ihiny clay the puffs of smoke salled
Out as regularly as the ticking of a
glock. Also the immediate neighbor-

~ _hood was redolent of “home grown" so

“ highly scented that in aself-defence I
had to burn up the clgar I had been

saving for the homeward walk as I

listened to the story.

““Tis a curious thing is whisky, sorr,
@n’ thot's widout denyin’. Ut makes a
man do what he wud never think av do-
in' widout ut. "Twil get him into
scrapes av all kinds an’ yet "twill gen-
erally get him out, too. Do I not know?
I hov' lived wit ut for forty years.

. *Dutch courage,” I hov' heard ut called,

' tho' why I do not know, unliss thot
when he’s drunk & man will do what

' lbnly a Dutchman wad be foolish enough
to do otherwise. Wance ut caught me
thot way an' 'tis uv thot I mane to tell
you,

“Bedad, ut was an awful night!
Away along in November an' dirthy
cold. Th’ wind blew down th’ cut fit
to kill, an’ {very now an' thin a dash
uv rain ud slap me in th' face an’
migh take me breath away—what little
I had. Th’ moon was shinin’ some-
4where, but here in th’ woods 'twas
black as your hat. Ye cud fair fale th’
darkness uv ut as if ye was wadin’
thro' ink. I'd bin down to the culvert
kthis side th’ turnpike bekase av a surly
strame av wather thot wud not go
gthru’ as it should, an’' I spint three
plaisant hours wadin’ around in th’
®lush persuadin’ uv ut. Ut was eleven
w'clock whin I felt at liberty to go
home, an’ two miles uv thot wind to
\ dace.

“How she did blow! Tin thousand
Wivils scratchin’ an’ yellin’ overhead an’
th’ pine trees goin' ‘Moo, Mooo,’ like a
cow thot had lost her calf, I hod some-
thin’ to kape the wather out tho,’ an’
{ I disremimber hoyy many times I con-

sulted th’ neck av ut. No doubt 'twas

considerable, bekase I know I sthopped

;l at th’' crossin’ where Daddy Briggs was
4&killed, ye remimber, an’ invited his

* host to come an’ hov’' a drink wid
e. Ye kriow there's thim thot siz he

walks av noights, an’ I ginerally siz

nothin’ but hurries whin business calls
me by there after dark. 'Tis not I thot

wwvud do jinks wid a dead man whin I'm

’ ®Bober. "

“Whin I made th* top av th' hill T
{ Btopped in th’ lee av’ th’ big oak to get
} me breath an' straighten out me rain
coat, which was tangled ‘round me ligs
| most undacintly. Mebbe I tuk another
| dhrink, too, I dunno. I had fair ex-
"'cuse if I did.
i “Number Four wint by wid a howl
! an’ a snort whilst I stood there, an’ I
watched till I saw her tall lights whip
over the summit an’ knew th’ culvert
was holdin’ all right. Thin I toddled
on thinkin' av me bed.

“Suddint there come a fresh gust av
thot howlin’ wind an’ above ut what I
shud know in Chaney, th’ grr-grr-cluck
av a hand-car comin’ like th’ divil an’
carryin’ no lights. I made wan jump
right off th' right fvV way an’ they wint
by me like a sthreak. I'd just time to
flash me lantern on thim an’' see they
was two min on th' car an’ they was
gone. Wid th’ wind in their backs an'
thim pumpin’ fer all there was in thim
they must have bin runnin® thirty
miles an hour.

‘“‘Phat the divil slz I to mesilf, ‘are
they doin’ out tonight, an’ who wuz
ut? There didn’'t same any way av
answerin’ th' question, an’ I wint on.

“Whin I reached th’ daypo I wint into
pass th’ complimints av th’ sayson wid
Ellsworth, th’ night operaytor, an’ I see
rhe had company. Larry, th’ agent, an’
{ him was hangin’ over th’ telegraph in-

#truments an’ Dodds, th’ diputy sheirff,
Awas sittin’ hy th' stove. Me intrance

fvas unceremonious, an’ sis Dodds,

holdin’ up his hand like this, ‘Whist!’

“ ‘What's the matter? siz I, an’ siz

! e, ‘Whist!’ i

“Wid thot I set down me lantern an’
tiptoed over th’ stove. Prisintly Ells-
worth did some jiggers wid th’ kay an’
Yarry turn an’ siz, ‘Did ye say any-
thing av a hand-car comin’ down th’
line Patsy?”

