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NOTHING SIMPLE ABOUT
mmc GOLF CLUBS

SKILL AND ACCURACY FOR
mmmcmnn NECESSARY

WOOD MUST BE oF THE BEST,
PERSIMMON OR DOGWOOD FOR
HEADS AND SECOND GROWTH
HICKORY FOR SHAFTS -

7 HEN a golfer wins’ a tournament
which at the time is the chief am-

bition of his life, he is apt to forget the

* sart that his clubs have played in the en-

deavor, There are few people who

realize the skill necessary to make a
simple-looking club, although they are
turned out by the thousands. To begin
with, the wood must be selected from the
finest pieces. Persimmon or dogwood is
needed for the head, and the shaft is
made from second-growth hickory. Per-
simmon wood weighs a trifle more than
three tons to the cord. The block is saw-
ed from the stick to a rough semblance
of the clubhead required, and then it is
put in a Jathe, where, like a last, it follows
a model and comes out rough-finished in
the proper shape, with the centresstill on.

Meanwhile the shaft has been prepared
with many turnings and smoothings.
The head is sand-papered dowf1 to a fine
smoothness, and the necessary cuttings
made in it. There are two of these cut-
tings, the first on the side away from
where the ball is struck, in the form of a
groove, in which three threaded holes are
bored. Two notches are cut on the upper
part of the groove, which is then- filled
with lead, the threads in the holes and the
notches giving extra grips, which the lead
fills, and from which it is practically im-
possible to pull - the metal. “This lead
gives weight™ and balance to the head.
An expert can tellin a trice whether or
not a club is properly “ hung.” |

The second cutting, when a foreign |
substance is desired, is made on the face
of the club and is rectangular in form,
in which the fibre is placed. This plate,
which is as hard as lignum vitz, is pinned
on by three pegs, and is placed where the
greatest liability of damage comes. It is
the fibre which comes in actual contact
with the ball. If the club is to be a bras-
sie, it is soled with brass. There is a
great deal more to the making of a club,
the actual details necessary constituting
about sixty separate handlings before the
weapon is finished.

WAYS TO ATTACH SHAFT

When the head is completed, the shaft
must be attached either by means of a
socket or the old-fashioned splice. 'Even
in so apparentiy simple a thing as bonng
the hole for the socket, great care must
be exercised, for the 'hole must be per-
fectly true and reamed so as to be larger
at the mouth than at the inner end. The
joint made by the entrance of the shaft
must be nicely smoothed, but great care
must be taken not to weaken the strength
of the club or impair its spring

A firm of club-makers once posted a
list in its shop showing, in brief, what
must be done once the“shaft and the head
are fastened. The directions were :
“Plane shaft for spring, sandpaper all
over, wet shaft, sandpaper shaft, stain,
sandpaper head, 1 black (for or
tal filling of the grain), sandpaper shaft,
oil head and shaft, wipe off, polish shaft,
shellac hedd, sandpaper head, whip head,
rasp in for grip, pitch handle, wind in
listing, pitch, wind leather, file edge of
leather, roll grip, cut off top, round top,
sandpaper grip, whip grip, face head and
fix sole, polish shaft, shellac head, shellac
whipping, put on paper.”

Then the individtial tastes and prefer-
ences of the players tend to complicate
club making to a marked degree. There
was a cry raised some years ago that
clubs should be standardized, and that
there should be further régulations as to
the make ‘and shape of the implements
with which the game is played, but the
agitation did not seem to strike popular
fancy. There were many who lodked
upon such a movement as unnecessary,

w2 g e gy 0

the
present day is very little different in
design from those in vogue some twenty
years ago, and that the principles of the
implements have been altered only slight-
ly in even the last half-century. It was
argued that the present-day weapons may
be more utiliturian, and more varied in
design, than in the past, but that the club
of the p time is ially the same
in the methods of material and the put-
ting together thereof as it was in those
far-off times, and is only different in

minor details.

LiTTLE CHANGE IN- CLUBS

Considering the great increase jg the
number of devotees of the game, this is
more or less remarkable, -for year after
vear there are countless persons who
attempt to fashion a golf club which will,
not only make the game easier to plsy
but, moreover, will bring fame and for-
tune to the inventor. It would be natural
to think ﬂm the many invenmm their
" would 3
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suggest that our forefathers must have

hada shrewd idea as to the best form of
weapon with which to strike a sphere the
size and consistency of a golf ball.

