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REVERIES OF A REFEREE

I wonder if the fighters and the ref-
erees of today ever give a thought to
the yvosy path they travel as compared
with the rocky roads the old time pugs
and the ring officials were compelled
to Bhike over in the long ago? . If they
do not I will venture to state that if
their paths were so thickly strewn with
‘rocks as were those of the old time,
bare knuckle scrapper and the men
who officiated for them, the game
would have died ere this for want of
men to take a hand in it

Imagine, if one c¢an, a present - day
ring official giving an unbilased  deci-
sion surrounded by a crowd of ‘ruffians
with drawn pistols and with several
of them placed so close to his head he
conld see the contents of thelr respec-
ve barrels without a magnifying
‘glass. It required a game man to ref-
eree a fight honestly in those days and
ring history records buth few of them,

Even if a referce were honest, game,
and determined to give an honest
decigslon, he considered his life more

valaable than the verdict ha would be
likely to render, and generally decided
in accordance to the demands of the

mob.
*

The mob in the n days was the
“whole thing,” was 10 to 1 that
the man it was with took down the
money. The fighters of Irish extrac-
tion were the most fancied and the
mob was with them whenever one of
them coatested agaist an Er~lishman.
Of the. latter class *Tom Alisn, who.
died in St. Louis a short time ago, was
the most disliked. Tom was game to
the core and a farly good fighter, but

he was a disagreeable sort of a fellow,

made few friends, and therefore had a
hard row to ho« He came to this
country in 1867, the same year that

f Ned O'Baldwin, and
other fighters not well known. His
third fight in A rica was with Mike
MeoCoole of St. Lou and took place

saw the rrival

¢

at Foster's island, about twenty-six
miles below 8t. Louis, in the Missis-
sippl river, on Ju 1868. McCoole

thing” im

had the “sure g’ crowd with
and upon entering the ring walked to
Allen's corner =a offered to wager
$1,600 on the result. Tom, who did not
have a dollar, stepped to the center of

the ring and said: “Gentlemen, I have

no meney or I would freely bet it, and
T am very hat

sorry that so much preju-
d to my national-
3 tention to become
a citizen nited Stated two

vears ago, and if 'vou will gtve me time

01

{ Francisco all booming the
| new

enough I will prove myself as worthy
a citizen as any of yvou. I came here
today to fight this gentleman and all
I ask of you is to glve me a fair show.
I ask no favors. 1 have no money,
but I am geoing to try to win some and |
will do my best.”

This manly speech was applauded
by a few, but it hac little effect on

the ruffians who had surrounded the
ring to see that McCoole won. The lat-

ter was outclassed and to Tom was
like & ‘sheep in the hands of a butch-
er. Mike did not have a look in and
was literally chopped to pleces. The
mob, however, was determined he
should not lose hen in the ninth
and what prove be the last round,
they ¢l d he had fouled Mike, broke
into ths« Y ind demanded the ref-
eree, Val McKinry award the fight
to their m McKinney hesitated just

about a mi He aw the McCoole |
Al iful of ad- |
vith all kinds
) eapo and when the
muzzles revolvers were
placed 1o his sald he would
reserve | d til he returned
to St. Lou arrival in that
town he e he fight to McCoole
stating \ 1id fouled by goug
g Mike's eve 1 the last round.
* * *

Tom's battle was with Charley
Gallagher, iwo monihs after his fight |1
wtih McCo ind this also took place
at Foster's island. When the match was
arranged Allen offered to put up $2,500
to Gailagner's §1 if he would fight
300 miles from St. Louis, but Charley
sald fifty miles from St. Louls or no-

om

where, ang 1 inxious to - fight,
agreed. T battle. like that with Mec-

Coole, was a -sided affair, Ton
having matters his own way, beatin
Charley standstill in eleven
rounds i yund Tom Kelly, one

of Galla £

\ 1ds, threw up tha
sponge. an Y

ran over to Char-

ley’s corne ke his hand, he,
yallagher hit h n the nose. Tom,
s a job ta mob him,

thinking it wa

jumped and the referee

ropes

decided the fight 2 draw. On the fol-
lowing dayv he reconsidered his deci-
sion and awarded the fight tc Galla-
gher because Alien had left the ring
before a decision had been rendered,
but with the agreement of the fighters
he would call it draw. Tom, of
course, object but when informed
he would not receive a dollar if he did
not agree (o draw, knuckled.