¢ <1 did thot,’ siz I; ‘they nigh run me
down. They'd no sinse,’ siz I, ‘runnin’
like thot an’ carryin’ no light.’

“ “They'd want no light,’ siz he, ‘for
thay're bank robbers. They bruk into
“th’ bank at Clairmount an’ walked off
wid th’ contents an’ O'Mera’'s hand-

0

“ ‘Holy Payter!’ siz I; ‘how much did
they git?

“ ‘Forty thousand dollars. | All the
pounty tax money,” siz Ellsworth,

“‘Well,’ siz I, ‘they travelled In a
burry like.'

, "Bis Dodds, ‘can ye not catch them

Bt Bellevue?

“‘Wires all down,’ sis Larry, ‘an’
besides they'll be no such fools as to go
©lear in. They'll stop at th’ bridge an’
cut across to th® P, & D. thracks.
They’ve got a clane swape, Not a
night offis this side th’ Jjuyction an’
onthin’ to stop thif unless—By Jove!’
sis he, ‘I have ut. Dodds, d'ye want to
80 after thim?"

“‘Av course I do,’ siz Dodds.

1 “‘An’ you Pat? siz he.

*4Av course I don't’ sizg I. ‘Do 1
want to be made a sleve uv? < Them
, fellys has guns. Besides they can't be
, caught wid th’ start they have.’

“'Yis, they can,' siz Larry. ‘“We'll

. take th’ lorrie,’ siz he, ‘an’ put the sail
{“on ut. Bhe'll fly in the wind.’

“ *Yis,’ 8iz I, ‘she’ll fly over th' fence.’

“No, she won't. Wid three min on
her she'll stay down an’ wec an make
three feet to their wan. Come on,
byes, down to th’ tool house. Got ybur
'kay, Pat?

“Av course I had me kay, an' I
fololwed thim down th' thrack on th'
run.

Ye must know thot Larry was an
injaynous sort av a lad, an’ he'd rigged
up & big sail that he attached to me
Jorrie sometimes an’' scooted up an’
down th’ thracks av’' S8undays whin th’
trains was not numerous. We'd
thried ut often an' ut wint
great, but th’ idea av sailin’ in a tor-

]

|
i

.\ pady whin ye cuddent see your hand

before ye an’ two disprit characters

saitin’ for ge wid six-shooters!
“Ut was a foolish thrich, an’ I
ught so when I started, but by th’
I'd reached th' tool house th’

& | whisky ud begun workin' in me ptrong-

or that iver. I'm not a cowdrd. No

Whin I'm half shot tho’
not, an’ thot is why whin the lor-

g

1 into .

rie struck the thrack there was thres
av up made a jump ror ut en' pulled
o' ‘safl tlu} Larry had ‘bbited |

“Thot was & featherweight; a
Httle stubby felly, but grit glane
through. An' Dodds, he feared nay-
ther man nor baste. He cuddent an’
vphold th' law in Billings county: For'
th' ‘hotor' av th’ ould sod I wuddent let
on, but whin th' first gust sthruck that
sail an’ ut bellied out till th' stay ropes|
howled like Jdogs, I was scared white.
1 belave on me soul we lept a quarter
Ay ‘a mile before we hit th' rail agin, '
an' how she did purr thin. Ut had
took me long hour to walk up from
thot culvert, but, bedad, we went over |
ut before I had gripped th’ side av th’
forrle. In anither minit we was over |
the hill an’ thin we was out in the
open where the wind cud play wid us.
Sorr, It was awful th’ way we wint!
Just think for yourself, a low wheeled
easy runnin' car—for I kept her well
fled—a good sized sall, an’' a wind,
blowin' harder ivery second, whippin'
the big trees back an' forth like sap-
lins; black darkness iverywhere, an’
always th’ grr-rr av th’ wheels an' th'
peund, pound, pound over the ralls as
as fast as the tick av your watch,

“Dodds had me lantern an' was up
in front kapin' a look out. ‘Larry was
toyin’ wid th'sail, an’ as for me, I spint
me time rollin’ from side to side tryin’
to kape th' wheels on th' thrack. Be-
dad, sorr, she'd land over whin th’
wind hit her extry hard till ‘twas like
th' side av a house, an’ if th' flanges
on thot side had iver bruk I dunno
where we'd wint. Thin back she'd
topple to th' rails an’ hist up on th'
other side. 'Twas a game uv see-saw
we played thot I wud not like to play
agin.

