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season’s over. You come down to tin 
Argyle tonight, and if yon don’t like 
my surprise party, we*M put on tht 
gloves and go four rounds to a dede 
ion. Are you on?”

McCarter flushed and stuck eat ht

”1 got you, kid!” he said, 
me!”

Then the tension broke, and tfo 
Ponies began to talk.

The Argyle!" said BiU GnaU 
"Ain't that the place where they nto 
you eighty cents a ptetter for soup 
Why, it would cost a million colter 
to feed this bun oh at that place!”

‘‘(let around about seven," said H< 
gan, as he paused m Che door fail 
dressed. “Ask the doorman for JhL 

1 gan's party, and he’ll direct you to tl 
right place.”

Alter Hogan had gone, there warn a 
excited buzz of conversation. Moi 
Lawson took a hand in it.

You fellows are all away off,** 1 
said. You’re barking up the wrx« 
tree. You can gamble that, he’s pitc 
ed bis last professional ball game t 
day, so he ain’t doing this to set hii 
self in good for next season. R’s som 
tiling about a deal 1 made 
fallow that would astonish you, OTt 
promised hlm I wouldn’t. This Hogi 
te all right, and I’ll bet you’ll say 
tonight after be pulls that surprise 
his. I don't know what it is, but 
have a supteton. it’ll knock your e 
out. Better be there, or you’ll mi 
something rich!”

The Ponies drifted away from t
clubhvnee discussing the mystery 
the loosening up of Hogan; and tb 
were all on hand at - on o clock, 
a private parlor at la. Argyle* wait! 
for their host. Tn- ;. 
richly upholstered cha.i abashed 
the thickness of the carpet, awed 
the real lace curtains, and made mis 
able by the heavy elegance of lb- 
surroundings.

The old Mississippi River garni* 
was the only one not openly oppreei 
by the stage settings. He eat do 
at the piano and banged out some ri 
time, for which Dutch Orendorff fa 
ed they would all be thrown into 1 
street—and said so.

Hogan appeared, made his apoiog 
for being late, and a head waiter, 
some other great functionary, c 
ducted them grandly down a long 1 
to the banquet chamber. Bush Hj 
ley, who was in the van and had 
first glimpse of the magnificence 
store, started back, and prod hea- 
upon the head waiter’s patent-lçati 
ed toes.

The Ultimate Compliment.

the ghost of baJl player, so little at­
tention was paid to him, so Mttle no­
tice taken of his presence.

toilet articles, none of which had ever tertaindng article, dealing none too
gently with the idle sons of the rich.

These kid millionaires certainly 
have one swell time!" commented Ad­
onis. ‘ Here it says that young Os­
wald Van Sdyck blowed a half a mil­
lion in eight months, and then had to 
go to work. Percy Kintoaid gets a 
thousand a month Just to stay away 
from home! Gee, I wish my folks 
thought that much of me! Listen, tell­
ers! Here’s a funny gag!” Then he 
read from the paper:

against the regular line-up.
That night Monk Lawson brought 

out a contract, and there was a long 
conference.

“Now, see here,” said the manager, 
"I want to know about this. Who did 
you pitch with last?”

"A college team," said Hogan.
“Gan that stuff!” said Lawson. "Can 

it! I want to know.”
Tve told you."
-On the level r
“On the level."
“Well, you’re a bird, them. Nobody's 

got any strings on you? No contracts 
lying around?"

“Not the scratch of a pen."
“All right. Youre on."
"One thing more," said 

T would rather nothing was said about 
the terms of this contract. If anybody 
asks you, my name is Hogan, and I’m 
from—well, say Texas. That’s a big 
State. Family reasons; understand?"

”1 won’t say a word,” promised Law- 
Tliey’d probably think I was 
to give a man a contract like

SlSliiS?81p
of -the private car. bunched his small Hogan sat to ^S^Tand
straight and patted his nose with it curled up on the 
.while he weighed the chances and jtartog j!fn
studied thé frank, open countenance Ifehts t*ey the t^ng
of “ush" Hawley, the youthful out- windows. ,Hogan burning •
fielder. The Ponies were on tour, and er' ^ + h was be’_»oker Bame was J',at be- by Ule rXw„. aed the

The Ponies worked at professional UkwkM was no* ® ^^were°felktng 
baseball tor a living; but the only na- hecould guess what they were talking 
tional pastime they recognized was- the &lKmt- 
ancient and honorable game of drew 
poker. A* workingmen, they might fin­
ish -in seventh place every little while, 
with six teams In front of them and 
the cellar champions clamoring behind, 
but drop them into a poker league, and 
the Ponies would be found banging 
away, high up In the first division.

