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EVENING ‘['H\’l"E'&‘-\N

HOW HE WAS NAMED
“RALPH CONNOR”

Rev. Dr. Gordon, New Presby-
terian Moderator, Did Not

Choose Famous Penname.
JUST MERE CHANCE

"Twas Chosen by Rev. J. A.

Macdonald When, as an Edi-

tor, He Handled First Story.
H newly chosen moderator :n

the Presbyterian general as-
sembly, get the nom-de-plume of
Ralph Connor by which he became
known to fame? It is an old story
but it is worth repeating because it is
unusual as one of the few cases ou
record where a pen name was chosen
by another than the author himself.

Out of the west came the youns
Gordon, full of enthusiasm and zeal
and witb a message to tell of the
areat opportunities ¢ for religious

ork. He communicated his thoughts
to Rev. J. A, MacDonald. publisher of
the Westminster and later editor of
the Toronto Globe, of whom he be-
came'later a great friend.

«“Well and good,” said Mr. Mae-
Donald, “but tell them in the form of
a story.”

So the young minister went back
west and wrote the first chapter of
the novel, “Black Rock,” calling it
“A Tale of the Selkirks.” After he
had mailed the story to Mr. Mac-
Donald he was afraid some of the
homely expressiqns used therein
would offend his more conservative
friends. So he telegraphed to Mr.
MacDonald, *“Sign story CANNOR,”
the name containing the first syllables
of Canadian and of Northwest.

«“What sort of a name is Cannor!”
exclaimed Mr. MacDonald as he read
the telegram. “The operator must
have made a mistake. Put it Connor.
And he must have a first name. Call
him =Ralph.” Thus Ralph Connor
flashed into the literary horizon.

Dr. Gordon’s First Ministry

IT is a curious reflection upon the

supposed shrewdness of our
cousins to the south, that Ralph Con-
nor’s first book which was highly
valued in England, where it made a
decided hit, was rejected by United
States publishers, though when his
fame became cstablished the sales of
pirated editions mounted » up to the
millions and publishers eagerly com-
peted for the privilege of printing
his next book, “The Sky Pilot.”

Dr. Gordon’s first ministerial job
was a tough one — missionary at
Banff, now a beautiful health resort
in the Rockies, but then famous as a
booze joint for lumberjacks and rail-
road navvies. It was in this environ-
ment that he learned the masculine’
Christianity which he afterwards
gave to the world in his books.

It is related that the Earl and
Countess of Aberdeen discovered him
at his obscure post during a tour of
the west. They heard him preach at
the little mission church and invited
him to dinner. But, according to A.
C. Laut in the Saturday Evening
Post, he sent his regrets, despite the
fact that a governor-general's incita-
tion was practically a command—he
had an appointment in the woods
with the navvies and lumbermen!

He stuck to that job until he was
well on in the thirties, when he came
“out” to take a poor little mission
church on the western outskirts of
Winnipeg. That church is to-day one
of the biggest and best in Western
Canada and Rev. C. W. Gordon, its
pastor, is head of the Presbyterian
church.

OW did Rev. Dr. C. W. Gordon,

Dean of Commons

Man of Few Words

Hon. W. A. Charlton Succeeds
Sir Wm. Gage as Head of

Anti-Tuberculosis Forces.

CHARLTON, who was
made a Canadian privy
councillor a few days ago
and is therefore entitled to be called
“honorable” for the rest of his life,
is the dean of the House of Com-
mons. He was given this honor just
after passing his eightieth birthday.
He has been in politics for 35 years
and is a real link with the past, hav=-
ing been a member of the Ross cab-
inet of Ontario as commissioner of
crown lands. His federal experience
is short compared to that of some of
his colleagues, for he only entered
the Ottawa field in 1911, when he
won the North Norfolk seat on the
reciprocity ticket. It shows the
changes the war made in politics
when ten years later Mr. Charlton
is being honored by a Conservative
premier. A man of few speeches,
especially since becoming a follower
of Union government, Mr. Charlton
made one notable utterance when he
made the closing speech in the naval
debate of 1913. He attacked the sub-
ject of war and put forward the
subject of peace, from a high
Christian standpoint. As it happened,
he turned out to be the “voice of one
crying in the wilderness,” but that
did not detract from the calm, moral
tone of his viewpoint in a debate that
was filled with eagerness and bitter
contention.