With all the army of what might be
called professional inventors at work
seeking for new ideas week in and week
out, it is worth mentioning that the two
ideas which may be said to have had a
Strong bearing upon the make and shape
of the present-day golf club both eman-

ated from players who fashioned a club,

wherewith to ‘improve their own games
according to those who delve into the
lore of the links. It is claimed that the
Bulger head, invented by Henry Lamb
about 1889, is undoubtedly the parent
club of the present-day short, round head
while the socketless iron club head of
Frank Fairlie is declared to be the fore-'
father of the many crooked-necked iron '
clubs of to-day. Except in the case of
niblicks, the crooked-neck iron club has

by no means become universal, and it is,

significant that they are scldom to be
found in: the bag of a professional player,

suggesting that they are more of an aid .

to an inaccurate golfer.

As for the wooden club, it may be true
that a great percentage of the clubs in
the shops are undoubtedly devoid of any
bulge on the face, but on the other hand
it will be found that literally every one
has the face of the head in front of the,
shaft. There are those who declare that '
this is attributable to Lamb’s invention,

for the reason that previous to the Bulger,

a club with the face anywhere but show-

ing behind the line of the shaft was not |
It is also‘said that this is-

to be found.
the only material change that has taken
place in the make and shape of wooden '
clubs in the last quarter of a century,
despite the fact that most players use

implements in which' the shaft is screwed

into the head and not gilued and spliced

as in the old days.—New York Evening

Post.

“You are not having much to say about
local election at present.” " No,” replied
Senator- Sorghum. “One of the strong

points of a really good politician ‘is to |

know when not to talk politics.”—Wash-
ington Star.

THE RIVERMAN

BY STEWART EDWARD WHITE

Copyright, 1908,
by the McClure Company

7 Cha£ter@

this moment the cook stepped

into view and sent across the

water a long, weird and not un-

~  musical cry. The men at once

began slowly to drift in the direction

of the camp. There, when the tin

plates had all been filled, Orde address-
ed them.

“Boys,” said he, “the old mossback
hubuﬂtnpmonﬂlotthnmunm
we can’t get a draw on the water, and |
he refuses to give, lend or sell us the
right to cut her out. Now, we've got
to get those logs out. l'ohﬁ} Sims,
what’s the answer?”’

“Cut her out,” grinned Sims.

trect, Teplied Orde, with a
“But it's against the law to
with another man’s prop-

ol
interfere
erty.”

This was so obviously hamorous in
igtent that its only reception consisted
of more grins frood everybody.

“The nearest sherifs at Spruce
Rapid,” eo-ut’l some ome philo-
sophicaily.

“We bave sixty men, all told,” said
Orde. ‘“We ought to be able to carry
it through.”

He filled his plate and walked across
to a vacant place. Here ke found hm-
self next to Newmark."

“Hello!™” he greeted that young man,
“Fixed it with the doctor all right?”

“Yes,” replied Newmark, “thanks. I

think'I ought to tell you that the sher-
iff is not at Spruce Rapids, but at the

“Boys,” ‘he called, “old Plug Hat's
got the sheriff right bandy. Has he
a posse?’ inquired Qrde of Newmark.

“I didn't see any, but I heard that
mememﬂwnmuw

the mill

When near the structure the river-
man saw the lank, black figure of the
mill owner mount a bony old horse
and clatter away into the forest. -

Orde rapidly designated/ten men'of
his crew.
Get as much done as you can before
the sheriff comes, and w! that sher-
iff comes 1 want you to peaceably,
Understand ?” .

“Cave in? Not much!” cried Purdy.

“See here,” and Orde drew them
aside in earnest conversation. When
hehndﬁmhedhcdlmucho!
them on the back, and all moved off,
laughing, to the dam. %

“Now, boys,”- he. commanded ﬂn
others, “mo réw without orders. It
there’s going to be a ﬂcht I’ll dvo
the word.” i

cm crew m
Im of the nuoe, the m c!wlli!

Tﬂpec:mdkiM“ ‘z’

Thehath-muennlitﬁem

“You make things hum. .
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*““I'he sheriff will “be here pntty
quick now.” Tag

“And leave them to fight alone?
Guesy not.” grumbled a tall, burly in-
dividual.

