il il Lol M 0

.
k
3

-y

12

2, .1916.

. THE EVENING SPAR, MONDAY, OCTOBER

BECKETT 1S WINNER

! He and Spencer Beat McLeod

and Jack Burgess.

THRILLS AT BANNOCKBURN

Fine Putt by Beckett én Twenty-
First Green Ends Exciting
Pro Golf Match.

A hero in golf may be of any na-
tlonality, from the windy hills of Cale-
donia or the breezy downs of Fmgland,
bat it remained for an American boy,
Howard H. Beckett of the Washington
Golf and Country Club, to step into
the limelight yesterday afterncon and
come through with the putt which
saved his team, consisting of himself,
James Spencer of the Washington
Suburban Club and Dave Burgess of
the Bannockburn Golf Club, over which
course the match vesterday was plaved.

The opposing pair was Fred McLeod
¢s ¢ ‘umbia and Jack Burgess of
i lue « hare, and, after leadding by

they saw |

two noles all the way round.

Beckett make the putt on

teenth liole to reduce the lead to one
long

and .saw Spencer gink another

one on the final hole to square the

match. Then, up on their toes and

fighting with all their skill, the three

who apparently had been hopelessiy

beaten won the first of the three
the sec-

stipulated extra holes, halved
ond, and Beckett again shone when he
gank the winning putt on the twenty-
first green. . 4

Burgess and McLeod broke into the
Jead when the former registered a 4 on
the second hole. The trin retaliated;
when Spencer with a good chip shot |
dead to the hole won the
after the third and fourth had been
halved. McLeod with a fine iron shot
won the sixth and with two superb
wooden shots which nearly put him
home on the long seventh, won the hole
with a five, just missing a2 five-footer
for a 4. McLeod's pitch on the short
eighth hole was but three feet from
the pin and winning the
team 3 up.
to the ninth, but Dave Burgess
out when he hooked his second.
other four were on the green, but Spen-
cer with a scintillating run-up shot
from the far edge of the green won the
fole with a 3, when his ball wavered
oh the edge of the tin and then dropped,
putting his side but two down at the
turn.

Tenth Hole Is Halved.

““The tenth hole was halved in fours,
the eleventh in five, although Spencer
aliced his drive to the right and broke
Bis midiron In getting out. Jack Bur-
"- and Beckett both were on the
green at the iron shot on the twelfth

And halved the hole in three. All ob-
tained fours on the short thirteenth
over the ditch, and the fourteenth was
Balved in five, although Spencer had
a chance to win when he lay but four
feot from the cup on hsi third. At this
ts‘d! it looked impossible to beat Mc-
and Burgess, for they were play-
ing with the regularity of machines
and alternating with admirable team
work. Mcleod’'s iron shot on the fif-
teenth hole was just fifteen feet short of
the pin, and he halved the hole with
Beckeit and Spencer when the latter
holed good putts. Dave Burgess
e the ice with a win on the long
sixteenth hole, when, after McLeod
had missed his third shot and Jack had
Booked his second to the hillside in a
le, Dave plaved straight down the
and registering a par five won
hole to put his team only one down
and two to play.
The hero chapter came at the seven-
t th hole. This is a short mashie
—about 140 yards—to a green just
dn the edge of a deep ditch, and in the
the pin was situated yesterday a
yery difficult spot to play for. All got
picely on the green except Jack Bur-
gess, whose ball hit a rock in the mid-
dle of the stream and bounced high
to the left. McLeod stepped up to his

the seven- |

fifth hole

hole put his!
All got off good tee. shots|
drnpped|
The |

MUTT AND JEFF—Oh, Well, Everybody Moves About the First of October. -

(Copyright, 1016, by H. C. Fisher, Trade mark reg. U. 8. Pat. Of.)

OVER wiTH, JEEF,

MOVING IS CERTAINGY A TOUGN Job
BUY TS GoT To B DoONE So
WE MigHT AS WELL GET 1T

AFTER YoU TAKE OUER THAT
SOEA AND TME CHAIRS You'D
BETTER TRKE —THESE
PICTURE:

IS & GOOD THNG WE ARE
ONLY moving A FEW BLocks,
WE WON'T HANE TO CARRY
EVERYTHING S0 FAR,,

LET'S S€E — AFTER You
GET THASE PICTURES AND
, THE LAWMP OVER “WOU'D
BETTER TAKE THE TABLE

NEXT

A.F TER THE
TABLE, JEFT,

LET'S SEE ARTER YOU
GE YT RID OF “THOAE RUES
AND CURTAMNS, ALL
WE L HANE LeeT

Td MOVE |S our TRUNK
© AND THE CANARY BIRD.
I GYESS WE CAN GeTr
THEM OWER N OoNE

o

1 Cogprighn, 1908, by B C. PliBer)

always reoting for the apparently beat-
en man, waiied in silen#e for the efforts
of McLeod's opponents.