Tndoubtedly the most bare faced ring
robbery of the long ago occurred in-the
Billy Edwards-Arthur Chambers light-
welght chan fight which too
Squirrel island, Canada, on
Both men were Britons.

yionship

Sept. 4 1572

[

Bdwards arrived in this country early
in the '60's, and had won the light-
welght championship of America by
defeating Sam Collyer twice. Cham-
bers, who was a featherweight, and
who could fight at 118 pounds, came

pond in

He

1871 with a high
had no intention

across the bhig
class reputation
of batiling in other
as the match between his friend “
Alullins,
wards as “unknown,” was
eick after the match had been
clinched, Chambers, rather than to lose
his forfeit was backing “Bat”)
agreed to fight Edwards.

A® was anticipated, Billy ecarried too
many guns for his lighter oppenent, al-
though Arthur gave him a stiff argu-

an

{he

ment. They bhattled away for twenty-
five rounds, BiLy having the upper
hand and looking a sure winner. Dur-

ifng the half minute rest before'the call
of time for the next round, George Sed-
dons, Arthur's business partner and
chief second, bit Chambers on the
shoulder and at the call of time for the
twenty-sixth round, Arthur rushed inte
a clinch and permitted himself to be
wrestled to the ground. Cries of foul
were Immediately raised by Chambers’
seconds, who claimed Arthur was bit-
ing. They picked Arthur up, walked
him to the referee, RBilly Tracy, and
made good thelr claim by showing the
teeth marks on his shoulder where Sed-
dons, during the session between
roupds, had bitten him. The referee,
whé was in on the play, awarded the

BY GEORGE SILER.

fight to Chambers on a foul and got
away with it

This was Edwards" last -fight, -as
shortly after he was appointed a police-

man in New York by Ed Stokes, who

was convicted of killing Jim Fisk.

Two years later Chambers and Sed- |
dons dissalved: partnership and fought |

for the feathérweight ZEhampionship,
which Arthur won handily. Arthur's
last fight was- with Johnny Clark of
Philadelphia. This was for the lMght-

|

weight championship and was won by

Chambers. é 3
= * 3
Ome of the flercest and bloodiest bat-
tles in those days was that between
“Fiddler” Neary and Pete Croker,

which took place at Flushing, L. I., on |

Oct. 25, 1872, 'ani lasted seventy-six
rounds. It was:an “off the reel” affair.

That 1s, the match was arranged in a
barroom at 10 p. m. and an hour later
a select party of eight, which included
the seconds of the principals, hiked
inte: carriages and drove to the fight-
ing ‘grounds. ' The ring, an impromptu
affair, was pitched in the back roem

of a saloon, but before the men had
stripped for the fray, fully 200 Of

Croker’s friends, who had received the |

tip, were on hand to see that the Brit-
on did not win.

Neary put up a game battle, but as
his adherents were outnumbered 50 10

1, his chances of winning Wwere slim.
The crowd compelled him to fight
strictly in accordance with the rules

but permitted Pets to do anything but
bite. Fouls on his part were over-

:

T -

Suggestion to Make the Game More Exciting.

looked, and his seconds never lost an | then did not want to quit. He took an

opportunity to throw the “boots” into |awful grueling, from which he'did not |
“Fiddler” at the termination of rounds. | recover for two months.

Poor Neary

Croker was

fought Croker and his |the better man and could have won un- |

seconds until he was blind, and even | assisted.

Swimming Game Gaining Fast
BY H. J. HANDY,
Holder of World’s Records, 300 to 600 Yards.

Ranking with the most popular of
winter sports this year is swimming.
With Chicago, New York and San

sport, and
natatoriums building all over the
country, swimmers and swimming rap-
idly are gaining a place in the public
interest that they never have held be-
fore.

During the last year average attend-

ances and entry lists nearly have dou-

bled, and this increase of interest has
been accompanied by a more than pro-
portionate increase in the general pro-
ficlency of swimmers throughout the
country. Whereas & year ago houses
rarely were sold out &t swimming
meets, there are few occasions now
upon which the Hmited capacity of the
natatoriums at which races are held is
not taxed to the utmost.

Although it is the outdoor meels
which usually bring out the crowds,
swimming is far more of an indoor than
an itdoor sport. Not only does the
magoor 8
as the
1 to prefer tank races, and enter to
a much greater degree into the promo-

f the sport indoors. Perhaps it

ou

tion of
is that faster work may be done in the
still water of an indoor tank, perhaps i
door swimming is the |

that i

equipped courses, but,
I aquats out vf ten
door game.

