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sports  is
the re-
Victoria

feature of
striking than
of baseball in
during the last two years,
A few years ago lacrosse _had’
full sway, and lovers of the 'American
game were compelled to stand by with
quizzical smiles and watch the keen
tussels of the local exponeuts of the
great Canadian nctional game. Base-
ball was confined to a few irresponsibles,
who cnce in a while got together at
Beacon Hill and had a few practices,
but good ball was practically dead.
-Now all this ‘is changed, and while
lacrosse continues to draw, it cannot be
said to- be a circumstance alongside
such games es the recent Everett-Vie-
toria match at Oak Bay. Pastimes,
like every other thing, have fheir day.
It is baseball this season, it was lacrosse
a few seasons £go, and before that it
was baseball and the googd old original
“‘rounders.” V4 ;
But Victoria has always loved the
ball game, and those whese memory
can carry them brek twenty or thirty
years will remémber how in those days
everybody, big and little, flocked to
Beacou Hill to see the contests hetween
‘the “Amities” or “Maple Leaves” and
‘teams  like the redortable “Al-Ki”
‘from over the Sound. "Those -were the
days before “the gate” was invented.
:and the gnme wrs free toiall. “Rooters”
were nnknown, and so far as the local
grounds were concerned, the rich snd
poor alike were ‘“bleachers,” all stending,
literally and practically wpou the sime
footing, or if they did not cere to stand

Id sit op the grass..

# the ‘Colonist durine: those
.@n its reports of baseball
s afford ample food for reflece-
“tiom. and at the same time cause a smile
-at the pecnliarities of the game as then
played. 'Of course, ‘“‘curves” were not
‘then known, and the catcher stood be-
hind the bat without mask or mit. - In
-one game reported in this paper on the
Tth September, 1872, we find that Vie-
toria was defeated by a score of 57 to
32, from which the younger generation
will see that home runs smd three-
‘baggers must have been forthcoming
with a profusion that is quite startling
to.the modern ideas of a score. Twenty

O one
more
vival
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South Ward Team and Thezir Macscot,
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0r more rulls in an innings did not cut
much figure in those days. But when
a break of this kind occurred, the ex-
pedient was to change the positions of
all hands, and this frequently with most
unexpected results.

The followimg is the report taken from
the Duaily ‘Colonist of Saturday, Tth
September. 1872, of a ‘game played at
Beacon Hill the day befors, hetween
the Victoria Olympics and the visiting
WWishington nine:

BASEBALL.

the match plaged yesterday. victnrv
agaln crowned the Wa gbon club it
her laurels. The Viectorians playel very
creditably vp 'to the sixth innings, Deing at
the close on even terms with their oppon-
ents, each having a score of 26 runs, and
they attribuge their ioss to an acelllent
whi~h happened to one of their Dest fields
in tMme eighth innings, which obliged - the
APt N to change thim to annther position.”
ﬁ: this innings the Washington club made
23 and plared all chances of victory against
the Olympies. One home ran each was
made by L. A Treen and A, Harker, of
fhe Wash'ngton club, and one by E. Me-
Onade and two bv R, R. C. Nagle, of the
Olymmpics. Subjoined is the score:

OLYMPICS.

. Moses: s. 8. ..., "....
W. . Cameron, 2nd’ b,

;!‘. Tartridge, c. f.

npt A. McQuade,
e fI(ande. n.
R. Hall,

©. Rickford. r. f.

R. €. Nangle, ¢, ...

A. Wright, 1st .

Tn

Runs. Outs.
4 9

D.

Bl eomamsmomece

]

3
WASHINGTON,

Capt M. . Treen, c.
28 X&‘rwbo‘{l. Por £ neie

S. Lome, p. e
:[\. Harker, 2nd b. ..........
J. Ri. Huntington, 1st b, ..
R. G. O'Brien, 1. . t
J. 'C. MeFadden, 3rd b, .
F. Treen, §. s.

