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the wonderful astuteness of the great
it is somewhat of a relief to present the
and show how the “best laid plans

baseball and
players, and
uther side of the case ] 0
of mice and men gang att aglee. ’

Baseball players and managers are not at all thin
<kinned on tricks that border on the unspe »rtwnunhk‘(- in
4 game, and it is considered proper :--rn: to pull any
Lind of scheme that you can get away with.

Spoiling of a Fine Trick

OWN at Baltimore many years ago.

when the Orioles were dcfc:mng.ull
COMETS, some new and une _\)n-rtml l’rll'k
was tried nearly every day. I'he
Baltimore club was made up of a lot of
auick wits, and it was on account of
their ability to think and act simul-
tancously tiun SO mMany p('nn:nlIs‘wvrv
won. On that team were MeGraw,
Kecler, Jennings, Kelley, and Robinson.
Thev did many wonderful things. and
in baseball to-day the Orioles are re-
garded as the greatest team of players
the game has ever known. There was
one man on that team, however, who
was a constant thorn in the side of the
men who thought and acted quickly.
His name was Walter Brodie. He was
an excellent fielder, a crack hi'tt«-r,
and a fast base runner; but at times
he did not think in harmony with the
others.

One afternoon Baltimore was playing
with Boston, her most bitter rival. The
score was tied, and the game had gone
into extra innings. It was also growing
dark.

Boston got a man on first base, and
as the next batter was noted for his
heavy hitting the Baltimore outfield
was alarmed for fear of losing the game.
Keeler, who was playing right field,
went over to Brodie in center and
suggested that they try the “planted
ball” trick. Keeler explained that he
would place an extra baseball in the
grass between him and Brodie and that
n case the batter hit one through that
territory he would make a feint at
stopping the real ball. If he failed, he
was to dive for it and roll over in the
gras
with the planted ball and let the other
one go. He could then throw the
planted ball in and head off the run
ner. He figured that in the growing
darkness the Boston team and the spectiators would o
sight of the real ball.

This was all carefully explained to Brodie, and he as-
sented to the scheme.

As luck would have it, the batter did hit a long drive
right through the territory that Keeler had figured on.
He made a dive for it; but could not reach it. But he
came up with the planted ball and hurled it to third
base in time to head oftf the runner.  Just as the umpire
was about to call the Boston runner out he looked
4round and—Brodie was chasing the real ball all the
‘ay to the clubhouse! The runner was then allowed to
score and Boston had won the game.

Brodie had forgotten his orders and the bonehead had
seized him just in time 10 lose the game.

A Case of Double Bonehead

HE fact that a ball player is attacked with a spell of
bonehead occasionally does not necessarily mean
that such a condition is chronic. Some of the most in-
tellectual men in the game make breaks of that kind,
and that is what makes it so hard to understand. Dis-
gust will often bring on an attack of bonehead. In fact,
some of the star bonchead plays of baseball have been
the result of players becoming disgusted with themselves
at failures in a pinch. An incident of this kind is told
on Dan O’Leary, one of the most famous players the
game has ever produced.

O'Leary was proud of his ability as a hitter, and he
gloried in the opportunity to come to bat with men on
bases. He was playving on the Manchester, New Hamp-
shire, team at one time, and, as usual, it was a hard
fought contest. (Bonehead plays are never pulled when
a game is one sided.) Lowell was the opposing team and
was one run in the lead. In the ninth inning Manchester
got three men on bases, with two out. Dan O’Leary
was at bat, and it was the opportunity he had
looked forward to for a long time. A long single would
score two runs and win the game. One run would tie it.
Dan set himself for his swing and missed the first two
strikes. The next ball pitched was an out curve, and
O’'Leary saw it coming. He made a vicious swing at the
ball; but missed 1t by fully a foot.

“Three strikes!” velled the umpire. and O'Leary
looked around, to discover that the ball had struck the
catcher on the side of his glove and had bounded away
toward the grandstand. While the catcher was chasing
the ball two of the Manchester runners dashed across
the plate, and apparently Manchester had won on the
error. By a last desperate effort the catcher grabbed
the ball and was preparing to throw it to first base to
stop O'Leary if possible; but imagine his surprise
when he found O'Leary standing at his side with his

bat still in his hand! He had made no attempt to go
to first.

“Touch me! Touch me!” shricked O'Leary to the
catcher i utter disgust.  **Struck out with the buascs
full —and a batter like me! Touch me! I'm out!™

Of course the catcher touched hun, and he was de-

s. In doing so he would come up ~i et
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The runs did not count, and Manchester
—all because O'Leary was so dis-
t he would make no effort to

clared out.
had lost the game
gusted at striking out tha
run to first. ;

It was fully ten minutes before O'Leary realized that
his action had prevented the runs from counting. Then
the force of his bonehead play dawned upon him. After
the crowd had left the park the groundkecper was pre-

“Why. You Couldn’t
Cartch the Smallpox '™
Jeered Orodie.

paring to lock the gales, when he looked over to the
bleachers and spied some one sitting there. He walked
over. and to his amazement found O’Leary.

“Come on, Mr. O'Leary,” he said. *I have to close
up. : .
“Go ahead and close up!” snapped O'Leary. “Tell
the other fellows I'll be here for practice in the morning.”