“But Larry, bein’ tickled to death
wid his fnvention, was laughin’ an’
talkin’ all th’ time. He sed he wished
he had a topsall, an’ thot 'twas th' bist
little craft he iver handled. She'd give
a center-boarder cards an’ ephades at
adgin’ into th’ wind. We wint by th'
daypo buildin's at Dennison prisintly,
sixteen miles from home, thin to th'
junction. I :was thinkin' uv thot an’
whin I'd git back, If I iver did, whin
a thought struck me, an' hard. ‘Lar-
rv,’ T yells, grabbin’ him an' shakin’
bim to secure his an\ntlon.

“‘Phat? says he.

“‘Hov' ye thcught av the thres-
tie?
“'Av course I hov, Pat. Phwy?

‘*Will ye not lit down thot sall go-
in' over there?'

“*Shure I won't. We're only tin
miles from th’' Junction, an' we haven't
enne thim felly yet.'

‘“‘Larry,’ slz I, as solemn as I cud,
me layin' flat on me billy to kape on
at all. ‘Larry, if ye go out on thot
threstle wid thot contrivaynce, we'll
be blown into th’ canyon as sure as
I'm alive. 'Will ye not be sinsible now
and leg ut over?

* ‘Nope,’ siz he.
¥thaves.’

“Wid thot I gave up hope. We hit
th' threstle the nixt minit an’ wint out,
out, out, till we was hangin’ over th'
very Pit. Sorr, if I'd looked I cud hov'
sane the Divil down there waitin',
What wind we had in the livil was
only child’s play to what we got up
there. Only th’' welght av’ us kept her
on, for somehow she did stay on, ur I'd
not be here. Ut was all over in a se-
cond an’' I breathed a little freer whin
we sthruck th' grade at Brierly. Phat
was fallin’ down hill after thot thres-
tle?

“We hit th’ level at th' fut fair an’
true, an’ thin Dodds came crowling
back from th' front a whoopin'.

+ *'‘Sthop her! Sthop her!" he yells.
‘Sthop her quick! They're right ahid,
I sane their light.’

o Larry made one lep to lower th’

sail. Mebbe ut come down, I dunno,

‘Got to catch thim

because at thot minit I wint up. Ym,‘
I did, right straight up, an’ thin I over
inded some, llke a Fourt av July pin- |
wheel, an’ th’ earth came up an' found |
me an' I lay still an’' quiet. Thim rob- |
bers had sthopped down there an' we'd |
telescoped ’em. Whin I came to ut |
samed as if th’ world was sittin’ on
me. I wriggled a little an’ some one |
groaned and sis, dazed like, “Where am |
13

“‘Ye're on me hid,’ sex I, kind uv re- ‘;
sentful like. |

“‘I can’t move,’ siz he; ‘me ligs are |
bruk I think.' }

“ “Then,’ siz I, ‘if ye'll evcuse me I'll
move meself,’ an’ wid thot I squhirmed ‘
out.

“Wud ye belave ut, that blissed lan-
tern av ours was sittin' there an th’
imbankmint still burnin’ an’ nproadln"l
a peaceful light all unmindful av blood |
an’' carnage? 1 wiped the gore out av |
me eye an’ wint an’ got ut. Whin l|
held ut up I nigh died wid laughter to
see Dodds. He'd sthruck fair an'|
square on th' other side th' rallroad
ditch an’ shlipped back into '
water which was just up to his lips.
Git up be cuddent, an' there he sat.
Iviry minit he'd open his mouth to
swear, and befote he could say what
he wished to:say, 8 quart av water ud
rush into th’ cavity an’ he'd splutter
an’ gurgle an’ sphit like a sody foun-
tain.

“But there'd bin sarious work there
too. I holped th’ diputy out an' we
sarched around for Larry. Th' man
thot was on me had fainted agin. Th’
other was stone dead; bruk his neck
on th' ties. We cud see nothin' av th’
agent, but prisintly from away over
by th’ fince comes a voice.

‘“‘Hello, byes,’ siz he; ‘ve hurt?

“*Not much,’ siz I; ‘are you?

“‘Arm's bruk,’ siz he; ‘how's the
hold-yps?’

““Wan did an’ th’ other disabled,

sig 1.

