
r tin tlr a thousand. I
t for me bones. 

“You there, Mike! Phut a little lie 
«n the ear an' we’ll go down to th'
cut.”

The eaga was ended.
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itDUTCH COURAQE.
From McClure’s Magasine. 3II ilHIT THRICE BY TWO TRAINS, 

BUT UNHURT.It was-O'Keefe tqld me this as we 
eat on a pile of rotten tie below the 
railroad embankment In the stilling 
quiet of an August noon. Hie'empty 
dinner pail lay beside him, and from 
the bowl of a marvelously titafik end 
■hlny clay the puffs of smoke sailed 
out as regularly as the ticking of a 
clock. Also the Immediate neighbor
hood was redolent of “home grown" so 
highly scented that In self-defence I 
had to burn up the cigar I had been 
saving for the homeward walk as I 
listened to the story.

"’Tie a curious thing Is whisky, sorr, 
an’ thot’s wtdout denyln*. Ut makes a 
man do what he wud never think av do
in' wldout ut. 'Twll 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 a man will do what 

. (only a Dutchman wad be foolish enough 
to do otherwise. Wance ut caught me 
thot way an' ’tie uv thot I mane to tell

: іrle struck the thrack there was three .

S'?SPSS'S»
into it.

“Thot Larry was a featherweight; a
little stubby felly, but grit qlane 
through. An’ Dodds, hé feared nay- 
ther man nor baete. He cuddent an’ 
uphold th’ law in Billing® county, l'or and Mrs. John Amlg, of thle oily, has 
th* "honor aV th’ 6uld sod I wuddsnt let no Injuries to show ns a result of his 
on, but whin th* first gust sthruck that experience on Saturday, 
sail an’ ut bellied out till th’ stay ropes Henry told this story of hie experl- 
howled like -logs, I was scared white. ence today: “It was about nine o’clock 
1 belave on me soul we lept a quarter Saturday morning when I started 
av a mile before we hit th’ rail agin, across the West street crossing, while 
an* how she did purr thin. Ut had cn an errand for my mother. I did
took me long hour to walk up from ,,„t see a Pehmar excursion train com-
thot culvert, but. bedad, we went over |ng on the Western Maryland tracks, 
ut before I had gripped th’ side av th’ as I was looking at a train coming In 
lorrle. In antther mlnlt we was over the opposite direction on the Pennsyl- 
the hill an’ thin we was out In the van la tracks.
open where the wind cud play wld us. -The Pen mar train struck me and I 
Sorr, It was awful th’ way we wlnt! went whlsxlng through the air. I 
Just think for yourself, a low wheeled thought It was all over with me. Then
easy runnin’ car-for I kept her well j fell on the track and the other train
lied a good slsed eall, an’ a wind, bumped me Into the air. The Penmar

LJ
se a Ball,

But BohS Up Berènéty.

YORK, Pa., July ik—Struck and toss
ed three times by two trains, Henry 
Amlg, the tweive-yeaf-old son of Mr. IU

traced to constipation. The bowels are for 
no other earthly purpose but to cleanse and keep 
clean and in working order our systems.. Con
stipation is mOce prevalent among women than 
men, but it is too common b6m.’K:You may 
imagine you have dyspepsia, or chronic head
ache, or rheumatism, or heart affections, or bad 
b«?od causing eruptions—you may feel dull and 
ambitionless. Unless your case has been diag
nosed and you know otherwise, the;chances 
are your trouble is constipation.

Laxa-Cara Tablets, if taken after meals, 
draw nature into her natural course and 
keep the bowels regular and in healthy 

gg action. Ordinarily a short treatment will 
за prove sufficient. In stubborn cases 
« several boxes maybe needed. It is only 
T ® Question of a short time, however, when 

the whole intestinal system will be made 
strong and naturally active. Then Laxa- 
Lara Tablets should be stopped.

Fricw 35 cent» a box at your druggfat’a, or by mall postpaid on receipt
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!easy runnin’ car—for I
lied—a good stxed eall, an’ a wind, _ __
blowln' harder lvery record, whtppln' train «truck Me h ieoond tlme. throw- 
thc bl« tree, back an' forth like nap- mg me back nn the Pennrylvunla 
line; black dar knees I very where, an’ 
always th’ grr-rr av th* wheels an’ th’ 
pound, pound, pound over the, rails as 
аз fast as the tick av your watch.