. Spencer putted and missed the hole
by a hair. Beckett, after careful study-
tng the line of his putt, hit his ball
'With firmness and the pill never wa-
vered, dropping 'into the hole with a
satisfying cluck. The outcome of the
match depended on this one stroke, and
nobly did the man from.the club across
the river respond to his partner’s hopes.

Spencer Shows Grit.

Spencer showed his grit when he

won the last hole to halve the match.
McLecod hocked his tee shot, played his
second short and was out of the hole
Dave Burgess did the same. Spencer
had a good drive and beautiful second
shot to the green, a little beyond the
hole. Beckett's fine iron second was
high and twenty feet to the right of
the hole, while Jack Burgess was in a
similar position. Spencer. as he had
done on his previous round, sank the
long. putt, although his last efort was
only twenty feet. That put it up to
Jack Burgess, and, although he tried
hard, his ball staved outside, and the
match was halved and extra holes
necessary. The gallery, which had in-
creased in both size and enthusiasm
as the match progressed toward the
final hole, broke into prolonged ap-
plause when Spencer ran down the putt
to win the final hole and halve the
match.
On the first extra hole every man got
off drives which on points of distance
and accuracy would
Vardon and Ray. Spencer and Beckett
won the hole with threes, Beckett's chip
shot being but eighteen inches from the
cup., while McLeod missed a ten-footer
to halve. The twentieth hole was halved
in five. On the twenty-first and final
hole Beckett was on the bank to the
left, Spencer short and to the right, while
Dave Burgess was out of it as a result
of a badly hooked tee shot. Both McLeod
and Jack Burgess were on the green, the
latter thirty feet short, while McLeod was
only twenty feet to the right. Beckett,
the only one of the trio to have a chance,
ran down a fifteen-foot putt for a three
amid prolonged applause from the gal-
lery. When both McLeod and Burgess
missed their chances for twos é&he great-
est pro match ever played in this sec-
tion was over, with the verdict in favor
of the men who had struggled against
seemingly hopeless odds, Dave Burgess,
Spencer and Beckett.

The best ball of the five players as they
were matched follows:

Mcleod and Jack Burgess:

4—3a3

3770

Spencer, Beckett and Dave Burgess:

look weldl « agzinst |

FRENCH TUNNEL

NEAR VERDUN
IS 45 FEET BENEATH GROUND

Leads to Within 300 Yards of German
Trenches and Protects Move-

ment of Tro.ops.

Correspondence of the Associated Presa.
VERDUN, September 16.—Just west
of here, in the forest of Argonne, there
is a remarkable military tunnel, forty-
five feet underground, running right
up to within 300 yards of the German

irénches, It is one of the most hard-
pressed points around Verdun, but
through this tunnel reinforcements

move forward without danger, reliev-
ing every iwo hours the men on the
firinzT line.

There was a very American atmos-
phere about this tunnel when the As-
sociated Press correspondent visited
it, for the curious fact developed that
the two officers in command were
American residents, one a stock raiser
in Alberta, Canada, and the other an
official of the Franco-Arserican Bank
at Los Angeles, Cal. Both were born

in France and when the war broke out
left their American business to come
home and flght. And now they are in
full eharge of this underground high-
way, leading up to one of the most
desperate positions along the front.
They are so American that ¢hey spesk
English instead of French, and the
commandant’'s headquarters—a little
nest in the clay—has a blg picture of
Uncle 8am hanging on the wall

Ambassador’s Chef Makes Soup.
Creeping through this tunnel toward

the front line, the members of the
visiting party knocked their steel
casques on the roof, and plunged

through water ankle deep. Paul Cra-
vath, the New York lawyer, a man of
large build, six feet six inchres tall,
was hent double in the struggle
through the tunnel. Along the way
they passed an electric plant, throb-
bing with energy, and pumping the
fresh air which keeps the tunnel

with soldiers eating howls of noodles.

“Iet me introduce you to our chef,”
said the commandant, as a young sol-
dier-cbok came forward. "He is now
the cook for this tunnel-—and he ought
to be a good cook, for before the war
he was chef to the French ambassador
at Reme.”

Emerging from the tunnel into the
front line French trenches, the Ger-
man trenches were plainly visible on
the crest only 300 yards away. The in-
tervening space was ewept clear as
though by a cyclone. Instead of the
beautiful green of the forest, that was
left at the other end of the tunnel, here
the whole outlook was gray and deso-
late; the ground jagged and torn as by
eccentric plows; not a vestige of grass
or verdure, and the few gaunt trunks
of trees stripped of their last leaf, and
looking like 80 many BCATeCrows.

