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The Troubles of the Might Reporfer

A Tale of Tribulations

Twn-l\'l‘-th'lf'tyI oénloch! I glanced
aqulckly at my wetch, then shoved it
into my vest-pocket. Only thirty min-
jtes to get (noalt my copy and [ had
the junlon senatos'ssnoeoly 10 wrlle v,
WO (nterviews “to strteh otit ' to twWo
columné and (& haif, the last
ment of a murder {Hnl to finish for
AMeCarty, our police editor, who was
on the rick llst, and several other
minor articles which must be moade to
ocenpy a whole ‘column,

| toesnd my coat and hat jnlo A cor-
ner. threw myself ioto a chalr and
pulled out my notes. The specch was
a long one, e long tmt ' regarded It
with despair while T swore gently be-
neath my breath inwarndly debating
what ethival right any man has to im-
poss liis 1o windegl oplnjfons upon an
ifvhbeent p'[lmlh‘ and hardworking re-
porter—who cares nol a jot for them,
Then 1 fell to seriblling ns fasl as a
man can whé has left, only i few, min-
utes  before, the scene of a ghastly
murder and has just made his rapld
exit from & downp-town morgue.  The
minutes pim:‘tml then 1 looked at my
wilch—12:40, Bo far so good. The ju-
nior senator was disposed of and now

to the itéryldwp. ' The firgt was with

A prominent Wall street broker ‘who
gave some.very important information
roncerning cemtadn |\ new' deal, in
stocks. The second coficérned & man
who was knowu o possess some
hnowledge, of ‘& contmversy et lssue
on the underside of polilics.

I hurriedly scanned the notes, de-
“ided on the Jatter and bhad'gotl as fay
R ‘ Woalia o
“Mr. l——was very meagre in his
laformation, evidently reserving some
meentinl detalls; adthough~—, when the
door opened with g rush and Carew
phitnged into the room.

Mr. Couver, 1 got ‘em!'”
ook ing up’

"] say, !

I wrota on Wwitloyt

What? The 'D.T.'8?"

“Not much, the whole, gang, Vitrio
included. Caught as slick as a hunk
of cheese. Qpd! It was great.”  He
pansed, breathless.

“Glad of 16" T answered, “"but | can't
he botherd now. Got to hand the
ropy into the Old Man in fifteen min-
niew,” and bent to my task.

Carew threw himsell into a chair,

“But T sdy, don’t ypy want lo hear
ahout (17" he asied, exuitcoly. He wes
st 4 young ong. Coy :

“Sorry, but [joaw't now. Do you spall
anticipate with 'Coor an w7

“Hanged 1£°]1 know." e stavied o
and began stalldug about the Gx§ room.
I endured it three niinules en |ooaid,
drily g ol - -

“Heally, Carew; Ulat stiunpin g
eRuCTy tnspitkng™ - - '

He stopped, sudilenty
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Ececll any Chocolate on Lhe
marKel. Come in and try
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3 Hol Drinks. Try our HOT
¢ ROOT BEER. I's Good.
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By Maude Conger

“Oh—a—1 bBeg pardoh. | was think-
ing about that haul of mine. Guad!
1 wish you'd seen {L!” Then he placed
himtelf on the edge of my desk and
commenced heatiug a nerve-rending
L6180 or*the top, with his flngers.

Winaly U ecould stand It no louger,

"Hay fust holst yourself, wiil you?
['m not made of saw-dust and 1've got
to get thts if, rfght daway. ['ve a hoat
of other things to make up yet)" and
with that ‘he vacated,

[ wtarted aguin. "LéU's gee—'Sinee
Lie doclared be knew of nothing more,
There & reason (o believe that, under
tne'face of things, he and hds comrades

have done more to’ Oh, yes, ‘done
more Wo—to—to establish  operations
with the other factions that any other
members of .thé party. Mr. Y gave
ns his opinion~—"" -

It was the night editor thiy Lime,

"Kor leaven's sake, Van, haven't you
1nat ready, yoo 7'

“If-youwll leave me alcee, Ul have
tiris and A dogen others in eight min
utes,”" 1 growle I and witn thar he shuat
the door.

Again I continttad s 7 "As Wik opiuoen
that the governar-clect s wo o recrot,
deadly enemy (o Mr. b However,
Mr. B-- asserovd thar ndh one was
nware - A bnoex at the door

“Qome In!" | shouted at the top of
my volce. TL was 8pike, the call-hoy,
oflice-hoy and 'In penoral’ by,

“KEf yo' pletse, sah, dab’s n gemnagn
what would like (o se¢ vo' - e ot
o further. My answoer, il not exacl-
Iy polite, was, to say the leas., decid-
edly pxpliclt. Spike grinned.

“Yes, sah. 'l tell e gemman, <ah,
Putty wa'am place sah,” awl Lhe
black head vanisiied.

Again 1 glanced ut iy vateh, Eight
minutes, yet. Could ' o it? Witl an
effort which only I was abie to appre-
tinte, and at the ate of g lipdrad
words a minute T hastily wound np the
flist interview and start«d on the next

When just abou: hall Yindsned, T ofelt
my pencil-polnt  aive, In  vain 1
scarched for another pencil With =

muttered Imprecation 1 pulled out my
knife and managed to cut myself two or
ending one of the smaller articles,
threa times and broke the !lesad several
others before 1 conld resume my worle
I Lt my tempev vising unvleasaatly
antl my hair, too, for thal matier, but
I wrote on and or natil, when nhout
there came a call from he tube,

“What vou want?’ | velled down

“What's the matter with yvou?” came
hback in the Ol Mau's musleal volee,
“"Pon't you Kknow itU's time for that
opy?  Why In lleaven'™ name don't
you hurry?”