' s & »
ndoubtedly swimming is a sport
rits promotion, the promotion it
»eeiving, and more of it. It is a
etitive ort, absolutely

a other, although a parallel

| unlike any
to the running game. Not a single
sport is ‘here like it, in that it requires

| equipments.

| @ problem which defies soluti
»a of the most expert authorities |

than his class, but |
3at” |
who was sent for to fight BEd- |
taken |

mechanical aids
swimmer swims

or
as

no
The

) apparatus,

he was born, making use of only such
faculties and powers as he was en-
dowed with. He uses no ball, no
racquet, no bat, no glove, no headgear

or in guards.
casions a so-called suilt, which always
is abbreviated to the limit and made of
nearest approximation to lisle mos
quito bar that is practicable. The more

Ltne

ason last three times as long|
outdoor but the best swimmers |

| of powerful

| only,

{ champion of 1902.

| v

would be nonsensical for him to fail to
make use of it.

For the swimmer of heavy build and
back, arms and legs, the
trudge-on kick and arm stroke by all
means is the best. Swam by sheer force
of muscular power, this method enables
a strong man to make speed whether
he knows how to swim or not. He need
to be powerful and know the
movement te accomplish surprising
speed regardless of the energy he loses.

The side stroke finds its aimost pro-
ficient followers in men of slender
build, such as Brewer, the American
Such a man by
swimming without a roll can cut the
water like a knife, if he has a wide
kick and a strong underarm. This
same stroke, however, is utterly useless
to the opposite ciass of swimmer, who
only wastes his time by working on it.

- & @

To illustrate the absolute impractl-
cability of one man’s stroke to anocther,
one has only to picture Harry Le

{
|

| Kling, Sullivan, Criger,

?

| work, they have fewer

CATCHERS I HAVE KNOWN

BY HUGH S. FULLERTON.

If, as the old-timers declare, baseball
has degenerated, the alleged degenera-
tion .is in the oatching department.

This new generation has the old beat-
en all hollow ag far as backstopping goes
—but there were giants in those days.

Kelly, Bm Gross, Jim Clements, Buck
Ewing—where ars - their equals today?

r-nnan»-t”}}ese are accepted as the best
today. They are more finished in their
or » passed balls, but,
wilh great mitts, with chest protectors,
.mpru;ve{. masks, and steadier pitchers—
and those pitchers farther away—they,
ought not to have a3 many. But these
do not.pull off the plays thatsthe old
catcoers did. They are not the hitters,

the runners, or the throwers. -True, they
throw more accurately, bnt somehow

they don't make the plays
Without detracting from the fam
the present-day catchers, ot

they would do if they had to throw

against as many wild, erratic beserun- | wards

ners as the fellows of fifteen or twenty
yeara ago. -

In th 1 T

n © old days the catdhers were
sluggers and -nowadays the catcher who
hits 250 is considered a wonder, and
mos‘t teams count their catchers out en~
tirely in the s!uggm{h department.

Somehow or other ere are few good
catchers being developed, and the scarci-
?t;”extends from top to bottom of base-
that Jim McQGulre, never a top-notcher
in the old days, now is a star in his old

U age, and Maldehi Kittridge, who fell

Moyne of Brookline trying to swim the | short of being in the first class when

crawl with his mammoth feet—his|in l}és prime, ranks higher mow than
ehoes are size fourteen double E—trail- *‘UA ‘-‘r‘l th:F'th Seamtire - enbeciin

"ol |- A few 8 ‘youngster cially

l‘f_g "“t“‘:d him. 1}? would mlxa.:ie a.t;out { Moran and the red-head youngster

S much progress as a sixteen-1oot | T,,,in  promise well but the crop is

yacht
sideways. He would be lucky if he did
not find himself going backwards.

Not =0 wildly impracticable is it for
one swimmer to be able to swim all his

| strokes with some show of speed, but
there is one of them which is best for|

{

every man, and in general it may be

| found from this outline.

with a ten-foot centerboard om | ghort.

|
1
!

{
|

& .
The most {nteresting catcher that ever
donned a wind pad, and by the same

The test of thig Mes In the fact !

McFarland, Bow- |

|

I wonder what |

an inall; 1llahan and Dahlen offerec
to bet T4 $1 a bunt that Cal could
pitch and len play third, with a sta-
tiona £ baseinan, and throw him
out, ¥ s, they agreed neot to
| start from theifr positions until he hit
the ball,

t looked easy for Tim and the fun |
started 1 1 down a pretty bunt
and Dah ding still wuntil
Tim was 1 ¥, an in, and,
picking it u ed it into his pocket.

| time

token the best backstop that ever played |
the game—so. far as mere back stopping |

went—was poor old Tim Donohue
Tim had one “hsallucination,” as he
would eall it were he here now, and that

was that he sould run. Reaily one of the !