Mr. Charlton has succeeded the late
Sir William Gage as head of the great
work of fighting the ravages of
tuberculosis.

Real Class

AN angler, thinking his Highland
boatman, was not treating him
with the respect due to his station,
sajd: “Look here, my good man, you
don’t seem to grasp who | am. Do
you know that my family has been
entitled to bear arms for the last
three hundred years?”

“That's nothing!” was the reply.
“My ancestors have been entitled to
pare legs for the last three thousand
years!”

A.

Dignity of Labor
FOREMAN: ‘What is all that argu-
ing down the road?
Laborer: (indfinantly): Why, the
man running the steam-roller wants
us to call him a chauffeur.

1

GE ABOUT PEOPLE

Sidelightr pn Men and

Women inthe
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Public Eve,

Edward W. Bok )

EALTHY Philadelphian, who has
established what is to be known

Publicity Have Both

|O French-Canadian  stars.
l once shone brightly in the
| political firmament hut- have been
in eclipse tor some time, emerged
during the past few days, in a casual
way. from their obscurity of recent
months—Hon. P. E.. Blondin and
Henri Bourassa. Hon.
Lemisux, speaking in the House of
Commons, wanted the former “fired”
as postmaster-general because he
appeared so seldom in the Senate.
Mr. Bourassa received brief notices
in the newspapers because he was
making a lecture tour of northern
Ontario in an effort to draw the
Irish C:*nolics and the French
Catholics td@ether. How are the
mighty failen!

Once upon a time Blondin was a
disciple of Bourassa. A little more
than ten years ago he was credited
with making a speech in which he
declared before a Quebec audience
that in 1837 “it had been necessary
to shoot hcles in the British. flag in
ordey to breathe the air of liberty.”
Then he became a member of the
Borden Government in 1914 as
minister of inland revenue and his
Nationalistic youth was forgotten.
He became in turn secretary of
state, postmaster-general and then
a senator of Canada. Every step
took him farther away from his
former leader, Bourassa.

During the war when the latter was in
the limelight because of his criticism
of Canadiap participation in the war
Blondin, his one-time henchman, was
receiving fiont page notice because
of his 'recruiting activities. Before
the Empiie Club in Toronto he de-
clared in 1915 amid great enthusiasm,

LD times have changed. Two]
who (live in

Rodolphe }

j tion.

'Bourasea and Blondin Still Live,
According to Newspaper Paragraphs

These Two French-Canadian Politicians Who Once Reveled in

Come In for Casual

Mention This Week.

“Better to die with liberty. than to
slavery.” Down In Grand
Mere. Quebec, he told the habitants,
“We went in tu this war of our own
free will.” H2 helped to recruit the
ZSS{h battation, became a colonel and
spent a year in war work: in Eng-
land. He made a hit in the ‘British
Parliament v.hen he addressed the
Empire Parliamentary Association on
British ideals. He was made a com-
mander of th. Legion of Homor by
France.

Mr. Bourassa’'s record during the
same period needs nu recapitula-
He called Canada to keep the
men at home, described her as bank-
rupt and opposed conscription. Early
in 1917 he declared, “We have done
enough.” He attacked Great Britain
many times. Queen’'s University,
Kingston, early in the war cancelled
its invitation that he should speak
to them. A little later he was howled
down by jeering Britishers when he
attempted to address an audienee in
Ottawa. Put he was able to give
his views publicly through the
colums of his own paper and, trans-
lated, picked-up and featured,
through the columns of the Canadian
press.

Then came peace and both Blondin
and Bourassa ceased to function as
newspaper headliners. One wonders
what they were doing since—just
living quietly perhaps, like all the
rest of us. But, it is somewhat of
a coinaidence that both should re-
ceive mention in the same week in
obscure paragraphs in the news-
papers. It is almost like reading
that the man who went over Niagara
Falls some years ago in a barrel had
come in second in a bicycle race. :

summer he spent at carpentering. In
the meantime he put himself through
Manitoba College. His first contact
with organized labor was while in
charge of a charch mission at a little
place called Weston, outside Winnij-
peg. Here he ran bang up against
Karl Marx and other sociologists, for
nis congregation were working men
of Old Ceuntry genesis who had read
much and argued often. Thus was
born a desire to study the subject.
He ended up by taking his degree of
Doctor of Philosophy at Columbia
University, and by his researches and
surveys becoming one of the best in-
formed labor experts in North Amere
fca. So that what Geneva loses To-

ronto gains.

