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themj will In ж short time work a permanent cure and insure 
you permanently against constipation.
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either ot them have attracted Mont
gomery. The two combined were lr- 
reeletlble.

"Gentlemen," he eald, "IH do1 III'".
The three epraiur Irom their eeate. 

The publican had eeleed hie right hand, 
the horeedealer hie left, and the Cantab 
elapped him on the back.

"Oood ladl good lad!" croaked the 
publican. "Bh. mon,but if thou yark 
him. thou'll rlee In one day from being 

Just a common doctor to the best- 
known mon 'twixt here and Bradford. 
Thou art a witherin' tyke, thou art, 
and no mistake; and If» thou beat the 
Master of Croxley, thou'U And all the 
beer thou want for the rest of thy life 
waiting for three at the Four Sacks."

"It ip the most sporting thing I «ver 
heard of In my life," said young Wil
son. "By George, sir, if you pull it off, 
you’ve got the constitunëcy in 
pocket, if you care to stand, 
know the outhouse in my garden?" 

"Next the road?"
"Exactly. I turned it into a gymnas

ium for Ted Barton. You'll And all 
you want there: clubs, punching ball, 
bars, dumb-bells, everything, 
you'll want a sparring partner. OgHvy 
has been acting for Barton, but we 
don't think that he Is class enough. 
Barton bears you no grudge. He's a 
good-hearted fellow, though 
grained with strangers, 
upon you as a stranger this morning, 
but he says he knows you now. He 
Is quite ready t6 spar with you for 
practice and he will come at any hour 
you will name."

"Thank you, I will let you know the 
hour," said Montgomery; and so the 
committee departed Jubilant upon 
way.

The medical assistant sat for a little 
time in the surgery turning it over In 
his mind. He had been trained origin
ally at the university by the man who 
hud been middle-weight champion In 
his day. It was true that his teacher 
was long past his prime, eiow upon his 
feet and stiff in his Joints, but even 
яо he was still a tough antagonist; but 
Montogomcry

more than hold his own with him. He 
had won the University medal, and his 
teacher, who had trained so many stu
dents, was -emphatic in his opinion that

had

“That was when he was hog fet and 
living high. Work the gréa» out of 

there's no great dlffer- 
them. Have you been

to give the 
M he le WltlM

"Toon, dun," ccia the miner, * 
>t to так' V wife's medicine

Robert Montgomery wee 
hte deck, hie head upon hie hand». In 
В etate of the blackest despondency. 
Before him was the open ledger with 
the long columns of Dr. ОШсге’в pre
scriptions. At his elbow lay the wood

en™ between 
weighed lately

seated at thou’e 
h*ro*

and now, and quick, while I wait and 
watch thee, or elee happen thou might 
need some medicine thysel’ before all 
Is over."

"I shouldn't advise you to fatten a 
quarrel upon

Montgomery wae speaking In the 
hard, staccato voice of a man who le 
holding hlmeelf In with dlfflculty. 
"You’ll,, gave trouble If you’ll go quiet
ly. «Ettycftt don’t youni he hurt. Ah, 
you would? Take It then!"

The blows were almost Simultaneous 
‘—a savage swing which whistled past 
Montgomery’s ear, and a straight drive 
which took-the workman on the chin. 
Luck was with the assistant, 
single whiszlng upper-cut, and the way 
in which It was delivered, warned him 
that he had a formidable man to deal 
with. But If he had underrated hie 
antagonist, his antagonist had also un
derrated him, and laid himself open to 
a fatal blow.

The miner's head had come with a 
crash against the comer of the surg
ery shelves, and he had dropped heavily 
on to the ground. There he lay with 
hie bandy legs drawn up and his hands 
throw* thread, the blood trickling oyer 
the surgery tiles.

"Had enough?" asked the assistant, 
breathing fiercely through his nose.

But no answer came. The 
Insensible. And then the danger of his 
position came upon Montgomery, and 
he turned as white as his antagonist. 
A Sunday, the Immaculate Dr. Oldacre 
with his pious connection, a savage 
brawl with a patient, he would Irre
trievably lose his situation If the facts 
came out. It was not much of & situ
ation, but he could not get another 
without a reference, and Oldacre might 
refuse him one. Without money for his 
classes .and without a situation—what 
was to become of him? It was abso
lute ruin.

It was the first direct question 
which had been asked him. He had 
stood la the midst of them, like a horse 
at a fair, and he was Just beginning 
to wonder whether he was more angry 
or amused.

