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NI dav in July our Rochester
O club, leader in the lastern
I.eague, had returned to the

after winning @ double-header
For some

hotel
from the .‘:_\'I';u‘ll.-(‘ club.
oceult reason there was to be a lay-
Jien on the follow-

These

off next day and
mg  another double-header.
double-headers we hated next to ex-
Still a lay-off for
twenv four hours, at that stage
the race, was a Godsend, and we re-
cerved the news with exclamations of

Libition games,
£

ot

pleasure

ull

contiortably in

After dinner we were siting

front ot
Merritt,

and swoling
the hotel when our
canie hurricdly out of the lnbby. [t

nmElnager,

strnck e that he appeared o little
flizstered

AV, ¥t rr‘.l.-r--," he ~and ||-“5~~"|llf'-
] 'a vour suits amd be ready
fer the | at seven-thirty”

I'e moment there was a blank,
annnous cilence. while we assimilated
the meaming of Ins terse speech.

“I've got 2 good thing on ilor to-
morrow,”  contimued  the manager.
“Sisnty por cent gate receipts if we
win, That Cuelph team 1s hot stuff,
thou

“Cuelph'” excluitned some of the
players suspiciousiyv. “Where's
Guceiph

“It's in Canada. We'll take the

night express an’ get there tomorrow
for the game, An" we'll hev

ol
T

Upon Merrinn then ramed a0 mul
pli v of execuses. Callinger was not
well, and cueght to have that day's
rest. Snead’s eves wonld pront hy a
lav-off Iesriont  Browning  was
irading the leaguc m base runming.
and a~ hi~ legs were all bruised and

<liding, a manager who
idiot would have a care

ceraped by
was not an

of % valuable runmakers for his
team. Lake had “charlev-horse.”
Hathaway's arm was sore. Bane's
stomach threatened gastritis.  Spikes
Daran’s finger needed a chance to

heal. 1 was stale, and the other play-
ers, three pitchers, swore their arms
should be in the hospital.

“Cut it out!” said
exasperated. “You'd all Iay down on
me—now, wouldn't vou® Well, listen

Merritt, getting

to this: McDougal pitched today:
he daesn’t go. Blake works Friday:
he doesn’t go. But the rest of you
pufied-up, high-salaried <=tiffs pack
vour grips quick. See? It'll cost any
fresh  tellar fitty  jor missin'  the
tramn.”

Sa that was how ecleven of the

Rochesier tram  found themselves
moodily boarding a Mullman en route
Bufialo and Canada. We went

fnr
to hed early and arose late.

Guelph lay somewhere in the in-
terior of Canada, and we did not ex-
pect to get there until 1 o'clock.

A< it turned out, the train was late;

we had to dress hurriedly in the
smoking ronm, pack our citizen
clothes in our grips and leave the)

train to go direct to the ball grounds

without time for lunch,

1t was a tired, dustyv-eved, peevish

creowrd of ball playvers that

iting bus at the little sta-

tinn,
We had never heard of Guelph: we
Ruhe

anvthing about
Baseball

e hardest kind

did net

Care
tearn:s WS

us; it was i

amd o1 all thing< an exh
bition game was an abomination,

Thr Cuelph plavers, strapping lads,
met s with every remark of respect
amd courtesy and cscorted us to the
neld with a brass band that was Toud
in welcome, if not Larmonoss  n
tune

= -~ 2 ol | en-T hass  trotted
curientsly along with ws, ior all the

1 his were A circus pa-

Llled wat lH';-nI ligers
W ha vorustie, motles crawid massed
\ it i own th Em'!: '_;fn'!l:l]'
liere u ive hieen 0000

IMie « i

| I an, ha
a p .
<, ar trapper vt
| WEeIS new tor omr
b ! nee -
< th lves, loweyves
4 S~ | i Hl atten-
1 | titne the Tl practiced
a e t< we looked at Merritt
and Al 1 el ol e,

I'h f © ALY ¥ ?'1, 1"_’ Tl.u' ilel
Tads evidembs ddnd not Kuow the dii
ferance Frthweon TRcrosse diil ‘bases
Lall: but they were gqmek as catls on
then ansd 1 ~coopcd up the

And

professional s

Ball in a wav wonderiul to see.