V B hate to get called down—ex;
cept for breakfast.

QUEEN IN MOVIES?

OVIE producers, it is said, have

been tumbling over one another
in their efforts to persuade Queen
Marie of Rumania to act for the
films. She has written, among other
things, some plays, the proceeds of
which have been devoted to the
charities of her -country.

«I would do anything for Ru-
mania,” she said. Knowing this, film
producers have been trying to induce
Her Majesty to play some of the
characters in one or two of her own
dramas. From what I can hear,
these persuasions may not be futile.

Queen Marie has a reputation for
versatility. Apart from being a
domesticated woman, she is a practi-
cal house decorator and dress de-

signer.

"Téa:" Rickard

ex’ Rickard: Fi_ .. «r romoter,
World’s Champion Showman

.

and Klondike Gambler—Put
HEN the five-foot bookshelf of
biography containing the life

i records of America’s great

showmen is complete the names of
Phineas T. Barnum and George L.
Rickard will stand forth supreme.
“Tex.” is the more familiar title of
Rickard.

Barhum madé no costly failures in
his apprais&ls of the attractions that
brought kim fame as a showman, and
as for Tex Rickard, he has staged
more than 30 great battles of national
or international importance, and aas
never scored a financial loss.

The most outstanding achievement
of this quiet spoken, spectaculaf
showman of to-day has been to bring
about the greatest of international
battles between heavyweight pugilists
with practically no outlay of capital
The guaranties of the fighters them-
selves were in the safe long before
Jack Dempsey and Georges Carpen-
Hler ever thought of beginning to train
for the contest, and these were suf-
ticient to insure the preliminary ex-
D /

Kaiser Wrote Pe;ice
Terms in 1917

In Document Found in Foreign
Office, Says His Government
Didn’t Tell Him War Aim.

_DOCUMENT has come to light
A in. the archives of the foreign
office in Berlin, written by the
ex-kaiser in ‘the spring of 1917, ‘1o
which he states his peace terms. It
is a strange and amazing paper. The
gist of the introduction is: “We have
been at war more than two years,
and my government still failed to
inform me what the war was being
fought for, so now in the name of my
army ahd navy I announce my peace
terms.” .

These terms include the following
points:

Germany to have Longwy and the
Brie Basin.

Belgium to be divided; Germany to
have the coast. i

The kaiser to be Duke of Courland.

Germany to have Litbuania.

Germany to have the Azores and
Malta,

The United States to pay an in-
demnity of $40,000,000,000, France one
of $30,000,000,000. England to pay an
indemnity of money and madterial.

Another document in the archives
shows that the kaiser was anxious to
see his son Joachim king of Rumania,

Spilling the Beans
MOTHER: “Come, Bobby, don’t be
a little savage—kiss the lady.”
Bobby: “No, she's a naughty lady.
1f 1 kiss her she’ll give me a slap,
just as she did to papa.”

as “The Philadelphia Award,” by
year “to that resident, man or wo-
man, of the metropolitan district of
who during the preceding year shall
have done or rendered a service best
interests .= of Philadelphia.” The
award is to have the spirit of the
row Wilson Prize, and be applied to
the city, according to the announce-
Philadelphia Trust Company securi-
ties to the amount of $200,000 yield-
more than $10,000.