"I am Just eleven stone," said he.
"I said that he was a welter weight”
•'But suppose you was trained?" said 

the publican. "Wot then?"
"I am always in

l

Ien tray with the labels In various par
titions, the cork box, the lumps of 
twisted sealing wax, while in front a 
rank of empty bottles waited to be 
ed. But his spirits werè too lbw for 
work. He sat in silence,’ with his fine 
shoulders bowed and his head in his 
bands.

. Outside, through the grimy surgery 
Window over & foreground of black
ened brick and slate, a line of enorm
ous chimneys like Cyclopean pillars 
(upheld the lowering, dun-colored cloud
bank. For six days in the week they 
spouted smoke, but today the furnace 
fires were banked, for it was Sunday. 
Sordid and polluting gloom hung over 
в district blighted and blasted by the 

‘«reed of man. There was nothing in 
' the surroundings to cheer a despond
ing soul, but It was more than his dls- I mal environment which weighed upon 
the medical assistant.

His trouble was deeper and more 
personal. The winter session was ap
proaching. He should be back again 
at the university completing the last 
year which would give him his medi
cal degree, but, alas! he hadmtft the 
money with which tp-pay his class fees, 
nor could he imagine how he could pro
cure it. Sixty pounds was wu 

: make his career, and 1$ mi2 
! been as many thousands for any 
chance there seemed to be of hla ob- 

! jtainlng it.,
He wag

mi-
training."

"In a manner of «peakin’, no doubt, 
he Is always In trainin’." remarked the 
horsebreaker. "But trainin’ for every
day work ain’t the same as trainin’ 
with a trainer, 
respect to yoi 
that there’s half a stone of tallow on 
him at this minute.”

The young Cantab put hla fingers on 
the assistant’s upper arm. Then with 
his other hand on hla wrist he bent 
the forearm sharply, and felt the bi
ceps. as round and hard 
ball, spring up under his fingers.

"Feel that!" said he.
The publican and horsebreaker felt 

it with an air of reverence.
He’ll do yet,” cried

\»

'їТЧp I dare bet, with all 
opinion, Mr. Wilson.That
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Purvis.
"Gentlemen," said Montgomery, "I 

think that you will acknowledge that 
I have been very patient with you. * I 
have listened to all that you have to 
say about my personal apeparance, 
and now I must really beg that you 
will have the goodness to tell me what 
Is the matter."

They all eat down In their serious, 
business-like way.

"That’s easy done. Mr. Montgomery." 
said the fat-vclced publican, "but be
fore sayln’ anything, we had to wnlt 
and see whether, In a way of speak In’, 
there was any need for us to say any
thing at all. Mr. Wilson thinks there 
is. Mr. Fawcett, who has the same 
right o his opinion, bein' also a backer 
and one o’ the committee, thinks the 
jther way."

"I thought him too light built, and I 
think so now," said the horsebreaker 
still tapping his prominent teeth with 
the metal head of his riding whip. 
"But happen he may pull through, and 
he's a fine-made, sturdy young chap, 
so If

ЯThdn fa
I. r;'і 1man was

He looked

anted to

-•
aroiised from his black me- 

tiitatlon by the entrance of Dr. Old- 
1 веге himself, a large, clean-shaven, re

spectable man, with a prim manner 
Bnd an austere face. He had prosper
ed exceedingly by the support of the 
local church Interest, and the rule of 
bis life was never by word or action 
to run a risk of offending the senti
ment which had made him. His stan
dard of respectability and of dignity 
was exceedingly high, and he expected 
the same from hie assistants. Hla ap
pearance and words were always va
guely benevolent A sudden Impulse 
came over the despondent student. He 
would test the reality of his philan
thropy.

"I beg your pardon, Dr. Oldacre," 
Bald he, rising from his chair; “I have 
В great favor to ask you.”

"Yee, Mr. Montgomery?"
“You are aware, sir, that I need only 

One more session to complete my

"So you have told me.”
"It Is very Important to me, sir."
"Naturally."
"The fees, Dr. Oldacre, would 

Bunt to about sixty pounds.”
“I am "afraid that my duties call 

elsewhere, Mr. Montgomery.”
"One moment, вігі I had hoped, sir, 

that perhaps, if. I signed a paper pro
mising you interest upon your money, 
you would advance this sum to me. I 
will pay you back, sir, I really will. 
Or If you like I will work it off after I 
am qualified."

The doctor’s lips had thinned Into 
в narrow line. His eyes were raised 
again and sparkled Indignantly.

