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WORLD'S GREATEST BASEBALL FAN AT
LAST MAKES EXGLARD "PLAY BALL"

Years Trying to Introduce
With Nothing But Unlimited

severance He Has Succeeded Where Unlimited Money
and the Best Baseball Talent from United States Failed
Miserably--Never Played a Game in His Life.

Paseball Into Great Britain--
Enthusiasm and Dogged. Per-

(Copyright in the United States and Great
Britain by Curtis Brown.
Strictly Reserved).

London, April 2.—Strange as #t may

scem, the greatest baseball fan in <the
world is not found among any of the sup-

| teinpts

Nelson P. Cook of Mount Holly, Vermont, Has Spent Thirteen:

tainly not this red-hot Yankee, whose
love for ba:eball bordered da.g.rously on
worship and who woull rat._e: have stood

at the top of the Nationa: League batting
and fielding records than have been presi-
dent of the United States.

When Cook landed in England the first
literature he con-ulted was not a Baedek-
er, but a short hstory of the two at-
that had been made to graft
baseball onto the &KEnglish catalogue f
sports. He found that the first real at-
tempt to popularize the game had been
made in 1874, when the Bostons and the
Philadelphia Athletics, of the National
League, toured the country.

This effort was a failure, as was the onw
mude fifteen years later by A. G. Spauld-
ing, who brought over two teams, one rep-
resenting Chicago and the other All-
America. As a resuit of the latter at-
tempt in the early nineties, professional
baseball teams were formed at Preston,

that he is unique. But he has been a con-

All Rights‘stant and assiduous spectator and in his

; youth, never missed a chance, ‘in his little
home town, when the team from the rival
village ten miles away paid its weekly
vigit, to encourage the home talent with

porters of the various American teams lungs and tongue. So it was that he dev-

who through the sweltering summer days
do their rooting from the front seats of

the stand i New York, Chicago, Phila- '

delphia or any of the other great baseball

centres. The man who is best entitled to,
to be development, Cook learned more of the

that distinction is an American,

! eloped into a full-fledged fan and acquired
i a stentorian voice and a vocabulary that

if it came to a tight “pinch.
In common with all fans of abnormal

was guaranteed to defeat the visiting team |

Stoke, Birmingham and ‘Derby. These
|clubs were furnished with professional
‘coaclies from the United States and were
backed by ‘people in the same quarter of
|the globe. They lasted just so long as
ithess backers were content to send over a
monthly check to make up the ever-in-
creasing deficit. The deepest of pockets
has a bottom,; however, and the most a_l-
truistic of incentives a limit, and in this
case it was nat very long before both
| were reached.

In the spring of 1893 there appearsd on

sure, but it is in John Bull’s little island, ' game than could ever be acquired in a the scene a famous vaudeville star who,

where he has lived for the last sixteen lifetime of playing; and in due course of aleng with so many of his fellow

profes-

years, that he has made his claim good. time his knowledge became a semipublic |sionals, was a baseball “crank” to the

| backbone.

P aans

¢ THE GREATEST BASEBA LL FAN IN THE WO=LD.
[P<zon *. Couk, Formerly of Mount Hally, Vt., Who, After Trying for Thirteen Years to Intre#uss
o

ball Into E:

|

|
|
|
|

I

d, Has S

Tor thirleen of these years he has been
t*ying to make our English cousins “play
2., and it is the fact that he hasat last
succeeded which makes him the premier
fan of the universe. His pame is Nelson
P. Cook, and be is the founder and organ-
izing secretary of the British Baseball As-
sociation.

Before Cook appeared in England two
attempts to introduce the game in the
British lsles, backed by an abundance of
mon=y, and in two instances supported by
the best baseball talent of the United
Siates, had ignominiously failed, yet this

property to be meted out to the various
members of the home team who seemed
in the most need of it. He learned to,
play the whole game and to coach the
whole team, whether they wanted it or
not, from the front row of the modest
Mount Holly B. B Club grand stand, and
one of the first bits of knowledge he ac-
quired and one that he never forgot was
how to umpire better than the chosen of- '
ficial. |

Possessed of such a highly trained, |
strongly developed love of the American
game, it is not strange that this premier |

i«2rious obstacle.