‘““This has been a rather quiet day—
only two mine explosions,” said the
commandant—"two men injured, one
in the shoulder, the other in the leg.
That is little, for often we have forty
to sixty men killed or mjured in these
mine explosions, which go on contin-
ually as the Germans try to mine un-
der our trenches, and we try to mine
under theira.” 5

Thirty Feet From Enemy.

Even beyond the front line French
trenches the French soldiers had
pushed their observation posts into the
fire-swept dividing 1line, 300 yards
wide. Some of these daring men
could be seen almost up to the crest

where the German line ran. They were
crouched behind heaps of bowlders,

rifles ready.
“Those men are only ten yards from
the Germans,” said the commandant.

As he sapoke, Mr. Cravath of New
York said:
“] see a German: therc he is on the

crest; you can see his uniform with
the round cap.”

“And he sees you, too,” said the

and the otheérs to a more secure posi-
tion.

Coming back from the front-line
trenches, one had a view of the many
ceaseless activities in carrying on this
great battle. At one point soldiers in
shirt sleeves were digging graves in
an improvised cemetery along the
forest path. The cemetery was Very
large, and had been given a name—
“Maison Forrestier,” or Forest Home.
Every grave had a wooden cross above
it, with the name and regiment of the
dead soldier.

The shells kept whizzing and burst-
ing as the party moved along, and it
got to be a pleasant pastime to note
the long s-z-z-z as the shells flew
overhead. One of them struck a few
hundred feet away, throwing up trees,
earth and clouds of smoke.

To those who wanted souvenirs there
were big fragments of shrapnel lying
at every turn. It was pleasant at first
to pick them up, but after three or
four of these heavy chunks of steel
were carried half a mile the task was
abandoned.

Windows of Glass Bottles.

The ingenuity of some of the trench
quarters along the way is shown in the
use of empty glass bottles for win-
dows. Omne officer pointed with pride
to the wvery artistic effect he had se-
cured with these empty wine hottles.
A triple row extended all across the
front of his log shack, giving light
within and having rather a cathedral
window effect without. The bottles are
of white glass, used for bottling the
white wine of Bordeaux.

The headquarters of Gen. MNeville, in
command of the operations at Verdun,
are quite n way outside the city, at
a little cross-road hamlet, which can-
not be named for military reasons. The
general's offices are in the town court-
house, a two-story stone structure. It
wag in this same building that Gen.
Petain, who preceded Neville, and Gen.
de Castelnau, quickly made the plans
on the first onrush of the Germans
which held them until reinforcements
could be brought up-

Gen. Neville goes to Verdun and
along the trench front frequently. But
most of his time is at headquarters,
in telegrsph and telephone communi-
cation with the whole circle of de-
fenises, and In touch, too, with the
other army corps and masses of sup-
plies ready to be moved forward to
fill any gap the Germans may make.

As we were at Gen., Neville's head-
quarters, a party German prisoners
came by. They malched two and two,
their gray uniform and round eap con-

trasting with the Frénch blue and
casque. Already thev were being set
to work, and instead of a gun, each

whatever, but around Gen. Neville's
headquarters there were peasant wom-
en and girls mingling with the poilus,
indicating ecivilian life still existed
thus near to the bombarded town.

Activity Back of Line.

The roads back of Verdun pregent
the most varied scenes of activity. On
one gide is a vast aeroplane camp, with
some twenty enormous hangars of
basket-steel construction, covered with
canvas. Across the road is a riding
course running for miles, where officers
can exercise their mounts, and cavalry
can push forward in emergency with-
out blocking the highroad, Every now
and then one sees a big vehicle shoot
by bearing the sign, “American Am-
bulance Corps.”

The thousands of horses and mules
along the road are in good condition.
Many of the horses came from America,
and were run down by sea Voyage,
but after a month's feeding ther
proved very serviceable. On seeng the
mules one of the officers sald:

“The demobilization of the Greek
army had one very important result
for the allies—it released 10,000 mules
which the Greeks had been using, and
now these mules are proving invalu-
able to the allies.”

While the flelds back of Verdun are
rich with yellow grain, yet there is one
melancholy evidence of the war in the
burning of manure, usually the very
lifeblood of the soil. The grain can be
gathered by the soldiers and the wom-
en who remain, but there is no time
to distribute the manure over the land,
and so it is burned.

The last glimpse of Verdun came 8s
the party passed a detachment of
French soldiers, just out of the trenches
and going to the rear for rest. They
were tired and heavily laden, but hap-
py and cheerful as they swung along
in irregular ranks, laughing and smok-
ing as though they came from some
agreeable occupation. They were all
flne-looking young fellows, and they
typified that calm and invincible spirit
which the young French soldiers are
putting inteo their service.