B. Washbourne, c.-f,

5 I 0 b i i i G0 20 W e

Analysis—
9

PR o anssnuen
ot

TS
L@

1
2

W. A, Calhoun,
scoréer O. B. B.
W. BB, C,

G. W. Cohen,

5--57

C.: C. B. Bagley, scorer
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Colonist Baseball Trophy.

In the same issue is a letter from an
old  player, scoring ‘the pitcher’ and
fielders of the local nine.

For years baseball eontinued to have
first call on Victoria, and it was not
until about 1890 that lacrosse secured a
good hold in this city, F'rom then on,
the last-mentioned game _ gradually,
gained the ascendancy, until four or
ffive years. ago little or - nothing was
heard of baseball, i
' [However, thanks to the faithful few
‘who in spite of adverse conditions con-
tinued to “talk’” baseball, that game has
experienced a recrudescence which
Promises to, leave a lastﬁng mark upon
the minds of the sport-loving people of
this city. Victoria has now a senior
‘amateur nine who would do credit te
the largest cities in the United Stotes,
and many of whose -individual members
‘would be eligible for positions on the
crack teams of° the leagues.

' With the interest created by the fine
‘work of the senior team has grown
apace i« desire om the part of the
younger members of the community to
excel 'in work on the diamond. Bats,
'balls, mits, protectors and the other
paraphernalia of the baseballer, which
in former yedrs had been so much dead
Stock on'the hands of the local dealers,
who were supposed to be ready for any
‘demand in that line—all these were
rapidly bought uwp and put into com-
mission.  So great was this demand
that early in the year most of the stocks
in towni had run out.

' Among the schools the itching to “play
ball” was of course as keen as any-
“Where else, and it was with the inten-
tion of focusing these energies and
making the most of the dormaunt talent
among the youngsters that fhe Colonist
‘decided to offer for competition among

.0.00....0..’....0.‘........
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Central Schoo! Team.
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THE COWBOY

What care I, what cares he,
What cares the world of the life we know:
Little they reck of the shadowless plains,
The shelterless mesa, the sun and the rains,
The wild, free life, as the winds that blow.

With his broad sombrero,

His worn chapparejos,

And eclinking spurs;

Like a Centaur he speeds,

Where the wild bull feeds;
And he laughs, ha, ha!—who cares, who

cares.

Ruddy and brown, careless and free—

A king in the saddle—he rides at will

O’er the measureless range, where rarely
change

The swant gray plains so weird and strange

’I‘ree]eaﬁl ‘and streamless, and wondrous/
st }

With his slouch sombrero,
His torn chapparejos,
And cHnking spurs;
Like a Centaur he speeds.
Where the wild bull feeds:
And he mmughs, ha, ha—who cares,
cares! -

who

He of the towns, he of the East, .
Has only a vague, dull thought of hi
In his far-off dreams the coawvboy see:
A mythichl thing, a thing he deems
Hun or & Goth as swart and grim!
With his stained sombrero,
His rough chapparejos,
And clinking spurs:
Like a Centaur he speeds,
Where the wild bull feeds:
And he laughs, ha, ha—wha cares,
cares!

who

Often alone, his saddle a throne. i
He scans Hke a sheik the numberless herd;
Where the buffalo-grass and the sage-grass

T,
In the ivmt. white glare of 4 cloudless sky,
And the music of streams Is never heard.

With his gay sombrero,

His brown chapparejos,

And clinking spurs:

Like a Centaur he speeds,

Where the wild bull feeds;
And he laughs, ha, ha—who cares,

cares!

wao

® Swift and strong, and ever alert,
® Yet sometimes he rests on the dreary vast:

® And his thoughts,

like the thoughts of

° other men,
® (o back to his childhood days again,

of which is bere produced.

iall the rest of the mysteries of

iculation by the young

the schools the handseme trophy a cut
Thanks to
the active end hearty idterest taken in
the matter by.Miss ‘Cameron, the prin-
icipal of the South Ward school, Prin-
cipal Gillis of Central, Principal Tait of
iNorth Ward, and Principal Winsby of
Victoria” West, four smart teams—one te
represent ecch school—have been organ-
ized, and are ‘hard at 'werk practising.
#Tu-shoots,” “drops,” “out-sheots,” and
the
game as played by the twirlers, are the
subjects of mnuch thought and nice cal-
heads whose
hends (thank goodness) are meanwhile