TOUTS OF THE OLD DAYS

BY HUGE E. KEOUGH.

He wears on some oc- |

Most of the touts that we knew in for- |2

mer days have eschewed conspicudus
connection with the game, and have tak-
en to renting gilded offices and patron-
izing the advertising columns of papers

| which votaries of horse racing most do

read. But the old methods of steering

| a confidence stranger on speculation bent

|
i

| dled about the big heater are a score
| pinched-faced men who

he i nature made him the better he | I the right or wrong direction have not
! perform. It is always a contest of | become obsoiete. Racing associations
m against man, ;and no element of | have legislated against the youth with
weakness in anything but the swimmer jthe bucket and the scraper. He no
ever can effect the result of a race. To : longer is allowed to mingle with the
¢ nis r:{aor as much as any other the sport | gambling throng. But the soft, insinu- |
owes its ‘z""DU]ﬂ“.‘"Y- - ¢ ... |ating chap with- the sweater and 100@
Swimming differs from {its sister|.., .

sport, running, in that there is mﬁre‘ s pm'mds dis?)lacement o sl s ey

1 one way in which speed can be ac- he still peddles the same wares that

lished.  There is but one way to
, but there are at present five stand-
mming strokes, with innumer-
combinations. A
of swimming has been
each decade for some
it iIs in reality a sport
Although men have
hundreds of years, it is only
at rapid strides have been
advancement, and it is

v method
almost

past, yet

nev

added

taken Il
probable that several methods vet un-

its

known will come to light before the
close of the century.
v @ ®

Unquestionably the fastest swimmers
iay are double overarm men, but
established that it is their
hat has made them so. It'is al-
probability that
not the stroke, that is fast,

an

an

d this is
wm. It is

the id
and students of the game that each
man has a stroke adaptabie to his me-
chanical make-up, and this point of
view is in all probability the correct
one, inasmuch as to a great many
swimmers certain strokes absolutely
are impracticable,
LR A

Although an innumerable number of
heavily built men throughout the coun-
try are working hard to master the
crawl, none of them can make a success
of it. Their legs are too heavy to stay
at the surface of the water without do-
ing some of:the work, and any motion
which tends to keep them at the sur-
face is not only retardent but most of
all takes valuable blood and energy
from their arms, not sufficlently strong
to overcome this weight,

To a swimmer with short and slen-
der legs only is this stroke adaptable,
and the man gifted with heavy and
strong lower limbs cannot’ make speed
without using this strength.

The scissors kick of the double over-
arm and slde stroke ig just 2= inadapt-
able to the man who can best shine as
an exponent of the crawl; that is, to
the man of slight lower build. For a
man with four foot legs like those of
Daniels the scissors kick is the method
which will sive tha bhast rosslis asd i+

| s
it is the man, | &30S,

| assumead

were peddled hy his predecessors who
bave died,” gone to jail, or become re-
spectable. As new race followers are
born every day, ancient spiels are appli-
cable at the psychological moment.

One of the most fetching of anclent
spiels is the assumed relationship to a
prominent jockey. To play this part suc-
cessfully onle must have the physique and
a colorable family resemblance as to
face, a good front, and a dash of histri-
onic ability makes the game stronger,
but like the minor ingredients in a pud-
ding, those are not always essential. The
flavor may be supplied and
served without such elaboration,

There was a dapper little lad on the
turf about ten years o, and as far as
I know he may be still sticking about,
who passed successfully as the own
brother of Willie Martin, Tod Sloan, Wil-
lie Caywood, James McLaughlin, Tommy
ick Clawson, and “Jeeman”
Spencer—and he always got away
it. He was, o my notion, the most able
adept at the fraternal system of touting
that ever came in view. He overplayed
his hand however, when he hung him-
self on the family tree of a prominent
colored rider. This having got abroad,
he was forced to ride in the Jim Crow
seats,
his better clients. He met this exigency
by hiking out to pastures new.