They were a fine bunch of athletes, 
running to loud waistcoats, the early 

I twenties, cards, dice, and single cussed­
ness—the most happy-go-lucky, devll- 
may-care-for-we-don‘t outfit in the lea-

been seen on tour.
‘Lots of class to you, kid,” said 

Monk. “You’ve got enough silver Junk 
there to Start a store."

Tve been thinking of that,” said Ho­
gan gravely. “It’s some I had when l 
joined the club. When did you want 
to see me about?"

That was always the way when Law- 
tried to dig Into Hogan's mysterious 
past. He ran his Inquisitive nose into 
a stone wall.

“Business," said the manager brief 
ly. "You’re got four more games to 
win to get that three thousand, and a 
month and a half to do it in. Just to 
show yen that I’m a good fellow, I’ll 

am st Heuder- 
They’re the

The Mystery Grows.

Soon afterward Hogan won hie twen­
tieth game, and was promptly pre­
sented with a bank draft for |3,0W. 
His first act was te bunt up a bank, 
where he opened an account under a 
name which did not sound In the least 
like Hogan. This wee arranged after 
a five minute interview with the presi­
dent of the bank, who remained in a 
brown study for half an hour after his 
visitor had departed.

Under the new name, Hogan bad is­
sued to himself and payable to im 
order a certified check for $2,6du. 
which he carried away with him. That 
night he spent two hours in compos­
ing a letter, destroying several coptes 
before he produced one to Ms liking. 
As it was short, we introduce it here, 
__ exhibit A for the defense, The Pon 
lea versos Hogan; charge, parsimony:

“Not all the money-burning 
the Atlantic 

The Weat also has it 
Probably the

youths hail from 
coast.
spendthrift sons, 
most notable case of prodigal ex­
travagance which California has 
known of in recent years is that 
of young Lafayette Durand Chat­
terton—
“Holy Moses, men! What a name! 
“—young Lafayette Durand Chat­
terton, son of T. Dp rand Chatter» 

the well-known San Fraudsoo

you work twice &g 
son's bunch this week, 
softest team in the league for you to

Hogan, let
■

Hogan Was Not a Spender.

beat.”It w*s Hogan's tbwt jeer In profes- 
sional ball, yet In a abort space ot 
time he had acquired en unenviable 
reputation aa the stingiest player *1 
the league, and the Ponies, the biggest- 
hearted, best-natured lot of boys in 
baseball, tolerated him «Imply because 
of hie ability on the field. To make 
matters worse. Hogan reallhed that he 
could not blame hla team-mates tor 
keeping him outside the circle of inti- 

'’‘-Monk" Lawson, who flattered htm- mate relationship, 
self that he managed the Ponies, did The Ponies were a body of prang 
not believe in carrying women with A men who spent their ealarycheoka 
ball club. In hla youth, when as he so rtotourty—«pent them upon each other 
often remarked, he had been "some like chums—and most of thmnwere 
pitcher, boys, some pitcher," he had "in hock to the club at 'wglnntng 
traveled with one married club, and of every season. If a m 
the experience had lasted him for "keep up hie end and -^nd hla money 
years. He fancied unmarried men, so he did not belong, be wasnt a good 
he signed them. fellow."

Women make trouble," said Meek It a chib of Tory young men can be 
when expounding bis views to the own- said to have a tradition, Hogan bad 
er of the Pony franchise. “It's this violated it. He did not fit in with his 
way, Mr. Hagadorn ; they keep the men associates because, as McCarter ex- 
stirred up all the time. Mrs. Who’s pressed it, ‘he never spent anything 
This tells Mre. Who's That what some- but the evening.** 
body else’s wife said about her bus- Hogan knew all this, 
bifid, the women get to scrapping have given much for the good will ol 

•> among themselves, and they haul the Ms team-mates, but he was not in » 
men into it, and first thing you know position to explain matters or set up 
you’ve got a grand hornet’s meet on any defense. So he went earty to bed, 
your hands. Not for raine! Give me a for lack of some one to talk with, and 
team of young betters, and I’ll get you the click and rattle of poker chips 
a pennant here sate!" soothed him to sleep.