“Your request Is unreasonable, Mr. 
Montgomery. I am surprised that you 
should have made it. Consider, sir. 
how many thousands of medical stu
dents there are In this country. No 
doubt there are many of them who 
have a difficulty in finding their fees. 
Am I to provide for them all? Or 
■why should I make an exception in your 
favor? I am grieved and disappoint
ed, Mr. Montgomery, that you should 
have put me Into the painful position 
of having to refuse you." 
upon his heel, and walked with offend
ed dignity out of the surgery.

The student smiled bitterly, and turn
ed to his work of making up the 
lug prescriptions. It was poor and 
Worthy work—work which any weak
ling might have done as well, and this 
was a man of exceptional nerve and 
sinew. But, such as it was, 1t brought 
him U» board and £1 a week, enough 
to help him during the 
And let him save a few pounds towards 
his winter keep. But those class fees! 
*Where were they to come from? He 
could not save them out of his scanty 
■wage. Dr. Oldacre would not advance 
them. He saw no way of earning 
them. His brains were fairly good, 
but brains of that quality were a drug 
on the market He only excelled in 
his strength ; and where was he to find 
a customer for that? But the ways of 
Fate are strange, and his customer 
Was at hand.
a<^£°°k У ЄГЄ! ’ 8aM a vo,ce at the

Montgomery looked up, for the voice 
■was a loud and rasping one. A

Sporting. DOHERTY, TENNIS CHAMPION.their

Since the introduction here of tennis 
there never was so notable a tennis 
match as was wltnesed In the national 
tournament at Newport last week. H, 
L. Doherty, champion of Great Britain/ 
demonstrated that his game was super
ior to that of the leading American 
player, W. A. Lamed, notwithstanding 
he naturally labored under a great dis-' 
advatage, for the conditions, as re
gards atmosphere and turf, were quite 
different to those he was accustomed 
to nt home.

The various defeats of the American 
players made It apparent that It Is true 
now, as it was several years ago, that, 
the leading English player's game is

But perhaps he could escape expos
ure after all. He seised his Insensible 
adversary, dragged him out Into the 
centre of the room, loosened his collar, 
and equeesed the surgery sponge over 
his face. He sat up at last with a gasp 
and a scowl.

"Domn thee, thou's spoilt my neck
tie.” flald he, mopping up the water 
from his breast.

“I’m sorry I hit you so hard," said 
Montgomery, apologetically.

"Thou hit me hard. I could stan* 
such fiy-flappln' all day. 'Twas this 
here press that cracked my pate for 
me, and thou art a looky man to be 
able

GARDNER TO FORCE FITZ.
Georgé Gardner, light heavyweight 

champion fighter of the world. Is hot on 
the trail of Bob Fitzsimmons

own horses, oftentimes at the expense 
of his Judgment. So-called ‘inside in
formation,’ to my thinking, Is worth
less for just this reason. I have never 
had it, and I don’t want It.

"My ‘Inside information’ is my eye.
That's Вії. I place my money solely 
-upon my judgment of a horse's ability 
to win a raoe and hts willingness to do 
it. Perhaps you may call it Intuition, 
but Г know when a horse is fit and will
ing to run. I watch him In his 
day after day until I get to know him j*u,,v flfleen better than the American. 
Intimately, and I can tell In an instant I Is no exaggeration to say that the 
whether he has put on qr taken off ! tennis shown by H. L. Doherty was a 
flesh since I saw him last. I note : 110,1 to American players,
whether he Is traveling free or is be- I These International matches have 

\ lng urged; I analyze his action and b> 1> "v, u 11 great object lesson as they 
havlor In the company he is In. I keep r’:lk« it possible for the fine points of 
close tab on him until I find him fit. In

going to try and force the former 
heavyweight champion into a match 
with him. The Chicagoan—for Gard-, 
ner is now a resident of that city—feels 
aggrieved to think that Fitzsimmons 
does not give him a direct reply to all 
of the challenges that he has hurled 
at the red head of the New Yorker. 
That he may get such a reply, one way 
or another, he Intends to camp stead
ily on the trail of Bob and force him to 
fight or run.

had atlast he

you mean to back him, Mr. Wll-

'Whlch I do.’’
"And you. Purvis?”
“I ain’t one to go back, Fawcett." 
“Well, I'll stan* to my share of the

never had one who was In the 
same class with him. He had been ex
horted to go In for the amateur cham- 