Hurry!  With a groan 1t irned hgede
to my desk
and for all the money i the world
I couldn't have (old what T was writ-
ing. Aund to top [t all, that a1fice boy
who was c¢leaning up the next —om
antd making all the noise o the an-
vorse in the effort, began o simmg:

“Iar's ol Sim Simons aml
Sim Simons, an’ voung Sim
BOIL.

“Will young Sim Slmons be o Sim
Simons when ol" Sim Simons is gone?”

[ ran my hands through my hai and
tried to think whether it was the girl™
mother who eloped witl: the young man
or the young man's father who ran o1t
with the girl. And when I could ar-
rive at no satisfactory couclusion, 1 be-
gan to wonder, dully, If my brains wera
oozing out and If it were that which
made my head feel so wcet.  Finally,
however, 1 pulled myself togcther, fic-
fshed the article and began on my last

yYOoung
Simons’

copy. [ could still hear the offfce-boy
banging the chalrs about in the other
rooms as he worked. Then:

“Imh's ol' 8ilm Simeons an’ young
Sim Simons an’ young Sim Simons’
son.”

Came Lo me from Lhe nex: office,

velled with all the gusto nf a healthy,
darky volce.

I could contaln myself no longor.

“Splke!"

A curly head popped in at the door
and a broad grin greeted me.

“"Yes, sah!"
“Spike,” 1 sald, solemnly( impres-
gively, “if you. sing that again, 1’1}

blow yaur brains out.”

The grin broadened.

“Yes, sah! All right, sah,” and di=-
appeared

I heavedt o long sigh. '"Three lnes
more and 1 am done. If he'll keep atill
one lttle minute, I'll try to live to
hless his memory.

A full sixty seconds passed, while
not a sound broke the stillness. Two
words more and a call from the tube:

“Van! Van'! 1 say, are you ready?”
With a mighty effort 1 articulated:
Yea!"

Inn a moment the Ast two words
were added, a boy came after my copy,
and It was gone. »

I sank back In my chalr and closed

my eyes. Then, from the otner room
I heard, in a low, chanting. darky
volce:

“PDah's ol' 8im Bimons, and dah's
voung 5im Simons and young Sim

Simons' son,
“WIiIl young S8im Simons be ol' 8im
Bimons when ol Sim Simons is gone.”
“It's Incky,” T murmured, as my head
sank wearlly on my breast. “It's lucky
that 1 left my revolver In—in—my oth-
oT pocket.” MAUDRE E. CONGER.

Steiner-Woempener Drug Co.,

Successors to
STEINER PHARMACY.
1146 O Street’

Plione 707 Linceln, Neb.
Manafacturers of Steiner's Balsa
Rhubarb Oold Capsules, Pile (Cote an
Gray’s Condition Powders,

1. J. THORP COMPANY

General Machinists
All Kinds of R?palring

Lock Smiths.
PLATERS
308 So. 11th Street.
Lincoln, Nsbraska
Phone. 614

My Drain was n a whirl

WE ARE SHOWING

Stylish Shoes

The celebrated IHan-
an, Walk-Over and
W. L. vouglas makes
for men. Hanan and

Borosis Shoer  for
Women. Swedish
Gymuasium Shoe.

None gennine unless
stamped “PPerking’
Swedish.”

Perkins &
Sheldon Go.

1129 O St.

Union Boys Meeting.

The Unilon Boyvs Debating c¢lalhy wil)
meet Saturday evening to debate the
question; “Resolved, That the United
States rhould enact more stringent im-
nugration laws.” Affirmative, Shel-
hourne, Baker; negative, Wroughton:
Waltman. The club now has a large
membership, a number of new men
having been taken in.
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Eat at Don Cameron's Cafe,
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Exclusively High Class!

Dance Programs,
Menus,
SoctetyPro grams,
Visiting Cards.

The New Century Printers

212 SOUTH 12TH STREEY
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“Physical Culture

We carry a complete line of the goods you
need for home exercise, and are headquar
ters for football and ofther outdoor-garne
outfids. MR Let us figure aith you if you
aant anything in the athletic goods line.
W We also sell Racycles, bicycles, Edison
phonographs, sonophones, records, efc. elc.

Girard Cycle Co.

1304 O Sl‘rtn‘:

GEO. A, WILSON
CONTRACTOR AND BVILDER

OHice and Shop, 222 §, 12th. Telephone B 1397

Extimates furnished upen application,
Jobh work promptly attended to.

LINCOLN, NEBRASKA

(OPPER o
STEEL pl,ati'

ATENTS'

SECURED OR FEE RETURNED.

| Hend model or aketch for Free opinion

an o paten labllity, Send for our Gubde
Book nnd ** What te Imvenr.” Finest pub-
lentions imsoed fuor Free distribotion.  Patenta
secured through us advertisd without charge In
The Pntent Hecord., Sample Copy Free,
Addrem

EVANS, WILKENS & CO.,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

Western Glass & Paint Co.

12th & M. Sts., Lincoln, Neb.

S e

Thin signature is on every box of the genuine

Laxative 0-Quinine Tavlets
the remedy that cures n cold in omo day

[ Dry

Oak Chunks

For Stoves.

Gregory, The Goal Man.

Office 1044 O St.,

Phones, 343-488.
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