But all this is merely by way of fllus-
tration, and has nothing to do with the
relationship of a 200-pound
hustier named Levinsky to Jockey ark
O’Neil., It is not necessary to say that
theére was nothing in the comparison of
O’'Neil and Levingky to suggest a com-
mon progenitor this side ¢f Adam. But
as the =subject was particularly soft and
was shedding money like an able sea-
man on shore leave, Levinsky was noth-
ing daunted. He stood his prospective
victim up against a post and cautioned
him not to move until hé went down to
the paddock to see his brother. The
prospective victim waited until Levinsky
returned, and whispered hoarsely in his
ear: “It is all right, get down.”

“And are you a brother of O'Neil's?"’
asked the good man.

“Of course ‘I am,” said Levinsky.

“r

“H rr( up and slip me."
“Well, sir,” said the fxod thing,
don't doubt yer word, but from what I
have seen of you and the other brothers
of O'Neil around here. that young man
must be chatin’' wid his name.”
=

Conjure up a cold @3y on the sand
dunes of Indiana, with a twelve-knot
wind out of the northeast. Snow in fine
P ——— —

the end !

with |

i
l

and consequently lost classg with |gans in

| which

| tick.

frame shack which houses and aims
to protect agalnst wind and policemen
the paraphernalia of a poolroom. Hu 12
of

have

|

|

sublime |

| faith in the possibility of running a $l |
| bill into a month’s rent and a meal tick-

et with twenty-five punch places on it

A' man with a leaky mustache and an
avercoa
in the collar has secured the inner rail
He is toasting the front part of his body
and using the occupants of the outer
ring of stove huggers for a wind shield.
He is comfortable and expectantly hap-
py- He has that in his pocket which

| will make him whole and set him down

a few lengths in the lead. It is a yel-
low telegram from a friend in the front,
and it puts up to him good and strongly
that Payne, in the fifth race at New
Orleans, cannot lose. Such is his faith
in the sender of the telegram that he
has blown open the baby's bank to get
$2 in order to materialize the dream of
nie friend at the front. The price at the
track is 4 to 1, but he gets 2%, or o
against his 2 the poolroom keeper hav-
ing generously hunched it a half a point,

| as he is getting a play on Little Scout at

1 to 2

By and bye the sad-eyed and tired-
voiced operator drawls out
is intelligible only to the
ticed ears.
to commence the fifth race at New Or-
leans, The man at the stove pricks up
his ears and starts to jolly himself. He
says to his neighbor: ‘“Now, ses what
that castoff of Whitney’'s will do with
that bunch of hounds.”” The neighbor
happens to have "his’ on Littlg Scout,
and the remark of the man with the leak-
ing mustache annoys him.

All is quiet again. The silence is brokcn
only by the ticking of the instrument and
the jingie of a stack of silver dollars,
which the cashier alternately is separ-
ating and joining, and the whistling of
the wind outdoora.

How is It, by the way, that all pool-
roof telegraphe carry their vocal or-
their noses? “Bessia MocCarthy
in the lsad, Payne second.” Tick, tick,
“Quarter—Payne leads, four
iengths; Bea Shark, sec-und—neck; Bes-
gie MecCarthy, third, six lengths.”

The man with the baby's bank roll digs
the backer of Little Scout gleefully in
the ribs. The backer of Little Scout feeis
mﬁ swinging on him, but restrains him-
seil.

“Half—Payne leads by ten lengths:
Shark sec-und; Scout half-length away.”’
The man with the leaky mustache is cele-
brating wildly. The backer of Little Scout
iz resentful.

“Three-quarters—Payne leads by ten
lengths; Scout sec-und and coming fast.”

The man with the two case ticket stops
dancing and begins to. root.

“Stretch—Payne leads by three lengths;
Scout sec-und and coming fast.”

Anxiety lays hold of the despoiler of
the baby's bank. The backer of Little
Scout give him a scornful look, which
tapers off into contempt and pity.

“Winner—"’

The crisis is at hand.

‘“Little  Scout wing e-a-s-y — three
hi'vn‘ghs; Payne sec-und; Bessie MeCarthy
third.”

The last seen of the blower of the
babyv's safe is trekking across the wind-
bicwn dunes In the direction of Lake

t that has a tendency to hike up |

something |
prac- |
He means that there is about | 4
| was caich

| 1O

| don’t rems

| flash

slowest runners in the world, he never
could time himself under ten seconds.
And one of the best
off was on him. He beat out a bunt one
day on the Chicago grounds. How, 1
ibly the third base-

. I can beat them out
one.”™

ot of joshing and kKidding

Meanwhile
first,
Callahan pulled
pocket and threw

_The fun got L

) tearing along to-
st before he got there
other ball out of hi
Tim out.