Monk got his "yoang hellers" all From the beginning Hogan had 
carefully selected, but he had not yet been somewhat of a mystery. The 

, produced thè pennant. The team was paragraphers, who love to delve into 
1 making money for the owner, thb fans the past of every recruit, had been 
diked the scrappy aggregation, and forced to accept a bare statement that 
had hopes that some day Monk would he came from the West somewhere— 
lead them out of the wilderness and and that might have been any town 
into tiie promised land—the first di- between San Diego and Nome. 

i vision. When Hogan began to pitch, and his
And now. having stalled long remarkable jump ball aifctained a re­

enough to give the old (Mississippi Riv- putation, several scouts, on the trail 
er gambler a chance to figure out the of wtll-o’-the-wlsp contract Jumpers, 

i situation and estimate the value of his made it their business to take a good 
1 two-to-the-six straight, we return to look at Monk Lawson’s (find; but not 
I the poker game. one of them was able to state that he

•T bet him a buck after the draw,” had ever seen Hogan before. Not even 
mused the handsome one. “and he Ernie Lanigan, who knows the home 
raised me five. Raised me five. He's town of every man in any league, was 
just obout tightened up on me." Me- able to "get a line" cm Hogan, who
Carter marked a cross upon the table, came whirling into the baseball flrma- 
and traced an imagininary line toward ment, a rocket from regions unknown, 
his pile of chips. "Gross shows where Monk Lawson, who claimed that ho 
the ole Mississippi River gambler was had discovered the new phenomenon, 
shot through the heart," said he whim- knew very little about him, and was 
sically. “Dotted lines indicates which bound by a promise not to tell the lit- 
way they drug him out. All right, tie he knew.
Bush. I got to call. How big Is your The Ponies were in spring training 
full house?" when- the unknown made his first ap-

“I'm out on a limb," said Bush sadly, pearance and sought out the manager 
shoving the chips toward McCarter. T "Mr. Lawson, I understand you are 
was trying to get by with two big pair. jn the market for a good pitcher or 
end you went and hooked up a straight two?” said the stranger.

I’m ruined.” * Monk grunted. His scouts had been
scurrying the country for pitching ma­
terial, and all the fans between the 
Golden Gate and Sandy Hook were 
aware of the fact. Lawson had been 
looking over the season's catch, and he 
was not optimistic about it So he 
grunted.

“I’ll made you a business proposi­
tion,” said the unknown.
I can win two-thirds of my games with 
this club."

Monk grinned.
“Just

"You’re a business man, I take It. If 
I pitch thirty games for you and win 
twenty of them, I want three thous­
and dollars and my expenses for the 

The young man addressed as Hogan, season. If I fall below that mark, you 
who was perched upon the back of the pay nothing but the expenses. I’m 
teat across the aisle closely following willing to gamble. Are you?” 
the progress of the poker game, flushed "Ring for the padded ambulance, 
it.lightly, but made no reply. McCart- boy," said (Monk. "You’re loony.” 
er’s lernark had been an innocent one, ‘Tve seem some of your 
but the sneer gave an ugly sting to at work this afternoon." 
the words. Hogan was not thick-skin- stranger cheerfully. "If you can 
led an ' he had read resintznen*, if stand for some of them, you ought to 
not open hostility in the short glance be willing to take a look at me." 
the players had given him. "See * here,” said Lawsou, “what

A fpv, 1» - meats later he ctimt od makes you think you can win two- 
.1 own from his perch, yawned, stretch- thirds of your games in a rqal league? 
àd and moved away toward the vnok- You ever done any pitching in fast 
xng compar-.uent. lie «« r.cither company?" 
tiicd ncr sleepy; but he did not want "Never.” 
the tote r i uity to-know that be bad "Then you are crazy!” 
bâîu driven away "Not until you’ve seen me work."