He Likes Toronto

Dr. W.-A. Riddell, Giving Up

Work With League, Is an

D R. W. A. RIDDELL is gding to
sume his job at Queen’s Park

as a deputy minister of labor, accord-
Canadians serving the League of Na-
tions and the only man of his kind
national Labor Office at Geneva. But
it is said he prefers Ontario to Swit-
native air. For he is a Stratford man
by birth, though he, was only six
the rest of the family to Colorado.
He is a labor man from the ground
pioneer boy twenty-four hours a day
on western farms, but as a laborer
Pacific Railroad, now the C.N.R. One
HIS ig verily the most modest
premier you ever saw. You
prophet would not have predicted
the first place for him in a provincial
then, with a great difference. He
has grown, and is still growing. He
he had when the century was a third
as old as it is now; but he’s the
—nicely matured. He is T. Crawford
Norris, but he is not known to his
any affectation such as some public
persons permit to belittle their just
enemies — no, his opponents — have
never called him Toby. That, maybe,
be paid to his truly human qualities.
it’s his choice, also, that he has re-
sixtfeth birthday; and intends to re-
main ,with charity to all and enmity

He has been so popular ever since
he was a kid that the allurements
miers no more trouble him than water
annoys a duck. Of course, there
people have called escapes, but no
escapades. He belongs to Brampton,
well known on Peel and Halton bor-
ders before he went to Manitoba.
stories, unfailing popularity, persists
around Brampton and Milton, and

The old heads out there, with the
candor that becomes true friendship,
came a premier. Mr. Norris knows
this and agrees with them; for, to
tion, given me in the splendid palace
of laws that remains a unique monu-

“'ve told you before, and it's
worth while repeating, that I'm
here. Maybe that 's why 1 have re-
mained six years. If I had thought
into a big job, I guess 1 couldn’t have
lasted half as long. But here I am,
party supporters have been only a
minority of the legislature; and I

uite a while yet.”

«]f you're under no delusion about
yourself that gives you your hold on
Manitoba?” I asked him.

Opposition, 1 knew it was because
the Liberal party was in such poor
chosen because, though I'm not a bad
talker, there was nobody else to take
the party’s supporters had to choose
a leader. They didn’t choose me, and
1 was in the House. I'd been there
for seven years from 1896 to- 1908.
back in 1907. e went into the elec-
tion of 1909 under Ed. Brown, of Por-
«your provinial treasurer ?”
«yes, he's been provincial treasurer

which $10,000 is to be given each
Philadelphia, its suburbs or vicinity,
calculated to advance the largest
Nobel Prize and the proposed ‘Wood-
ment. Mr. Bok has deposited with a
ing an annual income o; considerably
Better Than Geneva
Outstanding Labor Authority.
come back to Toronto and re-
ing to report. He is one of the few
from = this continent in the Inter-
zerland, and longs to return to his
years of age when he migrated with
up, having not only worked as a
on the construction of the Northern
WINNIPEG, June T.
T knew him when the freakiest
goverament. He is what he was
has cut a few more wisdom teeth than
same Crawford Norris he always was
friends by his second name through
name. His first name is Tobias. His
is as good a tribute as any that could
mained a bachelor till the eve of his
to none of the disappointed.
that beset all other bachelor pre-
have been what extremely knowing
and went to school there. He was
Tradition of his good nature, good
especially in Nassagaweya.
say they are surprised he ever be-
repeat his summing up of his posi-
ment to his predecessors here:
under no delusion about my being
myself a great man because I came
safely through a session in which my
don’t see why we shouldn’t continue
yourself, what is the truth about
«Well, when I became leader of the
condition in the province, and I was
the job. Before the election of 1909
I never dreamed they would, though
Then I'd lost m geat; and had come
tage la Prairie. You know Ed.?”
since we took hold six years ago; and |

NFESSIONAL :

a mighty clever man and a good
treasurer he is, too. At that time
Bob’s machine was as strong as a
yoke of bulls. We had about as
much chance of winning the election
as we had of sucking water from Lake
Superior. Ed. failed to win a seat.
There were people who said we could
have had a chance if Isaac Campbell
had accepted the leadership when it
was offered him. But Isaac—like
most of the rest of us, an old
Ontarion—though he's about the
best-informed man in the country,
and one of the ablest, never liked
the hurly-burly of politics.