And many a loved one in the past,
With his gay sombrero,

®
®
®
[ ]
[ ]
[
®
®
[ ]
®
[ J
[
®
[ ]
[ ]
[ ]
®
®
®
®
®
®
®
®
«
®
[ J
[
®
®
[
[ ]
[
[ ]
®
[
[ J
®
®
®
[ ]
[ ]
®
[ ]
®
[
®
*
e
[ ]
®
®
[ ]
L ]
[ ]
[
[ J
[
®
®
®
[ ]
[ ]
®
®
®
®
®
[ ]
[
[
®
®
®
®
[ J
[ ]
[
®
®
[ d
[ ]
[
®
[
®
L]
[ J
[ ]
[ ]
[ ]
[ ]
®
[ ]
®
[ ]
[
[ ]
[
[ ]
®

His rude chapparejos,
And clinking H

ir and a smile,
a, ha!—who cures, who
times his mood trom solitude
Hurries him, heedless, off to the town!
Where mirth and wine through the goblet
shine,
And treacherous sirens twist and swing
The lasso that often brings him cown:
With his soaked sombrero,
His rent chapparejos,
And clinking spurs;
He staggers back
On the homeward track,
And shouts to the plains—who cares,
cares!

who

On his broncho's back he sways and swings
Yet mad and wild with the ‘city’s fume;
s pace is the pace of the song he sings,
And the ribald. oath that maudlin clings
Like the wicket stench of the harlot's room,

With his ragged sombrero,

His torn chapparejos, -

His rowelless spurs;

He dashes ama‘n

Through the trackless rain:
Recing and reckless! who cares,

cares!

who

‘Tis overlate at the ranchman's gate—
and his fellows, perhapy a s-ore,
Hal!t in a quarrel o'er nizht begun,
With a reads blow and the random gun=-
There's a dead, dead comrade! nothing
m-re,
W'th his slouched sombrero,
Iiis darx chapparejos,
And his clinking spurs:
1Te .dashes past
With face o’ercast,
in his throat—who cares, who -

A'wuv on the range.there is little change; -
J70 BMnks in the sun. he herds the steers:
Tut a teall on'the wind creeps clofe behfnd,
And whispers that stagger and blanch the
mind

Throrzh the hum of the solemn noon he
hears,

With his dark combrero,

His stained chapparejos,

His clinking spurs;

He slides down

Where the grasses brown
hide his face, while he
cares!

May sobs-—who

Rut what care I, and what cares he—

This is the strain. common at last:

He ls free and va'n pf his bridle-rein,

Of his snurs, of his gun, of the dull-gray
plain;

e

Where
laughs,
cares!

And

Now
that play
keep the glory
same is gone.
For turn ye Euast, or turn y
ber South or North,
A team like that that plays for us hag
never .sallied f« :
Where lives the a
distinetion claims
That it within but two brief wecks hay
lost eleven .games?

And whooping up til] all

e West, an{ rgh

Full yellow ball we've
ervors manifoid,
And games that multiplie
‘blackboard would not t
We've seen . the gallant dr
combat the butcher
And seen the Elks
*  enmity and noise,
But e'en the worst of all these teams got
on a winning gait,
If only now and then, and none e'er
eleven straight.

seen before, with

lost

, Ah!lovely pennant, fluttering before the

players’ eyes,
Wiiat thoughtless fate has made of pou the
_ one and only prize?
For if-a: pennant was hung up for those
whe play lthe worst,
Onr doyughty plavers in the race to «
wouldl be first.
Yet still our team is worth its coin, for in
a few weeks hence,
All those who bet against it will he
a competence.
—Portland Oregonian.
e o
Magistrate—Uncle Rastus, you a
ed of stealing chickens. What |
to say for yourself?
The  prisoner—Lookee hyar,
all done tole yo' Ah tooked :
Magistrate-—Why, the man
them,
The prisoner—Well, sah, all Al's
say am dat er man wot  kain't t
hens frum chickens hain't got no
own mo poultry no how.—Chicago News.

who owr

Crowd Came
. the douad to
'Sunday.

id Not Al Secu
e detion for the
. 1eip.