throw'-——it IO a

+ them hine the

heart <well just to

amond
these  lads

“Hope

W h‘lIl'\
Meorrite,
dgamst 1t |1
wouldnt draw a
We can’t afford
to be beaten. lump around and cinch
the game gmek. If m a bad
place, 'l sneak in the ‘rabbit”

]
exclamred

s
l.‘l\ [
we're this team

\‘llrl'],] lﬂ‘-l'.
handful at Toronto

nol up

we

we get

The "rahbit”™ was a haseball similar| gradually worked us into a kind of
frenzy.
i )

in aporarance to the ordinary league

|
inihed |

[ ball; nnder its horsehide cover, how-
lever, it was remarkably different.

An ingenious fan a ifriend of Mer-l
rtt, had “rmoved the coyers from a!l

i nuemiber of league balls and scwcd1
[them on rubber balls of his own!
making. They could not be distin-.l

guished from the regular article, not
feven by an cxperienced professional |
| —until they were hit. Then! The|
fact that after every bounce one of

these rubber balls bounded swiiter|
and higher had given it the name of |
! the *rabbir.” J

rahbit”™ won
Of course

Many a game had the
for ws at ecritical stages.
it was against the rules of the league,
and ot the
league knew about it; still, when 1t
wits judiciously and cleverly hrought
into a close game, the “rabbit” would
in play, and wvery probahly over
rence, the opposing cap-
tain could learn of i1, let alone ap-
peal to the umpire.

course every plaver m

lie

the hefore

‘Frllars, look at that guy who's go-
to piteh,” suddenly spoke up one

of the tean.

m'

Many as were the country plavers
whom we sea<oned and traveled pro-
fessionals had run across, tins twirler
outclassed them for remarkable ap-
Moreover, what put an
entircly dilferent mo-
mentary  humor
that he was as wild as a March hare
atd could throw a ball <o fast that

it resembled a pea shot from a hoy's

prarance.
tinge our

discovery

| £4]

was the

air gun.

Deerinnt Tedl our hatting hist, and
after the first pitched ball, which he
did the which
ticked his as 1t he

turned to us with an expression that

second,

shot past,

not sce, and

shart

nade us groan inwardly,

When Deerfoot looked that sayv it
meant the pitcher dangerous.
Deerfoot made no effort to swing at
the next ball, and was promptly call-
ed out on strikes.

I was second at bat, and went up
with some reluctance. 1 happened to
be leading the league in both long
distance and safe hitting, and 1 doted
aon speed. But having stopped many
mean inshoots with various parts of
my anatomy, | was rather squeamish
about facing backwoods waps who
had no control.

When 1 had watched a couple of
his pitches, which the umpire called
strikes, I gave him credit for as much
speed as Rusie. These balls were as
straight as a string, singularly with-
out curve, jump, or variation of any
kind. ] lined the next one so hard
at the shortstop that it cracked like
a pistol as it struck his hands and
whirled him half off his feet. Still
he hung to the ball and gave oppor-
| tunity for the first crash of applause.
| "Boys, he's a little wild,” I said to
| my teammates, “but he has the most
heattiful ball to hit vou ever saw. |
don’t believe he uses a curve, and
when we once time that speed we'll
kill e

Next inning, after old man Hath-
away had baffled the Canadians with
my pre-

Snead
rapped one high and far to deep right

was

| his wide, tantalizing curves,

dictions hegan to he verined,

ficld. To our mnnite surprise, how-
ever, the right fielder ran with fleet-
,ness that made our own Deerfoot
seent slow, and he got under the ball
Yand caught it

! Doran sent a sizzling grasscutter

desen toward left.  The lanky third
baseman darted over, dived down,
and, coming wp with the ball, ex-

| hibited the power of a throwing arin

that made us all green with envy.
Then, when the catcher chased a

il fly <somewhere back in the erowd

canght 1t, we began to take

notice,

and

said Mernitt cheer-
keep that up.
to the woods next

“Latekw stabs!”

“Thev

drive him

il can't

W'l
titne.™

Bt thiev did keep 1t up: moreover,
the
What with Hatha-

we

they became more bhreilliant

as
—Aanmc Il.'llk'rr‘-'\"ft‘
war's heady pitching soon dis- |
posed of them when at the bat: our

tirns, however, owing to the wonmiler-

tul helding o1 these backwoodsmen,

wire also frmtles=.