"You hair, ed it to Mm just righ., persisted the stranger. "Give me a 
Harry.” commented "Dutch” Ovan i. rtf. few days to limber up in. and then 
"What doei. a cheap skate like him try me out against yoru regular team, 
want to be settin’ around a poker grime I’ll gamble on the showing I’ll make, 
for? He » eo right he wouldn't bet five fa the meantime, it doesn’t coat you a 

— ' dollars oil four kings and an ace! And cent. What more do you want? You 
throw!n' Hl Ills gab. too. Has he spent can’t lose anything, and you may win. 

" a cent this ttip? I tell you. this Hogan Is that fair enough?” 
is the cheapest guy I ever saw in my "It is," said Monk. “What s your 
life, and that season I was up in the name, young 
New England League, I saw some "Hogan.” 
tight boys, believe me! Pass!” "Hogan?

to no outsider to Hogan to me."
"John J. Hogan,” said the young 

Tt’e a good baseball name.”

"The* sounds good," said Hogan, 
wondering what was coming next.

“And Just as soon aa you win your 
twentieth game, kkl,” continued the 
manager, "you’ll get the three thous­
and. After that I’m going to put you

crazy
this, and they’d know you were crazy

ton,
millionaire railroad magnate and

My Dear Father:-^! told you 
that you would not hear from me 
until 1 had made good. Inclosed 
you will find a certified dheck, to 
my order, for twenty-five hundred 
dollars. Every cent of this money 
I have earned with my own hands 
—earned honestly. You said some­
thing about sweating for my fool­
ishness. 1 assure yon I have 
sweated for every dollar of this

.tb

Î

Sr- <£ money.
I have been pitch.trig baseball 

for the---------  team in the Nation­
al League. H you will look up 
the scores in the files of the pa- 
papers out there, you will see that 
a fellow named Hogan has been 
winning a lot of games for the 
Ponies. That’s me. You didn't 
say how this money was to be 
earned. You simply said I had to 
earn
picked the quickest way as well 
as the best-paying proposition. 
You would have done the same 
thing yourself. As tor saving mon­
ey and being economical--you 
won’t believe this, but It’s true— 
1 had to punph & fellow the other 
day for calling me a tightwad. 
He told the truth at that.

In addition to this, I want to 
been doing a lot

9 my?»
St3^2

m v A-,

/" [V t out on tl. Imy 7fY=V''

m\h\
fi

He would
and save this much, andAw \ti '

l * -41
S

( f /.

Ray that I have 
of thinking the past six months, 
and I can see what a fool I made 
of myself. I don’t sec bow you 

| stood It so long, that’s honest. 
This Is no prodigal son stuff, don’t 
think IL I was offered a con­
tract the other night at four thou­
sand dollars a season. 1 am in a 
position to earn my own living. 
Whether I play ball or not next 
year is entirely up to you. 
lieve I could be worth four thou­
sand dollars a season to you, in a 

Write me at the 
We

\ X ;// /

Vi
«(- "Class!” ejaculated Bush. T3kl 

The National Commission never ^ 
as swell a layout as this!”

Wkidh was as far as BeSh cq

y f,/ I be-

Kk: go
Let us pass lightly over the a 

two hours. It is enough to eay i 
grudges were wiped out with the m 
tongues were loosened by the w 
which came on with the canrakfc 
duck; and through it all Hogan 
smiling at the head of the table, 
ing an excellent imitation of a i 
who really enjoyed spending mo ne 

Some of the Pon lee looked at 
covertly every time a cork popped, 
others attempted to estimate the 
by an addition of fives, but loot c* 
early in the evening.

At last Monk Lawson rapped 
the table, dud stood np, a wine-gtes 
hie hand.

•■Boys,” he said, “we’ll drink a t 
to Johnnie Hogan, a grand ball j 
er and n good fellow ! Oars up!”