* ‘I've got th’ swag,’ siz Dodds, sphit-
tin’ out tadpoles an’ frogs an’ things,
an' thin we held a consultation,

“We was only two miles from th’
Junction an' so I walked in an’ tole me
tale to th' yard master. It tuk me
some time, for they thought I was
drunk, but finally the sent out the
switch engine an’ brought in th’ bunch.
‘We wint to th’ hospital or th’ morgue,
depindin’ on our condition, an’ thin th’
rayporters got hold av Dodds an’ 'twas
all in th' papers. I remember they
called me a rollickin’ Irishman. Faith,
I rollicked enough whin I was turnin’
bandsprings in th’' air after th' colli-
sion.

“Did we get a reward? Oh, yis, th'
bahk people were proprely grateful,
They paid for havin' us minded an' we
divided a thousand dollars betwixt us
heside, but I wud not do that thin"

roscn

Pépneylvania Boy
But 86“’1!3

/YORK, Pa.; July 15.+8truck and toss-
¢l thres times by two tralns, Henry
Amig, the twelve-year-old son of Mr,
and Mra. John Amig, of this city, has
no Injuries to show as a result of his
experience on Saturday.

Henry told this story of his experi-
ence today: “It was about nine o'clock
Saturday morning when I started
across the West street crossing, while
cn an errand for my mother. I did
not see & Péhmar excurslon tratn com-
Ing on the Western Maryland tracks,
as I was looking at a train coming in
ihe opposite direction on the Pennsyl-
vania tracks,

“The Penmar train struck me and I
went wyhlnlng through the air. &
thought it was all over with me. Then
1 fell on the track and the other train
bumped me into the air. The Penmar
train struck me a second time, throw-
ing me back on the Pennsylvania
tracks. 4

“I was frightened when I found my-
self lying bemlde the track. Thers was
a crowd around me, and I thought
sufe that my legs had been cut off or
that I had been mangled in some WAy.
When I recovered my breath I got to
my feet, and I wasn’'t hurt a bit, I
tell you I was glad.”

About twenty-five persons saw the
lad being tossed between the two
trains and expected to see him killed.

————
BOYS SHOT AT GHOST; BULLET
HIT A GIRL.

el
Ball Was Deflected by a Corset Steel,
And Young Woman's Life
Was Saved.

s

COLUMBUS, O,, July {‘—Miss Alice
Walters, reslding, near Arlington, can
thank the corset Which she was wear-
ing for saving her life,

Miss Walters was shot at by George
Slonaker, a fifteen-year-old lad, as she
was approaching him where he was
staking a horse in a vacant lot, Slon«
aker was so badly frightened, he re-
lates, that he not only fired one shot,
but sent the second bullet at the sup-
pored ghost. But one o the Yeaden
missiles struck the young lady and
that one would \have plerced her
abdomen had it not been for the stiff
corset she wore,

Slonaker resides at Elmwood avenue
and Arlington. He was arrested later
in the night by local police offlcials and
is being held for investigation.

He =aid that he thought that Allce
was a ghost and that she was going to
get him and that as he saw her
approaching he pulled his revolver and
fired.  Young Slonaker had been with
a party of young people all evening
and had been listening to ghost stories.
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THE curse-of mankind
' 1 ténths’'of the.allments we
traced to constipation.
no other earthly purpose but t
ean and in working order
stipation is more prevalent amon
men, but it is too common
imagine you have dyspe
ache, or rheumatism, or
blood causing ery
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is constipation, ' Nine:
ave can be
The bowels are for
o cleanse and keep
our systems. . Cone
nong women than
i "Both.You mvay:
sia, or chronic head-
) eart affections, or bad
tiong—you may feel dull and
your case has been diag-
ou Know otherwise, the chances
le is constipation.
Laxa-Cara Tablets,

draw nature into her natural course and

prove sufficient.

. Keep the bowels regular and in health
action. Ordinarily a short treatment wiﬂ
In stubborn cases
several boxes may be needed.
a question of a short time, however, when
the whole intestinal system will be made
strong and naturally aciive,
Cara Tablets should be stopped.

come in amall, chocolatescoated form, eas

rom the first day you will feel their lenlfo but sure effect.