Bedad, ut was an awful night! 
(Away along In November an’ dlrthy 
cold. Th’ wind blew down th* cut fit 
to kill, an' lvery now an’ thin a dash 
uv rain ud slap me In th’ face an’ 

breath away—what little

"I was frightened when I found my
self lying beside the track. There was 
a crowd around me. and I thought 

"Dodds had me lantern an’ was up sure that my legs had been cut off or 
in front Rapin' a look out. Larry was that I had been mangled in some xfky. 
toyin’ wld th’sall. an’ as for me, I splnt When I recovered my breath I got to 
me time rollin’ from aide to side trytn’ my feet, and I wasn’t hurt a bit. I 
to каре th’ wheels on th’ thrack. Be- tell you I was glad.” 
dad, sorr, she’d lane over whin th’ About twenty-five persons saw the 
wind hit her extry hard till ’twas like lad being tossed between the two 
th’ aide av a house, an’ If th’ flange* trains and expected to see him killed, 
on thot side had Iver bruk I dunno
where we’d wlnt. Thin back ehe’d "—*----------•------------------
topple to th’ rails an’ hist up on th’ BOYS SHOY AT GHOST; BULLET

HIT A GIRL.

№
«Лsilgh take me 

T had. Th’ moon was shinin’ some
where, 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 bln down to the culvert 
this side th’ turnpike bekase av a surly 
et rame av wather thot wud not go 
thru’ as It should, an' I splnt three 
plaisant hours wadin’ around In th' 
plush persuadin’ uv ut. Ut was eleven 
«’clock whin I felt at liberty to go 
•юте, an’ two miles uv thot wind to

“How she did blow! Tin thousand 
tfltvlls scretchln’ an’ yellin’ overhead an’ 
th’ pine trees goln’ 'Moo, Mooo,’ like a 
cow thot had lost her calf. I hod some
thin’ to каре tho wather out tho,’ an’ 

3 3 dlsremlmber ho$g many times I con
sulted th’ neck av ut. No doubt 'twas 
eonsiderable, bekase I know I sthopped 

і et th’ cross!n’ where Daddy Briggs was 
, «tilled, ye remlmber, an’ Invited his 
«host to come an’ hov’ a drink wld 
me. Ye know there’s thlm thot six he 
■walks av nolghts, an’ I glnerally els 
nothin’ but hurries whin business calls 
me by there after dark. ’Tls not I thot 
wud do Jinks wld a dead man whin I’m 
■ober. ,, .

“Whin I made th’ top av th’ hill I 
«topped In th’ lee av’ th’ big oak to get 

і me breath an’ straighten out me rain 
/ coat, which was tangled ’round me Hgs 
I most undacintly. Mebbe I tuk another 
I dhrink, too, I dunno. I had fair e<- 
’ cuse if I did.
і "Number Four wlnt by wld a howl 

en’ a snort whilst I stood there, an’ I 
watched till I saw her tall lights whip 
over the summit an’ knew th’ culvert 
was boldin’ all right. Thin I toddled 
on thlnkln’ av me bed.

itt

lib./1
[m -l|

other tide. ’Twas a game uv see-saw 
we played thot I wud not like to play 
agin.

“But Larry, bein’ tickled to death 
wld his invention, was laughin’ an’ 
talkin’ all th* time. He sed he wished 
he had a topsail, an* thot ’twas th’ blet 
little craft he lver handled. She’d give 
a center-boarder cards an’ ephades at 
edgin’ Into th’ wind. We wlnt by th’ Ing for saving her life, 
daypo bulldln’s at Dennison prlslntly, 
sixteen mllee from home, thin to UV 
Junction. I was thlnkln’ uv thot an’ 
whin I’d git back. If I Iver did, whin 
a thought struck me, an’ hard. ’Lar- 
rv.’ T yells, «rabbin’ him an’ shakln’ 
him to secure his attention.
“ That?’ saye he.

" ‘Hov’ ye thought av the three-
tier

/
Ball Wes Deflected by a Corset Steel, 

And Young Woman’s Life
Was Saved.

:

K
COLUMBUS, O.,. July 1 '—Miss Alice 

near Arlington, can 
hlch she was wear-

Walters, resldln 
thank the corsetX FRANK WHEATONSOU AGENT rot CANADA. V ^SOLLY VILLAGE. N. 3.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 
pored ghost, 
missiles struck the young lady and 
that

з—?