J. G. Knowles was then and

is today a comedian of the first rank,
but there was nothing of the joke about

his attempt to establish baseball in Eng- |
'land. He went at it seriously with the

cnergy which is denied to all except the
horn enthusiast, and did some real good
work that was deserving of a more last-
ing success, But although the popular
omedian had the limelight and the centre
.. the stage in those days, the care_ful
Leerver might have noticed also, behind
‘\» scenes, so to speak, the debut of the
ubject of this eketch. It was Nelson .
ook who did all the ‘donkey” work,
. he would express it, in connection wit]
is attempt to establish baseball on this
le of the blue Atlantic. It was he who
ased all over th: English metropolis
sking for possible baseball material and
o worked upon the smoldering enthu-
m of the players and made possl!)le the
\porary but all too short survival of
game. : :
‘hings dragged along until the spring
1806, when thanks to the organizing
ity of Cook, the season openeq with
o evenly balanced teams playing a
cular league schedule. A few wegks
‘er a junior league was formed with
_our new teams, and a permanent suz-
coss was in sight for the organizers. Un-
fartunately they ran up against a very
b Only one ground was
available and that in a very isolated part
of London. It was found impossible to
remedy this during the season. and the
result was that at the finish baseball was
about as popular in London as the Stand-
ard Oil in Kansas, and the attendance

lat the various matches as numerous as'

the hairs on John D.s head. Thus the
scason, which opened with a blaze of
glorious promise, closed in a gloom t}.mt
was ominous. Whereas at the begmnu‘ag
there wera four centres of baseball in
kngland—at Derby, Middlesborough, New-
castle and London—at the end it was
hard work to get a baker’s dozen of en-
thusiasts onto a field in any one of these
es.
mt‘“?hen the heirs to the remains of the
baseball boom of the preceding years got
together in the spring of 1897 they had
the greatest difficulty in discovering any
one v'o was willing to admit that the
- game ..ad any life left in it. On the qt}_ler
hand, there were many who were willing
to testify that they had been present at

the bural of *he poor old cripple the faky

previous. :
There were a few, however, who, }vhlle
acknowledging that they had viewed

something that mightily resembled a fu-

| neral, were sure that baseball was only
'in a comatose condition, and were for

opening the grave and taking a peep at
the condition of the body. Cook at this
critical moment was called away on busi-
ness and with him went most of the en-
thusiasm. If it had not been dead before
there was no manner of doubting that
baseball in Great Britain was now deader
than the proverbial door nail.

Despite this disappointment, Cook had

-

£

!Yankee. starting with only three players)fan of the future should have brought
and no grounds, but with unlimited enthu- |

siasm and dogged perseverance, has built
up an organization with two leagues and
gix rattling good clubs.

, To Mount Holly, Vt., a little town that
cannot boast, probably, of more than one
team of players, belongs the honor of be-
ing the birthplace of this greatest of base-
ball rooters. Cook is a rooter, pure and
cimple; his love for the game is that of a
spectator, for he has never played a
match in 349 Mife. Thus it will he seen

THE ALL-BRITISH TEAM WHICH BEAT AN AT L-&) ¢
With Four Exceptions These Pluyers Had Never Seen a Buascbail Game Until the Season Opeued Last Yesr.
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with him to Engiand sixteen years ago a
Jdetermination to make the game as popu-
lar in Great Britain as it wae in his own
native country. To be sure he found
ready al hand, as a valve for his surplus
enthusiasm, the English game of cricket.
But who, having been brought up on
whirlwind baseball such as they play in
Mount Holly, ever could be satisfied with
the slow. tedious national game of these
isles, which generally takes three days to

play, and, like as not, ends either in a run-

[
B!

