nto the deep delight with 
which I look at wood anemones or wood 
orrel,” ‘Wild flowers,” he used otfen to 
say, ‘are my music.’ 

The writings of Daan Stanley are Stan- 

ley remarkable for the sustained rhythm of 
the sentences, yet, in the same sense of 
music, he was as deficient as in the sense 

of smell. Archbishop Tait the greatest 
Archbishop of Canterbury since the 
latitudinarian Tillotson, was, like his 

friend Stanley, totally deficient in any 

knowledge or appreciation of music, 

whether vocal or instrumental. It 

was, therefore, a matter of much 

amusement to himself and his friends 

when he was invited by the Prince of Wales 

to be a speaker at the great meeting in 
St. James's Palace to inaugurate the 

Royal College of Musmec, The speech, 

however, in which he classed himself 

with ‘certain unfortunate people who 

are deaf to music,” is said to bave been a 
marked success ; notwithstanding that on 

entering the ball he whispered to a friend 

that he never in his lite felt so entirely at a 
loss. 

Among other unmusical ecclesiasttcs may 

be mentioned Fredrick Robinson, the 

gg Eoglish preacher of this century, 
t. Pusey, and the late Daan Hook. The 

later dignitary was entirely unable to dis- 
tinguish one tune from another. When 
Dean ot Chichester, the cathedral choir 
boys were on one occasion singing some 
hymn in the venerable close. When they 
began ‘All People That on Earth Do Dwell’ 
to the tune of the ‘Old Hundredth, it was 
observed that the dean, who was standing 
at his study window, immediately removed 
his skull-cap. He had mistaken the tune 
for ‘God Save the Queen.’ 

A Texas Hotel-Keeper. 

‘Please, sir,’ said the bell-boy to a Texas 
hotel-keeper, ‘No. 40 says there ain't no 
towel in his room.’ 

‘Tell him to use one of the window car- 
tains.’ 

‘He says, too, there ain't no pillows.’ 
“Tell him to put his coat and vest under 

bis head °’ 
‘And he wants a pitcher ot water. 

_ ‘Grumbler! He's the worst [ ever saw 
in my life. Carry him up the horse pail.’ 

‘He wants io know if he can have a light.’ 
‘Here, confound him! give him this 

lantern, and ask him if he wants the earth, 
and if he'll hava it fried on only one side 
or turned over.’ 

Specially Endowed. 

The Tailor Made Girl —She is wonder- 
fully informed. 
The Shirt Waist Maid—Yes ; has all the 

latest slang and the newest gossip at her 
finger ends. 

Just Like Stars. 

‘Why do you speak of her as a star? 
She is the ecrawnicst, most angular woman 
I ever saw.’ 

‘That's it exactly. S&e is pointed, you 
know.’ 

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Announcements underthis heading not excas din, 
five lines (about 36 words) cost 26 cents eac 
insertion. Kivecentsextra for every additional 
line 

R ES | DENG at Rothesay for sale or to rent 
for the Summer months. That 

pleasantly situated house known as the Titus prop- 
erty aboutone and a half miies from Rothesay Sta- 
tion and within two minutes walk of the Kenpebece 

G. Fenety, casis. Rent reasonable. APY to H. 
ding. 24.6-t1 Barrister-at-Law, Pugsley B 

No 
Summer 

Vacation. 
8t. John's delicious summer we .ther. and out 

superior ventilating tacilities, make summer study 
just as pleasant as at any other time. In fact, there 
18 no better time for entering than just now. 
THE ISAAC PITMAN SHORTHAND and th2 

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

Z sry \ Bhi arin . 

{FED KEER & SON. 

Lamb, 

Cauliflower 

and Carrots. 

THOS. DEAN, City Narket 