The Ponies stood up and d 
Johnnie Hogan in anything they t< 
handy. Bill Craig drank him in 
fee. It was Handeome Harry's 
tone which started the usual reft 

“For he's a Jolly Good Fellow 
Hogan eat still at the head of 

table, turning the stem of his i 
glass between bi* fingers. Whei 
roee he was greeted warmly, eve 
feetionaiely. certainly vociferous^ 

“I can': make a Fpeech, feU( 
he began. "I'm glad you are 
here tonight—< You ain’t got a I 
on ne!) HI not be with you next 
son—(Forget It. kid' Forger it ! ; 
you'll be back in the spring! t I 1 
to set myself right with yon fella 
' You have, old boree! You bt

business way.
Hotel Kensington, Chicago, 
will be there Tuesday beginning a 
four-game series. John J. Hogan 
is the name. I changed k for bus-

./ *

inees reasons.
And they led the Dayton Adonis to the washbasin.

regular salary That’s fair, ain't

“Fairer than the contract." said Ho­
gan. s'tting on the edge of the bed.
•'And mighty white of you. Monk. 1 
won't forget It”

Monk Makes a Proposition.

Respectfully,
YOU®. SON. 

Don’t Tall to return this 
check. It iso’t all the money I 
have, but losing it would put an 
awful crimp in the bank roll, 
had an idea you’d like to see it 
and feel of it and smell it because 
it s the first real money I've ever 
earned—and sweated for.

tugar king. Young Chatterton cut 
it wide Fwath for two seasons af- 
;tr leaving college, where he wa* 

athlete, pi lylnj 
la If back on the Stanford tuctbail 
.sent and pitching for the college 
nine.
“Upon leaving Stanford, he hurl­
ed himself into a money-spending 
sat urn alls, which U is 
brought about a rupture between 
his father and 1 unseif. At .my 
rate, the young :uan dlsappe ir'd 
several months ago. and It is re­
ported that he •» now working iu 
one of his facutv’s beet-eugar fac­
tories for two dol’ars a day, earn- 
ng less mom / in a year than It 

his habit to spend In the 
of an evening. It is nun-

for signing it. I’m willing to make it 
fifteen hundred for the season on a 
straight salary basis, no matter how 
many games you win or lose. Better 
think that over again.”

“No,” said Hogan. "Three thous­
and or nothing. I’ll take the chance, 
and it I wlm the twenty games, I won’t 
be robbing you of anything at that.”

“I should say not!”

P.6.
it?"

famous as an I

on mç.
"What I don’t understand Is why you 

didn't raise the pants off Bueh instead 
of just calling. It looked to me as If 
that should have been the play.”

It was a new voice, and the poker ex­
perts looked up for an instant. Harry 
McCarter snorted loudly, and began 
riffling the carda

“If you know so much about poker, ’ 
*aid he sneeringly. “it’s a wonder to 
me you wouldn’t sit into one of these 
games once in a while and teach us 
how to play five cards! We don’t bar 
nobody; it’s an open game, Hogan."

bt üervud When, five day* later, the Potties 
arrived in Chicago, the clerk hand­
ed Hogan a whole fistful 
grams, and he carried them to his 

Perhaps he choked a 
It would have

•'Yes." said Lawson. ‘T was talking 
with Mr. Hagadorn the other day. and 
he’s tickled with the way you've been 
going. He thought you ought to have 
something beside the bonus, so the 
sooner you get in and grab it, the 
better off you’ll be.”

Good again,” said Hogan. "But— 
what's this for, Monk? WThat's the 
idea?”

"I might have known I couldn t 
bull you." said the manager. 'Here's 
the ace in the hole: You see, Hogan, 
that contract oalte for twenty winning 
games. You remember you wouldn't 
sign it any other way. According to 
the agreement, yon oould run on us af­
ter you've won that money.” He look 
ed shrewdly at the pitcher, who made 
no sign "Of course," he continued 
hurriedly, “I told Mr. Hagadorn you 
wou’.dn't run out on the club I told 

stick for the end of the sca­

nt tele-He Knew Hie Business.

Toward the end of August it wae a 
John J.

room at once, 
bit as he read them, 
been no disgrace if he had.

That week Monk Laweon got his an-
foregone conclusion that 
Hogan would win his reckless gam-

•T believe

ble. He had been one of the sensar 
tional pitching discoveries of the year.

On the diamond he was very popu­
lar. In the dressing room, conversa- 

stopped when he interjected a re- 
The Ponies were punishing

"No more baseball after this sea­
son.” said Hogan. "Its out of the
question "

Monk argued tor three days, end 
then gave up in despair.