Price 35 cents a box at your dn;ul:t'a. or by mail postpaid on rece
pri

It is only
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The World

BASEBALL SIUKIED
The striking success Cy Beymour has
made as an out-flelder with Cincinnati

His mind is said to have been filled
with visions of hobzoblins and spectres, }
According to the story told the police |
by Slnn_nkr\r he was staking his horse |
in the lot when he saw Alice Walters |
approaching. He did not recognizs |
her but thought that she was one of
the ghosts about which he and his

companjons had been talking.

GRS il

ATLMETIO.

CLARK ALL-ROUND CHAMPION.

Ellery H. Clark, of the Boston Ath- |
letic association and a grdduate of
Harvard university, won in hrllllnm‘
style the all-round ¢hampionship of the |
A, A. U. at Celtle park, New York, Sat-
urday. There were seven other com- |
petitors, making an entry list of (-u:hi,‘
and this is the biggest fleld that ever |
appeared for this annual event,

Clark s by no means a newcomer,
for he won the title in 1897 'with a re-
cord score, Since that time he has
been geen very little in open competi-
tion, and when it was announced that |
he would again don silk after six |
years of retirement hi#® chances were
not serlously reckoned. FHowever, he
won Baturday with a grand total of
6,318 1-4points and when it is seen that
the record is 6,360 1-2 by Harry Gill in
19800, it will be seen that the ex-Hary-
ard man put in some sterling work for
the ten events. As it was, if Clark had |
been a trifle careful in the b6-pound |
contest he would have set up new |
figures and wiped Gill's topnotch mark |
from the books. He won with a throw |
of 25 feet 51-2 inches, but cleared over
27 feet in a foul effort and the addition- |
al percentage between that and his
winning throw would have petted about
80 per cent., which figures &uld have |
given him a new record. Clark's most |
effective scoring occurred in the m«).}
yard run, half-mile walk, hamnier, 56|
pound weight and hurdles. |

Up to the seventh event Clark wns"
well ahead of Gill's record, but he fellq
behind in the 56-pound weight, broad |
Jump and mile.

Adam B. Gunn, of the Central Y. M.
C. A. of Buffalo, winner of the event
in 1901 anq 1902, took second place and
although suffering from the effects of
a dislocated toe tallied up the respect-
able score of 5,808 1-4¢ per cent. In the
early part of the programme he showed
well to advantage, but tired peérceptibly
toward the end. The third man was F.
W. C. Foster, holder of the Harvard
strength record. His score was 5,348 1-2,
and showed that if he haq been coached
at all for the contest he must have
surely been near the winner. .

Prior to the last evenit he was in
fourth place, but by his splendid run-
ning in the mile beat out Mahoney for
thifd. The score of the other contest-
ants were J. T. Mahoney, New York A.
C., 5,300; Willlam M. Green, Baltimore,
4,875; John J. Ryan, St. Bartholomew
A. C., 4,8691-4; Louls Mang, Mohawk
A. C, 3,686, and Martin L. Cane, Willis-
ton Preparatory school, East Hamp-
ton, Mass,, 8,300, {

An all-around contest at weight'
throwing attracted a lot of attention to
the infleld. Four men appéared for the
event—Flanagan, the brothers Sherid-
an and Connelly. Four welghts made
up the competition and in one of thesa
~—the discus—Young Martin Sheridan
made a new world's record by scaling
the missile 131 feet 7 inches, This re-
cord, however, will not be officially ac-
cepted for the stipulated iron rim was
not on the circle, Otherwise the throw
was perfectly fair. M. J. Sheridan and
Flanagan tied for first place on points
and will each receive a nrize,

g oo
Clark is well known in the maritime

provinees, having compgted in sports

here and in Halifax some years ago.

{ inasmuch as we had not

recalls to fans the time when Cy
dawned upon rooters with ambitions
as a slab artist. Many reasons were
assigned for Seymour's failure as a
box man with the New York Nationals,
but the real cause of it was his lack of
control,

“Seymour's first game with the
Glants,” said Duke Farrell, the veteran
catcher, the other day, “gave me the
toughest job I ever had in one game in
my life. When the team visited the
wcest on its first trip that year Cy was
left behind with instructions to prac-
tice every day. From the beginning of |
the trip the giants were up against f{t, !
and by the time we got around to Chi-
sago every one of our pitchers, with
the exception of Dad Clarke, was on
ital list.
was nothing for it but to send
ymour, C'y landed In Chica-
go fecling frisky, and it was decided
to put him in that afternoon. For sev-
en innings there was nothing doing in !
the line of run getting for the Colts,
Cy was working all to the good. He
had a drop ball that was wonderful,
and his speed had the Chicago batters )
scared to death. Not a hit did ti
Colts get off Cy in those seven inning
and things looked rosy enough for us,
footed the

circuit eight times.

