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A VAST OVAL 0F HUMANITY FROM MOUNTAIN
Twelve tAousandpeople at &ý{ueen'e Pari, New Westminster, B.G., saw t/iefirst struggle
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-COAST; WATCHING CANADA'S NATIONAL GAME
!on Be/lies" and thze Mon treal team; the/inest sporting spectacle ever seen in Ganaaa

Nowherc else in the world b~ut in Canada lias a lacrosse teain
ever travelled 3,000 miles to luft a trophy. The games for the Mînto

Cup were a series of spectacles. Fromn the Gulf of Georgia to the

Rockies, Pacific Coasters were at fever heat. New Westminster and

Vancouver had a series of half-holidays. It was East against West;

AQUIESTION 0F RULES
- i t "v V LIUA DR 1VY

By k'LORENL~J .
DrTawiflgsby W. . ro.4dlin.

LTwas the day of the final and aucha ayl It
seemced as thoutgbI) ame Nature biersclf bad Put
an lber hrigbtest garb ta add ta the qiuccess of the
great golf tournamnent. Throuigh the sof t bine

hiaze of Indian surnmer, the miapies gleanicd red and

yeliow agaînat the dark green of the stuirdy fins, and
told of the touch of the fairy artist wio-lhad hei
amiong themn a night or tw,,o hefare. Even the aid u
seeined ta have fargotten that winter wNas near and
smnilcd softly on1 the twa boys truldging aong thie duisty
road.

Watdo yon tbink of Nan's chances, Fýredl?" said
the taLller of the two. "la ah. tircd after ycsterday's
game? Cricky I 1mw ah. played Iup)ta
Miss Miller after being so badly beaten
h y ber twa years aga. 1 tell you wbat,

aid boy, you aught ta be p rond of that

bisten of yaurs ! Sb's plucy alright, 4
and I say 1 that was buliy cf lber ta give

bier sweater ta er c.Adie that day it
was so coid. Didn't she tell you? Sh.
is a good sort. You sec the crowd went

after Miss Miller, penalty of biug
champion, and Nan and Miss White
were away over an another part of the
links, wben Nan noticed that ber caddie
was sbîveriig, s0 asked i where bis
coat was, and bce said h. was toa poor
ta buy one, and he bad an awfui cougb,
sose took off bier sweater and g aveI
it te but. Raymond and 1 met theni
at tiie iast bol. and Nait was haif
frozen. Raymoand looked as if b. want-
cd ta go for ber for not wearing sanie-
thing wart, but Miss White toid us al i
about it thougli Nan tried ta stop ber."I

"What did Raymond say ?" (
"Nothingi Just sort cf sm lied, sbaok

hiands with ber, and made ber put bis
coat on."

"Raymond'-, a brick," said Fred, "He's the
best tiiere is, l'd ratlir bave him clap me o
the bactitan win cvery prize at the. sports
When you'ne with hlm, vou couldn't doa
mean thing te save your if e, and youi'd wor

the ancient stronghold of the Indian gamne against the. new
lacrosse in the land of the salmon and the Siwash. The sle
Imperial - "What we have we hold." Montreal was b
straight ganies; total score 23-l. Twenty-four reporters f rot
and the United States wrote up the. games. The story wasi

the rides ? She
smniled gently and
took bier stance.
-17ha nks, M i ss
Armstrong, b1 t
it does coulit,"

adplayed ia
long, low %,shot up
the field.

"l'i so5sonry,
for it wasni't yaur
fauillt."