“After the election, with a mere
handful of Liberals in the House,
somebody had to be leader; and as I
had com» back in 1907, and hadn't
been put out in 1909, they made me
the goat. I don’t know whether I
looked like one, but I certainly felt
like one. So long as Bob was in
Public Works there didn’t seem to
be any chance for a good government.
He had the whole province buffaloed.
Our side had the biggest and best
newspaper in all the west. It was
continually exposing the govern-
ment; but somehow, the people didn’t
seem to care—l mean a majority of
them. The history of the Liberal
party in Manitoba hadn’t been as
sweet as it might have been; and

levery fault of our manipulators was

magnified as more than a set-off of
what was charged against Bob and
his machine. The remarkable thing
about it was that to those who knew
him, Bob never pretended to be any-
thing else but a Tammany politician.
He certainly had the biggest nerve
of any man in public or private life
I ever knew.” :

“For instance?”

“Yes, let’s get down to cases—one
will do. Pob entered politics quite
young. He came to Manitoba when
he was seventeen. At twenty-sevcen
he was President of the Provincial
Conservative convention of 1891 He
ran for the Dominion in 1896, but in
those days Clifford Sifton was In
charge for the Liberal party. For
electioneering resourcefulness as
well as. for real statesmanship
Sifton is the superior of any man
we have had in Canada, not excepting
old Sir John A. Bob ran for the
local in the 1899 election—it was the
second time I was elected for my
fine constituency of Lansdowne
which includes Griswold my own
town, about thirty miles west of
Brandon, on the C.P.R. main line.
While driving to a joint meeting
with a Liberal, whose word is un-
impeachable, Bob said thdt he would
be all rigi.. as soon as he had been
only one session in the House. He
explained that he ‘would make the
big fellows cough up.’ He was
elected: his party was’victorious, and
he was taken into the cabinet.
Everybody knows that where any
coughing was, to be done, Bob was
not far off with a cough-motor.”

«But the collapse came in 1915; all
the same?”
_"Oh  yes.

After Bob "went to

PREMIER NORRIS OF MANITOBA

By Emil Longue-Beau.
mEmEEeEL

o

Ottawa in 1911 the practical calibre of
the government declined. You can’
make a business of getting campaign
funds out of contractors, and prads
tise it on costly new Parliament
Buildings, with contracts that are
suspicious on their face, and not get
into trouble. You remember the dis<
closures before the Public Accounts
Committee over the Kelley contracts?
On proof that the province had been
done out of hundreds of thousands
of dollars with the connivance of the
government, the contractor was after=
wards sent to Stoney Mountain. But
the party in power, after the expesure
in the committe, voted confidence in
the government, and lots of people
thought they would get away with
it. "

«But we had a governor who was
up to his job. Sir Douglas Cameron
had fought against the Liberal party
on reciprocity before his appointment,
and was scrupulously falr. He gave
Roblin the alternative of resigning or
being dismissed. He resigned, and I
took his place. Nobody knew better
tharr I that I was not the ablest man
among the Liberals of Manitoba, and
I would not have objected to taking a
gecondary place. But they rallied
round me and insisted T was all right,
and had common sense, as well as
gommon honesty. As I wouldn’t deny
either qualification, why, here 1 am.
And we haven't had dull tifes in
Winnipeg either,” he said, laughing

«Yowre thinking of the strike in
19197”

“Partly. ¥ had a very difficult part
to play. It wasn't primarily my af-
fair, but I couldn’t keep out of it. 1
don’t mind telling you I thought the
employers were foolish in refusing to
treat with the metal workers when

“] don’t want you to run away with
the idea that in politics I have ever
had the habit of knocking down legis-
lation to the highest bidder.”

_cqzllegsionallae/ C il

' Uncensored Talks With Big
Men About Themselves

they made the demand out of which
the strike grew. A man ignored is
like a woman scorned. Neither did I
think anything was to be gained in
the end by strong-arm methods—I
mean taking men from their beds at
three o'clock in the morning, and put-
ting them into the penitentiary with-
out regular legal procedure. It is a
perilous game to indict half a city.
“But we had to face conditions such
as had never existed before; and the
strikers, without a doubt, got wildly
extravagant ijeas to the extent to
which the city was under their con-
trol, and the extent to which it might
remain so, I did the best I could to
moderate the situation; but it got be-
yond anything we could do; but I'm
not expressing any more opinions on
it than I.have now given you.”
m;’:r‘::!h now yo;: hav? got some of the
o were in gaol sitting with
in the Legislature?’ I sald.8 i