1

AN AGLILESATION.

gathered from his experience in London
that the game of baseball, if given half
a chance, would work its way to a soft
spot next the heart of the English people.
He determined that at some opportune
time, not then far distant, he would have
another try at making the British public
“swallow” the American game. But man
proposes and the pumsuit of -the elusive
dollar disposes and business kept the

many years thereafter.

away match or an unsatisfactory tie? Cer-

% |

jcan team made up of men
iplayed -the game in the United States and

- - - .
on the subject and polishing up at short but would you.like to play a garﬁe o§
‘ 2 e : ok baseball” ..One of the men was tall an
mtervals his own faith in.the ultimate The foris Sibbed his
companion tightly by the arm and, turn-}

triumph of the game. But try. as he
might it was not until, early in 1908 that

Cook was able to locate :n Londen and:

again turn his atiention to an active prop- |
aganda in the interests of baseball.

When he started that year Cook was
able to discover three, and only three,
men in the whole of London who could
and would play the gams. On this small
foundation he set to work to build the
British Baseball Association, and in the
attempt he trusted half blindly to the
fates that seem to attend the real en-
thusiast and to the spectacular qualitiss
of the game.

Football was then, as now, the great'
Saturday afternoon game in Great Britain.
In the ten years previous to 1906 it had
made marvelous strides 'in popular favor.!
The lover of baseball who is fain to boast.!
of the big crowds which attend the'
matches in the important -cities of the |

United States would be amazed could he >

see the throngs that view a first-class
football match in London or any of the
other great centres of the game. Eighty
or ninety thousand spectators are con-
sidered merely a “good gate,” and 110,802°
people have paid admission to eee a cup-|
tie match at the Crystal Palace. In Met-|
ropolitan London alone there are no fewer
gthan eleven professional football organiza-
| tions, each one a member of one or other
of the three big English leagues.

The football season -lasts from Septem-

ber_l ta April 30. From the latter datefv
until the following August 31 the big |
grounds of these organizations lie idle. |

In this fact Cook saw his opportunity.
He did a little missionary work among
{the governing bodies of these clubs, and
i before long had the good will of six of.
jthem in his pocket. They were to pro-
ivide the grounds and Cook was to raise
|and coa(;h the teams. The latter were to
pay thair own expenses from the start,
‘a‘nd, strange to say, they did pay' from
itho very beginning.

|

Thus it was that the British Baseball
Association was started in April, 1906.
.mdgfgtiga.ble labor twenty-three men,
{addition to the trio which already had |
{ been discovered, who had pfayed the game
of baseball before and were willing to!
play again if given the oppertunity, Werel
unearthed in London. Most of these men |
| were Bn.tlsh'bom, having learned to play :
{during visits to America. |
i VVIt‘h.t.hem the six clubs were formed, |
| care being taken to put a certain number |
in each organization to instruct the green |
men who were necessary to make up the |
jnines. The clubs took their names from |
(the football organizations that fathered |
| them, §nd were the Clapton, Orients, Ley- |
yfon, Fulham, Tottenham Hotspurs and !
;Woolwm}g Arsenal. In addition to these
<61X, an independent team was formed
(called the Nondescripts, who used the
‘grouqu of the Iford Football Club, a|
prominent London amateur organization.
| Invitations were sent broadcast to all
, who wanted to try the new game, and
practice games were played during April
.and May on the various grounds. In this
| way thg green material was whipped into
some kind of presentable form. For the
purpose of giving the general public a
taste of what was about to be eerved up
by the naw league, an exhibition game |
was played between the Rhodes scholars
of Qxford University and a team repre-
1senting All-London at the Woolwich Ar-
senal grounds. The Rhodes scholars had
ia walkover, winning by 19 to 7.
| The league games began early in June
|and, from the first, “caught on.” The at-
i tendance grew from a mere handful of 200
half-interested spactators to 2,500 wildly
enthusiastic rooters, e,\ihibiting all the
earmarks of the real, genuine, American
original. . The final game.for the British
cup—one of the two trophies—betwaen the
To_ttenham Hotepurs and the Nonde-
Scripts, was witnessed by upward, of 4,000
spectators, and it was evident that base-
ball had made a lasting place for itself in
Er_lghsh sport. To be sure, its public was
still very limited, but a start had been
.:made, and in those days Cook wore. a
|emile that wouldn’t and hasn’t come off.
| In the course of the same summer—that
of }QOﬁ—iu addition to the major league,
various junior clubs were formed and'
| knocked into playing form, and the s2ason
| of 1907 opened with sixteen clubs in exist-
ence. And while the clubs were increasing
.and the attendance growing the players
|wer: adding considerably to their ekill.
! Cook regards the Englishman as the best
raw baseball material in the whole world |
and the results he has obtained seem to,
bear him out. The feature of the season’
of 1907 was a game between an all-Ameri- |
who had !