The whole gang. kid-

ding Tim, ho 2d with delight, as Cal
and Dahl, with a ball planted in
his pocket, threw Tim out time after

until he surrendered. But he was
game.

“The greatest palr of fielders in the
business,” he said. “Keeler couldn't beat
ons out on the
ders.”

Ad L.

. & @&
ne of the quietest and

Jim MeG

most docile ball yers in the world
but once he trouble. It was
when he was for Cleveland.
That r Pat Tebeau, Jess Burkett, Mc-

r and that crowd was af
who was umpiring,
sing them to the b« .
hem off the field. Pat
the mouth, and stick-
the gate by the club-
to McGuire to go
few minutes he
iire: “Go at him,
ng about the sev-
awful ball

Kean,

h

over
yelling
Rvery

alio

1y
irst called an D
wiling to maks good with
1 anugry er the bad de-
d down through the

McGuire,
Tebheau
cision,

oy
dia-
t Tim, who never moved
ire reached him, then,
landed a short jab
kicked him on the
g0 asounded that
urstg,
d calmly: “And
ass it on to Pat.”
* *»
E who was one
r catchers t

r
mond, strais

of the

hat ever han-

ff the bat, and whe could | thz3t the minute he got up <ter
3o ‘YY‘.EEE'WQ ‘(”“’: ‘;::}ﬁ‘;ﬁ"““” *““(3 | :‘_g.:; to pull atxi»i;’xz'_r and refuse 1
~ ey gl A g e T = | the moderate exercise that was w
tall spiral fouls. He could | o¢f him. Dexter remained an unsafe
r 5}:»!3 ithrl-Ut hailf aﬁi r strangers to be ahout up tofthe dai
nd when he was play- | is death. Goldsmit that suc-
o, and then zmsj::rlge§ ed him as c¢h ion ter, w
|

performance was
Em was in pur-
fouis. JEvery
igh Joe would turn

L
the bell w

his back, head, put his\hands
behind him, to the short stop:
“Has he got e St

for Joe he was far enough
be safe until ‘the big fellow

ely

« w »

rge, was the greatest
ved—in spite of his
He caught with his brains
vented about half the
S

ays that his successors

One story

hows how quick Kel thought,

That year National league passed |
the rule 1 iitting a manager to take
a player of the game at any time. |

>ne day Kel was on the bench and Flin
1g. It was a tight game, and,
late in the struggle, with men on bases,
one of the opposing batters hit a foul
fly over towards the berich. Quilck as a
Kelly jumned from +the bench,
yelled, “Flint, yvou're out of the game!”
and caught the foul. Then he took Flint's
mask i started in to catch.

He Gaffney' a strenuoug argu-
ment, ff refused to stand for it.

* % »

and

but Ga

Eill 8

burg, C
the

iver,
ago and elsewhere catcher, had
hardest head

ever caught baseball. Players who passed
Bill used to rap him on the head play- |

fully with their bats

was calching a wild young pitcher
named Kaggey, who was a bit nervons.
There was a runner on first base and

"
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A
N
w
w
o
¥
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-
4
y
b 4
w
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Kaggey was watching him closely.
Schriver took off his mask to fix the
strap just as Kaggey pitched a fast in-
shoot. The ball hit Bill in the fore-
head, dropped on to tha ground, and
Bill, picking it up, threw the runmner out
at second. Then, as he started again
1just his mask, he said:

“Say, voung fellow, look where you're
pitching after this."

o 1 N e s CLO MR TSN
AND THEN HE WENT.
(Meggendorfer RBlatter.)

Little Brother (to gister who is sitting

with her fiance)-~Do you know what 1
think?

Sister--No; what is it?

“I think if I were not in the room

Mr, Jomes would kiss you.”

‘“You impudent boy! Leave the room
instantly!"”’
e e e e et
COUNTING HIS CHICKENS.

(Familie-Journal)
Jack Senior—How many times have you
been plucked?
Dick Junlor—Four times, counting next
~—n 05 aEAQIOG t.,
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things ever pulled |

“if Anse would let me |

m in a week., They're won- |

time |

alleged |
have |

the old Cinecinnati, Pitts-

of any white man that | it

lMemori%é of Champion Trotters

BY HENRY TEN EYCK WHITE.

Race horses are better tempered, as a
whole, then they usedito be, hut there is
still ‘room for impr#ement in a good
many of them. The public is treated to
yarns, mostly of the fake order, aboul
the wonderfui‘intelligence of noted horses,
and the ‘g@ EtAny ably are described
as being famﬂ! pets, when as a matter
of fact the tevérse is generally the case.