“Yes, with me, but not alongside

me. Dixon didn’t go to gaol, being ac-

uitted of a charge of seditioms libel
that should never have been brought
into cofirt. He is one of the cleverest,

straightest mems in Canadian public

life. Then the Labor party have Mr.
Smith, a former president of the
Manitoba Methodist conference, and
in that way for two years, my spirit-
ual suberior officer. He’s able. too,
and deeply read. Three of the Labor
members are university men; and I
guess on the whole, the Labor men
have read more than any of the other
groups, taken as & whole. I don’t

agree with all their advanced ideas;

but I sympathize with the aspirations
of those who say that those who do
the work of the state should have
their share in the government of the
state. I'm not afraid of changes in
the order of society; but I believe we
must. be governed by what we can
do and not entirely by what we would
like to make other people do.

“I have no quarrel with the farm-
ers’ movement, except that I think
some of them want to go too fast in
giving the fundamental-industry of

the country supreme power, as if therc

were no other industry. I'm not much
on political theories, and don’t pro-
fess to be learned in that way. To-
day is always an important occasion.

The future's all right, but you can’t

live there all the time. I was raised

a farmer; I came to Manitoba to farm,

and I did farm. I also became a live
stock auctioneer up at Griswold. I've
been nearly forty years in the pro-
vince, and we have all we can do to
learn a few practical things from our
own experfencé,”

“You're the first auctioneer to ks a
premier?” I suggested.

“] belfeve 80,” was the answer, “but
don’t run away with the idea that in
politics I have ever had the habit of

knocking down iegislation to the high~

est bidder.”

“Honest people don’t cough that
way ?”

“Not the honest people I know; and
my gﬁqualntance i{s pretty wide nowa-
days,” said Mr. Norris.

“By the way,” I asked, finally, “will
yod say anything new about the .ssue
of provincial rights in lakes, streams
and water-powers that connect with
the streams of other provinces, on
which it is being said Premier Drury
will go to the country?”

“Not to-day, thank you,” Manitobias
Norris replied.  “I've been doing a
little confessing; but no prophesying
—not in connection with a clever fel-
low like Drury’s likely to do.”

The reader will not take too
literally :the observations of leading
men about themselves recorded by
Mr. Longue Beaw, but will under-
gtand that they are what the

speakers would be likely '_,_t*q\aay

1 teen minutes.”~~

The probabilities are 100 to 1 that
Hickdrd will collect profits from the
greatest crowd that has ever paid to
witness a_ring contest. At the time
this article” was writteén, though the
tight was six weeks aiway, more ihan
$400,000 worth of tickets had been
sold. Nearly half the seating capé-
city of the arena~—some 60,000 —had
been disposed of before the arena it-
self had been fairly star.ed.

Rickard and Barnum started their
careers in lines of work which event-
ually cafie under the taboo of the law.
Barnum. sold lottery tickets in Con-
fecticut and Rickard, in his earlier
days in thé west, conducted gambling
establishments.

Tex Rickard was born ‘in Kansas
City, Mo., on Jan. 2, 1871 His fam-
ily were Illinois gloneers. His father
was a millwright and moved to the
Panhandle of Texus when the future
promoter of prizefights was a sma
child. At twelve years Tex found
himself alone and cast on his own re-
sources. He had a widowed mother,
two brothers and three sisters to :up-
port. He could ride and throw a rope,
like all Texas boys of twelve and up,
and he turned to the universal calling
of cowpunching.

A Friend of Rex Beach
N 1894 Rickard hit north for Alas-
ka, lured by rumors of wealth
to be won in the mining game. When

the Klondike gold rush started, Rick-
ard was at. Circle City, 300 miles
away. With the rest of the popula-
tion of Circle City, Tex rushed to the
gold fields. He staked- out claims
from which he secured $50,000, though
that compaeatively small amount was
not secured until after months of
hardship. i

«I often look back and wonder how
we went through the life on the trail,”
said Rickard the other day, in his of-
fice in Madison Square Garden to a
New York Tribune reporter. “Many
a time I have put a 100-pound pack
on my back and started out through
the snow. It was killing work, but we
got through it somehow.”