! plonshlps, but he had no particular 
And well I knew you would." said ambition in that direction. Once he 

to boast as thou hast outed me. Purvis, "lor It would be somethin’ new had put on the gloves with Hammer 
And now I’d be obliged to thee if thou to flnd Ieaac Fawcett as a spoil-sport | Tunstall in a booth at a fair and had 
wilt give me V wife's medicine." Well, then, we make up the hundred 1 fought three rettling rounds in which

Montgomery gladly made it up and for the stake among us. and the fight 1 he had the worst of it but har made 
handed It to the miner. stands, always supposin’ the young the prize-fighter stretch hlmeelf to the

"You are weak still," said he. "Wc~" ma" wilin’." uttermost. There was his whole re-
y°!LetajLawhite anJ re8t?" ’’Excuse all this rot, Mr. Mont- cord- and was it enough to encourage’

і wire wants her medicine.” said gomery," said the university man, in a hlm to «tend up to the Master of Crox- 
the man, and lurched out at the door, genial voice. "We’ve begun at the ,ey? He had never h*ard of the master 

The assistant looking after him saw wrong end, I know, hut we’ll soon befor 
him rolling with an uncertain step straighten It out. and 1 hope 
down the street, until a friend, met him will see your way to fallinp
and they walked on arm in arm. The our views. In the first place, you re- ter? If he won, there was the 
man seemed In his rough northern member thé man whom you knocked
^ “ ?'a.r n° ,*??df,0, and 60 °ut thl" morning? He is Banon-lhe
Montgomery s fears left him. There famous Ted Barton." 
was no reason why the doctor should "I’m sure. Sir. you tnay well be 
know anything about It. He wiped the pround to have outed him In on, 
blood from the floor, put the surgery proud to have outed him 
Ib 'Ll .T' ?" r',h ;** ln,,r' M-rrls. the ten-stone-sl, chum.™f,bd ,aek' hop*"* that he had come pion, a deal more trouble than that be- 
acatheless out of a very dangerous fore he put Burton to sleep.

done a fine performance, sir, and hap
pen you’ll do a finer, if you give your
self the chance."

"I never heard of Ted Barton, beyond 
seeing the name on a medicine label,” 
said the assistant.

"Well, you may take It from me that 
slaughterer." said the horse- 

"You’ve taught him a lesson

JEFFRIES WILL NOT BE
KIND TO MUNROE.

(By W. W. Naughton.) my opinion, to run, and then I back
SAN FRANCISCO, Aug. 30.—It looks hlm- nnd the amount of backing is guv- 

ns if Jeffries and Jack Munroe will get erned by my degree of confidence in my 
together In Los Angeles. Jeffries wants own Judgment.
revmge for the Indignities heaped up- “Any Person who has ever watched 
on him at Butte. Munroe is willing to me operate at the track will know I 
make the match if the inducements are put my money on at the last posslhl-з 
right, and the promoters of the South- moment. If you have noticed me, you | 
land appear to think that the go will • w111 remember that when the ho 
fill a long felt want. All the parties In- come out for their preliminary .work I they paid the same attention to these 
terested being of one mind, an an- koep my Kisses on them all the time, і strokes as they do to others, which per-
nouncement that the contest has been 1 am WQtching the horse I like. Tf he haps gained them applause but not
arranged may be expected any min- "arms up well nnd looks as if he want- , points.

ed to run I play him. j H. L. Doherty Is certainly the most
What will It be like? ! “As I said before. I don’t want to own wonderful players the world has ever
There Isn’t any question In regard to any horses. All this spring I have seen. To see him off the court, one 

the things the champion will do to been trying to sell those that were ruled would not think It possible for him to 
Munroe If the opportunity offers. The oft at Sheepshead Bay. If I don’t have ; hit so hard as he does when he gets a 
only professional courtesies the gep- nn entry In 1 can back my own Judg- racquet into his hand. He never seems 
tlernan from Montana may expect are ment- People have often said To me hurried, hut takes the ball that other 
swings and wallops. Will he be able thnt 1 appear to know more about men would give up as hopeless, with 
to stand enough of the heroic treat- "hat a horse can do than its owner, the ease of an ordinary return, 
ment to Imbue the crowd with the Granted that this is true, there is no- Besides showing that he is the most 
feeling that it has had a run for its th,nff remarkable qbout that. During expert foreign tennis player that ever
jnoney? all my experience on the track I have visited this country, he has shown in

