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tin can, and made it good for anywhere
from two sticks to a whole column.
Hardy was angry. He reproved one of
the reporters. \

“But I didn’t say all that stuff!” he
ersisted.
It isn’t fair!”

Then that reporter told his fellow
workers that the new outfielder was a
‘rube who objected to -press notices and
had threatened to punch the head of
any correspondent who took his name
lightly between the bars of his type-
writer.

Hardy was already “in bad” with
gseveral members of the team; he was
now “in bad” with, the press.

“If he drops dead on the field, we’ll
print ten lines about him,” said the
press gentlemen. “Otherwise, nix}y’

So it happened that all the home fans
knew gbout Hardy was the incident of
the goat and the tin can. It was not
an auspicious introduction.

The season opened on the home
grounds, and Hardy, playing a sun field
to which he was unaccustomed, dropped
a fly ball which he should have “caught
in his teeth,” as Callahan reminded him,
and the error lost the game. This was
unfortunate, for a certain clique of
leather-lunged rooters on the right-field
bleachers decided” that the new man
would .not..do.

If a dozen baseball fans select a fixed
idea and their voices hold out, they can
do. almost anything. By the end of the
first game two hundred “regulars” were
after the new right ficlder, and it
pleased them to see that Hardy re-
sented their efforts.

“It makes me—well, ridicuy

to have enemies in the home town. He
expects to get the worst of it on the
road, but when he performs at home he
expects loyal support and encourage-
ment. One hundred "hostile rocters in
the home town can hound & player out
of the club, and it has happened in al-
most every city in the league, and will
happen again so long as performers are
susceptible to outside influence.

The constant chorus of “Tin can! Tin
can!” got on Hardy’s nerves and wor-
ried him. Every time the ball was hit

castic chorus. The boy was unused to
this sort of treatment. ' In the town
where he had previously played he had
been somewhat of a local deity. A bad
cigar had been named after, him, and
small boys followed him about the
streets. He had never been a grand.
stander, but it is one thing to play ball
before a friendly crowd and quite an-
other to do one’s best when that best
brings only jeers and abuse.

Hardy began to make inexcusable
errors. He mislaid his batting eye, and
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pitchers quickly diagnosed his case.

“The busher is swinging at ’‘em,”
they said.

Overanxious, and fretted until his
nerves were raw, Hardy played like a
schoolboy, lost his stride entirely, and
brought down upon himself the wrath
of those stern censors of the press who
edit the most interesting page of the
paper. The sporting writers began to
“howl for his release. Hardy wouldn't
do, they said, and they said it in héad:
lines. 1

Wise old Ben Daly, manager of tle
club and team captain as well, a great
infielder in spite of a dash of gray over
his temples, tried to put some  heart
into the recruit. {

“You've let. the knockers get you gd:
ing,” he said. “Didn’t they chase Dilloi
out of Louisville years ago, and didn*
he play three’ times as well as soon as
he struck a new town? There wasn’f
anything the matter with Dillon, on]
they got his goat, and they kept if
There isn’t anything the matter with
you, either. You'll %it your stride one
of these days, and show these flannel
mouths what a regular outfielder looks
like. Buck up, kid!” : :

Hardy shook his head: . - ' i

“I don’t know what’s the matter with
me, I go-up there to hi$, and I ‘can’
see a bhall any more” : i

“You only think 80;” soothed Daly.
“Don’t' you think I know a sweet hitter
“when I see one? Why, I never.saw @
man show up better in.spring training!
You're just worried, that’s all ‘that: ails
you. Forgét~itl . Xowll geét started one

unteers in Patis off to join the French Army : .

49{{ these days.”
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' This Handsome Moff:
—First Prize for Your Five

FIRST PRIZE---A
Second Prize, $40.00
Fourth Prize, $10.00
And Fifty Prizes

manufacturing the best ranges we know how.
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MOFFAT RANGE

Third Prize, $25.00

Fifth Prize,
of $2.00 Each

$5.00

FOR thirty years we have been interested in good cooking, for during this period we have been
Now we want to produce a first-class standard

Cook Book for use all over Canada. What better plan can we adopt than that of asking Canadian
housewives to help by contributing their five best and well-tried recipes? :
There may be a number of good Cook Books published now, but there can never be one so good

or so complete as one produced by the united efforts of good cooks all over the Dominion,; because this, .
will then be a practical one based on the practical results of each individual contributor. Lo s o o il
To promote interest, we have decided to hold a contest, and we are awarding the above-valuable
prizes for the best sets of five recipes sent to us.

All You Have To Do Is To Write Out Your
Five Best Recipes And Mail Them To Us

amounts named and will be accepted at

Sets of recipes will be judged from the
standpoint of variety, economy of ma-
terials, nutritive properties, ease _of
preparation, tastiness, etc. = Remember
that the recipes most likely to win a
prize, are some of your own favorites—
those you have tried and know to be real
good. = Write only on one side of the
paper and be sure to sign your name and
post office address at the foot. The first
prize is a handsome Moffat Range—the
best we make—as described (or you can
have the best of any other stove we make,
either gas, coal or combination). B

The other prizes will be awarded in
the form of cash certificates for the

their face value by Moffat dealers at any
place in Canada, on the purchase of any
Moffat Range.

Competition closes November 15th, and
all replies must be in on or before that
date.

If you wish to take advantage pf the
contest, and at the same time wish to
buy a stove at once—buy a Moffat Range
through our dealer in your town and send
us your receipted bill—and when you win
a prize, we will refund you the cash
value of the prize you win.

Every Contestant will receive one of the
Cook Books.

Moffat Stove Co., Dept. “W”, Weston, Ont.

The Cook Book, when complete, will
hbe one of the finest compiled, and will
be worth at least $2.00. Every woman
sending in five recipes will receive a FREE
COPY. It will be well worth while for
every woman to compete.

We have secured the services of a
graduate of the Domestic Science branch
of the Toronto Technical School, and two
other ladies to assist her. Their decisions
must be accepted as final.

N.B.—You will greatly assist the
judges by sending in your replies as
early as possible. . Don’t wait till the
closing date.

Best Recipes |

n-Canada

First Prize—
CANADA “B” STEEL RANGE
Special Exhibition Nickel Fin-
ish; with reservoir; tiled panel :

_in high closet; full nickelglass |
door with thermometer; oven
either 16, 18 or 20 inches.

Or, if preferred, we will give
our best cast iron range with.
Exhibition finish, or any of
our high-class ‘coal and gas
;:pq:l;lination ranges in special.
inish.
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