With the money from the sale X
his Dawson inter sts=—which devel-
oped more than $300,000 for their
purchasers—Rickard opened a gam-
bling house, the Northern, in  that
hectic camp. For awhile he ‘was
ahead of the game, but eventually he
lost everything—sknply because Tex
ran a “square game,” as his friends
~have it.

Man Staging the Dempsey-Carpentier Battle Was Texas Cowboy

Goldfield on the Map With !

Big Ring Contest—Has Huge Ranch in Paraguay. :
et st Y \

ard was thrown in contact at that
time was a stalwart young collegian ;
named Rex Beach. They were both
broke, and together they sawed wood
at Rampart, in the winter of 1848, to
supply the river 'steamers. few
years later Rex Beach, in writing his
Alaska novel, The Spoilers, put his
friend, Tex Rickard, into *he book as
the Broncho Kid, “the world's great-
est fistic promoter.” ;
When ‘Nome began to scintillate on
the map as Dawson City had dome,.
Tex Richard was one of the first on
the scene -and opened a gambling
house.

When Goldfield brought Nevada
out of its long somnolence, Rickard
was among those present immedjately
after the christening. When a Com=
mercial Club was formed the counsel
of Tex Rickard was often’ sought
When the club was casting about for
something which would advertisg
Goldfield as it never had been adver<
tised before, Rickard suggested stag-
ing a prizge-fight—not the kind tha{
was usually put on in mining camps-—=
but a real championship affair.

His First Fight '
“I HAD in mind a fight between Mey
Govern and Britt,” said Ritkard, °
“1 did not know how much we ought
to offer for a purse, but I suggested
$30,000~a sum far greater than fight-
ers were used to receiving in those
days. I went out on the street and
asked a few of my friends if .they
would get in on the guaranty. One
by one they said: ‘Put me dow for
five thousand, until I had § ,000
guaranteed in that way.”
- The offer, coming to McGovern's
manager from an unknown person
named Rickard in a far western
mining camp, was hailed on Broadway'’
as a joke and wds not even answered.'

Rickard then got in touch with Joe
Gans and Battling Nelson,, whose

11 | sense of humor did not prove to be se

exaggerated, t §s true that it re=
quired a display of the $30,000 in new=
ly minted gold pieces before the man=
ager of Nelson conquered his lurking:
skepticism, but the fight was eventu=;
ally arranged, Goldfield was advertised
as it had never been advertised before,
and the name of Tex Rickard began!
t6 creep into the great American’
household. p

1t is estimated that seven of the
fights that Tex Rickard has promoted
since that day have drawn more than
$1,000,000. The Johnson-Jeffries
fight, which he had to shift quickly
from California to Nevada when an
unexpected anti-prizefighting decision’
closed the former  state to him,
brought in a total of nearly $280,0004
The Dempsey-Willard fight at To«
ledo brought in $425,000 and, the Wil
lard-Moran fight in New York City,
was worth something over $150,000. /

Rickard is a partner in huge stock«
raising enterprises in South America.
He has a ranch in Paraguay, in &
vast tract known as the Chaco. This
ranch contains more than 4,000,000
acres, being almost as large &8 the
State of New Jersey. Mr. and Mrs.
Rickard have been all over it, camping
just as Tex used to camp in the sage-
brush in the west. Big financiers
are the backers of this enormous pro=
ject, and Tex Rickard is general mbn-
ager. The Paraguyan government has
granted a concession for a meat treat-
ing and chilling plant—part of &
gcheme ~ for cheap and profitable

Among the men with whom Rick-

handling of beef products tlose to the
source of supply. i
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ASKING TOO MUCH

HEN Lord Leverhulme was

settling the tenancies on his
newly-purchased island of Harris,
off the Scottish coast, his lawyer
drew up a very elaborate contract
to be signed by each tenant. It
contained no fewer than twenty-
six clauses or stipulations.

«One old fellow,” Lord Lever-
hulme relates with great gusto,
returned the contract unsigned
and sent with it this note: |
haven’t been able to keep the Ten
Commandments for the sake of a
mansion in héaven, and I'll be
hanged ifg T'll agree to keep
twenty-six commandments for a
wee hoose in the island of Harris.”