By,

an all-British team mads up of men who, !
with four exceptions, had never seen a
bas:ball game before the season opened.
And all the all-British won in a rather
tight match. The natural supposition is
that the all-American team were a Jot of
dubs at the game, but such is not the fact,
for they were a very snappy bunch of ball
tossers. |

The casual reader can have very little
idea of the difficulties that have been sur-
mounted by Nelson Cook in planting
baseball in England.  His has been in the
best sense of the word a labor of love,
for the organizations that have beea
brought into existence by his efforts are
strictly amateur. He gets no pay for his
work as organizing secretary, and he ex-
pects none. If the truth must be known
he has expended out of his own pocket
more than $3,000 to forward the interests
of the sport. When he first started peo-
ple eaid he was in it for money. When
that impression cleared away some gaid
he was a millionaire with a hobby. Later
it was rumored that he longed to bask in
the blaze of the limelight; but he kept,
steadily in the background, and in time
this idea went the way of its predecessors.
Gradually it is beginning to dawn upon‘
everybody that Cook is doing it becauss
he cannot help it; in short, because he is
the greatest baseball fan in the world.

I have told this story myself because
Cook himself refused to tell it. He has a
sense of modesty that covers him like the
hide of a rhino. A twenty-mule team
would not draw a personal tale like this
from him. But he did tell me some of
his experiences in introducing the game!

anything I can say, the enthusiasm of the,
man. i

“One day,” he said, “I received word
from the captain of one of the league
teams that three of his men would not be.
able to play on the coming Saturday af-,
ternoon and that the echeduled game
would have to be abandoned. I called the
captain upon the ’phone and said, ‘Go:
ahead with the match; T will see that
you have three men that can play the’
game.” Now, of course, all the other
league teams were to play on the same
day, so I could hope for no help in that
direction. London had been exhausted of
men who could play the game when we
made up the teams, so I was utterly at a,
loss as to what was best to do unti]l a
| bright idea struck me. - The following!
morning 1 went down to the Btr-d and!
' took up a position in front of the Hotel|
| Cecil. 1 knew I was pretty certain to|
meet some Americans, and sure enough,

over here that will illustrate, better than'

the other short.

ing his back upon me, marched him quick-
ly ‘across the street.” Then the two of

proachful glances.
the world where the petty ‘con’ man is 60
numerous as in the Strand, and I did not
blame the two men. I suppose they had
been warned before they left home. 1
persisted, despite this rebuff, and finally
landed three men who were willing to fill
up the gap in the team.

“A little later in the same season 2
similar difficulty arose and I was com-

| pelled to go on the hunt again. I finally
| spotted two Americans on the top of a

‘bus crossing Piccadilly Circus. At first
they, too, toock me for a ‘smooth article,
but I eventually landed them. They were

two brotheré from Pittsburg and were;

‘making quite a long stay in London. They
played for me on several - occasions and
were glad to get the chdnce.”