But one of the leaden
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 Jeffries lh the game today and 
will be the most difficult for the chnm- j 
pion to dispose qf.

In nn Interview Ryan compares Jef- [ 
fries and Corbett as follows:

"T seconded Jeffries in his last fight | 
with Corbett, and I know nil about this ■
big fellow. I know that Jeffries can. ,, . , ,
ilrk all thane fallow» that coma t„ him. 1 l'"’ h",nc »(•" of one who
That'S what he wants.,He ran heat all ; Mlow« the prof-Ml.m to he lived «ми- 
the Sharkeys, the Fitzsimmons and the ’ in 1-1 Bowery district, and tied
r.uhllns they send „gainst him. File- |,|я , l,lrr companions would he thugs 
simnmns always did carry the fight to “,l<1 »»*'».«*. but 11 •» not always sp. 
a fellow. It's the only way he knows [ 1111,1 г ,,МП,У "nt in the * asu of the 
how to tight. He's quick and all that. ! *1"™< f «»">™ ‘Worpla champion, 
and yet he lights Just the way Jeffries ' 14 l,r" ія delightful, and hig
wants him to.

CHAMPION JBFFRIBS HOMHlone would \hsve pierced her 
abdomen had It not been for the stiff 
corset ehe wore.

Slonaker resides at Elmwood 
and Arlington. He was arrested later 
In the night by local police officials and 
Is being hnld for Investigation.

He said that he thought that Alice 
was A ghost and that she was going to 
get him and that as he saw her 
approaching he pulled his revolver and 
fired.

" ‘Av course I hov, Pat. PhwyT*
” ’Will ye not lit down thot sail go

ln’ over there?’
“ ’Shure I won’t, 

mllee from th* Junction, an’ we haven’t 
eft ne thlm felly yet.’

On a hill flooded with California surf* 
shine and covered with flowers of the 
Golden state stands th» Jeffries matt* 
aion in the suburbs of Los Angeles.

Here is where Jim Jeffries, who will 
scon defend his right t<> the champion
ship of the world, has lived foi- the. Inal 
twenty-two years, which means for 
th' greater part of his life.

To speak of the home life of a 
fighter sounds almost like a pa

The world ot sportavenue
We're only tin

" 'Larry,' six I, as solemn as I cud, 
me layln' flat on me billy to каре on 
at all. ‘Larry, If ye go out on thof 
threstle wld thot contrlvaynce, we’ll 
be blown lnt.> th’ canyon as sure ae 
I’m alive. Will

Young Slonaker had been with 
a party of young peopla all evening 
and had been listening to ghost stories. 
His mind is said to have been filled 
with visions of hobgoblins and spectres.

According to the story told the pol 
by Slonaker he was staking his horse 
in the lot when he saw Alice Walters 
approaching, 
her but thought that she was one of 
the ghosts about which he and his 
companions had been talking.

HAbhtiALL blUKltSye not be elnslble now- bother about the rest. He doesn't care 
any more about money than I do about 
tho mud In the street. He never even 
comes around to get his check at the 
end of the month, but lets his money 
stay where It is.

“When Rube was playing, for me I 
was bothered to death paying his little 

but thu real cause ot It was his lack of bills. Hu he will buy anything you trv 
control.

“Seymour’s first game with 
Giants,’’ said Duke Farrell, the veteran he left the club hi didn’t come around 
catcher, the other day, “gave me the to see how he stood on the club's books, 
toughest job I ever had In one game in A month or so later I got a letter from 
my life. When the team visited the him asking for an advance on his next 
west on Its first trip that year Су was year’s salary. He did not even know 
left behind with instructions to prae- that the club owed him more money 
tlce every day. From the beginning of ’ than he had asked for.

“Rube would almost sign a contract

The striking success Су Seymour has 
made as an out-fleldt-r with Cincinnati 
recalls to Ians the time when Су 
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,

"Suddtnt there come a fresh gust av and leg ut over? 
thot howlin' wind nn' above ut what I •• 'Nope,' all he. 'Got to catch thlm 
ehud know In Chaney, th’ grr-grr-cluck • thaves.’ 
av a hand-car cornin’ like th' dlvtl an’ 
carry In’ no lights. I made wan jump 

, right off th’ right |tv way an’ they wlnt 
by me like a sthreak. I’d Just time to 
flash me lantern on thlm an’ see they 
was two min on th’ car an’ they was 
gone. Wld th’ wind in their backs an’ 
thlm pumpin’ fer all there was in thlm 
they must have bin runnin’ thirty 
miles an hour.

lice"Wld thot I gave up hope. We hit 
th’ threstle the nixt mlnlt an’ wlnt out. 
out, out, till we was bangin’ over th' 
very Pit. Sorr, If I’d looked I cud hov' 
sane the Divil down there waitin’. 
What wind we had in the ltvll was 
only child's play to what we got up 
there. Only th' weight 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 ethruek th’ grade at Brlerly. Phat 
was failin’ down hill after thot three- 
tie?