The Ponies finished the league sche­
dule at home, and Hogan pitched and 
won the last game The club wound 
up the year in a blaze of glory and 
fifth place in the percentages They 
were actually heading the second di­
vision. and the fans who had support 
ed the Ponies loyally in many a cellar 
finish heered up and saw visions of j 1 asked you here tonight to tea

the reason I haven’t been as pa 
] as 1 wanted to be -fS-6-s-sh ! 
.up there. Dutch! f I was in a pe< 
sort of a fix. ! was put up to i 

me l go out and show that 1 could ei 
living by hard work. 1 had to 
a certain amount of money, and 
dace It to show that I'd saved it 
that wna why—(Never mind tha 
pal! Forget it!)”

Hogan paused and looked dow 
table When ho began to speak 
the sentences tumbled out one 
the other, and there were no 
rapt ion*.

“I know the way you felt aboe 
1 don’t blame you. cither, but—1 

astounded silence, to be that way, fellows, i had 
to work for the first time in me 
I thought I could get more «

course
ored that several young women of 
the exclusive set are mourning 

Chattertons disappear-

a second*" said the stranger.

youngmark.
their "cheap guy” after a method of 
their own, fully as cruel as the Cov­
entry system. Hogan bore It well, and 
his conduct toward the other mem­
bers of the team wae uniformly oour- 

Monk Lawson liked him, and

Hogan Preferred Not To Play.

“Oh. rats, the rest is all about hie 
love affairs! What a tight old guy that 
Chatterton must be! All the boy did 

to put some of the old man's
feeling that his parsimony was due to 
a lack of money, made him 
ers of advances. Hogan refu 
with gratitude.

“There's a reason why I must have 
a certiutn amount of money as soon 
as possible,” 
of it now—’’

“You’d blow ft.” said Monk.
Well, kid, you savvy your own

was
dough in circulation ! I'd like to have 
a chance to spend a couple of thous-

new men 
said the many off- 

sed them
him you'd 
son."

"Why. certainly,” said Hogan. "If 
I won the bonus or lost it, I'd stick 
until the season closes.”

Monk drew a deep breâtli. and felt 
In his coat pocket.

That’s the way to talk ! " he said.
"Now. I've got a next season's con-
tract Imre I’d like you to look over. It per-collar sport? Ill bet you 

, celle for a salary—" spent more than three dollars in one
At tills precise point the conference chunk in your whole life. Ill hot 

wound uo in a tangle. Hogan would you've got every vent you ever made 
commit himself. He said he did hung up in a sock somewhere! I'll 

not know whether he would be able to bet—" 
play ball for another season, but would Bing! Bang!
give his answer after he won the bon- They dragged Hogan out of the 
us. In vain Monk expanded upon the smoking room, and they led the. Day- 
theme of the glorious future. ton Adonis to the w~ashbasin. where

Hogan was firm. “I’ll tell you about the porter rendered first aid to the
tt later.” was the beet he would say. injured. Hogan had slapped McCar-

Monk went away from the hotel ter's face—slapped it hard
slightly troubled In his mind.

■jti's the cash stake he’s after.” 
thought the manager: “and I’ll bet 
there's a skirt tangled np in It some­
where. But If he says he'll stick for 
the end of the season, he'll keep his 
word. I’ll have him see Mr Hagadorn '

It was In September that McCarter 
and Hogan had their clash. McCarter 
had been spoiling for it all season. It 
came about In a peculiar manner. The 
team was flying halfway across the 
country to open a series In St. Louts, 
and in the smoking compartment Mc­
Carter was perusing the Sunday pa- 

From the sporting pages he

and a month!"
“Maybe tt wouldn’t be as soft a*

better things

Hogan Startles the Ponieayou might think " Hogan, curled up 
in his usual place by the window, 
offered this mild suggestion.

"Huh!” sneered McCarter.
Hogan talking about spending money! 
What do you know about it, you pa

" he said. “If I had somi
In the clubhouse after the ga 

they skylarked about in boyish glee, 
celebrating the end of the year’s work 
John J Hogan, clad In a crash towel, 

in from thé shower room, wait-

"1 "Here's

business best.”
Hogan did know his own business 

best; knew It well enough to keep his 
mouth shut, which is the supreme teet 
though there were times when 
would have given anything to tell hie 
troubles to a sympathetic listener, for 
Hogan was only twenty-three.