Here In San Francisco where Munroe nev€r naked a W from an owner, every detail a true and manly regard 
Is remembered as an amateur boxer tralner. or Jcwkey, Why? Beçause I for the ethics of sport, 
and foot-bnller. he is not taken serious- have no faith in them for the reason

the English game* and the apparent
weakness of the American game to be. 
brought out. The velocity with which 

balls sent by H. L. Doherty went 
over the net and his accurate placing 
as well were such as never before seen 
in this country. To hit hard and place 
with any degree of certainty can only 
be th - result of much practice to that 
end, and our players would do well if

re. but then he had lost touch of 
th-з ring during, the last few years of 
hard work. After all, what did it mat-

HHHBH
Which meant so much to him. If he 
lost. It would only mean a thrashing. 
He could take punishment 
flinching, of that he was certain, 
there were only one chance In a hun
dred of pulling It off. then It was worth 
his while to attempt it.

that
8 in with

without
If

ute.

(Continued Next Week.)

Yet all day he was aware of 
of vague uneasiness, which sharpened 
into dismay when, late in the after
noon, he was informed that three gen
tlemen had called and were waiting 
for him In the surgery. A coroner’s In
quest, a descent of detectives, an In
vasion of angry relatives—all sorts of 
possibilities rose to scare him. With 
tense nerves and a rigid face he went 
to meet hie visitors.

They were a very singular trio. Each 
was known to him by sight ; but what 
on earth the three could be doing to
gether, and above all, what they could 
expect from him, waa a most Inexplic
able problem.

The first was Sorley Wilson, the son 
of the owner of the Nonpareil Coal-pit. 
He was a young blood of twenty, heir 
to a fortune, a keen sportsman, and 
down for the Easter vacation from 
Magdalen College. He eat now upon 
the edge of the surgery table, looking 
in thoughtful silence at Montgomery, 
and twisting the ends of his small, 
black, waxed moustache.

The second was Purvis, the publican, 
owner of the chief beer shop, and well 
known as the local bookmaker. He was 
a coarse, clean-shaven man, whose 
fiery face made a singular contrast 
with his ivory-white bald head, 
bad shrewd, light-blue eyes with foxy 
lashes, and he also leaned forward In 
silence from his chair, a fat, red hand 
up»n either knee, and stared critically 
at the young assistant.

So did the third visitor, Fawcett, the 
horsebreaker, who leaned back, his 
long, thin legs, with their box-cloth 
riding-gaiters, thrust out In front of 
him, tapping his protruding teeth with 
his riding whip, with anxious thought 
in every line of his rugged, bony face. 
Publican, exquisite, and horsebreaker 
were all three equally silent, equally 
earnest, and equally critical. Mont
gomery, seated the midst of them, 
looked from one to the . other. "Well, 
gentlemen?" he observed, but no ans
wer came. The position was embar
rassing.

"No," said the horsebreaker, at last. 
"No. It’s off. It’s nowt."

"Stand oop, lad; let’s see thee stand- 
ln\”. It was the publican who spoke. 
Montgomery obeyed. He would learn 
all about it, no doubt. If he were pa
tient. He stood up and turned slowly 
round, as If In front of his tailor.

"It’s off! It’s off!" cried Ui 
breaker. "Why, mon, the mast 
break him over his knee."

"Oh, that be han 
said th
drop out if you like Fawcett, but I'll 
see this thing through, If I have to do 
it alone. I don’t hedge a penny. I 
like the cut of him a good deal better 
than -I liked Ted Barton.”

"Look at Barton’s shoulders, Mr. 
Wilson."

"bumpiness isn't always strength. 
Give me nerve and fire and breed. 
Thât’s what wins.”

"Aye. sir, you have It theer—you have 
It theer,” said the fat. red-faced publi
can, In a thick, sqety voice. "It’s the 
same wl’ poops. Get ’em clean bred 
an’ fine, an’ they’ll yark the thick ’uns 
—yark 'em out &

a »»nse CAME TO LIFeTin A
CLOSED COFFIN.

Woman Supposed Dead Revived Only 
to Die from Suffocation.

CUNNINGHAM^ N."c„ Sept. i.-Mre. 
Julia Ann Stanfield, colored, went to 
Durham, N. C., about two weeks ago 
to be operated upon for a tumor. Two 
colored doctors gave her chloroform, 
preparatory to removing the tjumor. but 
before they were ready to use the knife 
the woman collapsed and apparently 
died. The doctors Issued a certificate 
that her death resulted from heart

Mrs. Stanfield’s nephew, Henry Hey- 
wood. obtained a coffin with a case. 
The body was prepared for burial, 
plàced In the coffin and case and put 
on a railroad train for this place, ac
companied by Heywood.