He did not recognlx®
surroundings more comluviv.- m j or-try

"Now, Co,-belt Is the other wav. For- 1 lh“" The Jeffries mansion
belt's plan iff battle shows that he | ln whkh <»« have lived tor
wants a safe gateway -after the'hook. * n":ulv 1 quarter of „ - ■ „tut ■ -„oil that
All his hooks ate from about th- waist- I murh . *""•»........ Cnl.tornla.
high line with that side turned toward 1 xvhelv ,lU btmllies have occupied the 
his man and his head going away. For- hnus'’ for moru 111,1,1 “ decntls-
bett can no more change his stvle of ts liKht 11,1,1 lllry- 111,11 11 ■' rt*
fighting at this stage of the game than that » western home. I'd i' -'„un,Is 
he can fly. He will fight exactly the "" Ustlnctly typical „1 south ,n Fall- 
same way ns he did in his other fight. *ornla- "ith lts K'vat magin lius Uftd 

"I figure the fight in this way: “Jef- eUL'alyP,us and Ра1,ля- 
fries can win on a knockout and for- He,p 1,1 w,nt'*r :u’,i ° ‘v l,Jo0'»

some of the old fashioned flowers such 
ns morning glories and sv. 
nnd bachelors’ buttons.
Inst nani?il are for Jim, to: he in a 
bachelor. When on * asks him why ho 
does not marry he sa) s. "Rome day Jt 
may buy a rnndi and set tin down, but 
as for marrying, well 'f course I'd like 
it, but what woman would have a great • 
follow like me?”

, to se.ll him and have the bill pent to 
the the club. When the season ended nnd

ATLMETIO.
CLARK ALL-ROUND CHAMPION.“ That the dlvtl/ six I to meellf, 'are 

they doin’ out tonight, an’ who wux 
ut?’ There didn’t same any way av 
answerin’ th' question, an’ I wlnt on.

"Whin I reached th’ daypo I wlnt Into 
pass th’ compllmints av th’ aayson wld 
Ellsworth, th’ night opera y tor, an’ I see 

j be had company. Larry, th’ agent, an’ 
і fclm was hangln’ over th' telegraph In

struments an’ Dodds, th’ diputy shetrff, 
>was siltin’ by th* stove. Me lntrance 
V/ as unceremonious, an’ в la Dodds, 
boldin’ up his hand like this, ‘Whist!’

" ‘What’s the matter?’ sia I, an* six 
be, ‘Whist!’

“Wld thot I set down me lantern an* 
tiptoed over th’ stove. Prlslntly Ells
worth did some Jiggers wld th’ kay an* 
ILarry turn an' six, ‘Did ye say any
thing av a hand-car cornin’ down th* 
line Patsy?”

“ T did thot/ sis I; 'they nigh run me 
down. They’d no slnse,’ six I, ‘runnin* 
like thot an’ oarryln’ no light.’

“ They’d want no light,’ six he, 'for 
thajrre bsuik robbers. They bruk Into 

•th* bank at Clairmount an* walked off 
wld th’ contents an’ O’Mera’s hand- 
car/

** 'Holy Payterl* six I; 'how much did 
they gltr

** *Forty thousand dollars.
Bounty tax money/ els Ellsworth.

** ‘Well,’ six I, ’they travelled ln a 
burry like.’

“Blx Dodds, <can ye not catch them 
Bt Bellevue?’