From Tuesday's I
:were in the ne
23‘0]:)er:xcursionists in the
s The steamer Garog
ay. contingent, some 1,2
advantage of

isit Victo
Rosalie and M

ullest

Majest(xlc on he,;lrt

o on Sunday night,

‘?v(;:n%bﬁged to leave abo

behind, when the
aid that her limit

A ard. .
“E“Sh,f,’; bvgas an interestin
Alaska 8. 8. Co’s whay
the Majestic pulled out,}
times the crowd exaspery
left, made an attempt to r
and Sergeant Walker, w;
Handley -and ©O’Leary had

¥ door, after
guarding the door, )
Horatius_and his comra
bridge. It was a few mf
8 o’clock, when the Unitd
toms officer, Who travels o
said that all the passeq
by law were on board—an|
cursion was, of necessity,

tside the doorway s
5035‘]]5' closed, the crowd
get to the steamer. Husb
their wives were on boa
because they dreamed of
ers watching their failurg
yesterday morning at the
and others because they
was room for one more—
always think it. The st‘e
and the agent of the GY
railway, with Customs
were crowding out thro
when they heard a shout
ing crowd. “Let’s rush t
agents banged the door
clang just as the crowd
Sergeant Walker, then ald
fore the door awaiting
rush came, and the poli
busy _for a while pushin
back, and listening to theiy
one reasons why they shog
on board—but he held th
stables [Handley and O’Le
ing to his assistanoce.

Meanwhile one man in t
waving 'a package of mm
shouting that his wife an
ill on board, and he must
with the mustard—but h
reach the door. Another
it was up to him to get
fired—and he struggled va
the steamer. Some crowd
by scow and tried to wd
side of the steamer—but de
son of the difficulty.
the steamer Charmer, whig
shortly before and offered
deck crew Lg row them :
Majestie, so that they migl
board—but " 1l failed, for
officer said the stcamer
capacity on board, and .at}
main—which they did. Va
clamor, suggest that it *
job by the lLotel keepers,
mained.

There were also some D
from the Garonne, havin
the wharf just in time to
away—and one of these, a/
her ‘watch to get' tickets
jestie. While in the cif
sionists enjoyed themsely
and the street car service
its Ymit, especially on the
route’ where many extra
service, as many as seven
terminus at the same time
filled; . The Oak Bay ag
routes ‘were -also well pats
crowds going to the band
Bay and numbers to HEsqu
the ‘dockyards, warshipg
points of interesf in that
con HillL was also visited
the government buildings®
attractions fo the sightseg
being crow®ed throughout
by excursigpists,” who clif
view the panorama of thi

O
PROVINCIAL PH
FRUIT

From Rossland World.

The possibilities for fru
diversified farming in the K
L?; . haveﬂattra(c:tedd’ much

y spring. redit for
that direction is dme to W,
Grand Forks, through whosg
Pense Percy F. Godenrat

D that connection. An .1l
entitled, “Own a Piece of
compiled by Mr. Gedenrat}
Montreal papers classed it]
last and most authentic pu
along these lines.

their
steamer

H
1
(]

ROWT

kept out of mischief and whose bedies
are strengthened (barring the catchers’
stubbed fingers) by the healthy exercise
of the game.

. A description of the Colonist cup has
already appeared in these columns, but
the repreduction given herewith will
show that jt is quite an elaborate affair.
The teams are made up as follows:

WASHOTUTS,

From Nelson News.

It is not expected that #
line will be open again for
it will take that length of
the washouts. On the mais
msgome what improviag,

0000000000000000000000030000000000 0000000000006000000060066

Photo by Savannah,
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Principal Tait and Team North Ward School,
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L. Mason, F.
Irwin and J. Lerurie.

Cameron.