It was necessary to change cars at 
Dennlston Junction, and the body 
carried into the station, there to await 
transfer. Heywood was sitting in the 
station when he thought he 
groans. He spoke to the station agent, 
whn quickly traced the groans to the

breaker.
that he needed, for It was always a 
word and a blow with him, and the 
word Slone was worth five shillin’ In 
a public court. He won’t be so ready 
now to shake his fist in the face of 
everyone he meets, 
neither here nor there."

Montgomery looked at them In be
wilderment.

"For goodness’ sake, gentlemen, tell 
nle what it Is you want me to do," he

"We wajit you to fight Silas Craggs, 
better known as the Master of Crox
ley."

"But why?"
“Because Ted Barton was to have 

fought him next Saturday. He was 
the champion of the Wilson coal-pits, 
and the other was the master of the 
Iron folk down at the Croxley smel
ters. We'd matched our man for a 
purse of one hundred against the 
Master. But you've queered

H. L. Doherty’s record Is now a» 
ly. That is why the local clubs pooh- tkat they nre bound to lean towards complete as it is unique, and today he 
poohed the proposition when a match their. °"'n horses. If a man knows 
between Jeffries and Munroe was sug
gested after the recent championship

He turned is ibi* acknowledged world premier at 
there being no chance forpositively that there is at least one th.-

horse in the race as good as his, he will any qualification of the valid It v of the 
lean towards his owq horse nine times The trial with W. A. Larned

Come to think of it, Munroe’s experl- out °* ten- H's natural. I have done settled this beyond question, 
ence» a» a prufeeelonal puglllet have I This particular trial was the real
been somewhat unique. He became a Z!îî,!????1 f *' l? f ”' : event of the tournament, testing it
celebrity through standing before Jeff- ls1 m/>™ °r 1('s* ,han nn “ | did In each case tin- highest develop»
rles for a few round, at Butte. He a'a "tu,ly a,/aa‘ Performances, pres- ; ment tbe game as plllycd on Ьо’ш 
made all the capital possible out of the ent *orm’ nnd n horses willingness on glje8 of the walPr
thing, meanwhile being careful to avoid da£ Jfm‘ha ^uchaUeï I h,As «• I‘,hDuh;«y ls, ,n a„cla’= ft

,,nn . „ . . .. ‘ ,. . ._____ , himself on the other side, so it is withtlon to a horse in the paddock. I want ! » , , .,to see him move; I want to see hlm | Lar ,ed' and n""' “-Ç former occupies 
warm up, and know If he feels like I a h,Kh,lr llm" ,hcl" al1'
running. The stronger my confidence I Larned was not beaten because ho 
in him the bigger the bet. | Pbxyed badly or because of lack ot

"There Is one thing that operates to 1 condition ; he played as well and as
disturb the most careful calculations, I keenly as
and that is the jockey. And here‘let opponent playing the better, and the 
me say that we have absolutely the method being better suited to stop him. 
worst bunch of jockeys riding races і H. L. Doherty shywed better form 
now It has ever been in y experience to j than Larned in many respects, having
observe. They are totally incompet- ' a longer swing to his strokes and de-

George E. Smith, better known to ent. They ride a good race today, and I ponding loss upon the Impact at the 
(he public as "Pittsburg Phil.” whose a bad c‘ne tomorrow. There is no use moment of striking the hall. This was 
horses have been ruled off all the tracks working out a horse's form if you can’t particularly true of his smashing and 
of the Jockey Club, talked recently to depend on his jockey. You can’t gauge resulted in a faster stroke with less ef- 
a writer for the New York World with a jockey by past nerformances; he will fort, 
a freedom altogether unusuaKfor him. upset your calculations every time.
As a rule "the plunger" Is a splendid *«ц is like taking a magnificent time- 
study In reticence when an Interview- 1 pleoo nnd giving it to an Inexperienced 
er approaches him. But on this occas- man to take apart nnd put together 
ion he "plunged" as much in his con- agal 
versa tlon as he does usually In the cf a 
betting ring.