Armed Robbers Loot Cafe.
DETROIT, Mich.,, October 2—Two
men, both armed with two revolvers,
entered a cafe in the downtown sec-
tion at the closing hour Ilast night
and, after compelling the proprietor
and three emploves to hold up their
hands, bound them and robbed the
cash register or a sum of money which,

the police say, amounted to $1,500. The
robbery was not discovered until some

TWO-HUNDRED-MILE TRIP
TO VISIT SUNDAY SCHOOL

Baron Sakatani Goes to Bethany In-
stitution in Philadelphia and
Touches Liberty Bell. :

Special Dispatch to The Star.

PHILADELPHIA, October 2 —Baron
Yoshiro Sakatani, former minister of
finance of the Japanese empire, hurry-
ing home to Tokio from an important
conference of the allies in Parls, made
a tour of 200 miles vesterday to visit
a Philadelphia Sunday school

He arrived from Washington
morning, visited Independence
where the baron reverently asked per-
mission to ‘touch his fingers to the
Liberty Bell, and concluded the trip
by attending Bethany Sunday school.
After the service he left to return to
Washington.

Baron Sakatani interrupted his trip
across the American continent to visit
Bethany through a desire born several
months ago when he heard of this

Sunday school, one of the largest in
H\e world, through Baron Shibisawa,
iz father-in-law. Baron Shibisawa
spoke in Bethany about a vear ago.
Baron Sakatani spoke of the danger
in too much materialism and seeking
after wealth in the world today.
““This terrible war, costing lives and
money, is simply due to the fact that
modern civilization has drifted toward
materialism and forgotten the spiritual

in the

side,” he said.
With Baron Sakatani were Sikio
Tsuruml and Kikozo Yabe, who also

attended the conference in Paris, and
Shigetaru Izuku and Ichieto Onishi, the
baron's secretaries.

.

German North Sea Captures.
BERLIN, October by wireless to
Sayville—The admiralty has made the
following announcement:
“German sea forces on the night of
September 27-28 brought in from the
southern part of the North sea the

Norwegian steamer Sport Lea, with
contraband, and two Dutch tugboats,
the Zuider Zee and the Gouw Zee,
each with two lighters which appar-
ently were intended for military pur-

SITTING IN ROCKING CHAIRS,
THREE WOMEN PASS AWAY

No Evident Cause of Death of Spin-
ster Sisters and
Visitor.

-

LANUCASTER, Ohio, October 2.—Neigh-
bors of Agnes and Alice Smetters,
maiden sisters, aged forty-eight and
fifty vears, respectively, seeing no act-
ivity about the home of the two women
vesterday, entered the house last night
and found the two women and Miss
Mary Stretton, thirty years, a visitor,

|sit1ing erect in rocking chairs and all
Hall, s three dead.

There was no sign of viclence o-
poisoning. Examination of the gas
pipes revealed no leaks, Medical at-
tention revealed no cause for the
deaths. The bodies have been taken
charge of by the coroner. He is at-
tempting to solve the mystery.

That death had come quietly was evi-
denced by the fact that one of the sis-
ters had her glascez cn and was hold-
ing a newspaper. “here was no food
in the house & half of an apple-
pie. This show.. .o #ign of poizon.

The stomachs of the three women will
be =ent to Columbus Monday for analy-

sis, to see if any poison is to be found
in them.

Sisters Die in Suicide Pact.

PHILADELFHIA, Pa., October 2.
Two maiden sisters died together in
what the police believe was a suicide
pact in a gas-filled bedroom of their
home here yvesterday. They were Eme
ma and Anna Oran, respectively sixty-

five and fifty-nine years old, owners
of a dry goods store, which they had
conducted for more than forty years.
They sent their housekeeper t® the
zeashore for the day. A few hours

o

later neighbors found them dead in
each other's arms.
They had no relatives. The house-

keeper =aid they had oftem expreased
fear that one of them would die and
leave the other alone in the world. i

Following an all-nigh® search, the
body of John 1. Wolf, jr., seven, was
found by his uncle, George McC. Wolf,
in the cesspool of the latter's new

ball, about twenty feet from the hole,| out 6 33 4 46 3 3-35 habltable. Further on, in a large clay | commandant. “You have been under | German carried a spade over his shoul- [time afterward, when a policeman,|poses. All the vessels were bound for|home, where the boy had been spend-
snd sank it for a two. The gallery, In. 5 3 45 3 5 2 3 31 ¢p| hole, a kitchen was in full operation, fire,” he added, as he led Mr. Cravath |der. At Verdun there is no civilian life | trying the door, found it unlocked. England.” ing the day.
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If you suspect
you,try INSTANT POSTUM
~ in its place for ten days.
@® CThe Test Tell

re’s a Reason”™
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coffee hurts