ERNEST L. HEITKAMP.

THE SEA SERPENT
 WAS GINT LOBSTER

Nineteen-Pound Crustacean, Caught
in Dory by Two Fishermen, Brought
to Wharf,

(Boston Herald.)

Two men in a _dory, members of
the crew of the fishing schooner Lu-
cania, were hauling in their trawls
the other day on Georges bank. The
bottom of the dory was strewn with
cod, when one of the men felt a
heavy weight on his line. He pulled

over the other side of the boat, for

'a g‘reer; monster had appeared in the

clear water. :

.“JIs it a sea serpent oQr a devil
fish?'’ he gasped. .

‘““By the Lord, if it isn’t a lobster,’
declgred his mate. They pulled to-
gether and drew the monster up to
the boat. It was an enormous lob-
ster, and it made a vicious snap at
them with its free claw as they haul-
ed it in. By keeping out of reach of
its claws ‘and exercising great care
they got it on board and rowed to
the ship with their prize.

The lohster weighed 19 pounds and
measured 36 inches from his claw to
the tips of his tail. The claws were
enormous, being nearly two feet long
and capable of snapping a steel wire.

The lohster was kept alive and
brought to T wharf yesterday, where
it was shown to the crews of other
fishing loats. There were many
suggestions as to its disposal, the
most popular of which was that it
be sent 1o President Roosevelt. It

Iis one of the largest ever brought to

Boston.

The lobster almost proved a Jon-
ah for the Lucania. As she came up
the harbor yesterday morning a tug
with a tow was going out. The haw-
ser of the tug parted, and the
schooner, in order to avoid collid-
ing with the barge. was obliged to
run out of the channel, grounding on
a mud bank below Castle island.She
was” ashore four hours, floating at
high tidé¢ without apparent injusy.

The Lucania had a catch of 125,-
000 pbunds of fish, which will prob.
ably bring a good price today, for
fish has been very searce for some
days. Other vessels to arrive were
the schooner Metacomet with 7,000
the Richard, with 60,000 pounds of
haddock and cod, the Nokomis with
10,000 pounds. All skippers report-
ed very severe weather, and nearly
all were well coated with ice.

HONEYMOON POINTS
FROM PASTOR PAGE

Tells Why Married Life is Not All
Angel Cake in His Sermon.

(Boston Herald.)

‘““The honeymoon determines that
married lif¢ is not all angel cake,but
does not necessarily show that it is
an automatic performance, set to an
alarm clock,”” said the Rev. Charles
L. Page in his noon sermon on ‘‘Man
and the Honeymoon’’ at the Dudley
Street Baptist Church Sunday.

‘“Honeymoon means honey for a
month, but the month should belife-
long in duration;’”’ he said.

‘““‘Quiet, not the grand tour, is the
essential thing aftér marriage, and
the honeymoon is less provocative
to quarrels if passed in the couple’s
snug little home, or in some retired
place, than careering around in fash-
ionahle places, where the minds of
the newly wedded are liable to be
mude fretful and fractious.

“Two birds roost on the matri-
monial trce. One is the honey buz-
zard, a bird of prey, and the other
is the bird of love, called the honey
guide. The buzzard begins by sug-
gesting various awkwardnesses of the
wedding day—the clumsiness of the
groom, the nervousness of the bride,
etc., and if he is allowed to flap his
wings the honeymoon is liable to be
the beginning of spats and quarrels.

““The honey guide teaches forbear- |

ance and mutual yielding of wills
and tempers.

“Wedaing means wielding and wed-
ding means weeding. The weeding
begins in the garden of love to per-
mit the roses of affection to grow
and to give the busy bee of affection
a free scope to make honey for life
and eternity.