{eaptain), H. Sargison, G.
Sitting—L. Nesbitt, J. Harrison,
Wilsom.

Smith (captain),. J. Devlin, Mr.
C. - Hall, D. MecGary.

Tait, A. Russell, J. Baker.
« Victoria West—W. Williscroft,

ald, S, O’Kell, R. Harrup.
fratz, 'W. Wensley.

South Park (from left to right), stand-
ing—R. Whyte, 'N. Scott, M. Douglas,
Homen (captain), V.
Sitting—G. Spar-
row, R. Bamford, J. Petticrew and C.

Central (in same order)—A. Teague,
T. Dougal, F. Therriault, A. Sargison
Morley.

G

+ North Ward—E. Devlin, B. Harris, P.
King,
08 Sitting—E.
Bishop, J. Dakers, E. Taylor, Pringipal

G.
Roller (captain), R. Sedgar, K. McDon-
Sitting—W.
Kroeger, Principal Netherby, H. Hasen-
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Principal Winsby ard Team, Victoria West School.
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. THE BOY AS A SPORTSMAN--HIS ENTHUSIASM OVER BIRDS, ETC.

HOSE who never tire of praising case of a boy who, being told that he least impressed when he
the dog's service to sport have might come and beat in a day’s cover remarked, pointing

never quite done justice to that
. other champion of man by field
.and  river, the equally keen and
intelligent boy. He comes of all
classes, and generally plays the role of
;aid to rod or gun, though with a view
to becoming a principal later on. Baut
in the boy stage his keenness, cheerful
‘optimism, suggestive energy, and belief
‘in the intrinsic excellence of the occu-
pation of the hout are a real addition
‘to the pleasure of outdoor sports. The

©0000000000000000000000000
SOMITHING NBEW.

A showman to the jungle went
‘And caught a flierce young gnu,

Saild he: *“I'll teach him to perform,
Ard sel! him to the Zoo.”

This man was very much surprised,
And quite delighted, too.

For ‘10! reach quick and novel trick
The new gau knew!

—E. "Warde Blaisdell, in St. Nicholas, @

®
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shootin, got out of bed when he
thought he heard the cloek strike five
(the shooting began four miles off at
ten), lighted a fire, boiled the water, and
made himself some tea in the semi-dark-
néss of candle light, and then was start-
led by hearing the clock strike three,
his anxious but sleepy ears not having
counted the previous strokes aright,
coitld be paralleled a dozen times over.
There was another boy who was com-
pelled to lead a double life, the trials
of which were very obvious to sympa-
thetic persons. His father was a
keeper, and for six months in the year
he was a. keeper too, and shared in ail
the homour and reflected glory of this
parent’s position. But for the other
six months he was condemned to drive
donkey-chairs in a health resort close to
the estate. The irony of ‘the position
was increased because the people he
took out in the.donkey-chairs, being gen-
erally ladies or elderly invalids, usually
knew nothing about shooting, pheasants
dog-breaking, puppies, vermin, or sport
in general, and were not even in the

significantlys
to a figere two
fields away, “That’s my father—keeper
he is.” He established - a “sphere of
influence” over all the dogs in the little
watering place, which was seme con-
solation, and they would come trotting
after him like a string of geese when he
took his chairs out. They all had to
walk at heel, and when they were ob-
served he ‘would artfully bring the coan-
versation round to the subject of dog-
bhreaking, and, discourse learnedly on
breaking retrievers, and what he recom-
mended shou!d be done -when = they
were “hard-mouthed.” If he found a
sympathetic patroness, he would lead
the chaise past his father's cottage, and
remark: “Our pups have got their eyes
open to-day; would yeu like to sea
them?” and if answered in the affirma-
tive. would diart off and reappear with
a black and bleary. puppy under each
arm.  ‘“There, Miss! ' There’s a head
for you; and ain’t them grand feet for
a nine-days-old retriever puppy?’ A
boy like that is certain to rise in _the
keepering -line if some one does not take
a fancy to him, and give him a more re-
£
>

out of his own pocket.