“Am [ bossing this drive?” demand-
ed Orde, N

The riverman growled.

Smack, smack, sounded Orde’s fists.
The man went down ‘in a heap, but
immediately rebounded to his feet.
Orde seized a peavy and stood with
the murderous weapon upraised.

“ILie down, you hound, or I'll brain
you!" he roared at the top of his great
voice.

The man crouched, breathless.

“March!” commanded Orde. “You’re
through.”

The man sullenly arose and slouch-
ed away.

The other men turned to the trail,
leaving the ten at the sluice. When
within the fringe of ‘the bmsb Orde
called a halt.

“Now. boys,” he commanded; “squat
down and lay low. If fight, would do
i any good you know mighty well I'd
fight. And the boys won’t be in jail
any longer than it takes to get a wire
| to Daly to bail them out. Smoke up

and don’t bother.”

; They filled their pipes and settled
down to-an enjoyment of the situa-
tion.

A half bhour elapsed before the situ-
'atlon developed further. Then Tom
North’s friend Jim, who had gathered
| his long figure on the top of a stump,
unclasped his knees and remarked that
old Plug Hat was back.

The men peered cautiously through
the brush. They saw Reed, accompa-
nied by the sheriff, approach the dam.
The working créw stacked their tools,
resumed their Jnckets and departed
! with the sheriff.

“Well, I'll be derned!” ejaculated one
of the concealed rivermen. ‘“That’s the
first time I ever see one lonesome sher-
iff gather in ten river hogs without the
aid of a Gatlin’.”

Orde watched tb]em disappear.

“Jim,” said he, “and you, Ellis, and
-yon, and you, and you, and you, get to
work on that dam. And remember
this—if you are arrested, go peaceably.
Any resistance will spoil the whole
game.” The men broke into mingled
cheers and laughter as the full sig-
nificance of Ordé€s plan reached them,
They streamed back to the dam.

Reed came out, eyes blazing.

Reed stormed back and forth for a
! moment, then departed at full speed
up-the road.

“Now, boys, get as much done as
possible,” urged Orde. “We better get
¢ { back in the brush or he may try to
, arrest the whole b’iling of us on some
| sort of a blanket warrant.”

!  “How about the .other boys?" in-

{ quiréd North. -

{ “I gave one of them a teleggam to

| send to Daly,” replied Onrde. “Daly-

' will be up to bail them out.”

Once more they hid in the woods,
and again, after a longer interval, the
mill owner and the sheriff reappeared.
Reed appeared to,be expostulating vio-
lently and a number of times pointed
up river, but the sherif went ahead
stolidly to the dam, summoned those
working below and departed up the
i road as before. Redll stood uncertain
| until he saw the rivermen begipning to
| reemerge from the brush, then fol-
lowed the officer at top speed.

‘Without the necessity of command a
half dozen men leaped down on the
apron. The previous crews had made
considerable p in weal-m;
the heavy supports. As soon as these
should be cut out and the backing re-
moved the mere sawing through of
the massive sill should carry away the
whole obstruétion.

At 4 o'clo¢k the sheriff made his
third appearance, this time in a side
bar bnga

“I wish 1 join that confab,”
said Orde, “but he’d jug me sure.”

“He wouldn’t jug me,” spoke up
Newmark. “I’ll go down.” The young
man departed im -his precise, method-
ical manper. About sunset he re-

turned.

“Well?” the crew demanded.

“Reééd wanted the sheriff to stay and
protect the flam,” reportéd Newmark.
“Sheriff refused. his duty was
simply to arrest on warrant and as
often as Reed got out warrants he’d
serye them. Reed said then he
should get a posse and hunt up Orde
and the rest of them. Sheriff replied
that as far as he could see the terms

is warrant were covered by the

he found working on the dam.
Reed demanded protection, Sherifr
said for him to get an injunction and
it would be enforced.”

“Well, that’s all right,” mterjoehd
Orde, with satisfaction. *“We’ll have.
her cut through before he gets that in-

0"
“Yes,” said Newmark, “but now he's
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ed mmpam ume ganeg lmuud
him, noticed these.

“Doctor,” he ‘commainled

“get at your grub!
right off and bring it dowir
boys!"