‘“There should be
nor mistress, neither bossing hus-
band nor nagging wife. There should
be the cultivation of preventives and
the nurturing of preservatives, and
the couple must learn the other’s
tastes and distastes. :

‘““The honeymoon is a preparation
for the hunting moon and the harv-
est moon. The hunting moon should
never wane, as -only by constant
hunting can true happiness be found
and maintained, and
moon beams only after years of - ef-
fort and Christian patience.

‘“T'he honeymoon is not a time of
fun and nonsense, but of serious re-
flection and a learning to avoid mis-
takes.”’

neither master

(Louisville Courier-Journal.)
“Now, Mr. President, you were a poor
boy, I understand. Tell me of your early

‘hardships.” :

“Well, I was born in a forty-dollar flat,

#he light of a single electric

There is no street in|

the harvest |

IN THE FRENCH CAMP
' AT CASABLANCA

them turned and regardei me with re-|

A SPECTACLE OF COLOR OUTSIDE THE

| : CITY

WALL

General -d’Amade Has Soldiers of the Foreign l.egion, Algerian

Tirailleurs, Arab Spahis Mounted on Barbary Horses, and

Chasseurs d'Afrique, Rollicking and Audacious, to Use
Against the Moors---Heavy Losses of the Natives.

Casablanca, Morocco, March 25.—
One does not have to live long in
this town on the edge of Africa to
realize that so far as present events
in Morocco go, he is in the thick of
them at Casablanca. This is the
centre of French activity, and for
the time, at least, French activity is
tho centre of everything else in the
country of the Farthest West.

It is real fighting. no mimic, comic
| opera warfare, that is going on in
jthe Casablanca district, Frensh loss-
|es, true enough, have not be2a aum-
| erically large, but they have neen
serious, conmsidering the small nuu
ber of men engaged in most of the
enccunters, and Moorish loasi3—.f
these the story has never bean tald.

Gen. Picquart informed the Cham-
bar of Deputies in the middle »f Fel-
ruary that fifty-seven French soldinrg
ihad been killed up to tha: date Pog-
| sibly—-but there is a good deal that
{thoe= figures do not tell. At the
iend of most skirmishes ithere nave

i hard .and then aimost fell backward | Péen a number of mep ‘‘missing,’’

and these have not apreaved zmong
ihe kied. Some of the ‘‘mmissing’”’
may be held as prisnera, but it is
known that others have shared a
worse fate. Reliable word has come
—in spite of French official denial —
of the heads of soldiers exposed on
the walls of Moslem cities as warn-
ing and prophecy of the eventful fate
of the Nazarenes in Morocco.

Moreover, it is probable that offi-
cial returns of the killed number on-
ly such as are found dead on the
field and not those that subsequent-
ly succumb to their wounds in camp
and hospital. An Englishmian who
has been with the fighting column
most of the past two months told
me that he considered 200 a fair es-
timate of the French killed up to
this writing. On that basis the
wounded would go up to about 1,-
000.

LOSSES OF THE MOORS.

And the Moors? Exaggerated re-

ports, of course, have been made as
; to the number of them slain. Stor-
ies come in of their having been
mowed down by thousands, or the
| French having used their dead as a
| bridge. Nonsense, without question,
but it is true that in the earlier en-
| gagements, when the French were be-
ihind fortifications and the Moors in
ithe open, the proportion of killed
{was at least 1 to 100 against the
ilatter, while the Englishman before
iquoted stated that since it has been
ifield fighting for both sides, the
{ Moors have lost at least ten men to
{one Frenchman.
| Sa.you see it is not child’s play,
[but formidable human sacrifice that
1is going on in this out of the way
icorner of the world. And that, too,
despite the fact that there is nomin-
ally no war at all, but only ‘“‘pacific
penetration.”’
. There lies before me a post card
; which T got in a local shop. It re-
presents a French soldier with a na-
tive spitted on the end of his bayon-
et, and the inscription below, ‘‘Pene-
tration Marocaine—bessif!’’ This
may be freely rendered into English
as ‘‘Moroccan penetration — with a
whoop!”’ and may be left without
comment to point its own moral.