The three’ trotting champions

-
of it

present day—Lou Dillon among the mares,

Major Delmar among the geldings, and
Crescens among the stallions—are a fair
verage as to equine dlspositions. Louw
Dillon is @ real pet, but Dekmar and {he
Cresceus horse are ‘“‘mean’” and ca)u_‘.d
casily be made man killers, Indeed, the
tory * goes  that. the Obio stallion did
seriously if not fatally injure a boy sev-
eral years ago, bvt yet duriug his racing
career he was taken care of by a slight
weak-looking young man named Eddl
Mitchell, . and appeared to -be tractable
enough when the lightweight attendant
was at the end of the halier, even on
occasions when he was paraded belfore
thousands of people and the were the
usual noises that go with affairs of that
Sort, -

® * %
Cresceus has been described by
owner, George H. Ketcham, as
of strong likes and dislikes, not given to

his lat
a norse

th
Ketcham

way dangerous
who have

to strangers.
charge of him, Mr,

says, he shows a lovable disposition and |

an interest in them that is truly
able. As a rule stallions are
more Intelligent than geldings or mare
jand but for the fact that they are usua
{1y sluggish whén driven alone, would }
|the: best road horses, as they are not
| easily frightened, In fact, the averag
stallion colt when being driven on the
|road will want to investigate a street car
| or automobile instead of shying at it

| Major Delmar was kept a stalllon until
|4 vears old, and in his third year wa
{already a fast trotter for that age, tak-
|

{

|Ing a record of 2:15 with such ease that
he looked like a 2:12 horse. But even
i{then he had developed a most viclous
temper, and he was made a gelding with
the idea that he would ome Imort
tractable.
much improvement, and when
racing as a b and 6-yvear-old it to
men to hiteh him up,
was trying to kick some
time, while his manners

Dee

most of the
stall were

bad.. “Deo¢’”” Tanner, who 1 ad charge
of the horse since Mr. Billings bought

b=

Delmar, teils me that the great gelding’'s
temper has changed for the better, but
|he is still “a mean horse’’ aroun I

barn, although wheh hiiched
any fair reinsman can drive
| speed.

Lou Dillon is a pet. In
| as ¢lever as a poodle d
better than to stertain visitors,
{ whereas Cresceus and Delmar would scat
|ter a crowd instanter. Lou, althoug
j fidgety and nervous on the track, esp
cially when it is desired to make her go
|at a slow galt, gafe for a4 woman to
tdrive on the road, and
thing capable of scaring
discovered. In fact, when
shipped from one city to anoth
a way as any to send her from the track
to the raliroad st n is to put a boy on
her back, and there is n¢ LS

ing

.
i8

be o

= 18
" as good

articular about her wes as
a halter will do just as and a saddle
Iwould be wholly superfluo Thus

equipped i :
lthe streets of the largest
as she plods alen more

phaeton mare bhot
than the champion

10¢

a mare that is all nem on
I'rac-- track and that on road eould
pbe driven by an infant,

! Lou Dillon, by the w is one of t

| few intelligent horses t are not a

| mean. Any horse with a little more brain
| than thes average sdon discovers ti}

iis stronger ‘thaini a 'tiag

{later makeas use of ti
1 P
|ing a runaway, a Kiclk
other form of equine ¢
| tically all horses are
| perament, which acc
lmng way and butt

or leaping over a
*

the trotting
t ¥s of Dexter to
there is not that
been made vieclous
treatment, and some of them
| gerous in spite of- all precaut! b
ter was handy with his beegis and woul
ite 2 man. He hated Doble, his driver
kind a man as ever sat behind a
angd the great reins y
horse his slow

iINg
prec
*

o

one

10TSe,

work,

harum scarum mare that was

broken to harness until 7 ars of age
BShe was a noted fs jumper in Aer
vouth, and one of her favorite exp

to jeap the that surroun

mlight

X<

ing he

h she iS o yion tr
Coldsmith Mald was 't exactly a

sne

et

mare, neither w “0Ola Ch
{ley,”” who took er for man)
years, and who once for five seasons slept
in her stall every night but three, had ;

care

mare's col 1ce, but nobodyv els did.
y retired and her first colt
| w born nobody could get mnear

but when ““Old Charley” came a
dav and went to her paddock the
d, nosed him

1y

as overjoyed, all over, 1
scemed to take real pride in showing him
| her foal.
* OE O»
St. Julien, the next champion, was

horse of the most wond
he was driven as mu
e miles a day over the C
an effort t ] i

wild, ha
will

3
1a

| fornla roa !
| tractable—this after he was
{ trotter and had b
In every.way

asserted

ast

ja 1
{ 20,000,

| Julien

who was for years hi
nrade, had zny 1
he horse really

1o

him.