Nan camle (oVer
and Sliipped a
hantbfltrough lber

oppoieit'5 armi.
she was a good
li1t t 1 e spoirts-
womlail evefi if
,lie did not know
the rules. 11 )ow
a girl cauld play
so wvell and tiot

a mystery: buit
of course it waS
bier first tourna- 1-----
ment outaide Of
bier ittît courn- LACROBSE CHAMPIU
try town and The New Westmiiter Teai

p e r b a p s th e yab u n t e s o gwe%-re flot 50 strict there aotmtesc
MiaHerbert's shot," called the. score

looked at the bunker a hundred and forty
witbi the green juet beyond it. Miss Arm!
easihy reach the bol. with an iron club
ber bail lay, twenty yards fartiier on. Wo
a brassie shot? "Miss Herbert plays two1
the monotono'iI voice of the scorer. Sh.
and the bail flew f rom the club witb the
se dear to a gôlfe?'s heart. It was a. supe
at first, then rising slowly with what scel
littie jerks; gradually the downwardc
Wouk? it clean the bunrie? Breathlessiyt
leant forward to watch. A few sçcond5

anhu."It's coverl "-and then O.f

* like a sigb mun through the. crowd as a
dit llew Up from thte top of thie ban*
white object dropped back into the sand

"One off two,» and Miss Armstreng'
foot fro thtii cup.

-Your haole," said Naxi as she pidoed

your head off ta hear bim sayGoby' 1Y Thcre"'s
the club bous, a11d(je ihave haîf an hiotr yet."

"Why, whice's the crowd?"
",Ii. b)oy! I lias.,the nmatch started yet?"

"'hour aga. Wantit a cadI(die?'>
"Oh, the, dickens 1 My batty wa--tch lbas stepped
"Thene they are, Dick! If w.eult acrosa bere c

cv-in catch thent at the fourteenth green."
"Miss Armistrong onec up and four ta play !" abouit-

cdl the scorer as tbe two breathiess hoys reacbed the
edge of the crowd.

"Fred, just look at Miss Armistronig's drive, Thcy
saY ;lhe la only sixteeni and it's bier first tournament,

Nan's third, isn't it?"
"Yes. Miss Miller beait ber two

y cars ago, and last year Nan sprained
hier ankle the day of the final, Aly aur

>1 migbt 1" be wbispered as a well-built
girl teed ber hall and stood nceady ta play,

With the. weli-cut, short skirt, the
white shirtwaist with its soft linen stock,
the sun catcblng the. ru<kly gleani in the

ipples of ber bair, the hint of muscular
forearmn and suppie wrist as site "ad-

dressed" the bal- thene site stood 'n ahi
the. glow of ber free, strng girihood,
a fitting representative of the brave
Yountg land that gave hier birth. Wbat
wonder that a mnaniIn the crow,%d drew
his breath li sharply with a rnuttered
"Thank God for such women 1"

A ast little "wagghe" and the. club
went back with the. stcady, free swing
tbey kpew so wel; down it came with
unerrilig swlftness when crash 1 a dog
dashed from thte edge of the. wood in
mad pursuit of a rabbit. On went the
club, but the wnlsts iiad j.rked and the
ball flew off to the. igiit, out of bouflds

bau.

Ysaid the.
ber. "But

nt as sbc
not knnow

on the north coast, clear down to San Francisco; and
to Halifax. Montreal carried back over $5,ooo of gate
niot the. Minto Cup. The style of the New Westminster
aitogether different from that of the Montreals. The
by no rucans gentie. Yet they are said to have been

THE WORLD
next Mgr wels]h

:king ulp at Nan

of the sand, andsomehow ber op-
pnent did neot
dare to say
"liard luck" to
the girl *wbo
walked beside ber
witb ber head
thrown back and
a half smile on
ber lips.