0000000000000

munerative job.

er, but took so keenly to helping to rear
pheasants when quite a little lad that 1
neighbouring keeper used to pay him
‘When he was

twelve he used to Sleep all alone in the

hut on wheels among the coops, and

said that the omly thing which ever
frightened him was when the big dog,

which was loose at night, used to creep

under the fléor of the hut and then sud-

denly bark just below him.

The enterprise of boys when acting as
“principals” in‘sport passes belief. At

least ‘when they are no longer boys they

00000000000000000000000000
THE REAL RBASON.

The boy stood on the burning deck
Because he was afraid.
He couldn’t swim to- save his neck,
And that was why he stayed,
—Philadelphia Press.
000000000000000000000000

One of the best keep- cannot understand how they were ener- talising that though it wils quite llght,
ers in England was the son of a laber- getic enough to make the experiments ;md the pigeons flew off the trees close
¥,
disturbing two or three plantations, they
arranged
pigeons ¢
when

snow

three across the snow. and then parted
and

walk,
frost.
who carefully preserved the rats in a
range o¢ stables and dog-kennels for a
great
be “roited” by ferrets from inside, and
shot as they rushed up a very “smelly”
ditch
They once asked a grown-up friend, who
theyr thought would be grateful and ap-
preciatéve, to come
for this aunnual great event.
the ditch made him feel ill, a confession
which, though received politely,
Iwered him 'in their esteem.

tinguished officer, who wnas the young-
est of his family. which had a famous
shoot in East Anglia, where everything
was done on a great scale, began life

they did. Two bhoys, one just sent to
Eton, the other still younger, who were
neighbours, and were allowed to shoot
together, each with- a single-barrelle1
gun, were anxious to shoot more wood-
pigeons than they would secure by wait-
ing till they eame into roost at dusk.
There came a deep fall of snow. and
long bright moonlight nights of intense
frost. They conceived the idea that
they could shoot the pigeons by moon-
light, and privately arranged to meet,
not at any reasonable hour, but at 11 p.
m. by a certain wood. ‘One got out of
his bedroom window, which was on the
ground floor—a position selected, with
the consent of the home authorities, to
facilitate early exits or late entrances,
as in addition to sport the boys had a
fit of astronomy on just then—and set
out on his lonely silent walk in the snow
under the moon and stars. By the
wood he found the other sportsman
waiting, in thick gaiters, an Eton eap.
and a muffler; and the pair went all
round .the '‘woods, and through some, by
the bright moonlight. It was most tan-

they were quite invisible. After de
«i
to “hide un” and wait till the
a1 k. hoping to see them a

waited in the
until the chureh clocks struck
went home, almost too sleepy to 1
and perfectly white with hoar

The writer knew a pair of boys

shoot at Easter. They used to

into which several drains ran.

and bl‘inggis gun

e said

much
A ats-

taken:
Dogs:
rats, old, 20: ditto, young.
One stote.”

0
0000000000000000000030°°
°

e
:.............C.O..'...'

as one of the most success
ters in those parts.
deal younger than his brothers
ven sole and undivided liberty
ting over the whole propert

As he

team - of terriers and the

one of the keepers.
ecach day’s sport,
“he bag,

the
with the na
game book,
stables,  kennels,
‘Smut.”” ‘Pincher,

:\; thities
<hrn

&
10

proper

LB

—The -Spett

THE OPTIMIST.
Barefoot and cheerless to and
1 tramp through lane and s .I‘. T
Though shoeless, I rejoice to ©
I stil] possess my feet.

*Mid plenty, hunger-pinched I strit
As any hobo would— o
Though supperless, I joy to say

N appetite 1s good. -
1y app L Toronto Wor

Yoo oeoevsescecse®

Dgers were transfer
slide which had cut cons
another train, so that little

NANAIMO WATER)

From Nanaimo Herald.
streams 6f two hyd
50 to 200 feet, and
ndin% at 115 pounds pres;
ng “Commerical  street.
final test. of the waterwo:
evenlng and it is not exa,
to say that the public, the
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