making friends, but not cross or in any |

remark- |
rather |

But for awhile there was not |

to be |

s | but

After 8t. Julian's racing days were over
so far as meeting the best horses in the
land . Was conge his pwhar was of-
| fered about $,900 For the old horse by a
i man who thought he would do to.trot the

| free-for*~alls on half-mile tracks, But
ithe owner gald “No.”"  St. Julien had
{earned him a lot. of money and he was

)t going to dee him abused,
So it was arranged that Orrin Hickok,
who drove thé horse. and “Bill,” who took
care of him, should aceompany the former
champion to a ranch, where ha was to
?rmzm for the rest of his days. St Julien
was a wise horse, and someathing told
{ him that he was to be left behind after
| ha had been

!al

| heen turned loose,. Bo Instead of
| oping-of adross the Tield Ne persisted
{in hanging around the éntrance, and when
Hickok and “Bill” finally started away
| he followed them as far as he could, and
|

the last thing they heard was his pitiful
whinny to be taken alogg.. Turned loose
| on.the ranch with a big'band of ordinary
{ horsgs, St. -Jullen kept to himself, Twice
& year, when all the' stock on the ranch
| was rounded up, he ‘would be seen, but at
| no- other time. Finally he was missing
one fall when the horses were assembled
for inspeotion, and a sarch revealed his
bones in a little gully where the one-
time famous trotier had laid down to die
» > o8 W
Julien's

q

Maud S was

successor as

|

champion and she was a good
| deal of a crank wr one thing, she was
{\.~.111;ng to kick in harness and was
strapped down to prevent a too free use
f her heals. Willlam Blair, the mean
| who broke and drove the cantankerous
| filly to the world's record, had no s
cess worth mentioning with other trot-

ters, although he trained plenty of them
When William H, Vanderbilt bought the
| mare she had nothing better to her credit
|than a 4-ye 1d trial of 2:17%. Ha paid
$20,000 for her—or, at least, that was the
price agreed upon—but when it came to
| sending the money thse owner of the mare
| wired that the driver was. entitied to
| $1,000 and that the buyer would have to
| pay that. Mr. Vanderbilt stood the raise,
| d in telling me the story he seemed to
egret the $1,000 more than he did the
$20,000 that preceded it.

After Maud was a champion Mr. Van-
;I--rbtlf. who was a fine horseman, drove
her double, but one day af Saratoga when

la

|
|
{

{ he re: d over with the whip to lift
her t rom the crossbhar she “got light

{ bahind,” and not long after that he {

| her to Robert Bonner for $40,000, so the

| original investment-was not a bad one.

i - - -

| 3 Ses succeeded Maud S He

| w ny trotter and was the firs:

i 1 hat ‘gait to do a mile in

! which record he never wered. Jay 3
See -wes named in honor < owner,

¢ 1. Care of Racir V and the

the initials his owner
his name, by tha way, was
H. D, Mchkinney of Janes
- friend of Mr. Case,
Case horses. Wh
A See was no Ik
getting the trotting re
er and took a record of
f going, being th
ly champion to shine at bhoth gaits, an
combined record is still t

§ The C [ il
n of
seen

ian,
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ship hor

See had b

e sta
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| bloocdlike ng harness horse ar
w, but a terror to train on acco of
I Nervausd S WAS Cross the

£ had no use for
who tralned end d
the most kindly man

3 3 f

her,

the

E I down w
and she was ready for a
4

rv capacity w

ittle, double-gaited

18 2

par excel 4
n trotting .mares Her
S Dewey, has a record of
2 rts, another so took
a last summer, and oth-
er can step well
e M A
IT MADE A DIFFERENCE.
(Lippincott’s)
R ie’s father bhad a man drop in ta
S After théey had chatted a few
miy the guest' was offered the only
ig on the table, so Robbie was sent
ipstairs for a fresh box. As the boy
¢eched the top stair his father wasg
startled to hear:
“What kind, papa? Do you want thoss
vou smoke yourself, or the k you

give away?"”

One day he was with Minneapolis and |
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