Merritt, with Ins mind ever an the

shee of gate monev conting if \l'l'.
won, hegin to fideet and fume and
hnd fanhy

"Youre a swell Tot of cliampions,
wow, ain’t veon " he observed be-
TWee ) ngs,

AL RBasehall plavers like to bat,
amd vothing pleases them <o much |
as hase hits; on the other hand,
nothing 1= quite <o painiul as to send
out hard liners only to see themn
canght.  And 1t seemed as if every
tan on our team connected with

| that Tanky twirler’s fast ugh ball and
hit with the torce that made the bat
to have of thesc

| Rubes get his big hands upon it
' Consudering that we were in no an-
lgl'lu' frame of mind before the game
(started, and in view of Merritt's per-
ill humeor, this
{ failure of ours to hit a ball safely

spring  only one

| sistently  increasing

From indifference we passed

I11.

THE WINNING

to deternunation, and from that
sheer passiomate purpose.

Lk appeared to be turning in the
\With one ot lLake Tt
a beauty to right. Daoran beat an -
ficld grounder and reached first
Hathaway struck out.

With DBrowning up and next,
the s=itwation looked rather precar-
tous for the Canadians,
whiepered Mer-

nitt, “dump one down the third-base

sixth mning,

nie

“:‘;H,\ , Deerioor,”

line. He's playin® deep. 1t's a pipe
Then the bases will be full an’® Red-
Ayl elean up”

In a «tage hke that Browning was

a man absolutely to depend upon. He
placed a slow bunt in the grass to-

ward thard and sprmted 1or first. The

third hasewan fielded the ball, but.
being confused, did not knew where
to throw 1t

“Stick it in vonr basket,” wvelled

Merrmtt, in o delight that showed how

hard he was pulling for the zate

toldrop; ou the hirlder

spredd, and began

to disappear over a hittle ol

af his Prosition

with o lome arin and  wmarvelously

caught the hall 1 one hand. He went
ot ol sielit as

I touched seconwd base,

and the heterogencous crowd knew

about a great make

notse than a herd of charging bul-

play 1o nore

h||r|, .

hall
clean

In the next IMNING Our oppo-

nents, hy drives, scored 1wae

runs amd we in oonr turn again went
ot agnonuantousive o Wlhen the first
of the emighth came we were desper-
ate and climored for the “rablat.”

"I've sneaked at m” sand Merrit,
with a low voice. "ot 1t 1o the un
pire on the faca pasced Lall.  Nee, phe
prtcher’™s got gt o Hovs, 1t's all off
but  the  breworks! Now, bhreak
l(l|]l\'.Pll.

A pecubarity alont the “rallan”™
was the fact that though 1 felt us
lrght ws the regulation league ball it

back |
Then lie reached up!

usual
evulently

fnd his

Tt

trattled, he conbd not

speed ;. e knew a1,

conld not arenunt for it,
I When | h
| were not wanting that the Canadian

catie I-.ll‘ _|:|]n.|Tlut.-..
{team would soon be up in the air
| . 1 .

| The long pitcher delivered the “ral-

f lore,”

and got 1t low down by my
knees, whichh was an uniortunate
thing for hnn., | swung on that one,

fand trotted round the hases
| the runners while the conter and leit
| hielders chased the ball,

nearly

he oot

T“lll
LITES

went

two
all
It

SCAre l'i\

Gillinger weighed

dred  ponmeds,  and

under the “ralibi,”

that

wengehit

lieh we  could see

1] A1l

.
|
.
|
|

the inticlders rushed wnd

sorering  aretiel,

avaged to oot under it

hounded forty feet

Psanel !

| stop, 1

| “rabsbit™ ol of
rl:"

When Snead'-

third

sratttiler nearly tore

the basrman’s lez ofi. when

monev, and s beaming smile as he

(

turned to me was mspiring. " Now,
R(‘l]li\_ it's up o vou! ' not
worryimg about what's happened so |
far. 1 know, with vou at bat m

pinch, it's all off!”
.“"t-‘.t'.“- |'<i'|:'|lri\ll.l".|1 was |\|-'.¢--l|'lﬂ{‘

but 1t «did not angment my purpose,

that had reached

for .:il'r.lll_\'

highest mark.