"What Is the biggest bet I 
made?" enquired Pittsburg Phil, re
peating a question.
question, and I can’t answer it. I have haven’t got the jockeys, and this fact 
never kept tab on my big bets. My more than anything else», 
heavy wagers have been pretty thor- the sport of kings into disfavor, 
oughly discussed by the newspapers, j -Do I want to moralize about racing? 
and it seems to me It would be more except that if I were at the begin- 
tnterestlng if I should tell you what I nin^ now, with my present knowledge 
am doing now. Today, for Instance, I 0f the game, I should hate to think 
only plunged $300. I bet on two races ’ that- I had to make my living out of 
and I lost on both of them. Take some my winnings on the horses. Visiting 
of the so-called "plunges" attributed to the track and placing an occasional bet 
me and compare them with my opera- |8 itke betting on anything else if a 
tlone today and you will have a fair man ean afford it. It follow® the Am- 
line on the interefct I am taking In erican sporting inclination, 
horse racing now. • young man who expects to make a pile

"It is peculiar how a man will drift out of ‘tips’ without hard study and a 
Into tbe game. The poolroom Is re- quick eye is up against a hard game, 
sponsible for my advent into the bet- : on the whole, it Is a good thing for a 
ting ring. I used to go to the room— ! man to let alone, unless he demon- 
you know how young fellows will—to „trates to his entire satisfaction that 
bet on the baseball games. When I put 
my first money on a horse I don't re
member whether I had even seen a 
good race or not. For me this par
ticular yaoe was run In the poolroom.
I made a winning and, as usual with

However, that’s

Jeffries nnd all other heavyweights. In 
this respect he showed that he possess
es considerable native shrewdness or is 
peculiarly amenable to sound advice.

Now he proposes going against Jeff
ries again. From Jeffries he received 
his boost ; from Jeffries he will in all 
probability receive his quietus.

summer months

« ver. It was the case of an

Help was summoned, and the case 
and coffin were opened, and Mrs. Stan
field was found alive, grasping at her 
throat with one hand. She moved and 
tossed her hands after the coffin 
opened, but In a few momenta she 
ceased to struggle and died.

It wae plain that the

THE TURF.our man,
and he can't face such a battle with 
a two-inch cut at the back of his head. 
There’s only one thing to be done, sir, 
and that Is for you to take his place. 
If you can lick Ted Barton you may 
Uck the Master of Croxley; but if you 
don’t we’re done, for there’s no one else 
who Is In the same street with him In 
this district . It’s twenty-two rounds, 
two-ounce gloves, Queensbury rules 
and a decision on points If you fight 
to the finish."

Ho

woman had 
made a desperate struggle for air In 
the coffin. She had turned on her side, 
and her face and throat were torn and 
scratched where she had clutched them 
with her hands. After It was found 
that life was really extinct Mrs. Stan
field’s body was sent on to Cunning
ham for burial.

man stood at the entrance—a stocky 
bull-necked young miner, In tweed 
Sunday clothes and an aggressive neck
tie. He was a sinister looking figure, 
with dark. Insolent eyes, and the Jaw 
find throat of a bulldog.

"Look y’ere!” said he again. “Why 
hast thou not sent V medicine 
thy master ordered?"

Montgomery had become

Doherty's play unquestionably Im
proved during the weeks of piny lit 
this country and he has been credited 
with declaring. that he learned some 
new things about the game over here. 
Certain It is that he was very much 
stronger at Newport than at Longwood, 
although he did not consider himself 
out of form in the internationals.

It seemed that Doherty had improved, 
while Larned had gone back.

;

In. Put a good jockey on the back 
horse, and he will ride to wl: 

і cause he knows that what’s unde 
ever js anxious to run. All the horse wants

n, be-

For a moment the absurdity of the 
thing drove every other thought out of 
Montgomery’s head. But then there 
came a sudden revulsion. A hundred 
pound*—all he wanted to complete hie 
education waa lying there to hie hand 
—If only that hand were strong enough 
to pick It up. He had thought bitterly 
that morning that there wae no market 
for hie strength, but here wae one 
whero hie muscle might earn more In 
an hour than hie brain In a year. But 
a chill of doubt came over him.

“How can I fight for the coal-pits?" 
»ld he. I am not concerned with

Is to bo guided out of trouble, 
"That’s a hard steadied—he will do the rest. Bu

BEAUTIES OF THE VERNACULAR.. _ , . accustom
ed to the brutal frankness of the Nor
thern worker. At first it had enraged 
him, but after a time he bad grown 
callous to It, and accepted it as It was 
meant It was Insolence—brutal, 
bearing Insolence, with physical 
Bee behind It.

‘‘What name?" he asked, coldly.
"Barton. Happen I may give thee 

cause to mind that name, yoong 
Mak’ oop t’ wife’s medicine this 
moment, look ye, or It will be the 
for thee."