*’ 'Wires all down/ six Larry, ‘an* 
besides they'll be no such fools as to go 
clear In. They’ll stop at th’ bridge an* 
cut across to th’ P. & D. th racks. 
They've got a clane swaps, 
night offie this side th’ Junction an’ 

unless—Ту

Ellery H. Clark, of the Boston Ath
letic association and a graduate of 
Harvard university, won In brilliant 1the trip the giants were- up against It,
style the all-round championship of the and by the time we got around to Chi- , for nothing if a club would agree to
A. A. U. at Celtic park. New York, Sat- sago every one of our pitchers, with | settle his living bills."
urday. There Were seven other com- the exception of Dad Clarke, was on
petitors, making an entry list of eight, thu hospital list. I “Pop Anson was a quick thinker on
and this is the biggest field that ever j “There was nothing for it but to send the ball field, but once he released a 
appeared for this annual event. on for Seymour. Су landed ln Chica- second baseman for thinking a little

/’Larry made one lep to lower th' Clark Is by no means a newcomer. ’ go feeling frisky, and It was decided 1 hit quicker than anybody else on the ;
sail. Mebbe ut come down, I dunno, for he won the title in 1897 with a re- ; to put him lu that afternoon. For sev- nine.-
because at thot mlnlt I wlnt up. 1 is, j cord score. Since that time he has і en innings there was nothing doing in ! The second baseman in question was
I did, right straight up, an" thin I over been seen very little in open compel 1- the line of run getting for the Colts. ‘'Bad Bill" Egan. Everybody who re* 
inded some, like a Fourt av July pin- j tion, and when It was announced that ! Су was working all to the good. He 1 members "Bad Bill” will admit his su-
wheel, an' th’ earth came up an' found j he would again don silk after six . had a drop ball that was wonderful, j premacy on the second hag. When the
me an’ I lay still an’ quiet. Thlm rob- , years of retirement hi# chances were , and his speed had "the Chicago batters J 1),аУ 1» question came up there was a
bers had sthopped down there an' we'd I not seriously reckoned. However, he scared to death. Not a hit did the ; base runner on second. Chicago was 
telescoped ’em. Whin I came to ut won Saturday With a grand total of і foils got off Cv In those seven innings,
samed as If th* world was siltin' on «.318 l-4polnts and when it is seen that and things looked rosy enough for us.
m«. I vrlgglM a little an' «orne one the recorj I» G.S60 1-2 by Harry Gill ln ! in„amu,.h „„ wo hlul nlH fuotej the

roaned and six, daxed like, ’Where am 1900, It will be seen that the ex-Hnrv- і circuit eight times
ard man put In some sterling Work for! -The!.e wcre two out In the seventh 

" ’Ye’re on me hid/ шещ I. kind uv re- the ten events. As it Was, if Clark hod ! when Seymour's airship made its ap-
sentful like. been a trifle careful In the 66-pound

” T can’t move,’ six he; ‘me lige are contest ho Would have set up new 
bruk I think.’ figures and wiped Gill's topnotch mark

•• ’Then,’ six I, 'If ye'll eveuse me I’ll from *he books. He won with a throw
of 25 feet 5 1-2 inches, but cleared 
27 feet in a foul effort and the addition
al percentage between that and his ! 
winning throw would have netted about 
80 per cent., which figures 4frbuM have 
given him a new record. Clark's most 
effective scoring occurred In the 100- 
ynrd run, half-mile walk, hammer, 56 
pound weight and hurdles.

Up to the seventh event Clark was 
well ahead of GUI's 'record, but he fell 

til’ behind In tho 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 an<J 1902, took second place and . T ,, ..
although suffering from the effects of : of Comanche Indians. For the next 
a dislocated toe tallied up the respect- ten m|nute8 1 don t lh,nk °У sot more 
able score of 5.808 1-4 per cent. In the ,h&n three over the P|ate- aml aU of 
early part of the programme he showed these the Colts swatted for lusty sin- 
well to advantage, but tired perceptibly e,es- Seymour was so hot that he did 
toward the end. The third man was F. » ot know what he was doing. First 
W. C. Foster, holder of the Harvard he took off hU cap and tossed It over 
strength record. His score was 5,348 1-2, to the side lines. He recovered that 
nnd showed that If he hat been coached and then took off fils glove and threw 
at all for the contest he must have It away. Then the cap went again. I 
surely been near the winner. think he would have taken off his