Th were two out in the
when Seymour's ailrship made i
pearance, and for the next twenty min-
utes I‘did everything but climb over
the grand stand.

“Cy lost his bearings for the third
man up and let him walk. Then he
slammed one into the next man’'s
bread basket. Then came a couple of
wild pitches, and then some one stuck
cut his bat and clouted a hit. The
aerial flight had begun and I knew it.
I walked out and tried fo pull Cy to-
gether, but he waved me back and
hustled over to the players’ bench.
After putting away two or three glas-
ses of water he hustled back to the
box.

gyl

“The crowd had got on in the mean-
time, and they were howling like a lot
of Comanche Indians."For the next
ten minutes I don’t think Cy got more
than three over the plate, and all of
these the Colts swatted for lusty =in-
gles. Seymour was so hot that he did
rot know what he was doing. First
he took off his cap and tossed it over
to the side lines. He recovered that
and then took off his glove and threw
it away. Then the cap went again. I
think, he would have taken off his
shoes If he had not been stopped. All
this time I was alternately trying to
get him back to earth and chasing to
the grand stand after wild ones.

“Seymour was paying no attention to
my signals, and I was getting my
hands all torn up. Finally Cy was!
worked up to such a state that after
making a pitch he would run to the
plate and grab the ball out of my
hands, hustle back and, without wajt-
ing for my sign, shoot it back. NlnaI
Chacago runs had crossed the plate be- i
fore the third man had been disposed
of. Cy came back to earth in the next
ining, but the game was lost. Bey-
mour subesquently in his career hnd:
many aerial flights, but nothing like
his Chicago performance.”

AT AR

Rube Waddell, the crack pjtcher for
the Philadelphia Athletics, says Presi-
dent Pulllam of the Nationals, is the
cheapest good ball player in the busi-!
nesg today. ‘

“Salary!"” continued the president, |
“Rube doesn’'t care whether he gets
any salary or not. All you have to do

is to keep him supplied with spendlng;

money and cigarettes, and he cloesn‘tx

bother about the r He doesn't care
any more about money than I do about
the mud in the street.

ter fought Corbett and he is therefore
well qualified to express an opinion on
the respective merits of the rival heavy-
weights. Ryan honestly believes that
Corbett is the most dangerous oppon-
ent for Jefffies ih the game toda
Wwill be the most difficult for the cham-
pion to dispose gf. ‘

In an interview Ryan compares Jete
fries and Corbett follows:

Y e
with Corbett, and I know all about this
big fellow. I know that Jeffries can

send against him. Fitz-

end of the month, but lets his money | simmons always did carry the fight to

stay where it is.

“When Rube was playing. for me 1
was bothered to death paying his little
bills. Rube will buy anything you try

. to sell him and have the bill ®ent to

the club. When the season ended and
he left the club ha didn't come around

to sce how he stood on the club’s hooks, |

| and yet he fights just the way Jntfriusl

|

A month or so later I got a letter fram |

him asking for an advance on his next
year's salary.
that the club owed him more money
than he had asked for,

“Rube would almost sign a contract
for nothing if a club would agree to

' gottle his living bills.”

——p
“Pop Anson was a quick thinker on
the ball field, but once he released a
tecond baseman for thinking a little

! bit quicker than anybody else on the

nine.’

The second baseman in question was
*“Bad BIill” Egan. Everybody who re.
members “Bad Bill" will admit his su-
premacy on the second bag. When the
play in question came up there was a
se runnsr on second. Ct g0 was
> run to the good, and it was in the
last half of the ninth inning,

!l Dahlen, now with Ed Hanlon's
Brooklynites, was playing third base
for Chicago. Thé® man at bat hit a
sharp liner down to setond. Eagan
started for it, and at the Ssame instant
the man on second started for third
base,

The liner was a clipper, and the ball
struck “Bad Bill's” hands and bounded
out. It struck the ground ten feet
away, with Eagan right after it. Once
he got his hands on it, without sfop-
ping to look where he was throwing,
“Bad Bill” let the ball fly to Dahlen at
third bace.

Most ball players after fumbling the
ball would have tossed it to the pitcher
or thrown it home if, after looking
around, they saw that the base runner
had started to try to score.