Two good
drives, then Nan
put ber bail on
the green by a
beautiful ap-
proacb with ber
mid-iron. M is s
Armstrong's se-
cond shot struck
a stone and ran
off under the
stile at the edge
of the course,
where tbey found
it absolutel1y un-
playable. "It's ai-
right to lift it
out of this, is it
net?" said the
girl, kneeling. on
with tears of dis-

inks sometimes!1 Poor Nan,y tbree heft ta play. If she
t with it; ta get a baîf was
was bers, rigittly so, she had
too, iiy the ries, and yet-
inonant of thc fact that you
fyour bail is utiplayabi., ask-
r eyes, if she could lift At eut.
rthe. moment, the scorer was
Sstopped ta arrange the nope
rowd bac, and they were
and it was bard Iuck bitting
ýre ini the short grass, without
(y' witit a tixiy atch in ber
ýbut the child's éyes wcre too
ane wouhd even know.

ird sbat stopp.d two inches
's long putt hung on the edge
r,' said the scorer. "Dormie

"pink tea" affairs compared to other siugging cantests that have beenwîtnessed on that Pacifie oval. The spectacle, however, was mag-
nificent. As a crowd picture it was to the Pacific coast what a grand-
stand concourse is to the Canadian National Exhibition or a bull-fight
ta Mexico.

two. Two holes up and two ta play," hie added, forthe benefit of those îlot vcrsed iii the language of the
gaie, while a mani in the gallery" who had seen the
little episode. iooked after Nan with a ligbt in his eyes
and sniiled suddenly to bimself.

The next hale went to Miss Hlerbert after four
perfect shots, amid a haîf suppressed 'nurmur of ap-
plause front the crowd. Each drove well at the
eighteenth hale and Miss Armstrong approached ta
the edge of the green. Nan playing ler second shot,
allowed fully ten yards for the cuirve of the bill; there
the bail dropped, and catching the right run., roiled
down the slope ta within a yard of the Rag. Her
opponent's putt was straight, but not being quite
strong enougb, stopped haîf way hetween the other
bail and the cup. Nan took bier "mnashie" siowly from
the bag and loaked at the two halls as thecy lay. She
was one down and a balved hale would cost ler the
championship. 'lhle great crowd heid its, breath as she
bit the bail a sharpi littie tap that iifted it over the

other and down
inta the hole.

"Aleven on
eighteen ho] es.
'lhle first extra
hole w-on decides;
the match."

"Steady, 110W,
steady," w b i s-
pered Nan ta

4 - herseif, as she
stood ready ta
drive. Was she
ta win after ail;
ta reacb ber goal
at last? She had
played the last

dreamn, neither
bearing nor see-
ing anyone, and
now she was ful
of a wild desire

~, to hit with ail lier
strength and end
the suspense. But
what was it Cap-
t a in Raymond
bad once said?
"Steadiness wins
many gaines."

takes her tinie," said
saine one in the
crowd. "l)id you ever
sec anyone so cool? .
I don't believe she
has a nerve ini ber
body. I'd be wildly

"Sciene pce,">
excienerPlace.

called tbe scorer, but
Nan heard nothing,
standing tbere won-
dering if that stupid
little bail would ever
stop dancing up and
down on the tee. It
seemed ta have dis- '

covered the secret f1
perpetuai motion.

"*Weii, I've goto
bit it sometime," she 'k(
murmiured under ber
breath. 1I oniy hope
1 shall not shut my v
eyes."

It was flot a very
good drive but it was
straigbt. Miss Arm
strong tried ta, get a
long shot but the bal
Rlew away off ta the
leSt, and she had played two more strokes when they
bad reached the green. Tbe strain was teliing on
botb and Nan's putt was a yard short, whiie the other
bail lay a couple of inches from the hole. She had
one shot for the match, but some one bas said, "Many
gamnes are won or lost by a three foot putt," She
straightened berseif before that last shot; the people,
trees and even the club-bouse, were moving round
just like ber hall. How silly of tbem, but notbing
mattered but that short space of grass. A little shrug
of tbe shaulders-then "Good-bye," she whispered as
tbe bail left the putter. She watcbed it as it crawled
toward the hale. Did it go in? She bardly seemed ta
care, sbe was s0 tîred. Wbat was it they were al
saying? Then a hot littie band was thrust inta bers
and Miss Arnmstrong said breathlessly, "Yau have won
and somehow I amn almost glad."

Fred hugged ber like a bear, and she heard
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