Prior to the last event he was In shoes If he had not been stopped. AH 
fourth place, but by his splendid run- this time I was alternately trying to 
nlng ln the mile beat out Mahoney for get him back to earth and chasing to
third. The score of the other contest- the grand stand after wild ones. game was lost to Chicago,
ants were J. T. Mahoney. New York A. “Seymour was paying no attention to furious, nnd Immediately after the 
C., 5,800; William H. Green, Baltimore, my signals, and I was getting my game gave “Bad Bill" his release for 
4,875; John J. Ryan, Bt. Bartholomew hands all tom up. Finally Су was) making that throw. As a matter of 
A. C., 4.669 1-4; Louis Hang, Mohawk worked up to such a state that after fact It was the best possible play un- 
A. C., 3.686, and Martin L. Cane, Willis- making a pitch he would run to the der the circumstances, and Dahlen 
ton Preparatory school, East Hamp- plate and grab the ball out of my rather than "Bad Bill" was to blame 
ton, Mass., 3,300. hands, hustle back and, without wait- because It did not come out as plan*

An all-around context at weight ing for my sign, shoot It back. N#ne ned. If Dahlen had thought afe quick» 
throwing attracted a lot of attention to Chacago runs had crossed the plate be- ly as Bill the game might have been 
the infield. Four men appeared for the fore the third man had been disposed , settled right then and there, 
event—Flanagan, the brothers Sherid- of. Су came back to earth in the next 
an and Connelly. Four .weights made inlng, but the game was lost. Bey-
up the competition and in one of these mour subsequently in his career had < CORBETT MAY BEAT JEFFRIES, 
—the discus—Young Martin Sheridan many aerial flights, but nothing like Tommy Ryan, the middleweight 
made a new world’s record by scaling his Chicago performance." champion, who has been selected to
the missile 181 feet T inches. This re- —w— train Jim Corbett for his coming cham-
cord. however, will not be officially ac- Rube Waddell, the crack pitcher tôt pionshlp battle with Jeffries, has made 
cepted tor the stipulated Iron rim was the Philadelphia Athletics, says Presl- a careful study of both men. Ryan 
not on the circle. Otherwise the throw dent Pulliam of the Nationals, Is the was at one time chief trainer for the 
was perfectly fair. M. J. Sheridan and cheapest good ball player ln the bust-1 champion. In fact, he trained Jeffries 
Flanâgàn tied for first place on points ness today. j for his championship battles with Fits-
and will each receive a prise. "Salary!” continued the president, j slmmons and Corbett, and it was thjs

"Rube doesn't care whether he gets middleweight's methods more than nny- 
any salary or not. All you have to do thing else that enabled the big boiler- 
Is to keep him supplied wltl) spending . maker to carry off the honores 
money and cigarette*, and he doesn’t

"We hit th* level at th’ fut fair an' 
true, an’ thin Dodde came crowllng 
back from th’ front a whoopin'.
’ “ ‘Sthop her! Sthop her!' he yells. 
‘Sthop her quick! They're right nhld, 
I sane their light.*

1 bett on a decision, nnd they both have 
a good ehance to do that. If Jeffries is 
lucky he may win in a.hurry by getting 
Corbett just right. If he isn't hh’ll go 
along the way he did before and the 
first thing he knows the fight will be

"Corbett kept going away from Jeff
ries In their last fight. Jeffrl.-s kept 
getting more and more anxious to fin
ish it. He was always trying to get in 
tWlt right, and Corbett made him look 
line a fool. Cokhett 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 hook-'d It nnd was for
ever trying to slip the right in and 
CoPfiett had that nicely sized up.

ivsstbly tho

;
He forgets that women love men. 

whose hearts are in the right place, and 
the champion's Is large in proportion 
to his great body, and always full of. 
sympathy for those who need help, . ;

To return to the flowers: Old-fash
ioned ones occupy hut a"small part tit 
the Jeffries yard for thére-nr» 
others that thrive all trtk yeasjr 
In the California sunslitfm. Ahe«t tin 
large yard which is ehçlosett^ by a 
cypress hedge is a wilderness Cali
fornia roses and golden pbppleS. that 
reflect the sunshine, violets the big ones 
that grow only in the tiopfca'CSlimate 
of California, and n varit^’-eK other 
fragrant and bright hued Howeigjy while 
tucked away in cool co№ef8,qreferns"• 

It Is here that the chnmRlojf Uffp been 
ndlng much of his tiniP^ftfiEe last 
y. for the great man loves JOT home 

and the quiet to bo-wtound ftieA. Ho

one run to the good, and it was in the 
lust half of the ninth inning.