In this case the base runner, after
touching third, went on for twenty feet
and then stopped for an instant to see
what had become of the ball. He saw
it coming straight as a die for third
base and went back there like a flash.
But the ball beat him by ten feet. Un-
fortunately for the game, nm'i also for
“Bad Bill” Dahlen had taken it for
granted that Eagan would throw the
Ball te the home plate, and was . not
looking for it to be thrown to him. Con-
sequently the ball went by him, going
within four inches of his nose and
striking the grand stand far behind.

The result was that both base run-
ners got safely home before Dahlen re-
covered himself and the ball, and the
game was lost to Chicago. Anson was
furious, and immediately aftér the
game gave ‘“‘Bad Bill” his release for
making that throw. As a matter of
fact {t was the best possible play un-
der the circumstances, and Dahlen
rather than “Bad Bill” was to blame
because it did not come out as plan-
ned. If Dahlen had thought as quick~
ly as Bill the game might have been
settled right then and there,

THE RING.

CORBETT MAY BEAT JEFFRIES,
Tommy Ryan, the middleweight
championh, who has been selected to
train Jim Corbett for his coming cham-
pionship battle with Jeffries, has made
a careful study of both men. Ryan
was at one time chief trainer for the
champion. In fact, he trained Jeffries
for his championship battles with Fits-
simmons and Corbett, and it was the
middleweight's methods more than any-
thing else that enabled the big boiler«
maker to carry oM the honorss

o

Ryan seconded Jeffries when the lats!

He did not even know |

|'a fellow., It's the only way he knows
how to fight. He's quick and all that,

wants him to,

“Now, Corbett is the other way. Cor-
bett's plan ¥ battle shows
wants a safe gateway-after the ‘hook.
All his hooks are from about the waist-
high line with that side turned toward
his man and his head going away. Cor-
bett can no 1
fighting at this stageé of the game than
he can fly. He will fight exactly the
same way as he did in his other fight.

“I figure the fight in this way: “Jef-
fries can win on a knockout and Cor-
bett on a decision, and they both have
a good chance to do that. If Jeffrics is
lucky he may win in a hurry by getting
Corbett just right. If he isn't ht'll go
along the way he did before and the
first thing he knows the fight will be
over,

“Corbett kept going away from Jeff-
ries in their last ficht., Je kept
getting more and more anxious to fin-
ish it, He was always trying to get in
t§at right, and Corbett made him look
liké a fool. Carbett was slipping his
head and ducking prettily. Part of the
time Jeffries had his left glove on Cor-
bett's breast, apparently resting there.
But he never hooked it and was for-
ever trying to slip the right in and
Cofbhett had that nicely sized up.

“Finally somebody in Corbhatt's cor-
ner maybe or Corbett himself thought
he had enough left to go out after Jeff-
ries. He 'changed his style and began
fighting the way he is thiking of doing
now, Gorbett drew back for his Hook
and turned his chin around. Jeffries
can hook from here. He can send in a
three-inch hook and can knock a man
out with it. He had his glove almost
on Corbett’s breast and when Corbett
drew back his left Jeffries sfarted his

ed Corbett down for the finishing count.
“Jeffries looked good in that fight

ter his man carefully and steadily.
When he got wild he looked like a fool,
and Corbett had his arms so tired he
could hardly 1ift them after ten rounds
of fighting.

BOUT BETWEEN GARDNER AND
FITZ.
It has practically been settled that

George Gardner's next opponent will be
Bob Fitzsimmons. The latter has an-

nounced his willingness to meet Root's |

conquereor, and as Gardner has long
since been anxious to get a chance at
the former champion, there is no doubt
but that they will come together in the
future.
already getting busy eéndeavoring to
secure the match as an attraction for
their elub.

The Yosemite Athletic Club, of San

Francisco, has announced its intention
of offering big inducements for the
battle, and the International Athletic

Club of Fort Erie, where Gardner
fought Root on July 4th, has likewise
offered inducements for the mill.

The bout will be a big drawing card
for whatever club is successful in get-
ting it. Gardner has shown conclusive=
1y that he is the best man at his weight
by disposing of such men as Marvin,
Hart, and Jack Root. The latter won
an easy victory over the clever Kid
M.LCOY, still he fell a vietim to the
Lowell man, who seems to be gaining
form with every additional fight.