Love of hntting, i no|shortstop’s head.

could net be hirewn with the same’
speed amd o eurve 1t wias an n pHos-
sttty

fane fut the first delivery from o
hoosier stiihling Llock.  The hall
struck  the grovmd  amd began  to
bound  taward  short With  every
hound 1t went swiiter, longer and

the | mgher, and 1t hounced clear over the

Lake chopped one

other thing, gave mie the thrilling hre i front of the plate, and it rebound

to arise tn the opportunity.  Select-

ed from the ground straight up so

mg my hght hat, 1 went up and faced [ high that hoth runners were safe be-

the rastic twirler  and  =oftly
things to hnn,

He dehvered
have velled aloud, so fast, so straight,
so true it sped toward me. Then
hit it harder than 1 hgd ever hit =
ball in my life. The bat sprung, as if
it were whalebone. And the hall
took a bullet course between center
and left. So beaotiiul a hit was it
that [ watched as I rau.

Out of the tail of my eye I saw the
center fielder running. When |
rounded first base 1 got a good look
at this fielder, and though I had secn
the greatest outfilders the game ever
produced, I never saw one that cov-
ered ground so swiftly as he.

On the ball soared, and began to

the hall, amd 1

saul | fore 1t

could | carromed

down.

Doran hit to the pitcher.
off
the

came
The Lall
his 111:_ sennted hond-
at
ter

tame somry

ishly baseman, aund

hke a

second
tried ritn

el

g0l a

all over lam
Bases full!
safe fly over the
tallicd.  The
of the help of the
umpire, cottld not locate the plate for

HT

Hathawas

mheld and two runs

pitcher, in spite

Belknap, and gave himm a base on
balls. Bases full again!

Deerioot  slammed a  hot  liner
straight at  the second baseman,

which, striking squarely in his hands,
recoiled as sharply as if it had struck
a wall. Doran scored, and still the
bases were filled.

The laboring pitcher began to get

Bane's hit proved as elusive as a flit-

ting  shadow;: when  Lake's liner
knocked the pitcher flat, and Doran’s
iy leaped high out of the center
tielder’s glove—then those carnest
simiple. eountry ballplavers realized

mething  wias  wrong, But  they
mnagined 1t was o themselves, and
after a short ~1u"|| ot ratiles, thewv
steadied up and tricd harder than
exer. The motions  thevy  went

throagh trying to stap that jumping
jackrabbit of a Lall were baulicrons in
the extreme,

Finally, through a foul, a <hory fly,
and a scratch It to first, they retired
the mta the ficld
with the score 14 to 2 in our faver.

But Merritt had not found it pos-
«sihle to get the “rabbit” out of play!

We spent a fatefully anxious few
moments squabbling with the umpire
and captain over the “rabbit,” At
the wulea Ietting those herculean
ratlsplitters have a chance to hit the
hall felt our blood rur

sule and we went

il

rubhor Wi
cold.

I “But tlus ball has a rip in it,” blus-
tered Gillinger. He lied atrociously.
A microscope could not have discov-

| ered as much as a scratch in that

| smooth leather.

behind |

ritt, in the suave tones of a stage
villain. “We're used to playin’ with
| good balls.”

“Why did you ring this one in on
us:"” asked the captain. “We neve:
threw out this ball. We want a
chance to hit "

That was just the one thing we did
not want them to have. But fae
played against us.

“(et up on vour toes, now, an’
| dust,” said Merritt. “Take vour med-
Licine, you lazy sit-in-front-oi-the-ho-
tel stiffs! Think of pay day!”

Not improbably we all entertained
the wlentical thought tha old
Hathaway was the last pitcher under
the sun calculated to be effective with
the “rabtut,”  He relied
speed, Merritt
fully acensed him of heing unable to
break a pane of glass: he used prin-
cipally what we called floaters and a

mas

never oan

m fact, often scorn

change ol pace Bath <ivles were
absalutely impractical wiath the “rah-
Lie."™

*I's comin® to us, all right, ail

right!” velled Deeriocot 1o me, across
the intervening grass, | was of the
opimion that it dil not take any gen-

s to make Deerfopt’s ominons pro-

rhecy

ONd an Hathaway gazed a1 Mer
ritt om the hench as it he wished the
il:i;u;;iuf:r' could hear what he was
| calling him and then at s jellow-
plavers as if bt to warn and be-
| <eech  them Then be pitched the

- .,1|>]-:f i
| Crack!