Bill Dahlen, now with Ed Hanlon's 
Brooklynites, was playing third base 
for Chicago. Th^ man at bat hit a 
sharp liner down to second. Eagan 
started for It, and nt the same Instant 
the man on second started for third

gn
1?’

ou KB
pearance. nnd for the next twenty min
utes I did everything but climb over 
the grand stand.

"Су lost his bearings for the third 
man up and let him walk. Then he 
slammel one into the next man's 
bread basket. Then came a couple of 
wild pi tehee, 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 fb pull Су to
gether, but he waved me hack and 
hustled over to the players’ bench. 
After putting away two or three glas
ses of water he hustled back to the

"Finally somebody in Corbett's cor
ner maybe or Corbett himself thought 
he had enough toft to go out after Jeff
ries. Ho 'changed his stvle a*nd began 
fighting the way he is miking of doing 
now. Corbett drew hack for his Hook 
arid 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 nnd when Corbett 
drew bsek hie left Jeffries sTnrted his 
left on that short, quirk hook. It fetch- j 
ed Corbett down for the finishing count. >

"Jeffries looked good In that fight ! 
when he would settle down and go nf- ; ЬУ the way. is a preacher, and fgcently 
ter his man carefully and steadily. 1 left fnr a missionary tour of ru*;world. 
When he got wild he looked like a fool. I Jlni's mother ід a sweej-fiigw old 
and Corbett had his arms so tired he and he has a sister of wJipm he
could hardly lift them after ten rounds ' 18 vcr>" fo,ld- There ^are n 13<1 two 
of fighting. brothers, and not H>ng Hgn a nnth nsk-

1 ed a small boy in the yard if Mr. 
BOUT BETWEEN GARDNER AND j Jeffries was at home. The answer sur

prised him ns the boy said: *
I “Which one do you waat. the slugger,
• the dude or the preacher*"
; This describe* the masgulinh portion 
j of the Jeffries family. -

It was to this home that Jeffries re-

The liner was a clipper, nnd the ball 
struck "Bad Bill’s" hands and bounded 
out. It struck the ground ten feet 
away, with Eagan right after it. Once 
he go.t his hands on It. without stop
ping to look where he was throwing, 
"Bad Bill" let the ball fly to Dahlen at 
third base.

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, and also for 
"Bad BUI" Dahlen had taken it for 
granted that Eagan would throw the 
•mil t* the home plate, and was not 
looking for It to be thrown to hint. 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, nnd the 

Anson was

move meself,’ an’ wld thot I squhirmed
AU the "Wud yetbelave ut, that blissed lan

tern av ours was slttin’ there an th’ 
lmbankmtnt still burning an' spreadln' 
a peaceful light all unmindful av blood 
an' carnage? I wiped the gore out av 
me eye an" wlnt an’ got ut. Whin I 
held ut up I nigh died wld laughter to 
see Dodds. He'd sthruck fair an' 
square on th' other side th’ railroad 
ditch an’ ehllpped back Into 
water which wax Just up to hie lips. 
Git Up be cuddent, an' there he sat. 
Ivlry mlnlt he’d open his mouth to 
swear, and before he could say what 
he wished to say, a quart av water ud 
rush Into th’ cavity an' he’d splutter 
an’. gurgle an’ xphlt like a sody foun
tain.

"But there’d bln sarlous work there 
too. I holped th’ diputy out an’ we 
earched 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 prlslntly from away over

Mrt

spends much of his/iime-s^eii 
out of doors, with his agedifntrçèr

Not a

"The crowd had got on In the mean
time, and they were howling like a lot

onthln' to stop thlm 
■lx he, T have ut. Dodds, d’ye want to

“ ‘Av course I do/ six Doddx. ] •
! - ** 'An* you Pat?’ six he.
‘ ** 'Av course I don’t/ els I. t *Do I
: Want to be made & sieve uv? • Them 
, fellys has guns. Besides they can’t be 

caught wld th’ start they have.'
" 'Tie, they can,' six Larry. ‘We’ll 

, take th’ lorrle,’ six he, 'an' put the eall 
* on ut. She’ll fly in the wind.’

" Tlx/ six I. ‘she’ll fly over th’ fence.*
** No, she won’t. Wld three min on . _

her she’ll stay down an’ wee an make, ЬУ flnee comes a voice, 
three feet to their wan. Come on, . S'"0' byee,' el. he; ye hurtr 
bye., down to th' tool hou.e. Got ybtlr ,mu=h'' ,4
kay, Pat?’ I Arm’s bruk,' six he; ‘how’s the

"Av course I had mo kay, an' I h®!*ll[pe7, 
fololwed thlm down th’ thrack on th' *Wa 
run.