Fitzsimmons, although well advanced
i years, Will prove a dangerous oppo-
nent for Gardiner. He I8 now getting
into shape with Jeffries, and with his
wonderful punch he will prove a hard

man to beat.

and |

onde® Jeffries in his last fight |

lick all these fellows that come to him. !
That'® what he wants.He can beat all'
He never even | the Sharkeys, the Fitzsimmons and the
comes around to get his check at the | Ruhlins they

that he |

re change his style of |

left on that short, quick hook. It feteh- |

when he would settle down and go af- |

In fact, the matchmakers are |

o . R =
CHAMPION JBFFRIBS HOME.

‘ On a hill flooded with California sufje
| shine and covered with flowers of the
Golden state stands tho Jeffries mane
sion in the suburbs of Los Angeles.
| Here is where Jim Jeffries, who will
i scon defend his right to the champion-
| =hip of the world, has lived fotr the last
11\\ ‘nty-two years, which means for
| th> greater part of his life 1
To speak of the home life of a prize-
fighter sounds almost like a paradox.
| One expects the “home life” of ong who
Hows the profession to he lived some-
where in a Bowery distriet, and that
his chief companions would be thugs
and pug s, but it'is not always §Q.
nd not in the. casc of the
great Califorpia ¢ pion,
| His is delightful, and his
surro zs more conduciy )
| than pugilism.  The Jeffrics mansi
in which the family have lived fer
n iy puarter of o« ERt )
means much. in  south
where few families ha
same house for more

|

is light and airy, more |
thai a western home. itut
are distinctly typical of sout
fornia, with t mag
eucalyptus and

Here in winter m " bloom
some of the old fashioned flowers such
as morning glories and & 443l
and bachelors’ buttons Ps=ibly the
last namad arve for Jim, for he is a

him v

bachelor. When or

3 duwil bat
as for marrying, wo f oo < I'd like
it, but what woman would have a greag .
fellow like me?” -

He forgets that wemen love men
whose hearts are in the right place, and
the champion's is large in m rtion
to his great body, and always full-of
sympathy for .those who need help,

To return to the flowers: Old-fashe
joned ones occupy but a small part of
the Jeffries yard for thérd are. many
others that thrive all thh yeamsroumd
in the California sunshiha. Abeat the
large yard which is enclosed: by &
cypress hedge Is a wildewness of Cali-
fornia roses and golden popples, that
reflect the sunshine, violets the hig ones
that grow only in ihe tropial@imate
of California, and a variely & other
fragrant and bright hued Howerg; while
tucked away in cool copnhers urerferns:

It is here that the champiod s béen
spending much of his timé“®iide last
Mdy, for the great man loves HIE home
and the quiet to be-found thess. Ho
; spends much of his time when F_? home
out of doors, with his aged {“t!\q, who,
by the way, is a preacher, and pecently
left for a missionary tour of th& world.

Jim's mother 8. .a sweeat-fa@n old
lady, and he has a slgter of whtm he
! is very fond. Thére “Hre 1183 two
brothers, and not long Hgo a mah ask-
ed a small boy in the 34 M
Jeffries was at home. . The answer sur-
prised him as the boy said: i

“Which one do you want; the shugger,
the dude or the preather?”

{ =~ This describes the masculind Portion
| of the Jeffries family. <

| It was to this home that Joffries ree
| turned with his first triumphs, which
seemed big then, but look tiny 4n the
{ light of his later achievements,ZHe at-
tended school at the little Arroyvo
i school house near by, whéze "Be won
his first laurels as a2 marbla=player,
The boys of other schools in the neigh«
borhood sent their best playvers to try
| to wrest the championshin from Jim,
| but he was never beaten armr.'P once
’\\'nn the champlonship. X

From his ald home Jeffries -deed to
g0 every morning with his lunch pail
in his hand when he was.working at

' his trade, that of a boilermaka, but
then, as now, he wad always Rvpy.

{ *“PTWIN” SULLIVAN IN- DEMAND.

James Lownes, of Lnndnn,‘-»nf!m'- a
purse of $750 for a bout between Jack
(Twin) Sullivan and Jack Palmer. Ths
purse is not large enough to~ apt the
Twin to make anothetr trip HEross the
ocean,

R

¥ Chronic Constipation Surely ('u‘En‘ or
money back, LAXA-CARX TABLETS
never fail. Small ehocolate (‘“
easy to take. Priee’- 35 —eents,
} druggists,