Over a score of men attacked the
sluiceway, for by now part of the rear
crew had come dowu river. The poud
above bad recovered its volume. Wa-
ter .was beginning to trickle over the
top of the gate. The men worked up
to' their knees in swift water. ‘They
could not see, and the strokes of ax
or pick lost much of their force againgt
the liguid. Down by the sluice a doz-
en lanterns flickered and blinked yel-
low against the blue blackness of the
night. Orde opened the sluice gates.
The water bad become too deep for ef-
fective work, and a half hour's flow
would reduce the pressure. The time
was occupied in eating.

When the meal was finished the men
lit their pipes and went back to work
philosophically.

Near midnight a swaying lantern
was seen approaching. Orde hcard the
sound of wheels. A moment later Da-
ly’s bulky form stepped into the illu-
mination of the fire,

Orde wandered over to where his
employer stood peering about him.

“Oh, there you are!” cried an-
grily. “What in h—_you up to here?"
' “Running logs,” replied Orde coolly.

“Running logs!” shouted Daly, pro-
ducing a much folded newspaper.
“How about this?" :

Orde lowered the paper to the camp-
fire. It was an extra, screaming with
wood type:

sharply

Come on,

WAR!

Rioting and Bloodshed In the Woods.
Rivermen and Dam Owners Clash.

There followed a highly colored state-
ment that a skirmish had-left the field
in possession of the rivermen, in spite
of the sheriff and a large posse, but
that troops were being rushed to the
spot and that this ‘‘high handed defi-
ance of authority” would soon+-be sup-
pressed. Tt stafed that the loss of life
was as yet unknown.
+“Dorn’t you know any better than to
get into that kind of a row down
here?” said Daly. “Don’t you realize
that this isn’t the northern peninsula?”

“Sure I do,” replied Orde placidly.
“Come along here till 1 show you the
situation.”

The sheriff did not reappear. Reed
evidently now pinned his faith to the
troops.

By 3 o’clock the main abutments had
been removed. The gate wae then
blocked to prevent its fall when its
nether support should be withdrawn.

Suddenly was heard an exultant yell
from one of the axmen. A brief in-
stant later the snapping of wood fibers
began like the rapjd explosions of in-
fantry fire; a crash and bang of tim-

bers smote the air, and then the river, |

exultant, roaring with joy, rushed into
the new passage opened for it.

Orde stormed into the camp.

“Roll out, you river hogs!” he shout-
ed to those who had worked out their
shifts earlier in the night. “Roll out,
you webfooted sons of guns, and hear
the little birds sing praise!”

Suddenly Orde had froze in an atti-
tude or attentive ‘listening. “Hark!”
said he.

Faint, the mnderlng morning bheeze
bere to their ears a sound whose dif-
ference from the louder noises near st
hand alone rendered it audible.

“The troops!” exclaimed Orde, seis-
ing a lantern and returned down the
trail, followed eagerly by Newmark
and every man in camp.

The men drew a little to one side,
watching the dim line of the forest,
dark against the paling sky. A man
rode out of the shadow and reined up
by the fire. *“Halt!” commanded a
harsh voice. The riverman could make
out the troops—three or four score of
them—standing rigid at - attentiom.
Reed pushed forward. ¢

“l wish to inquire, sir,” asked -the
commanding officer of Orde, “if yom
have gone mad to counsel your men
to resist civil authority ?”

*1 have not resisted civil authority,”
replied Orde resp’ectq:lly. “The re-
ports have been false® The sheriff of
this county has arrested about twenty

of my men single handed and without .

the slightest trouble.”

“Mr. Morris}’ cried the officer sharp-
ly, “is what this man says true?”

“It sure is. Never had so little fuss
arrestin’ rivermen before in my life.”

“Then why fhe devil am I dragged
up hére with my mien in the night?”
cried’ the officer explosively.”  “Who's
responsible for this insanity anyway?
Don’t you know,” he roared at Reed,
“that I have po standing in the pres-
ence of civil law?”

Reed started to speak.

“I've nothing to do with that; set-
tle it in court. And what’s more, you'll
have something yourseéif to settle “with
the state! . About, 'face! ' Forwird,
march? d el

Orde burst into his deep roar of
laughter.

“Now you gee, boys,” he said, dig-
ging his fists into his_eyes, “if you'd
put up a row, what we’'d have got into.
No bluecoats in. mine thank you.”