The
ped the ball at Craby Bane

e, lmnbering Canadian rap-

| el not

<ee 1t, liecanse 1t went so tas<t, but |
gathered from Uralb’s actions that n
st have been ht in his direction

At any rate, one of s leg< fiopped
out sidewise as if it had been cudden-
:l_\' jerked, and he fell in a heap. The
ball, a veritable “rabbit” in 1ts wild
junip=s, headed on for Deerfoot, who
contrived to <top it with his knees.
The next hatter resembled the nrst
one, and the kit ikewise, only it leap-

ed wickedly at Doran and went
through his hands as if they had Leen
paper. The third man bhatted up a
ivrr_v high fily to Gillinger. e

 clutched at it with his huge shovel
| hands, but he could not hold it. The
way he pounced uwpon the ball, dug
lil out of the grass, and hurled it at
Hathaway, showed his anger.

Obviously Hathaway had 1o <top
the throw, tor he could not get out
of the road, and he spoke to his cap-
tain in what | knew were no compli-
mentary terms.

“‘Thus  began retribution.  Those
husky lads continued to hammer the
“rabbit™ at the infielders, and as it
bounced harder at every bounce so
they batted harder at every bat.

Anather singular feature about the
“rabbit” was the seeming imposs<ibil-
ity for proiessionals to hold it. Their
tamilarity with it, their understand-
mg of s vagaries and inconsisten-
cies, their mortal dread made fielding
1t a much
| for « ir opponents.
Canadians commenced to lambast a
few over the hills and far away,
which chased Deerioot and e until
our tongues lolled out.
the motley crowd howled, roared,
danced and threw up their hats. The
members of the batting team pranced
up and down the side lines, giving a
splendud nnitation of cannibals cele-
brating the occasion of a feast.

Once Snead stooped down to trap
the “rabbit,” and it slipped through
his which his .
unmercifully,

legs, for

him

comrades
Then a
brawnv hatter sent up a tremendons-

jeered

lv high fiv between short and third.

“You take 11!
Bane.

“You take " replied the Crab, and
actually walked backward.

That hall went a mile high, The
sky was hary, gray, the most perplex-
mg in which to judge a iy hall. An
ordinary fly gave trouble enough in
the ganging.

velled Gillinger to

under
that ball for what seemed an age. It
dropped as swiftly as a rocket shoots

Gallinger wandered around

upward. Gillinger went forward in a
circle, then sidestepped, and threw
up his broad hands.  He inssjudged

the hall, and it hit him fairly on the
heasd almo=t to wher
Doran staod at .econd

Our Ing captain wilted. Tie was
called. But Gillinger, when he cane
to, refused to leave the game and
went back to third with a lump on
his head as large as a goose egg.

Fvery one of his teammates was
sorry, yet every one howled in glee.
To bie hit on the head was the unpar-
donable sin for a professional.

Old man Hathaway gradually lost

and bounced

his nerve.
“rabbit” he dodged. That was about
the funniest and strangest thing ever
seen on a ball field. Yet it had an
element of tragedy.
Hathaway's  expert

. ; |
“Sure it has,” supplemented Me:-

more difheult thing than |

iy way of variety, the lambasting |

Every time a run crossed the plate |

what little speed he had, and with it
Every time he pitched the,

saved his head and hoady 'on divers
oceasions, Dbut  presently a
Iboumier glanced off Ihr-l:l'.]-u
manifested an affinity for his leg
We all knew from the crach anil
{ the wav the pitcher went down that
'lhr “rabbit™ had put him ont oi the
| game. The umpire called time, and
|,\I¢-rrnt came running on the (-
| mond.
“Hard

Il'l“-'

and

luck, old man,” said the
manager. “That'll make a green an'
vellow spot all right. Bovs, we're
¢ still two runs to the good.

one ont, an” we can win vet.