With almost daily fighting within
twenty to fifty miles of its gates,and
the French army in charge of the
town itself, it may be imagined that
Casablanca lives in an atmosphere of
powder and smoke. FEuropean resid-
ents do not fear for their safety any
more than they do in Tangier, but
uncertainty is the essence of all war,
and past and present events in the
town have put its
der high tension.

A couple of weeks ago came word
of French disaster and retreat at
Fedhala, only twenty miles to the

north, and with no other force be- |

tween there and the city. After an
anxious night it turned out that a
!small detachment outside had been
| repulsed at Fedhala, and that the
garrison was secure. But such hap-
penings coming on top of the attack
upon the city last summer—which is
still a lively recollection—remind
people that in the midst of life they
are in death. -

EVIDENCES OF BOMBARDMENT.

Most of the damage wrought in the
city by last summer’'s bombardment
has been repaired, but the cvidences
are still present to keep the memory
alive. Hundreds of new and unpaint-
ed doors are to be seen in front of
.booths and shops. In the frenzy for
loot that swayed the town at that
time, not only the contents of stores
and houses were taken, but even the
doors themselves were wrenched from
their hinges and carried away by
poor Jews or Moors.

After quiet had been restored a par-
{ty, riding out of the city, came up-
on three natives shot down a mile
from the town, each with a huge
door on his pack. It was all they
had. Sofas and other unwieldy art-

iicles were likewise found in the fields !

|far beyond the town limits. These
| incidents are explained in part by
| the great poverty of the people, but
'may also be attributed to the craze
for loot having driven them mad,
‘just as at a fire a householder will

i frequently rush out in his excitement

| with an alarm clock, a pin cushion,
;or something equally valueless.
| One sees other evidences of the
! bombardment, too, such as I did at
1 the home of Baron von Heemstra,
consul for the Netherlands, and act-
ing consular agent ior the United
States, where I noted three huge
| copper shells that had been picked up
| in the streets. Two of them were in
use as vases for flowers!

The French camp, which is a never

lending spectacle of color and fascin-

jation, begins just outside the city
iwall on the north, and stretches for
(a mile along the road that leads in-
lland. The Foreign Legion is repre-
| sented, but by far the largest pro-
! portion of the soldiers are Algerian
| Tirailleurs—native troops recruited

fajthful fan trotting around England for it was not long before a couple’ of them did my schootl -headwork and perforated'in that country. These men, one Pears that it will n
: During all those came along. You know you can spot' squares
years, however, he talked baseball to all them a mile away. I immediately stepped . bulb. a@é oen - trudged four blgcks toin hand, because they know the lan-
and /%89, 'nspiring newspaper articles: up to these two and eaid; ‘Excuse me,! get-boo > #¥2m a Carnegie library,

would judge, are ideal for the tagk

guage of the Moors, and are near en-

inhabitants un-

ough kin to sympathize with them,
and make good go-betweens for the
French.

A picturesque, if uncouth, lot are

the Algerian - Tirailleurs. Their fa-
tigue uniforrn is a white eotton
blouse, with zouave trousers to

match, blue sash, and red fez. Dress-
ed up, they wear a light blue flannel
jacket and zouave %rousers—both or-

red sash and a fez of similar hue.

Best of all from the spectacular
standpoint are the Arab spahis, also
wear red jackets,
trousers, .
white muslin pulled tight over the
crown and bound around the sides
with turn after turn of coarse cord.
Mounted on their Barbary horses
they are a splendid and bewilderin
vision. !

Then there is another set of moun-
ted troops—the chasseurs d'Afrique.
They are French,
and audacious set, indeed, in their
black puttees,- red knickerbockers,
blue jackets, and scarlet fezes.

While vigiting one afternoon at the
home of a foreign consul here, I met
two other callers—a member of the
French military postal service, and a
private in the Foreign Legion who
was a Prussian count. This illus-
trates both the democracy of social

membership of the Foreign Legion. f
one could tear off the disguises he
might find former American bank of-
ficers in the ranks.