“] tell ye, P'm- not ope with ye yet,"
threatened Reed, sue ye for dm-
ages, and T'll git 'em too.” -

“Now, hop along, urged Orde.
“We'll pay you any legitimate dam-
ages, of course, but you can’t expeect
to hang up a riverful of logs just on a
totion. And we're sick of you. See
here, you two; just!eeﬂutthﬂml
leaves camp.”

Reed hastily retreated.

“Well, goodby. boys’ said Daly.’|

4 “I'l just get along and bail the bo'n

out of that village calaboose.”

Make smné coffee |
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THE YOUTH'S COMPANION m
| fegienenr T
|
{  Among negt year’s contributors to The
| Youth’s Companion will be Alexander
‘ Graham Bell, Franklin K. Lane, Secretary
of the Interior . in Presiderit Wilson’s
Cabinet, the Marquis and Marchioness of
Aberdeen, H. de Vere Stacpool, Eden
Phillpotts and Rev. Dr. George A. Gordon,
of Boston—all children of 'the Empire,
besides others whose names are familiar
wherever the English ‘tongue is spoken.
The Companion will have its great run of
serials and short stories. It will gjve the
clearest and most reliable summary of
the progress of the great war. At the
same time thé regular departments will
bé maintained in all their profusion and
variety.

Sample copies of the paper announcing
the important .features of next year’s
.volume will be sent you on request.

Our offer includes, for $2.25:

1. The Youth’s Companion—52 issues of
1918.

2. All the remaining issues of 1917.

3. The Companion Home Calendar for

I

1918.

THE YOUTH’S COMPANION,
Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass.
New Subscriptions Received at this Office.

Civilization is a state of affairs where
nothing can be done Withuut first being
financed.—Life.
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BRITISH HEROISM AND GERMAN
BUYTCHERY
London, October 22.—The British de-
stroyer Mary Rose fought single-handed
Jainst the German cruisers in the convoy
action in the North Seéa, according to a
story ascribed to a British officer rescued
off Bergen and transmitted by the Chris-
tiania correspondent of the Times. The
other destroyer, which should have been
present, never appeared, and it is thought
likely that it was destroyed at the begin-
ning of the action. :
After fighting heroically for half an
hour, during which she was subjected to
the most terrific concentric fire, the Mary
Rose sank. Ten members of the crew
were found clinging to buoys and rescued.

The correspondent says that the reports
of the butchery of the crews of the mer-
chantmen pass description. Two women
on one ship waved a piece of white cloth,
which was perfectly visible. They were
silenced by a volley from the German
cruisers.

“ De man,dat "tends strickly to his own
business,” said uncle Eben,” “ sometimes
don’t git no credit 'cep’ foh bein’ unsoci-
able.”— Washingion Star.

“So many young men make such im-
provident marriages.” “Our son didn’t.

He’s just eloped with the cook.”—Balt-
imore American.

More Bread and

year by year.

Quality Counts

Quality alone is responsible for
the tremendous increase in the
quantities of Purity Flour used

This. tribute to

the supremacy of

PURITY FLOUR

will, we hope, influence you to place a -triai
order, if you are not already using it.

Better Broad---and

Better Pastry, too.
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KENNEDY’S HOTEL

St. Andrews, N. B.
A. KENNEDY & SON, PROPRIETORS
Beaunfully Situated on Water Front.

Il Rooms Steam Heated and supplied with Hot and
Cold Running Water.

RATES—$2.50 to $3.00 per day.

Near Trains and Steambo:ts

Special rates by the week.

200 Rooms -

THE ROYAL HOTEL

LEADING HOTEL AT
ST. JOHN, N. B. e

Condueted on European Plan in Most Modern and Approved Manner
NEW GARDEN RESTAURANT

75 With Bath

THE RAYMOND & DOHERTY CO., PROP:

3 Plate
1 Plate

2 Plate

last.
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For Acetylene Gas

These Prices are EXTRA VALUE and if
- you have either Coal or Acetylene Gas
this is an opportunity 'to secure a service-
able Gas Stove at HALF PRICE while they

IT. McAvnty&

SAINT JOHN, NEW IRUNSWICK
Lommn
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Gas Hot Plates ‘

$3.00
1.25

$3.00
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ns, Ltd.