Arundell's Sprinting Bug

HILE ninety per cent. of the bonchead play
not be explained, there are times when the a <
can be brought on by an irritant. This irritant is usually
a player on the opposing team. .\ majority of ball play-
ers have a “‘bug,” as the players call it, on a certain sub-
ject. Some of the pitchers have an idea that they c suld
be great outfielders, and occasionally there is an in-
fielder who thinks he ought to be a great pitcher. Then,
there are others who think they are very fast sprinters.
Tug Arundell, the old catcher, was one of those who had
a bug on sprinting. He had an idea that he could beat
anybody running:; when, as a matter of fact, he was
quite slow. The players knew of Arundell’s weakness,
and they worked on it.

During a game in Chicago, Arundell was catching and
the opposing team had three runners on bases. Before
going any further, let me say that John McGraw, man-
ager of the Giants, is responsible for this story. Any-
way, there were three runners on bases, and Brodie, the
next batter, struck out. Arundell drnpprd the last strike,
and it was necessary for him e ther to touch the runner or
to throw the ball to first basc.
He ran out to touch the rmun-
ner; but the man eluded him
and started for first. This was
a slap at Arundell’s sprinting
ability, and he deaded to
show Brodic that he could
catch him. He thereupon
started on a sprint after
Brodie with the ball in his
hand.

“Why, you couldn’t catch
the smallpox!™ jeered Brodie
as he dashed toward first.
hat made Arundell furious
and he kept up his pursuit.
whollvy unconscious of what
was going on at the other
bases. Brodie finally reached
first safely and turned toward
second, with Arundell in hot
pursuit and in a great rage.
Brodie kept tantalizing him.
and they sped on round the
bases. The other plavers were
velling for Arundell to throw
the ball; but he paid no at-
tention to them, so bent was
he on catching Brodie. He
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O’Leary Was Perched There Al Nughe.
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finally ran all the way round the bases and chiwd g
four runs! ) !

“That,” says McGraw, “is the first time on record
that four men ever scored on a strike-out while the
catcher hael the ball in his hands.”

Merkle Not a2 Real Bonchead

TH.\'I‘ the loss of the National League pennant g
vears ago was due to a hnm-he-n_:l .p].‘ by Fred
erkle is too well known to permit of discussion here,
That, however, I never regarded as a real bone! play,

hecause Merkle did the same thing that all ot play-

ers had been doing for the last twenty years. It is true
that he failed to touch second: but the reason he acted
s he did was because he thought the game over and the
crowd had rushed on the field. Sull, his failure touch
that bag cost New York a pennant and deprived each
player of two thousand dollars in prize mone:
Sherwood Magee, star hitter of the Philadeiphia Na

tional League club, lost his team a game Lot wcuson
Jdeliberately walking off third and allowing him-lf 1o be

touched out by Jack Meyers, who was catching for New
vYork. He never could fully explain his action, and the
omly way he got out of it at all was to say that | wonght

the side was out.

On four suceessive occasions Sammy S'rang wag
caught napping off first base by Pitcher Liclield of
Pittsburgh, and he had no excuse to offer excopt thas
“ Liefield had me mesmerized.

“1 believe that fellow is a hypneotist,” sail Strag
and he was very serious in his assertion. “I » ‘-’mg_'

ing ten feet off the bag amnd was looking at every
time he threw to catch me. [ knew he was zomg gy
throw: but I couldn’t move to save my hic.  If thag
isn’t hypnotism, I don’t know what it 1.7

“No hypnotism about it,” oherve d McGr vho is
a very matter of fact young man. It was a plain case
of honehead, that's all.”

Boncheads Off the Diamand
HE bonehead question among ball pla e
they never tire of discussing. Tf the ne of

their team mates doing a bonehead trick, it 2
a bludgeon over his head for many ot me.
They see so mue h of it in baseball that t! lwavs
looking for it in other walks of hife 3

Several vears ago the Giants had a ng
over a bonehead play that Ceeil Fe or
pulled in a hotel in Cincinnati. F hat
Dummy Taylor, the deaf-: . pit ing
cards and he wanted to have He
thereupon paid a bellboy a to
page Taylor all over the hotel so t] 1 his
name and leave the game. Aft i n
working faithfully for a half-hour g I .
Mr. Tay™or!” it ‘ GCCUTTE F son that
Tavlor was deaf and dumb.  And t a dollart

Ball plavers pull many of these bonebead plays off

the diamondd, and
club becomes an ad
tion of the fact.

“I pulled a star bonchead thi
Fred Merkle as he came into the
Tes last spring. |

i I saw a fellow

en there for two !

erv other man on the

, one
wer th oA
fishing He had e
tain knowledge and had not i
walked over to him and after watc ?li!x;\'
minute casually asked, ‘What are vou

“ He looked at me | i
‘No. I'm trying to J

i
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SUICIDE OF ANIMALS

THE supposed suicide of animals rai
problem, and to deny it s to fly

1ast ¢

neoar

deep rooted popular belief. It
history myth, however, as the
the adder swallowing its young in time of

toad living in a stone nodule for thousands « iTS, OF
the germinating powers of mummy wheat. The most
ient mvth of the popular collection has reference to
iwbit” of scorpions digging their stings in‘o their

badies when unable to escape from fire.
Experiments have proved the fallacy
<utcide, notablv those m wle Vears
of the Bntis
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