MEN WHO APPLY THE TORCH.

Last of all, and set apart from the
rest of the camp as something un-
clean, must be mentioned the goum-
iers, which is a word the French
have coined from the Arabic, goum,
a village. The goumiers are natives
of Algeria, and infantry privateers.
They are paid only when actually
performing military service—mainly
in the privilege of loot—and are used
for- burning villages, pillaging hous-
es, or other delicate tasks which the
French would rather not do directly
themselves. The goumiers, it would
seem, must be admirably fitted for
such work, and economical both
from the standpoint of pay and that
of wear and tear upon the conscience.

French uniforms, although gorg-
eous in color ‘ and design, impress
one as less cleanly or comfortable
than the plain tan service cloth of
our own or the English army. The
flannel catches dirt, and the color
shows soil. Yet, of course, in fitting
out Algerians it is desirable to re-
produce the clothing they are used to
as far as practicable.

Altogether they are a cheerful and
a careless, a swarthy, and a swag-
gering lot, these soldiers from the
green little towns of France, or the
sun-parched plains of northern Africa
tumbled together, 'shaken into a gau-
dy uniform, armed with a carbine,
and shipped out to sing and shoot
and die for the tri-color in Sunset
Land. In camp or in the feld they
seem to live the ancient lines of An-
acreaon: -

For today I take or give;

For to-day I drink and live;

For to-day I beg or borrow;

Who knows about the silent
morrow?

The men they have to fight are ne
less brave, and no less patriotic than
, the French. The Moors’ courage and
|ardor have been amply demonstrated
and thanks to the efforts of smug-
glers within recent years they are
i provided' with modern rifles and am-
‘munition. These they do not make

the best use of, because they lack

discipline and there are among them
i few who can Dbe considered marks-

! raen.
But the great handicap under
which the Moors are working is lack
of cannon or large guns of any sort.
It is the superior equipment of the
Fronch troops in this respect that
has enabled the 1 tter to mow the
poar natives down with such fright-
ful disproportion in all engagements.
WHAT THE FRENCH ARE DOING.
| Now, what is it the French are do-
ing with their 10,000 soldiers in the
Casablunca district? About half of
the troops are stationed here and in
the fortified towns of Fedhala, Bou
Znika, Ber Reshid,
while the other half constitute a fiy-
ing column under Gen. d’Amade,
which swings round on a radius of
some fifty miles from Casablanca as
a field force. With slight exceptions
it is this flying column of 3,000 men
or detachments of it, which has been
doing the fighting. The Moors ure
not wasting themselves in attacks on
i the fortified towns, but some of the
.most serious engagements of the
! French have occurred when the nat-
'ives have caught small convoys
|carrying provisions and ammunition
| between.
It has all along been known that
Mulai Hafid wanted to avoid collis-
ion with France if that nation would
leave the question of who was to be
Sultan to the Moors, and it now
looks as if that course might be fol-
lowed. Of course French interests
'have been tied up to the continuance
|of Mulai Abd-el-Aziz on the throne,
{but judicious Europeans in Morocco
{have marvelled that France seemed
| so long bent on doing the apparent-
ily impossible, and increasing the fer-
ment which is doing such harm to
the country. There is an impression
here now that pressure at home, and
 the hazards of the campaign about
| Casablanca, have led to an under-
| standing with Mulai Hafid, whereby
. he will be left untrammelledf
If so, peace may come again to Al-
Moghreb  Al-Aksa—the Moroccans’
pame for their country—ifor the nat-
ives in arms about Casablanca are
not numerous or important.
| Gen. d’Amade is not attacking
them, but letting them attack him
.and, failing reinforcements, it ap-,
ot take long for
them to batter their forces to gie{'os
[against Ais flying column.
| ArZur H. Warver in N. V T
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