COULDN’T MOVE
AMONGS’I‘ the many good stories
in the repertoire of Mr. Julian
Rose, the famous Hebrew comedian,
one of the best concerns a J¢wish lad
who was' a bit of a boxer.

His father was proud of his fistic
abilities. One day he fought a Chris-
tian boy, and the father witnessed the
fight. The Jewish boy was winning,
when a change came suddenly, and
although he stolidly stood his ground,
the Christian was soon “all over
him.” »

“Jump about a bit, Ikey,” said the
worried father. =

«] can’t,” said Ikey, ‘I'm standing
on a sixpencel” '

HARDING’S JOKE
WARREN G. HARDING, President
of the United States, dearly loves
a joke, but it must be brief and to
the point.

“1 prefer a joker of Smith’s type,”
he remarked once. -

“‘One wife too many, " exclaimed
Mrs. Smith, as she glarnced through
the headlines. “I will read that. I
suppose it is the doings of some
bigamist.” :

“Not necessarily, my dear,” replied
her husband, without lifting his eyes
from the paper.

st L
QUICK CHANGE

STORY which Mr. J. W. Lowther,

retired speaker of the British
House of Commons, is never tired of
telling, concerns a countryman who,
paying his first visit to Westminster
during a debate, nudged his com-
panion, shortly after sitting down,
and asked:

“'0Q0’s the speaker?”

«Balfour,” he was told.

A little later he asked again:

«'0p did ye say the speaker was?”

«Balfour. But it’s Asquith now.”

The counbiyman consulted his par-
liamentary guide. In a few minutes
he was once more asking questions.

«go Asquith’s the speaker now, is
'e?”

“No. Mr. Lloyd George. Why don’t
you listen?”

«Well, ‘blowed if this ain’t a bit too
quick for me,” exclaimed the .coun-
tryman, “my book says Lowther's
been speaker for fifteen years, and,

“

No Coat of Mail
Worn by Alfonso

This Report and the One About
Steel-Clad Au;omobiles are
Untrue and Foolish. ; ;
MADRID, Spain.
REAT indignation 1is felt in
G Spain at a report dated Mad1
rid, published in a New Yerk
paper, stating that King Alfonso
wears a coat of mail under hig
clothes and drives” in & specially
made ironclad automobile, escorted
by a squadron of cavalry, while all
the troops of the garrison line the
streets. 1

The king's valet was indignan{
when tolé about the coat of mail and
said he would have it out with somes
body, but the king only shrugged hl1
shoulders and remarked: !

“Man, it is not worth while.”

As for the ironclad automobil
there would have to be dozens 3
them, as the king has a great flee)
of motors. Don Alfonso a.lway!
drives Nis own car, sitting in thq
open beside the chauffeur excep|
when it is an uncovered one and thg
queen is with him. He is a very
careful driver and only likes speeq
when going along the roads that lead
to the Escorial, .Aranjuez or La
Granja, or in the summer near Saj
Sebastian or Santander. :

No escort ever accompanies the
king or queen of Spain except wh
they go in state or Rave roy
visitors. They can be seem in pub:
lic daily, driving or walking in th¢
streets or parks of Madrid. The
queen rides out on horseback wit}
her two little daughters, accompa:
nied bv two footmen.

When traveling their majesties us«
a special train with comfortablf
Pullman cars, and the engine
driven by a Spanish grandee, thy
Duke of Zarragoza, who is an exper
engineer. The royal train can b
easily recognized, as the cars an
painted blue and have the arms o
Spain on the outside.

Gloing on a journey alone, as ofter
happens, the king takes the ordinar
express and dines with his aide dy
camp at one of the ordinary table|
in the restaurant car.

1

Not To-night

nN the Friday evening when the
great strike had been planned to
take place an old lady got into an
ompjbus. She handed the conductor
her*fare and said, anxiously: “Are

you coming out this evening?”
The conductor shook his head and
answered with great politeness, “I'm

{

now we've ‘ad three new _ones_in fife
~

afraid I can’t mum. I've got to g¢”

ﬁ_‘home to my old woman.”