The first of September wae at hand, 
and Hogan had not drawn a cent from 
the club, though he had won sixteen 
games and lost five. According to the 
torms of the agreement, all of Hogan’s 
living expenses were paid by the club, 
even when the team was playing at 

Hie modest hotel bilk were

ed- for a chink of silence in the racket, 
found it. and lifted up hi* voice.

• Boys." said he. Tb going to give 
a dinner tonight down at the Argyle 

many of you fellows as care to 
I won't be with you next sea- 

ton, and probably I won t an» yon all 
together again ”

There was an
The players looked at each other and 
wondered if they bed heard aright. Ho-

proposdn* to spend some playing ball than by going into 
nd at the Argyle, the mosti five or digging ditches. So I

he

fellow?”
nd then gan was

hil'taUSdmort «. Monk horn fnr a job, and 
Km flat with a right awing to th, eltasive place in the rltyl Hogan, who a boMneto b^opoamon 
no”--» very nntmndy place to hit a hadn't bought to ranch aa a round ot Monk maided hi. bead aa gj 
handsome man like McCarter. drinks all season long! *■*„* lude" , P ,T“j[ £ J

Tm sorry." raid Hogan to bis body "« will be a Httle surprise twfr. > ’I®” ®w 5 lîf™ u£Tj 
guard, "but It was coming to him. Ton said Hogan earnestly. 1 d like to and in a lot of ways tWa bad 
can think anything you like about me. have you all there.- the host >'*" °f ™y ”f,_ ’
you fellows, but the first one who There was a nerrons movement of things--learned to aave monel 
Sens hie jaw to me te going to get IT the men on the bench» in front of that we. the towflieto lessonj 
cracked That’s all!" the lockers Not one of them cared for 1 used to be pretty stroll

After that Hogan's life with the to accept Hogan's hospitality : hut. on other wav. I'm glad 
team was a misery to him. Monk Law- the other hand, none cared to offer the to got in with such a good boner 
son prevented further outbreaks, but direct insult of open refusal. McCar if I got in bad. and l m going 
anything would have been better than ter was standing by the door Hogan each one of you to aec*l* s 
the silent disapproval with which the walked over to him and offered his ent from me—«ometbing fhH 
Ponies surrounded the unfortunate Ho- band. tightest fellow you eaw a

•Forget it, Harry ! " he said. "Thej Continued on Pace IX

You don’t look like a

forwarded to the management. and 
Monk often wondered if the pitcher 
spent anything at all upon 
monts, or

dressed, and hi» linen wan freWh and 
clean ; his wardrobe showed no signe 
of parsimony.

Lawson had often wondered about 
this phase of the situation, and the 
mystery was cleared up one evening 
when the manager called upon Hogan 
at his quarters in the hotel while the 
team was at home. There were two 
trunks In the room—one of them an 
Immense wardrobe affair—end the bur- 

littered with silver-backed

"It ain’t coming
criticize my play," eatd Adonis, in a 
deeply injured tone of voice. In his 
heart he knew that he should 'have 
raised Bueh, and naturally this made 
him more resentful. “I played Bush 
for a flush or a full house; and, any­
way, a little straight ain’t worth much 
when they begin raising after the 

You got to know when to lay 
Suppose I had 

raised Bush. He’d have laid down;
Bush?”

Any chair warmer can’t tell you 
how to play a hand," said Bill Craig,
“Juet the sartoe as my newspaper re- or ten pound» of fat, paid ni» own 
porter up in the press stand cqn tell expenses at the hotel, and earned his 
you how to play ball. Barrln* Sum | chance to pitch a practice game

•Its all of that." said Monk; "but 
whet is your regular mouaker?”

"That’s my business. It’s enough 
for you to know that I'm of age, able 
to make a contract, honest enough to 
keep It, and got no strings on me any­
where. I’m an amateur in good stand­
ing.”

“Humph!” eaAd Monk.
Nevertheless, Hogan worked out 

with the rest of the squab pitchers 
.for ten days or so, sweated off eight

if he had any money to 
The boy was always weffli

draw, 
them hands down. bad a i

»h.

pers.
drifted to the magazine supplements,
In one of which he found a highly en- gan. Off the field he might have been
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