There's
Deer-

foot, veu're as badlv erippled as
tlathaway The bench  ior Yours
Hooker will go to center, an® 1]

pitch the rest of this game.”
Merritt's sdea did not strike ns s
a bad ane.  He enuld piteh, and be

alwavs kept his arm m prime condi

tion We weleomed him mmto the
irav  for two reasons—because he
might win the game, and hecause he
micht he overtaken by the haseball

Nemesis,

While  Merritt was  putting  on
Hathawav's bLasehall <hoes, some of
us endeavared to get the “rabbit”

awav from the umpire, but he was
oy wise,

Merritt recoived the innocent-look-
L ing ball with & ook of mingled dis-
gust and frar,

dered

ani he summarily or-
s Lo onr positions,
Not tar had

when we were electrified by the um-

we gone, however,
tpire’s sharp words:

“Nan! b

change the

A e ddom’t I saw
ball 1 gave von fer
pocket! Naw! You don’t
come enny of vour American dodge~

on us'

v

i
OnNe 1IN VYour

Gunme thet ball, an® von use
the other, ar 'l stop the game”
Wherewith the shrewd umpire 1ook
the Lall
fished the “rabhnt™ from his pocket.
thwarted manager stuttered his
wrath “Y-von he-be-wh-whiskered
v-vap! Tl g-g-give
What dire threat
materialized,

Merritt’s hand  and

Iron

fhr

he had in mind

never for he became
specchless. {He glowered upon the
cool little umpire, and then turned
grandly toward the plate.

It may have been imagination, vet
I made sure Merritt seemed to shrink
and grow smaller hefore he pitched
a ball. For one thing the plate was
uphill the pitcher’s hox,
then the fellow standing there loom-
ed up hike a lull and swung a bat that
have served as a  wagon

No wonder Merritt evinced
Pre<ently he whirled
and delivered the ball

Bing!

A dark streak and a white puff of
dust over sccond base showed how
<afe that hit was. By dint of man-
ful body work, Hooker contrived to

from and

would
tongie.
Nervousness,

stop the “rabbit™ in nud-center. An-
other run scored. Human nature was
proof this temptation, and
Merritt's plavers tendered him mani-
fold congratulations and sundry dis-
sertations.

“Crand, vou old skinflint, grand!™

“There two-dollar  all
stickin” on thet hit. Why didn’t vou

| stop 1t b

agamst

was E

“Sav, Merritt, what Title brains

| vou've got will presently be ridin’ on

tiw
“You will chase up these exhibition

| games!”

“Take vour medicine now. Ha! Ha!

‘rabint”

Ha'™
After these merciless taunts, and
particularly after the next slashing

hit that tied the score, Merritt looked
;lft[t'rw'-'.t}l“ﬁ sinaller and humbler.
He threw up another ball, and ac-
tually shied as it neared the plate
The giant who was warting to slhy
it evidently thought better his
far that pitch was
concerned, for he et 11 go by,
Merritt got the hall
With a mighty swing, the batsman hat

of

CARCTNCss s

next higher.
a terrific liner right at the pitcher
Onick as lightming, Mernitt
ed, and the ball struck hm with the
sound of two hoards brought heavily

wheel-

togeiaer with a smack.

Merritt did not fall; he melted to
the ground amd writhed while the
runners scored  with  meore  tallics
than they needed to win,

What did we care?  Justice hal
heen done us, amd we were unuttes

Crab Bane stood on his
began a

ably happy.
head: I;;Hin;,'_rr
old Hathaway hobbled out to
the <ude lines and whooped like an
Snead
Al of us broke out into

war dance;
man
Indan; rolled over and over
in the grass,
typical expressions of baseball iren-
7V, mdividual ones illustrating
aur particular moods.

Merritt got up and made a dive for
the ball. With face positively flam-
mg he flung it far evond the merry
crowd, over into a swamp. Then he
limiped for the hench. Which throw

| ended the most memorable game
| ever recorded to the credit of the
“rabbit.”

and

“False Colors™ is the title of the
Live Tale of the Diamond for next
Sunday, and there is a pretty girl
who takes an active hand in shaping
| out the result of a closely contested

contortions | game.
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