"Ye must know thot Larry was an 
Injaynous sort av a lad, an’ he’d rigged 
up a big sail that he attached to me 
lorrle sometimes an’ scooted up an’ 
down th’ thracks av’ Sundays whin th’ 
trains was not numerous. We’d 
thrled ut often an’ ut wlnt 
great, but th’ Idea av sailin’ In a tor- 
r.ady whin ye
before ye an’ two dlsprlt characters 
waitin’ for ge w|d six-shooters!

"Ut was a foolish thrlch, an’ I 
(thought so when I started, but by th’ 
time I’d reached th’ tool house th’
Whisky ud begun worktn' in me gtrong- 
er that Iver. I’m not a cowaird. No 

і man ever called me thot to me face 
£ ! thot cud be recognised by his relay- 
f Hone afterward, but whin I’m sober 
І ; I'm prudent. Whin J*m half shot tho’ 
t 1 I’m not, an’ thot is why whin the kxr-

Jove!’

thlmr

F1TZ.

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 ,
conquer.or, ami ns Gardner has long | „„ flr„, tr|umphs, „hlch
since been anxious to get a chance at, ,..mca hlg then but ,„ok ttl,
the former champion, there Is no doubt „ M of h|„ |nter al.h,cvcm„„ls. at- 
but that they will come together In the I tînaed schoo, Bt the m0l, A,Toyo 
future. In fact, the matchmakers are „choo| house nMr b л
already getting busy endeavoring to „„ nrst ,aur„,„ „ marbVe~plnyer.
secure the match as nn attraction for Th(. boy, of oth„ ,rhnol„ ,n

borhood sent their b-'st playvçg to try 
The Yosemite Athletic Club, of San Wrest the championship from Jim, 

Francisco, has announced Its intention | but he was never beaten aft«r 1» once 
of offering big inducements for the . won thf. championship, 
battle, and the International Athletic | From his old home Jeffries ufc 
Club of Fort Eric, where Gardner g0 every morning with his lunch pail 
fought Root on July 4th, has likewise jn his hand when he was - working at 
offered Inducements for the mill. his trade, that of a boilertnaRr.. but

The bout will be a big drawing cord then, ns now, he was always htippy, 
for whatever club is successful in get
ting it. Gardner has shown conclusive- 1 "TWIN” SULLIVAN IN DEMAND, 
ly that he is the best man at his weight ! 
by disposing of such men as Marvin, !
Hart, and Jack Root. The latter won 
on easy victory over the clever Kid

n did an’ th’ other disabled,’ their club.
•ig I.

" ‘I’ve got th’ swag,’ six Doddx, sphlt- 
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 wlnt to th’ hospital or th’ morgue, 
deplndln* on our condition, an’ thin th’ 
rayportere 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’ 
bandspring* In th’ air after th’ colli
sion.

"Did we get a reward? Oh, yi*. th’ 
batik people were proprely grateful. 
They paid for havin’ ue minded an* we 
divided a thousand dollars betwixt us 
fccsldq, but I Wud not do that thing

THE RING.
cuddent your hand

James Lownes, of London, -ojjcrs a 
purse of $750 for a bout betwççn Jack 
(Twin) Sullivan and Jack Painter. The 
purse Is not large eriftifgTt tTTTctnpt the 
Twin to make another trip across thfstilt he fell a victim to the

man, who seems to be gaining 
form with every additional fight. 

Fitxsinimoris, although well advanced

ocean.

•In' years, will prove a dangerous oppo- (• Chronic Constipa t ion. surely cuWfl от 
nent for Gardiner. He le now getting money hack. LAXA-CARX TAilÎJLTS 

ape with Jeffries, and with his never fail. Small chocolate cotted, 
ful punch he will prove a hard easy to take. Prlee" 3$> "eente^^-Ai 

! druggists.

ÜClark Is well known ln the maritime 
provinces, having competed In sports 
here and in Halifax some years ago.

Into sh 
wonder 
man to beat.Ryan seconded Jeffries when the lat-1 !

II
aï.

Î

I

z

I

v/f1
I

L-V.

• і

\

i\ $

Л!» m&£i»iI
лі

>

■i 
;