Montgomery smiled.

Is bringing •» The Success of Doherty was due more 
than anything else to the extreme 
length of his ground strokes and hla 
fast net volleying and sharp angles 
used for attack. The British player for 
the most 
the base
win from a man of the first cla 
one must take the bit in his tee 
risk something
Doherty seemed to draw his opp 
In short and then pass deep, or 
him full back to the base line, am 
pass across court, whether it 
to kill or opens the way for the’<6bup 
de grace on the next return. This kind 
of attack even when it does not Irin 
outright, forces the opponent to^ j^et 
over much ground. Doherty’s attkek 
wae. always cross-courting. In an éffort 
to draw his opponent out of poedttbn, 
to Embarrass him so that he should 
have a clear opening for the wltmftig 
stroke, HflHI 
clean aces by cross courts. Bqth we*t 
up to volley more often after short 
crosses than long,

This waa the conversation between 
the girl with the gum In her mouth 
end the other girl with the gum In her 
mouth:

"Alncha hunghy?” part kept Larned pinned at 
line. Speed alone will negee

th 2nd
to gain sucoàss.

"Yeh."
"So my. Leae go neet”
"Where?”
"Sleev go one places nuther.”

mo etennyware."So dy. Ika neet IntBut theCanchee?’"
"Teh. Gotéher money?"
"Yeh.”
"So vy.* Ootcher aptlte?"
"Yeh. Gotchoora?"
"Yeh. Howbout place croestreet?”

corne°r"ln’ teet lhere* ^-surround

"Thatiledoo swell xennyware. Migh
ty thought* that 4 first. Getoher

"Ima gettlnlt. Ootcher money?” 
"Yeh. Did’ cheer me eay I had it* 

Allready?” r
••Yeh."
"K’moa."—Chicago Tribune.

e horee- 
er would pu'”?; d‘ortwn JSbff

end it'd clear enough. 'Anyone con
nected with the coal-pit».1 Dr. Old- 
acre la the coal-pit club doctor. Thou
wantr,“*"t“'t' What more «= they

"Tee, that’» right enough." paid the 
Cantab. "It wbuld be a vary abort
ing thing ot you, Mr. Montgomery, It 
you would come to our help when we 
are In inch a hole. ot courae, you 
might not like to take the hundred 
pounda; but I hare no doubt thw in 
the can ot your winning we could ar
range that it should take the form ot 
a watch or piece ot plate, or any other 
shape which might auggeet itself to 
you. You no, you are responsible tor 
our haring loot

„ A pleasant
nnn of relief thrilled softly through 
him. What blessed safety-valve was 
thig through which his Jangled 
might *nd some outlet. The 
tlon wae ЙО gross, the Insult 
roked, that he could hare

iged for a yam," 
Cantab. "You cana young

proroca- 
80 UnprO-

he has a good eye for condition, and 
feels that 
hla own Judgment.

"Will I go to the races regularly dur
ing the mcetlnge? W«H Y’cant eay 
that I will go regularly. I am not 

young fellows, it seemed like easy mon-. qu|te well yet; but if the weather is 
ey, ao I went Into It in a business-like fajr j wm probably 
way to get what I could out of It. And iy i haven’t been f<filowin*g$h 
I have no complaint to make about the carefully—half the time I'BnTv 
ultimate result. I entries. I ma#1 not take aijy of my so-

Betting on horses and owning the>n | called plunges this season;' and by the 
are two different things. I would much ! way, if I do plunge, it Is because I 
rather bet my money on other people’s know I am backing the best horse in 
horses than own a string and have to a race. I back my own Judgment—no- 
back them, for a m»n will back hie. body else’a.”

go
he can depend entirely upon

... . none of
those qualms which take the edge off 
В man’s mettle. He finished sealing the 
bottle upon which he, . waa occupied,
and he addressed It and placed it 
fully in the rack.

Look here!” said he, turning round 
to the miner, "your medicine

while Lathed aimed for
run down. Recent- 

read the straight drlve^fo 

surely cüSd or

will be
made up in Its turn and sent down to 
Fou. I don’t allow folk^t) the surgery- 
Wait outside In the waiting room, if 
You wish to wait at all.”

*

ConetipatlOne In «even of British landowners 
ta a^ woman. In all, there are about
and Walee*" Wh° own ,and ln England

Chronic
money back. LAXA-ÇARA TABLETS 
never fail. Small « - olate coated, 
enys to take. Price, 35 cents. Al 
druggists.

their skins." our champion, so we
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